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THE  ANTIQUARY. 


1  knaw  Anaelmo.    Ho  nns  elirewd  and  prnden^ 

Wisdom  and  cunning  had  their  shares  of  him; 

But  h«  was  ehrowish  aa  n,  wa.jwBrd  child. 

And  pleased  again  by  toja  which  oiildhood  pleoae ; 

Aa  —  book  ot  fables,  gtaoed  with  print  of  wood. 

Or  else  the  jingling  of  a  rusty  medal, 

Or  Hlc  rare  aiolody  of  Bouie  old  ditty, 

Thai  Brst  was  sung  to  please  King  Pepin's  oradle. 
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ANTIQUARY. 


ADYEETISEMEKT  —  (1820.) 

The  present  Work  completes  a  series  of  fictitious  narratives,  intended  to 
illustrate  the  manners  of  Sootlacd  at  three  different  periods.  Waveklbt 
embraced  the  age  of  our  fathers,  Gnr  Mannbring,  that  of  our  own  jonth, 
and  the  Anticiuabt  tefeca  to  the  last  ten  years  of  the  eighteenth  century. 
I  have,  in  the  two  last  narratives  especially,  sought  my  principal  personagea 
in  the  class  of  society  who  are  the  last  to  fool  the  influence  of  tlmt  general 
polish  which  assimihttes  to  each  other  the  manners  of  different  nations. 
Among  the  same  class  I  hare  placed  some  of  the  scenes,  in  which  I  have 
endeavoured  to  illustrate  the  operation  of  the  higher  and  more  violent 
passions;  hoth  heoause  the  lower  orders  are  less  restrained  by  the  habit  of 
suppressing  their  feelings,  and  because  I  agree  withmyfrienid  Wordsworth, 
that  they  seldom  feil  to'  esprees  them  in  the  Btrongest  and  most  powerful 
language.  This  is,  I  think,  peculiarly  the  case  witn  the  peasantry  of  my 
own  country,  a.  class  witii  whom  I  have  long  been  familiw:.  The  antique 
force  and  simplicity  of  fJieit  language,  oftM  tinctured  with  the  Oriental 
eloquence  of  Scripture,  in  the  mouths  of  those  of  an  elevated  understand- 
ing, give  pathos  to  their  grief,  and  dignity  to  their  resentment. 

I  have  been  more  solicitous  to  descnbe  manners  minutely,  tJian  to  arrange 
in  any  case  an  artificial  and  combined  narrative,  and  have  but  to  regret 
that  I  felt  myself  unable  to  unite  these  two  requisites  of  a  good  Novel. 

The  knavery  of  the  Adept  in  the  following  sheets  may  appear  forced  and 
improbable ;  but  we  have  had  very  late  instances  of  the  force  of  supersti- 
tious crednlity  t«  a  much  greater  extent^  and  the  reader  may  be  assured, 
that  this  part  of  the  narrative  is  founded  on  a  fact  of  actual  occurrence. 

1  have  now  only  to  express  my  gratitude  to  the  public,  for  the  distin- 
guished reception  which  they  have  given  to  works,  that  have  little  mors 
Qian  some  trufh  of  colouring  to  recommend  them,  and  to  take  my  lespectful 
leave,  as  one  who  is  not  likely  again  to  solicit  tbeir  favour. 

To  the  above  advertisement,  which  was  prefixed  to  the  first  edition  of  the 
Antiquary,  it  is  necessary  in  the  present  edition  to  add  a  few  words,  trans- 
ferred from  the  Introduction  to  the  Chronicles  of  the  Canongafe,  respecting 
the  character  of  Jonathan  Oldbuck. 

"  I  may  here  state  generally,  that  although  I  have  deemed  historical  per- 
sonages free  subjects  of  delineation,  I  have  never  on  any  oecasioa  violated 
the  respect  due  to  private  life-  It  was  indeed  impossible  that  traits  proper 
to  persons,  both  living  and  dead,  with  whom  I  have  had  intercourse  in  so- 
ciety, should  not  have  risen  to  my  pen  in  such  works  as  Wavcrley,  and  those 
which  followed  it.  But  I  have  always  studied  to  generalize  the  portraits, 
BO  that  they  should  still  seem,  on  the  whole,  the  productions  of  fiincy, 
a2  (5) 
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tlioiigK  possessing  some  resemblance  to  real  individuals.     Yet  I  rt 

a.ttcmpt3  have  not  in  tiiia  last  particular  been  uniformly  en 

re  are  men  whose  charaoters  are  so  peculiarly  markecl,  that  the  delinea- 
of  some  leading  and  prinoipal  feature,  inevitably  places  tlie  whole 
_-jon  before  you  in  his  individuality.     Thus,  the  character  of  Jonathan 
lldbuck,  in  the  Antiquary,  was  partly  founded  on  that  of  an  old  friend  of 


tI 


my  youth,  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  infroduoing  me  to  Shaispeare,  t 
otJier  invaluahle  favours;  but  I  thought  I  had  so  completely  disgiu:  "' 
likeness,  that  it  could  not  be  recognised  by  any  one  now  aJiye.     I  w 


1,  however,  and  indeed  had  endangered  what  I  desired  should  be  con- 

Bdered  as  a  secret;  for  I  afterwards  learned  that  a  highly  respectable 
gentleman,  one  of  the  few  surviving  friends  of  my  father,  and  an  acute 
critic,  had  said,  upon  the  appearance  of  the  work,  that  he  was  now  con- 
vinced who  was  the  author  of  it,  as  he  recognised,  in  the  Antiquary,  traces 
of  tlie  character  of  a  very  intimate  friend  of  my  father's  family." 

I  have  only  farther  to  request  the  reader  not  to  suppose  that  my  late  re- 
apeoted  friend  resembled  Mr.  Oldbuck,  either  in  his  pedigree,  or  the  history 
imputed  to  the  ideal  personage.  There  is  not  a  single  incident  in  the  Novel 
wlnoh  is  borrowed  from  his  real  circumstances,  excepting  the  fact  that  he 
resided  in  an  old  house  near  a  flourishing  seaport,  and  that  the  author 
olmoed  to  witness  a  scene  betwixt  him  and  tJie  female  proprietor  of  a 
stage-coach,  very  similar  to  that  which  commences  the  history  of  the  Anti- 
quary. An  eKoellent  temper,  with  a  slight  degree  of  subacid  humour  j 
teaming,  wit,  and  drollery,  the  more  poignant  that  they  were  a  little  marked 
by  the  pecnliarilios  of  an  old  bachelor ;  a  soundness  of  thought,  rendered 
more  forcible  by  an  occasional  quaintness  of  espresaion,  were,  the  author 
conceives,  the  only  qualities  in  which  (be  creature  of  his  imagination  re- 
sembled his  benevolent  and  excellent  old  friend, 

The  prominent  part  performed  by  the  Beggar  in  the  following  narrative, 
induces  the  author  to  prefix  a  few  remarks  on  that  character,  as  it  formerly 
existed  in  SocUand,  though  it  is  now  scarcely  to  be  traced. 

Many  of  the  old  Scottish  mendicants  were  by  no  means  to  be  confounded 
with  the  utterly  degraded  class  of  beings  who  now  practise  that  wandering 
trade.  Such  of  them  as  were  in  the  habit  of  travelling  through  a  particular 
district,  were  usually  well  received  both  in  the  farmer's  ha',  and  in  the 
kitchens  of  the  country  gentlemen.  Martin,  author  of  the  JSeliquice  Dim 
Sandi  Andrew,  written  in  1683,  gives  the  following  account  of  one  class  of 
this  order  of  men  in  the  seventeenth  ceututy,  in  terms  which  would  induce 
an  antiquary  like  Mr.  Oldbuck  to  regret  its  extinction.  He  conceives  them 
t*  be  descended  from  the  ancient  bards,  and  proceeds ;  —  "  They  are  called 
by  others,  and  by  themselves,  Jockiea,  who  go  about  begring ;  and  use  still 
to  recite  the  Sioggome  (gathering-words  or  war-cries)  M  most  ot  the  true 
ancient  surnames  of  Scotland,  from  old  experience  and  observation.  Some 
of  them  I  have  discoursed,  and  found  to  have  reason  and  discretion.  One 
of  them  told  me  there  were  not  now  above  twelve  of  them  in  the  wholo 
isle ;  but  he  remembered  when  they  abounded,  so  as  at  one  time  he  was  ons 
of  five  that  usually  met  at  St.  Andrews."  ^ 

The  race  of  Jockiea  {of  the  above  description)  has,  I  suppose,  been  long 
extinct  in  Scotland ;  but  the  old  remembered  beggar,  even  in  my  own  time, 
like  the  Baccoch,  or  travelling  cripple  of  Ireland,  was  expected  to  merit  his 
quarters  by  something  beyond  an  exposition  of  his  distresses.  He  was  often 
a  talkative,  facetious  fellow,  prompt  at  repartee,  and  not  withheld  from 
exercising  his  powers  that  way  by  any  respect  of  persons,  hia  patched  cloak 
giving  him  the  privilege  of  the  ancient  jester.  To  be  a  giide  crack,  that  is, 
to  possess  talents  for  conversation,  was  essential  to  the  trade  of  a  "puir 
"body"  of  the  more  esteemed  class ;  and  Burns,  who  delighted  in  the  amuse- 
ment their  discourse  afforded,  seems  to  have  looked  forward  with  gloomy 
firmness  to  the  possibility  of  himself  becoming  one  day  or  other  a  member 
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of  tJieir  itinerant  socioiiy.  la  his  poetieal  ■works,  it  is  alluded  to  so  often, 
as  perhaps  to  indicate  that  he  considered  the  consummation  as  not  utterly 
impossible.  Thus,  in  the  fine  dedication  of  his  work  to  Gavin  Hamilton, 
he  eaja, — 

Again,  in  hia  Bpisfie  to  DaTie,  a  brother  Poet,  he  states,  that  in  their  eloa- 
And  after  having  remarked,  that 


the  bard  reckons  up,  with  true  poetical  spirit,  the  free  enjoyment  of  tha 
beauties  of  nature,  'whioli  might  counterbalance  ilie  hsirdship  and  uncer- 
tainty of  the  life  oren  of  a  mendicant.  In  one  of  hia  prose  letters,  to  which 
I  have  lost  the  reference,  he  details  this  idea  yet  more  seriously,  and  dwells 
upon  it,  as  not  ill  adapted  to  hia  habits  and  powers. 

As  the  life  of  a  Scottish  mendicant  of  the  eiriiteenth  century  seems  to 
have  been  contemplated  without  much  horror  by  Bobert  Bums,  the  author 
can  Iwrdly  have  erred  in  giving  to  Bdie  Ochiltree  something  of  poetical 
character  and  personal  dignity,  above  the  more  abject  of  hia  miserable 
calling.  The  class  had,  in  fact,  some  privileges.  A  lodging,  such  as  it 
was,  was  readily  gi'anted  to  them  in  some  of  the  out-honses,  and  the  usual 
awmous  (alms)  of  a  handful  of  meal  (called  a  gowpea)  was  scarce  denied  b^ 
the  poorest  cottager.  The  mendicant  disposed  these,  according  to  their 
different  quality,  in  various  bags  around  his  peraon,  and  thus  carried  about 
with  him  the  principal  part  of  his  sustenance,  which  he  literally  received 
for  the  asking.  At  tJie  houses  of  the  gentry,  his  cheer  was  mended  by 
scraps  of  broken  meat,  and  perhaps  a  Soottish  "twalpenny,"  or  English, 
penny,  which  was  expended  in  snuff  or  whisky.  In  fact,  these  indolent 
peripatetics  suffered  much  less  real  hardship  and  want  of  food,  than  the 
poor  peasants  from  whom  they  received  alms. 

If,  in  addition  to  his  personal  qualifications,  the  mendicant  chanced  to'  be 
a  King's  Bedesman,  or  Blue-Gown,  he  belonged,  in  virtue  thereof,  to  the 
arlstooraov  of  his  order,  and  was  esteemed  a  peraon  of  great  importance. 

These  Bedesmen  are  an  order  of  paupers  to  whom  the  Kings  of  Scotland 
were  in  the  custom  of  distributing  a  certain  alms,  in  conformity  vrith  the 
ordinances  of  the  Catholic  Church,  and  who  were  expected  in  return  to  pray 
for  the  royal  welfare  and  that  of  the  stale.  This  order  is  still  kept  up. 
Their  numfcer  is  equal  to  the  number  of  years  which  his  M^esly  has  lived; 
and  one  Blue-Gown  additional  is  put  on  the  roll  for  every  returning  royal 
birth-day.  On  tie  same  auapicioua  era,  each  Bedesman  receives  a  new 
cloak,  or  gown  of  coarse  eloth,  the  colour  light  blue,  with  a  pewter  badge, 
which  confers  on  them  the  general  privilege  of  asking  alms  through  all 
Scotland, — all  laws  against  sorning,  masterful  beggary,  and  every  other 
species  of  mendicity,  being  suspended  in  javour  of  thia  privileged  class. 
With  hjs  oloak,  each  receives  a  leathern  purse,  containing  as  many  shillinga 
Soots  (videlicet,  pennies  sterling)  as  the  sovereign  is  years  old ;  the  zeal  of 
fheir  intercession  for  the  king's  long  life  receiving,  it  is  to  be  supposed,  a 
great  stimulus  from  their  own  present  aiid  increasing  interest  in  uie  object 
of  their  prayers.  On  the  same  occasion  one  of  the  Royal  Cliaplains  preaches 
a  sermon  to  the  Bedesmen,  who  (as  one  of  the  reverend  gentlemen  expressed 
himself)  are  the  moat  impatient  and  inattentive  audience  in  the  world. 
Something  of  thia  may  arise  from  a  feeling  on  the  part  of  the  Bedesmen,  that 
they  are  paid  for  their  own  devotions,  not  for  listening  to  those  of  others. 
Or,  more  pvobably,  it  arises  from  impatience,  natural,  though  ii^ "'" 
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men  tiearicg  so  venerable  a  character,  to  arrive  at  the  concluaion  of  tho 
ceremonial  of  the  rojal  hirth-day,  which,  so  far  aa  they  are  concerned,  ends 
in  a  laety  hreakfast  of  hread  and  ale ;  the  whole  moral  and  religions  eshi- 
hition  termiisating  in  the  a^yice  of  Johnson's  "Hermit  hoar"  to  his 
proselyte. 

Of  the  ohaiity  bestowed  on  these  aged  Bedesmen  in  money  and  clothing, 
there  are  many  records  in  the  Treasurer's  acoompta.  The  following  extract, 
kindly  supplied  hj  Mr.  MiusDonald  of  the  E«gister  House,  may  interest 
those  whose  taste  is  akin  to  that  of  Jonathan  Oldhnck  of  Monkharna. 

BLEW  GOWNIS. 

I»  the  Account  of  Sm  Kobeilt  Meltill  of  Murdocarney,  Treasuror-Dcpnto 

of  King  James  VI.,  there  are  the  following  Payments : — 

"Juaij  1590. 

"Item,  to  Mr.  Peter  Young,  Blimosinar,  twentie  four  gownis  of  blew 

clajth,  to  be  geyin  io  zxiiij  auld  men,  according  to  the  yeina  of  his  hieces 

age,  estcnding  to  viij  xs  yiij  elnia  olajth;  price  of  the  elne  ssiiij  s. 

Inde,  ij  e  j  U.  sij  s. 
"Item,  for  sestenoelnisbnckrumtoihesaidis  gownia,  price  of  the  elaexs. 

Inde,  yiij  U, 
"Item,  twcnlie  four  pursis,  and  in  ilk  purse  twentie  four  sehilling, 

Inde,  siiviij  U.  stj  s. 

"Item,  the  price  of  ilk  purse  iiii  d ,     Indo,  viij  s. 

"  Item,  for  making  of  the  Baidis  gownis yiij  Zi." 

In  the  Account  of  John,  Earl  of  Mak,  Great  Treasurer  of  Scotland,  and 
of  Sir  Gideon  Murray  of  Elibank,  Treasurer-Depute,  the  Blue  Gowns  also 
appear — thus : 

"  Junij  1617. 

"  It«m,  to  James  Murray,  merchant,  for  fjfiene  seoir  sex  elnis  and  ana 

half  elne  of  blew  olaith  to  be  gownis  to  fyftie  ane  aigeit  men  according  to 

tiie  yeiris  of  his  Majesties  age,  at  xl  s.  the  elne,      .     .     .     Inde,  TJ  o  siij  U. 

"Item,  to  workmen  for  careing  the  blewis  to  James  Aikman,  tailyeour, 

his  hous, siij  s.  iig  d. 

"  Item,  for  sex  eluis  and  ane  half  of  harden  to  the  saidis  gownis,  at  yj  s. 

viij  d.  the  elne Inde,  xiiij  s,  iiij  d. 

"  Item,  to  the  said  workmen  for  caroing  of  the  gownis  fi'a  the  said  James 

Aikman's  hous  to  the  palace  of  Halyruoehous, xviij  s. 

"  Item,  for  making  the  saidia  fyftie  ane  gowns,  at  xij  s.  the  peice, 

Inde,  XZ.X  li.  sij  s. 

"  Item,  for  fyftie  ane  pnrsis  to  the  said  puire  men, Ij  s. 

"  Item,  to  Sir  Peter  Yonug,  Ij  «.  to  bs  pat  in  eyerie  ane  of  the  saidis  Ij 

pursis  to  the  said  poore  men ^  cixxljj  s. 

"  Item,  to  the  said  Sir  Peter,  to  buy  bi-eid  and  drink  to  the  said  pnir  men, 
yj  li  xiij  s.  iiij  d, 
to  the  said  Sir  Peter,  to  be  delt  amang  uther  pnire  folk    .    j  c  Ij. 
■'      '     ■    '         "  ^     '•   '-   " "" "—  -    of  Win- 


"It«m,  npoun  the  last  day  of  Junij  to  Doctor  Young,  Deane 
Chester,  Elimoiinar  Deput  tti  his  Majestie,  twentie  iyve  pund  sterliug,  m  ui 
gevin  to  the  pnir  be  the  way  in  his  Mtyesteis  progress,   .     .     Inde,  lij  c  li.' 


I  have  only  to  add,  that  although  the  institution  of  King's  Bedemen  still 
snbsiBts,  they  are  now  seldom  to  be  seen  on  the  streets  of  Edinburgh,  of 
which  their  peculiar  dress  made  thorn  rather  a  characteristic  feature. 

Having  thus  giyen  an  account  of  the  genus  and  species  to  which  Edie 
Ochiltree  appertains,  the  author  may  add,  that  the  individual  he  had  in  his 


ty  Google 


THEANTItlUAILy,  V 

ejc  was  Andrew  Gemmolls,  an  old  mendjcsint  of  tJifi  cliaracter  described, 
who  was  many  years  since  well  known,  and  must  still  be  remembered,  in 
the  vales  of  Gala,  Tweed,  Ettriok,  Yarrow,  and  the  adjoining  country, 

Tha  author  has  in  hia  youth  repeataiJlT  saen  and  conversed  with  Andrew, 
but  cannot  recollect  -whether  he  held  tJie  rank  of  Blue-Gown.  He  was  a 
remarkably  fine  old  figure,  very  tall,  and  maintaining  a  soldierlite,  or  mili- 
tary manner  and  ad&ess.  Hw  faaturea  were  intelligent,  with  a  powerful 
expression  of  earcasm.  His  motions  were  always  so  graceful,  that  he  might 
almost  hitTe  been  euapected  of  having  studied  ttem ;  for  ha  mighty  on  any 
occasion,  have  served  as  a  model  for  an  artist,  so  remarkably  striking  were 
his  ordinary  attitudes.  Andrew  Gemmells  had  little  of  Uie  cant  of  his  call- 
ing ;  his  wante  ware  food  and  shelter,  or  a  tritte  of  money,  which  he  al  ways 
claimed,  and  Beamed  to  receive  as  his  due.  He  sung  a  good  song,  told  a 
good  story,  and  could  crack  a  severe  jest,  with  all  the  acumen  of  Shaks- 
peare's  jesters,  though  without  using,  like  them,  the  cloak  of  insanity.  It 
was  some  fear  of  Andrew's  satire,  aa  much  as  a  feehng  of  kindness  or 
ohwity,  which  secured  him  the  general  good  reception  which  he  enjoyed 
everywhere.  In  fact,  a  jest  of  Andrew  Gemmells,  especially  at  the  expense 
of  a  person  of  consequence,  flew  round  the  circle  which  he  frequented,  aa 
surely  as  the  bon-mot  of  a  man  of  estabhshed  character  for  wit  glides 
through  the  fafihionahle  world.  Many  of  his  good  things  are  held  in  remem- 
Ilrance,  but  are  generally  too  local  and  personal  to  be  introduced  hare, 

Andrew  had  a  character  peculiar  fo  himself  among  his  tribe,  for  aught  I 
ever  hoard.  He  was  ready  and  willing  to  play  at  cards  or  dioe  with  any 
one  who  desired  such  amusement.  This  was  more  in  tha  character  of  the 
Irish  itinerant  gambler,  called  in  that  country  a  carrow,  than  of  tlie  Scottish 
beggar.  But  the  late  Eeverend  Doctor  Robert  Douglas,  minister  of  Gala-- 
shiels,  assured  tha  author,  that  the  last  time  he  saw  Andrew  Gemmells,  he 
was  engaged  in  a  game  at  brag  with  a  gentleman  of  fortune,  distinction, 
and  birdi.  To  preserve  the  doe  gradations  of  rank,  the  party  was  made  at 
an  qpan  window  of  the  chateau,  the  laird  sitting  on  his  chair  in  the  inside, 
the  beggar  oa  a  stool  in  the  yard ;  and  they  played  on  the  window-sill.  The 
stake  was  a  considerable  parcel  of  silver;  The  author  expressing  some 
surprise,  Dr.  Douglas  observed,  that  the  laird  was  no  doubt  a  humourist  or 
original ;  but  that  many  decent  persons  in  those  times  would,  hke  him,  have 
thoi^ht  there  waa  nothing  extraordinary  in  paasing  an  hour,  either  in  card- 
playing  or  conversation,  with  Andrew  Gemmells. 

This  singular  mendicant  had  generally,  or  was  supposed  to  have,  as  much 
money  about  his  person,  as  would  have  been  thought  the  value  of  his  life, 
among  modem  foot-pads.  On  one  occasion,  a  country  gentleman,  generally 
esteemed  a  very  narrow  man,  happening  to  maet  Andrew,  expressed  great 
regret  that  ho  had  no  silver  in  his  pocket,  or  he  would  have  given  him  six- 
pence;—"I  can  give  you  change  for  a  note,  laird,"  replied  Andrew. 

Like  most  who  have  arisen  to  tlie  head  of  their  profession,  the  modem 
degradation  which  mendicity  has  undei^ne  was  often  the  subject  of 
Andrew's  lamentations.  As  a  troda,  he  BM.d,  it  was  forty  pounds  Bryear 
worse  sinoo  he  had  first  practised  it.  On  another  occasion  he  observed, 
begging  was  in  modem  times  scarcely  the  profession  of  a  gentleman ;  and 
that  if  aa  had  twenty  sons,  he  would  not  easily  be  induced  to  breed  one  of 
them  up  in  his  own  hne.  When  or  where  this  laudator  iemporu  acU  closed 
his  wanderings,  the  author  never  heard  with  certainty ;  but  most  probably, 
aa  Burns  says, 

he  died  a  cnJEcr-pDwuj'a  desLh, 

The  author  may  add  another  picture  of  the  same  kind  as  Ed:e  Ochiltree 
and  Andrew  Gemmells ;  considering  these  illustrations  aa  a  sort  of  gallery, 
open  to  the  reception  of  anything  which  may  duoidate  former  manners,  or 
amuse  the  reader 
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Tlie  auttor's  contemporaries  at  tlie  uniTcrsity  of  Edinbu'^gli  will  probably 
remomber  tho  thin  wasted  form  of  a  Tonerable  old  Bedesman,  who  stood  by 
the  Potter-row  port,  now  demolished,  and,  without  speaking  a  syllable, 
gently  inclined  his  head,  and  offered  his  hat,  but  with  the  least  posaiblo 
degree  of  urgency,  towards  each  individual  who  passed.  This  man  gained, 
by  silence  and  the  extenuated  and  wasted  appearance  of  a  palmer  from  a 
remote  country,  the  same  tribute  which  was  yielded  to  Andrew  Gemmells's 
sarcastjc  humonr  and  etatcly  deportment.  He  was  understood  to  be  able  to 
maintain  a  son  a  student  in  the  theological  classes  of  the  University,  at  tho 
gate  of  which  the  father  was  a  raendicnnt.  The  young  man  was  modest  and 
inclined  t*>  learning,  so  that  a  student  of  the  same  a^,  and  whose  parents 
were  rather  of  the  lower  order,  moyed  by  seeing  him  excluded  from  the 
society  of  other  scholars  when  the  secret  of  his  birli  was  suspected,  endea- 
Toured  to  console  him  by  offering  him  some  occasional  civilities.  The  old 
mendicant  was  grateful  for  this  attention  to  his  son,  and  one  day,  as  the 
friendly  student  passed,  he  stooped  forward  more  tlian  usnal,  as  if  to  inter- 
cept his  paasage.  The  scholar  drew  out  a  half-penny,  which  he  concluded 
■was  the  beggar's  object,  when  he  was  sarprisea  to  receive  his  thants  for 
the  kindness  ne  had  shown  to  Jemmie,  ana  at  tlie  same  time  a  cordial  invi- 
tation to  dine  with  them  nest  Saturday,  "on  a  shoulder  of  mutton  and 
potatoes,"  adding,  "  ye"!]  put  on  your  dean  aarfc,  as  I  have  company."  The 
student  was  strongly  tempted  to  accept  this  hospitable  proposal,  as  many  in 
his  place  would  probably  have  done ;  but,  as  lie  motive  might  have  been 
capable  of  misrepresentation,  he  thought  it  most  prudent,  considering  the 
character  and  ciiomnstances  of  the  old  man,  to  decline  the  invitation. 

Such  are  a  few  traits  of  Scottish  mendicity,  designed  (o  throw  light  on  a 
Novel  in  which  a  character  of  that  description  plays  a  prominent  part.  We 
conclude,  that  we  have  vindicated  Edie  Ochiltree's  right  fo  the  importance 
assigned  him;  and  have  shown,  that  we  have  known  one  beggar  ta.ke  a 
hand  at  cards  with  a  person  of  distinction,  and  another  give  dinner  parties. 

I  know  not  if  it  be  worth  while  to  observe,  that  the  Antiquary  was  not 
eo  well  received  on  its  first  appearance  as  either  of  its  predecessors,  though 
in  course  of  time  it  rose  to  equal,  and,  with  some  readers,  supei'ior  popu- 
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Ii  was  early  on  a  fine  sumiaer's  day,  near  the  end  of  the  eigtteentJi  eeu- 
tury,  when  a  young  man,  of  genteel  appearance,  journeying  towards  the 
north-east  of  Scotland,  prOTidett  himself  with  a  ticket  in  one  of  those  puhlio 
carriages  which  trayel  between  Edinburgh  and  the  Qneensferry,  at  which 
place,  as  the  name  implies,  and  as  is  well  known  to  all  my  northern  readers, 
ihere  is  a  passago-hoat  for  crossing  the  Erith  of  Fo>!Ji.  The  coach  was  oal- 
onlated  to  carry  six  regular  paasengerB,  b^des  such  interlopers  aa  lie 
coachnian  could  [>ick  up  by  tlie  way,  and  intrude  upon  those  who  were 
legally  in  poasession.  The  tickets,  which  oonferred  right  to  seat  in  this 
vehicle  of  little  ease,  were  dispensed  by  a  sharp-looking  old  dame,  witli  a 
pair  of  speotacles  on  a  very  thin  nose,  who  mhabitea  a  "  laigh  shop," 
angliei,  a  cellar,  opening  to  the  High  Street  by  a  straight  and  steep  sfaij, 
at  the  bottom  of  which  she  sold  tape,  thread,  needles,  skeins  of  worsted, 
coarse  linen  cloth,  and  such  feminine  gear,  to  those  who  had  the  courage 
and  skill  to  descend  to  the  profundity  ofhor  dwelling,  without  falling  head' 
long  themselveSj  or  throwing  down  aiiy  of  the  numerous  articles  which, 
piled  on  each  side  of  tJie  descent,  indicated  the  profession  of  the  trader 
below. 

The  written  hand-bill,  whioh,  pasted  on  a  projectinff  board,  announced 
that  the  Queensferry  Diligence,  or  Ilawes  Fly,  departed  precisely  at  twelve 
o'clock  on  Tuesday,  the  fifteenth  July,  17—,  in  order  to  secure  for  travellers 
the  opportunity  of  passing  the  Fritii  with  llie  flood-tide,  lied  on  the  present 
occasion  like  a  bulletin ;  for  although  that  hour  was  pealed  from  Saint 
Giles's  steeple,  and  repeated  by  the  Iron,  no  ooadi  appeared  upon  the  ap- 
pointed stand.  It  is  true,  only  two  tiokete  had  been  tiien  out,  and  _possibtv 
the  lady  of  the  subterranean  mansion  might  have  an  anderstandmg  wim 
her  Automedon,  that,  in  such  cases,  a  little  space  was  to  be  allowed  for  the 
chanoe  of  filUng  up  Uie  vacant  places — or  the  ssud  Automedon  might  have 
been  attending  a  funeral,  and  be  delayed  by  the  necessity  of  stripping  his 
vehicle  of  its  lurubrioua  trappings — or  he  might  hare  stoid  to  tate  a  nalf- 
mutckin  extraordinary  with  his  crony  the  hostler — or — in  short,  he  did  not 
make  his  appearance. 

The  young  gentleman,  who  began  to  grow  somewhat  impatient,  was  now 
joined  by  a  companion  in  this  petty  misery  of  human  life — the  person  who 
had  taken  out  the  other  place.  He  who  is  bent  upon  a  journey  is  usually 
easy  to  ba  distinguished  from  Ma  fcllow-citizons.    The  boots,  the  great-coat» 
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the  umbrella,  the  little  liucdlo  in  Iiie  hand,  the  hat  pulled  OTor  his  resolved 
brows,  the  detenninod  importance  of  his  pace,  hia  brief  answers  to  the  eala- 
fations  of  lounging  acquaintances,  are  all  marks  by  'which  the  expeiienaed 
traTeiler  in  mall-ooaoh  or  diligence  can  diadnguieh,  at  a  distance,  the  com- 

S anion  of  his  future  journey,  as  he  pushes  onward  to  the  place  of  ren- 
eavous.  It  ia  then  Uiat,  with  worldly  wisdom,  the  first  comer  hastens  to 
seoure  the  best  berth  in  the  coach  for  himaelf,  and  to  make  the  most  conta- 
nient  arrangement  for  bis  baggage  before  t!ie  arrival  of  his  competitors. 
Our  youth,  who  was  gifted  wiSi  little  pnideuee  of  any  sort,  and  who  was, 
moieover,  by  the  absence  of  the  coach,  deprived  of  the  power  of  availing 
himself  of  his  priority  of  choice,  amused  himaelf,  inatead,  by  speculating 
upon  the  occupation  and  character  of  the  personage  who  was  now  come  to 
the  coach  office. 

Ho  was  a  good-looking  man  of  the  age  of  sixty,  perhaps  older,  —  but  hia 
hale  complexion  and  firm  atep  announced  that  years  had  not  impaired  his 
strength  or  health.  His  countenance  vras  of  the  true  Scottish  cast,  strongly 
marked,  and  rather  harsh  in  features,  with  a  shrewd  and  penetralung  eye, 
and  a  countenance  in  which  habitual  gravity  was  enlivened  by  a  oast  of 
ironical  humour.  His  dress  waa  uniform,  and  of  a  colour  becoming  hia  age 
and  gravily ;  a  wig,  well  dressed  and  ]iowdered  surmounted  by  a  slouched 
hat,  had  something  of  a  profeaaional  air  He  might  be  a  clergyman,  yet 
hia  appearance  was  more  that  of  a  man  of  the  world  thnn  usuaJly  belongs 
to  the  kirk  of  Scotland,  and  his  first  ejaculation  put  the  matter  beyoad 
question. 

He  arrived  with  a  hurried  pace,  and,  uistiag  in  alirmpd  glance  towards 
the  dial-plate  of  the  church,  then  looking  it  tlie  plice  where  the  ooaah 
should  have  been,  eaclaimed,  "  Deil's  in  it — I  am  ton  late  after  all  1" 

The  young  man  relieved  his  anxiety,  by  tolling  him  the  coach  had  not 
yet  appeared.  The  old  gentleman,  apparently  conscious  of  his  own  want 
of  punctuality,  did  not  at  first  feel  courageous  enondi  to  censure  that  of 
the  coachman.  He  took  a  parcel,  containing  apparonUy  a  large  folio,  from 
a  littie  boy  who  followed  him,  and,  patting  him  on  tlie  head,  bid  him  go 

back  and  tell  Mr.  B ,  that  if  he  had  known  he  was  to  have  had  so  much 

time  he  would,  have  put  another  word  or  two  to  their  bargain,  —  then  told 
the  boy  to  mind  hia  buaineas,  and  he  would  be  as  thriving  a  lad  as  ever 
dusted  a  duodecimo.  The  boy  lingered,  perhaps  in  hopes  of  a  nenny  to 
buy  marbles  ;  but  none  was  forthcoming.  Our  senior  leaned  his  bttle 
bundle  upon  one  of  the  posts  at  the  head  of  the  stwrcaae,  and,  facing  the 
traveller  who  had  first  arrived,  waited  in  silence  for  about  five  minutes  the 
arrival  of  the  espactod  diligenoo. 

At  length,  after  one  or  two  impatient  glances  at  the  progress  of  the 
minute-hand  of  the  oloclt,  having  compared  it  with  his  own  watch,  a  huge 
and  antique  gold  repealer,  and  having  twitched  about  hie  features  to  give 
due  emphasis  to  one  or  two  peevish  pshaws,  he  hailed  the  old  lady  of  the 
cavern. 

"  Good  woman, — but  what  the  d— 1  is  her  name  ? — Mrs,  Macleuchar  I" 

Mrs.  Macleuchar,  aware  that  she  had  a  defensive  part  to  sustain  in  tho 
encounter  which  waa  to  follow,  was  in  no  hurry  to  hasten  the  discussion  by 
returning  a  ready  answer, 

"  Mrs.  Macleuchar— Good  woman,"  (with  an  elevated  voice) — then  aparl^ 
"Old  doited  hag,  she's  as  deaf  as  a  post — I  say,  Mrs.  Macleuohar!" 

"  I  am  just  serving  a  customer. -—Indeed,  hinny,  it  will  no  be  a  bodle 
cheaper  than  I  tell  ye." 

"  woman,"  reiterated  the  traveller,  "  do  you  think  we  can  stand  here  all 
day  till  you  have  cheated  that  poor  servant  wench  out  of  her  half-year's  fee 
and  bountith?" 

"Cheated!"  retorted  Mrs.  Macleuchar,  eager  to  take  up  the  quarrel 
upon  a  defensible  ground — "I  scorn  your  words,  sir;  you  are  an  uncivil 


tv  Google 


person,  and  I  desire  you  ■will  not  Btaod.  there  to  slander  me  at  my  ajn  stair. 

"  The  woman,"  said  tlio  senior,  looking  with  an  arch,  glance  at  his  destanod 
travelling  companion,  "  does  not  undcretand  the  words  of  action. — Woman," 
agtun  turaiDg  to  the  vault,  "  I  arraign  cot  thy  character,  but  I  desire  to 
inow  what  ia  become  of  thy  ooaoh  ?" 

"What's  joarwull t"  answered  Mrs.  Macleuchar,  relapsing  into  deafness. 

"AVe  haye  taken  places,  ma'am,"  stud  the  jounger  stranger,  "in  your 

diligence  for  Queensierr^" "  Which  should  have  heen  half-way  on  the 

toad  hefore  now,"  conbnued  the  elder  and  more  impatient  traveller,  rising 
in  wrath  as  he  spoke ;  "  and  now  in  all  likelihood  we  shall  miss  tlie  tide, 
and  I  have  business  of  importance  on  the  other  side  —  and  your  cursed 
coach  " 

"The  coaoh? — Gude  guide  us,  gentlemen,  is  it  no  on  the  stand  yet?" 
answered  the  old  lady,  her  shril!  tone  of  expostulation  sinking  into  a  kind 
of  apoiogetie  whine,     "  Is  it  the  coach  ye  hae  been  WMting  for  ?" 
■  "^hat  ^^e  could  have  kept  us  broiling  in  the  sun  by  the  side  of  the 
^tee  Hero,  7*ou — you  fM,flil^s  woman,  eh  V' 

•■  Ers.  Macleuchar  now  ascended  her  trap  st^r  (for  such  it  might  be  called, 
though  constructed  of  stone),  until  her  nose  came  upon  a  level  wiUi  tbe 

favement ;  then,  after  wiping  her  speotecles  to  look  for  that  which  she  well 
new  was  not  to  he  found,  flie  exclaimed,  with  well-feigned  astonishment, 
"Gude  guide  usl — saw  ever  onybody  the  like  o'  that?" 

"Yes,  you  abominable  woman,"  vociferated  the  traveller,  "many  hava 
seen  the  like  of  it,  and  all  will  see  the  like  of  it,  that  have  anything  to  do 
with  your  trolloping  soi;!'  then,  pacing  with  great  indignation  before  the 
door  of  the  shop,  still  as  he  passed  and  repassed,  like  a  vessel  who  gives 
her  broadside  as  she  comes  abreast  of  a  hostile  fortress,  he  shot  down  oom- 

S'aints,  threats,  and  reproaches,  oa  the  embarrassed  Mrs.  Macleuchar, 
e  would  take  a  post-ohaise — he  would  call  a  hackney-coach — he  would 
lake  four  horses  —  he  must — he  would  be  on  the  north  side  to4ay — and 
all  the  expense  of  his  journey,  besides  damages,  direct  and  consequential, 
arising  from  delay,  should  be  accumulated  on  the  devoted  head  of  Mrs. 
Macleuchar. 

There  was  something  so  comic  in  hb  pettish  resentment,  that  the  younger 
traveller,  who  was  in  no  such  pressing  hurry  to  depart^  could  not  help  being 
amused  with  it,  especially  as  it  was  obvious,  that  every  now  and  then  tho 
old  gentleman,  though  very  angry,  could  not  help  laughing  at  his  own  veha- 
menoe.  But  when  Mrs.  Macleuchar  began  also  to  join  in  the  laughter,  ha 
quickly  put  a  stop  to  her  ill-timed  merriment. 

"Woman,"  said  he,  "is  that  advertisement  thine?"  showing  a  bit  of 
crumpled  printed  paper;  "Does  it  not  set  forth,  that,  God  willing,  as  yon 
hypooritically  express  it,  the  Hawes  Fij,  or  Queansferry  Diligence,  would 
set  forth  fo-day  at  twelve  o'clock?  and  is  it  not^  ihou  falsest  of  creatures, 
now  a  quarter  past  twelve,  and  no  such  fly  or  diligence  to  be  seen? — Dost 
thou  know  the  consequence  of  seducing  the  lieges  by  false  reports  ? — dost 
thou  know  it  might  be  brought  under  the  statute  of  leasing-making  ?  Answer 
— and  for  onoe  in  thy  long,  useless,  and  evil  life.  Set  it  bo  in  the  words  of 
truth  and  sincerity, — hast  thou  such  a  coaoh  ? — is  it  ia  remm  natwaf — or 
ia  this  base  annunciation  a  mere  swindle  on  the  incautious,  to  beguile  them 
of  their  time,  their  patience,  and  three  shillings  of  sterling  money  of  this 
realm  ? — Hast  thou,  I  say,  such  a  coach  ?  ay  or  no !" 

"O  dear,  yes,  sir ;  the  neighbours  kon  the  diligence  weel,  green  picked 
out  wi'  red — three  yellow  wheels  and  a  black  ane." 

"Woman,  thy  special  description  ■will  not  serve — it  may  he  only  a  liowith 
stance." 
,u  I  man !"  said  the  overvrhelmed  Mrs.  Macleuchar,  totally  exhaustfid 
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ftt  having  been  ao  long  the  tutt  of  liis  rhetoric,  "  tafeo  hack  your  three  shil- 
lings, and  make  me  quit  o'  je." 

"Not  so  fast,  not  so  fast,  woman — Will  three  ahillinga  transport  me  to 
Queensferry,  agreeably  to  ihy  freacheroas  program  ? — or  wiO  it  requite  the 
damage  I  maj  sustain  h^  leaving  my  tusinees  undone?  orrepay  the  expenses 
■vrhioh  I  must  disburse  if  I  am  obliged  to  tarry  a  day  at  the  South  Terry  for 
lack  of  tide  ? — Will  it  hire,  I  say,  a  pinnaoo,  for  which  alone  the  regular 
price  is  five  shillings?" 

Here  his  argument  waa  cut  short  by  a  lumbering  noise,  which  proved  to 
be  the  advance  of  the  expected  vehicle,  pressing  forward  with  all  the  despatch 
to  which  the  broken-winded  jades  ttoit  drew  it  could  possibly  be  urged. 
With  ineffable  pleasure,  Mrs.  Maclenchar  saw  her  tormentor  deposited  in 
the  leathern  convenieaoe ;  but  eUll,  as  it  was  driving  off,  his  head  thrust 
ont  of  the  window  reminded  her,  in  words  drowned  amid  the  rumbling  of 
the  wheals,  that,  if  the  diligence  did  not  attain  the  Terry  in  time  to  save 
the  flood-tade,  she,  Mrs.  Macleuchar,  should  be  held  responsible  for  all  the 
consequences  that  mi^ht  ensue. 

The  coach  had  continued  in  motion  for  a  mile  or  two  before  the  stranger 
had  completely  repossessed  himself  of  his  equanimity,  aa  was  manifested 
by  the  doleful  ejacnlations,  which  he  made  from  time  to  time,  on  the  too 
great  probability,  or  even  certainty,  of  their  miaaing  the  flood-tide.  By 
aogrees,  however,  hia  wrath  subsided ;  he  wiped  his  browa,  relaxed  his 
frown,  and,  undoing  the  parcel  in  hia  hand,  produced  his  folio,  on  which 
he  eaaed  from  time  to  time  with  the  knowing  look  of  an  amateur,  admiring 
its  height  and  condition,  and  ascertaining  by  a  minnte  and  individual  in- 
spection of  each  leaf,  that  the  volume  was  uninjured  and  entire  from  title- 
page  to  colophon.  His  fellow-traveller  took  the  liberty  of  inquiring  the 
Bubjeot  of  hia  studies.  He  lifted  up  his  eyes  with  aomeuiing  of  a  sarcastic 
glance,  aa  if  he  supposed  the  young  querist  would  not  relish,  or  perhaps 
understand  his  answer,  and  pronounced  the  book  to  be  Sandy  Gordon's 
Itinerarium  Septentrionale,  a  book  Ulustrative  of  the  Eoman  remains  in 
Scotland.  The  querist,  unappaUed  by  thia  learned  title,  proceeded  to  put 
several  questions,  which  indicated  that  he  had  made  use  of  a  good  educa- 
tion, andT  although  not  possessed  of  minate  information  on  tiio  subject  of 
anfiquifiea,  had  yet  acquaintance  enough  with  the  classics  to  render  him 
an  interested  and  intelligent  auditor  when  they  were  enlw^d  upon.  The 
elder  traveller,  observing  with  pleasure  the  capacity  of  his  temporary  com- 
panion iK>  understand  and  answer  him,  plunged,  nothing  loath,  into  a  sea 
of  discussion  concerning  urns,  vases,  votive  altars,  Koman  camps,  and  the 
mlea  of  oaslrametatioD. 

The  pleasure  of  this  discourse  had  such  a  dulcifying  tendency,  that^ 
aKhough  two  causes  of  delay  ooourred,  each  of  much  more  serious  dura- 
tion than  that  which  had  drawn  down  his  wrath  npOB  the  unlucky  Mrs. 
Maeleuchar,  our  AwriQVixr  only  bestowed  on  the  delay  the  honour  of  a 
few  episodical  pooha  and  pshaws,  wliioh  rather  seemed  to  regard  the  inter- 
ruption of  his  disquisition  than  the  retardation  of  his  journey. 

The  first  of  these  stops  was  occasioned  by  the  Itreaking  of  a  spring, 
which  half  an  hour's  labour  hardly  repdred.  To  the  second,  the  Antiquary 
was  himself  aocassoay,  if  not  the  principal  cause  of  it ;  for,  observing  that 
one  of  the  horses  had  cast  a  fore-foot  shoe,  he  apprized  the  coachman  of 
this  important  deficiency.  "  It^s  Jamie  Martingale  that  furnishes  the  naigs 
on  contract,  and  uphauda  them,"  answered  John,  "  and  I  am  not  entitled 
to  make  any  stop,  or  to  suffer  prejudice  by  the  like  of  these  accidents." 

"  And  when  you  go  to  —  I  moan  to  the  place  you  deserve  to  go  to,  you 
scoundrel,  —  who  do  you  think  will  uphold  you  on  contract  ?  If  yon  don't 
atop  directly  and  carrf  the  poor  bratb  to  the  next  amithy,  I'll  have  you. 
punished,  if  there's  a  justice  of  poaco  in  Mid-Lothian ;"  and,  opening  the 
toaoh  door,  out  he  jumped,  wliile  the  coachman  obeyed  hia  ordera,  muttei^ 
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mg,  that "  if  Vke  gentlemen  lost  the  tide  now,  they  oould  not  say  but  it  was 
their  ain  fault,  sinoe  he  was  willing  to  get  on." 

I  like  so  little  to  analjze  the  oompliBation  of  the  causes  which  influence 
actions,  that  I  will  not  venture  to  ascertain  whether  our  Antiquary's 
humanity  to  the  poor  horse  was  not  in  some  degree  aided  by  his  desire  of 
showing  his  companion  a  Plot's  camp,  or  Round-about,  a  subject  which  ha 
had.  been  elaborately  diseussing,  and  of  which  a  specimen,  "  vary  curious 
and  perfect  indeed,"  haj)pened  to  esist  about  a  hundred  yards  distant  from 
the  spot  where  this  interruption  took  pliwe.  But  were  I  compelled  to 
decompose  the  motives  of  my  worthy  friend  (for  such  was  the  gentleman 
in  the  sober  suit^  with  powdered  wig  and  slouched  hat),  I  should  aay,  that, 
although  he  certiunly  would  not  in  any  case  have  suffered  the  coachman  to 
proceed  while  the  horse  was  unfit  for  service,  and  likely  to  suffer  by  being 
urged  forward,  yet  the  man  of  whipcord'  escaped  some  severe  abuse  and 
reproach  by  the  agreeable  mode  which  the  travellei'  found  out  to  pass  the 
interval  of  delay. 

So  much  time  was  consnraed  by  tiiese  interruptions  of  their  journey,  that 
when  they  descended  the  hill  above  the  Hawes  (for  bo  tiie  inn  on  the  southern 
side  of  the  Queens-ferry  is  denominated),  the  experienced  eye  of  the  Anti- 
quary at  once  discerned,  from  the  extent  of  wet  sand,  and  the  number  of 
black  stones  and  rocks,  covered  with  sea-woed,  which  were  visible  along  the 
skirts  of  the  shore,  that  the  hour  of  tide  was  past.  The  young  traveller 
expected  a  burst  of  indignation ;  but  whether,  as  Croaker  says  in  "  The 
Good-natured  Man,"  onr  hero  had  exhausted  himself  in  fretting  away  hie 
niisfortunes  beforehand,  so  that  he  did  not  feel  them  when  they  aotnaUy 
arrived,  or  whether  he  found  the  company  in  which  he  was  placed  too  con- 
genial to  lead  him  to  repine  at  anytliing  which  delayed  his  journey,  it  is 
certain  that  he  submitted  to  his  lot  wiih  much  resignation. 

"The  d— I'e  in  the  diligence  and  the  old  hag  ifc  belongs  to!  — Diligence, 
quoth  IE  Thou  shouldst  have  called  it  the  Sloth  —  My,  quoth  she?  why, 
it  moves  like  a  fly  through  a  glue-pot^  as  the  Irishman  sajfa.  But  however, 
time  and  tide  taecy  for  no  man ;  and  so,  my  young  friend,  we'll  have  a 
snack  here  at  the  Hawes,  which  is  a  very  decent  sort  of  a  place,  and  I'll 
be  very  happy  to  finish  the  account  I  was  giving  you  of  the  difference 
between  the  mode  of  entrenchine  castra  itahva  and  coMra  <sstiva,  things 
confounded  by  too  many  of  our  historians.  Lack-a-day,  if  they  had  ta'en 
the  pains  to  satisfv  their  own  eyes,  instead  of  following  each  other's  blind 

fuictmcel  —  Well!  we  shall  be  pretty  comfortable  at  the  Hawes;  and 
(isides,  afl«t  all,  we  must  have  dined  somewhere,  and  it  wili  bo  pleasanter 
sailing  with  the  tide  of  ebb  and  the  evening  breeze." 

In  this  Christian  temper  of  making  the  best  of  all   ""    — 

travellers  alighted  at  the  Hawes. 


HosteatvGoO'^Ie 


WAVERLBX    NOV 


■l!ii|iiEr  ip  ^innir. 


And  mine's  the  honan  of  wine.    Saclt.  sBjs  mj  bnsh. 
Ban  JOHSOB^  JVeic  Inn. 

As  the  senior  traveller  liescendei  the  crazy  stepB  of  tlie  diligence  at  the 
iiim,  he  wae  greeted  by  the  fat,  gouty,  pursy  ^odlord,  witii  that  mixture  of 
femiliarity  aniJ  respect  which  the  Scotch  innkeepers  of  tha  old  school  uaeiJ 
t*  assume  towards  their  more  valued  customers. 

"  Have  a  care  o'  us,  Monkbarns !"  (distinguishing  him  by  hia  territorial 
epithet,  always  most  (^eeable  to  the  ear  of  a  Scottish  proprietor)  — "  ia 
this  you  ?  I  little  thought  to  have  seen  your  honour  here  till  the  summer 
BCBsioa  was  ower." 

"  Ye  donnard  auld  deevil,"  answered  his  guest,  his  Scottish  accent  pre- 
dominating when  in  anger,  though  otherwise  not  particularly  remarkable, 

—  "ye  donnard  auld  crippled  idiot,  what  have  I  to  do  with  the  session,  or 
the  geese  that  flock  to  it,  or  the  hawks  that  pick  their  pinions  for  them  1" 

"Troth,  and  tbaf s  true,"  said  mine  host,  who,  in  fact,  only  spoke  npon  a 
■very  general  recollection  of  the  stranger's  original  education,  yet  would 
have  been  sorry  not  to  have  been  supposed  accurate  as  to  the  station  and 

{rofession  of  him,  or  any  other  occasional  guest  —  "  That's  yery  true ;  but 
thought  ye  had  some  law  affwr  of  your  ain  to  look  after  —  I  have  ane 
mysell  —  a  gangiug  plea  that  my  father  left  me,  and  his  father  afore  loft  to 
him.  It's  about  our  baok-yard — ye'U  majbe  hae  hoard  of  it  in  (be  Parlia- 
ment-House, Hutchison  agiunst  Mackitchinson ;  it's  a  weel-kenn'd  plea  — 
it's  been  four  times  in  afore  the  fifteen,  and  dejl  onvthing  the  wisest  o'  them 
could  riiake  o't,  but  just  to  send  it  out  agiun  to  the  outer-house,  0  it's  a 
beautiful  tfiing  to  see  how  lang  and  how  caref ally  justice  is  considered  in 
Ihis  country !" 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  you  fool,"  said  the  traveller,  but  in  great  good-hu- 
mour, "  and  tell  us  what  you  can  g^ve  this  young  gentleman  and  mo  for 
dinner." 

"  Ou,  there's  fish,  nae  doubt, — that's  seartrout  and  caller  haddocks,"  said 
Mackitchinson,  twisting  his  napkin ;  "  and  ye'il  be  for  a  mutton-chop,  and 
■Uiere'fl  cranberry-tarts  very  weel  preserved,  and  —  and  there's  just  onjthing 
else  je  like." 

"  Which  is  to  say,  there  is  nothing  else  whatever  ?  Well,  well,  the  fish 
and  the  chop,  and  flie  tarts,  will  do  very  well.  But  don't  imitate  the  oau- 
tioHB  delay  thai  yon  prruse  in  the  courts  of  justice.  Let  there  be  no  remits 
from  the  mner  to  the  outer-house,  hear  ye  me  1" 

"  Na,  na,"  sdd  Mackitchinson,  whose  long  ajid  heedful  perusal  of  volumes 
of  printed  session  papers  had  made  him  acquainted  with  some  law  phrases 

—  "  the  donnar  shall  be  served  gumnprimvaa,  and  that  peremploTie.  And 
with  the  flattering  laugh  of  a  promising  host,  he  left  them  in  his  sanded 
parlour,  hung  wil£  prints  of  (be  Four  Sessions. 

As,  notwimstandmg  his  pledge  to  tlie  contrary,  the  glorious  delays  of  the 
law  were  not  without  their  pirallel  in  the  kituhen  of  the  mn,  our  younger 
traveller  had  an  opportunity  to  step  out  and  m-ike  some  inquiry  of  flie 
people  of  the  hou'fe  coni_eming  the  rank  and  itadon  of  his  coropanKin 
The  information  which  he  received  was  of  a  {jpneiii  ind  leas  autheniio 


,,Goo^k 


THE    ANTIQtrAItY.  17 

nature,  tut  quite  sufficient  to  mnko  liim  acquainted  with  the  namo,  hiatory, 
imd  cironmatauoes  of  tlie  gentleman,  wliom  we  shall  endeavour,  in  a  few 
■words,  to  introduce  more  accurately  to  onr  readers. 

Jonathan  Oldenbuci,  or  Oldinbuck,  hy  popular  contraction  Oldbuok,  of 
Monkbame,  was  the  second  son  of  a  genfleman  possessed  of  a  small  pro- 
perty in  the  neighhouxhood  of  a  thriTing  seaport  town  on  the  north-eaBtern 
coast  of  Scotland,  which,  for  various  reaaona,  we  shall  denominate  I'airport. 
They  had  been  established  for  several  generations,  as  landowners  in  the 
county,  and  in  most  shires  of  England  would  have  been  accounted  a  family 

of  some  standing.     Bat  iha  shire  of was  filled  with  ^ntlemen  of 

more  ancient  descent  and  larger  fortune.  In  tlie  last  generation,  also,  the 
neighbouring  gentry  had  been  almost  uniformly  Jacobites,  while  the  pro- 
prietora  of  Monkbams,  like  the  burghers  of  the  town  near  which  they  were 
settled,  were  steady  asaertors  of  the  Protestant  auccesaion.  The  latter  had, 
however,  a  pedigree  of  their  own,  oa  which  they  prided  tliemBelvea  as  much 
as  those  who  despised  them  valued  their  respective  Sason,  Norman,  or 
Celtic  genealogies.  The  first  Oldenbuck,  who  had  settled  in  their  family 
mansion  shortly  after  the  Reformation,  was,  they  asserted,  descended  from 
one  of  {ho  original  printers  of  Germany,  and  had  left  bis  country  in  conae- 
quence  of  the  persecutions  directed  againat  the  profeasors  of  the  Reformed 
reli^on.  He  had  found  a  refiigo  in  the  town  near  which  his  posterity  dwelt, 
the  more  r^adilythathewas  a  sufferer  in  the  Protestant  cause,  and  certainly 
not  the  less  so,  that  he  brought  with  him  money  enough  to  purchase  the 
small  estate  of  Monkbarns,  then  sold  by  a  dissipated  laird,  to  whose  father 
it  had  been  gifted,  with  other  church  WJids,  on  the  dissolution  of  the  great 
and  wealthy  monastery  to  which  it  had  belonged.  The  Oldenbuoks  were 
therefore  loyal  subjects  on  all  occasions  of  insurrection;  and,  aa  they  kept 
up  a  good  intolligence  with  the  borough,  it  chanced  that  the  Laird  of  Monk- 
bama,  who  flourished  in  1745,  was  provost  of  the  town  during  that  iU-fated 
year,  and  had  exerted  himself  with  much  spirit  in  favour  of  King  George, 
and  even  bean  put  to  expenses  on  that  score,  which,  according  to  the  liberal 
conduct  of  the  existing  eovernment  towards  their  friends,  haA  never  been 
repaid  him.  B^  dint  of  solicitation,  however,  and  borough  interest,  he 
oonirived  to  gam  a  place  in  the  ciMtoms,  and,  being  a  frugal,  carefii!  man, 
had  found  himself  enabled  to  add  considerably  to  his  paternal  fortune.  He 
had  only  two  aona,  of  whom,  as  we  have  hinted,  the  pre^nt  laird  was  the 
younger,  and  two  daughters,  one  of  whom  still  flourished  in  single  blesaed- 
neaa,  and  the  other,  who  was  greatly  more  juvenile,  made  a  loTe-mat,ch  with 
a  captain  in  the  Foriy-iwa,  who  had  no  other  fortone  but  his  conuniasion 
and  a  Highland  pedigree.  Pover^  disturbed  a  union  which  love  would 
otherwise  have  made  nappy,  and  Captain  M'lntjre,  in  justice  to  his  wife 
and  two  children,  a  boy  and  girl,  had  found  himaelf  obliged  to  seek  his 
fortune  in  iii&  East  Indies.  Being  ordered  upon  an  expedition  gainst 
Hyder  AUy,  the  detachment  to  which  he  belonged  was  out  off,  and  no  news 
ever  reached  his  unfottunato  wife,  whether  he  fell  in  battle,  or  was  mur- 
dered in  prison,  or  survived,  in  what  the  habits  of  the  Indian  tyrant  ren- 
dered a  hopeless  captiTJty.  She  sunk  under  the  accumulated  load  of  grief 
and  uncertainty,  and  leri  a  son  and  daughter  to  the  charge  of  her  broHier, 
the  existing  laird  of  Monkbarns. 

The  history  of  that  proprietor  himself  is  soon  told.  Being,  as  we  have 
SMd,  a  second  son,  hia  father  destined  him  to  a  share  in  a  substantial  mer- 
cantile concern,  carried  on  by  some  of  his  maternal  relations.  ITrom  this 
Jonathan'a  mind  revolted  in  the  most  irreconcilable  manner.  He  was  thea 
put  apprentice  to  the  profession  of  a  writer,  or  attorney,  in  which  he 
profited  so  far,  that  he  made  himself  master  of  the  whole  forma  of  feudal 
investitures,  and  showed  such  pleasure  in  reconciling  their  Incongruities 
and  tracing  their  origin,  that  his  master  had  great  hope  he  would  one  day 
be  an  able  conveyancer.  But  ho  halted  upon  the  threshold,  and,  though 
Voj,.  II.— ^  n2 
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he  acquired  some  tnowledga  of  tte  origin  and  ayKtem  of  iha  law  of  liis 
countrj,  he  could  never  be  persuaded  to  appSy  it  to  luorativo  and  practical 
purposes.  It  was  not  from  any  inconsiderate  neglect  of  the  advantaeeB 
attending  the  possession  of  money  that  he  thus  deceived  the  hopes  of  nia 
master.  ,  "  Were  he  thonghtleas  or  light-headed,  or  rei  suce  prodtgus,"  said 
his  instructor,  "  I  would  snow  what  to  make  of  him.  But  he  never  pa^B 
away  a  shilling  without  looking  anxiously  after  the  change,  mates  his 
siipenco  go  farflier  than  another  lad's  half-crown,  and  wil!  ponder  over  aa 
old  black-letter  oopy  of  the  acts  of  parliament  for  days,  rather  than  go  to 
the  golf  or  tiie  change-house ;  and  yet  he  will  not  bestow  one  of  these  dajra 
on  a  little  business  of  routine,  that  would  put  twenty  shillings  in  his 
pocket  —  a  strange  misture  of  frugality  and  industoy,  and  negligent  indo- 
lence— I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  him." 

But  in  process  of  time  hia  pupil  gained  the  means  of  making  what  he 
pleased  of  himself;  for  hia  father  having  died,  was  not  long  suiTived  by 
his  eldest  son,  an  arrant  fisher  and  fowler,  who  departed  this  life,  in  con- 
sequence of  a  cold  caught  in  his  vocation,  while  shooting  dncks  in  the 
swamp  called  KittlefittJng-moaa,  notwithstanding  hia  having  drunk  a  bottle 
of  brandy  that  very  night  to  keep  the  cold  out  of  his  stomach.  Jonathan, 
therefore,  auceeeded  to  the  estate,  and  with  it  to  the  means  of  subsisting 
without  the  hated  drudgery  of  the  law.  His  wishes  were  very  moderate ; 
and  as  tie  rent  of  his  small  property  rose  witii  the  improvement  of  the 
county,  it  soon  greatly  esceeded  his  wants  and  expenditure ;  and  though 
too  indolent  to  make  money,  he  was  by  no  means  insensible  to  tJie  pleasure 
of  beholding  it  accumulate.  The  burghers  of  the  town  near  which  ne  lived 
regarded  him  vrith  a  sort  of  envy,  as  one  who  affected  to  divide  himself  from 
tbeir  rank  in  society,  and  whose  studies  and  pleasures  seemed  to  them  alike 
incomprehensible.  Still,  however,  a  sort  of  hereditary  respect  for  the  Liurd 
of  Monkbarna,  augmented  by  the  knowledge  of  his  being  a  ready-money 
man,  kept  up  his  eonsequenee  with  this  class  of  his  neighbours.  The 
country  gentlemen  were  generally  above  him  in  fortune,  and  beneaili  him 
in  intellect,  and,  escepting  one  with  whom  he  lived  in  habits  of  intimacy, 
had  little  intercourse  with  Mr.  Oldbuck  of  Monkbams.  He  had,  however, 
the  usual  resources,  the  company  of  the  clergyman,  and  of  the  doctor,  when 
he  chose  to  request  it,  and  also  hia  own  pursuits  and  pleasures,  being  in 
correspondence  with  most  of  the  virtuosi  of  his  time,  who,  like  himself, 
measured  decayed  entrenchments,  made  plans  of  rained  castles,  read 
illegible  inscriptions,  and  wrote  essays  on  medals  in  the  proportion  of 
twelve  pages  to  each  letter  of  the  legend.  Some  habits  of  hasty  irritation 
he  had  contracted,  partly,  it  was  said  in  the  borough  of  Fairport,  from  an 
early  disappointment  in  love,  in  virtue  of  which  he  had  commenced  mis- 
ogynist, as  he  called  it,  but  yet  more  by  the  obsequious  attention  paid  to 
him  by  his  miuden  sister  and  his  orphan  niece,  whom  he  had  trained  to 
consider  him  as  the  greatest  man  upon  earth,  and  whom  he  used  to  boast 
of  as  the  only  woman  ho  had  ever  seen  who  were  well  broke  in  and  bitted 
to  obedience ;  though,  it  must  be  owned,  Miss  Giiazy  Oldbuck  was  some- 
times apt  to  jibh  when  he  palled  the  reins  too  tight.  The  rest  of  his 
character  must  be  gathered  from  the  story,  and  we  dismiss  with  pleasure 
the  tiresome  task  of  recapitulation. 

During  the  time  of  dinner,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  actuated  by  ihe  same  curiosity 
which  his  fellow-traveller  had  entertained  on  his  account,  made  some 
advances,  which  his  age  and  station  entitied  him  to  do  in  a  more  direct 
manner,  towards  ascertaining  the  name,  destination,  and  quality  of  his 
young  companion. 

His  name,  the  young  gentleman  said,  was  Lovol. 

"  What  I  the  cat,  the  rat,  and  Lovel  our  dog  f — was  he  descended  from 
King  lUchard's  fevourite  V 

"He  had  no  pretensions,"  he  said,  "to  call  himself  a  whelp  of  that 
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littar!  iis  father  was  a  north-of-Bnglaod  gontlcman  He  was  at  prcaont 
travelling  to  Fairport  {the  towa  near  to  ■wliicli  Mockbirae  was  situated), 
and,  if  he  found  tlie  place  agreeable,  might  perhaps  remain  there  for  aome 
■weeka." 

"  Was  Mr.  LoTel'a  excursion  solely  for  ].lea^uro  I ' 

"  Not  entirely." 

"Perhaps  on  business  with  Bome  of  the  commercial  people  of  Fair- 
port !" 

"  It  waa  partly  on  husiness,  but  had  no  reference  to  eomrooree." 

Here  he  pauaed ;  and  Mr.  Oldback  having  pushed  hia  inquiries  as  far  as 

fpod  manners  permitted,  ■was  obliged  to  change  lie  conversation.  The 
nliqaary,  though,  by  no  means  an  eaeray  to  good  cheer,  was  a  determined 
foe  to  all  unneeessaiy  expense  on  a  journey ;  and  upon  his  oompanion 
civine  a  hint  concerning  a  bottle  of  port  wine,  he  drew  a  direfnl  picture  of 
3ie  miEture  wHoh  he  said  was  usually  eold  under  that  denomination,  and 
affirming  that  a  little  punch  was  more  genuine  and  better  suited  for  the 
season,  he  liud  hia  hand  upon  the  bell  to  order  the  materials.  But  Maokit^ 
ohinson  had,  in  his  own  mind,  settled  their  beverage  otherwise,  and 
appeared  bearing  in  hia  hand  an  immense  double  quart  bottle,  or  magnum, 
as  it  is  called  in  Scotland,  coyered  with  saw-dust  and  cobwebs,  the  warrants 
of  its  antiquity. 

"Punch!"  eaid  he,  catching  that  generous  sound  aa  he  entered  the 
parlour,  "  the  deil  a  drap  punch  ye'ae  get  here  the  day,  Monkbarna,  and 
that  ye  way  lay  your  account  wi', 

"What  aoyott  mean,  you  impudent  rascal?" 

"Ay,  ay,  ite  uae  matter  for  that — but  do  you  mind  the  trick  ye  serred 
me  the  last  time  ye  were  here !" 

"I  trick  you  I" 

"Ay,  just  yoursell,  Montbams.  The  Laird  o'  Tamlowrie,  and  Sir 
Gilliert  Grizzleclengh,  and  Auld  Eossballoh,  and  the  Bailie,  were  just 
setting  in  to  make  an  afternoon  o't,  and  you,  wi'  some  o'  your  auld-warld 
Btories,  that  the  mind  o'  man  canna  resist,  -whirl'd  them  to  the  back  o' 
bcyont  to  look  at  the  auld  Roman  camp  —  Ah,  air!"  turning  to  Level,  "he 
wad  wile  the  bird  aff  the  tree  wi'  the  tales  he  tells  about  folk  lang  syne  —  . 
and  did  not  I  lose  the  drinking  o'  sas  pints  o'  gude  claret,  for  the  deil  ane 
wad  hae  stirred  till  he  had  seen  that  out  at  the  least?" 

"  D'ye  hear  the  impudent  scoundrel  i"  said  Monkbarns,  but  laughing  at 
the  same  time ;  for  the  worthy  landlord,  as  he  used  to  boast,  knaw  the 
measure  of  a  guest's  foot  as  well  as  e'er  a  souter  on  thia  side  Solway  5 
"  well,  well,  yon  may  send  us  in  a  bottle  of  port." 

"Port?  Na,  na!  ye  maun  leave  port  and  punch  to  the  like  o'  us  — if  a 
claret  thafs  fit  for  you  lairda ;  and,  I  dare  say,  nane  of  the  folk  ye  speak 
so  much  0'  ever  drank  either  of  the  twa." 

"Do  you  hear  how  absolute  the  knave  is!  "Well,  my  young  friend,  we 
nuat  for  once  prefer  the  Falernian  to  the  vile  Sabinwri." 

The  ready  landlord  had  the  oort  inatojitiy  estraoted,  decanted  the  wine 
into  a  vessel  of  snitable  capaciousneaa,  and,  declaring  itpw/umed  the  very 
room,  left  his  guests  to  mate  the  most  of  it. 

Maokitchinson's  vrine  waa  really  good,  and  had  its  effect  upon  the  spirits 
of  the  elder  guest,  who  told  some  good  stories,  cut  some  sly  jokes,  and  at 
length  entered  into  a  learned  discussion  concerning  the  ancient  dramatists 
—  a  ground  on  which  he  found  his  new  acquaintance  so  strong,  that  at 
lengtii  he  beKin  to  Euspejt  he  had  made  them  his  professional  study.  "  A 
traveller  parSy  for  business  and  partly  for  pleasure  ? — Why,  the  stags  par- 
takes of  both ;  it  is  a  labour  to  ihe  performers,  and  affords,  or  ia  meant  to 
afibrd,  pleasure  to  the  spectators.  He  seems,  in  manner  and  rank,  above 
the  class  of  young  men  who  take  that  turn  ;  but  I  remember  hearing  them 
say,  tliat  the  little  theatre  at  Fairport  was  to  open  with  the  performance  of 
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e.  young  MntJemaii,  being  his  first  appe'ii~inoe  on  any  stage.  If  this  should 
lie  liee,  Lovell  —  Lovel?  yes,  Lovel  oi  Belyiilf  are  just  the  names  -wliich 
joungstera  are  apt  to  aaBume  on  such  ocLasiona  — On  my  life,  I  am  sorry 
for  the  lad." 

Mr.  Oldbuok  waa  ha,bitually  piriimnninus  but  in  no  rcspccta  moan;  his 
first  thought  -was  to  save  his  fellow  tiavellei:  any  part  of  tie  expense  of  the 
entertainment,  which  he  supposed  must  be  in  his  situation  more  or  lem  in- 
convenient. He  therefore  took  an  opportunity  of  settling  privately  with 
Mr.  Mackiffihinson.  The  young  tra.veller  remonstrated  against  his  libe- 
rality, and  only  acquiesced  in  deierance  to  his  years  and  respectability. 

The  mutual  satisfaction  which  they  found  in  each  other's  society  induced 
Mr.  Oidbuck  to  propose,  and  Lorel  willingly  to  accept,  a  scheme  for  travel- 
ling together  to  the  end  of  their  journey,  Mr.  Oidbuck  intimated  a  wish  to 
pay  two-thirds  of  the  hire  of  a  postohaise,  saying,  that  a  proportional 
quantity  of  iwim  was  necessary  to  his  accommodation ;  but  this  Mr.  Loyel 
resolutely  declined.  Their  expense  then  was  mutual,  unless  when  IotcI 
oooaaionally  slipt  a  shilling  into  the  hand  of  a  growling  postilion ;  for  Old- 
buck,  tenacious  of  ancient  customs,  never  estendod  his  guerdon  beyond 
eighteen-pence  arstage.  In  this  manner  they  travelled,  until  they  arrived 
at  Fairport  about  two  o'clock  on  the  following  day. 

liovel  probably  expected  that  his  travelling  companion  would  have  invited 
him  t«  dinner  on  his  arrival ;  but  his  consciousness  of  a  want  of  ready  pre- 
paration for  unex[)ected  guests,  and  perhaps  some  other  reasons,  prevented 
Oidbuck  from  paving  him  that  attention.  He  only  begged  to  see  him  as 
early  as  he  could  make  it  convenient  to  call  in  a  forenoon,  recommended 
him,  to  a  widow  who  had  apartments  to  let^  and  to  a  person  who  kept  a, 
decent  ordinary;  cautioning  both. of  them  apart,  that  he  only  knew  Mr. 
Lovel  as  a  pleasant  companion  in  &  post-chaise,  and  did  not  mean  to  gua- 
rantee any  bills  which  he  might  contract  while  residing  at  iFairport.  The 
young  gentleman's  figure  and  manners,  not  to  mention  a  weil-fumished 
trunk,  which  soon  arrived  by  sea,  to  his  address  at  Fairport,  probably  went 
as  far  in  Ms  favour  as  the  limited  recommendation  of  his  folio w-trave!ler. 


I0!l!l|ltir   iljE   ' 


Aftkh  ho  had  settled  himself  in  his  new  apartments  at  Fairport^  Mr. 
Iiovet  bethought  him  of  paying  the  requested  visit  to  his  fellow-traveller. 
He  did  not  make  it  earlier,  because,  with  all  the  old  gentieman's  good- 
humour  and  information,  tiiere  had  sometimes  glanced  forth  in  his  lan- 
guage and  manner  towards  him  an  air  of  superiority,  which  his  companion 
considered  as  being  fully  beyond  what  the  difference  of  age  warranted. 
He  therefore  waited  the  arrival  of  his  bagg8,ge  from  Edinburgh,  that  he 
might  arrange  his  drees  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  day,  and  make  his 
exterior  corresponding  to  the  rank  in  soeiety  which  he  supposed  or  felt  him 
self  entitled  to  hold. 

It  was  the  fifth  day  after  his  arrival,  that,  having  made  the  necessary 
inquiries  oonuei-ning  the  road,  he  went  forth  to  pay  his  respects  at  Monk- 
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A  footpath  loading  oTer  a  heathy  hill,  and  through  two  or  three 
iiiD»v.uWB,  conducted  him  to  this  mansion,  which  stood  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  hill  aforesiud,  and  commanded  a  fine  prospect  of  the  bay  and  ahipping 
Secluded  from  the  town  by  the  rising  ground,  which  also  screened  it  from 
the  north-west  wind,  the  nouae  had  a  solitary  and  sheltered  appearanoe. 
The  exterior  had  little  to  recommend  it.  It  was  an  irregular  old-fashioned 
building,  some  part  of  which  had  belonged  to  a  grange,  or  solitary  farm- 
house, inhabited  by  the  bailiff,  ot  steward,  of  the  monastery,  when  the  pla^e 
was  in  possession  of  t3ie  monks.  It  was  here  that  the  community  stared 
up  the  grain  which  they  received  as  gronnd-rent  from  their  vassals ;  for, 
■with  the  prudence  belon^ng  to  their  order,  all  their  conventional  revenuea 
were  made  payable  in  kmd,  and  hence,  as  the  present  proprietor  loved  to 
tell,  came  the  name  of  Montbams.  To  the  remains  of  the  bwlilE's  house, 
the  succeeding  lay  inhabitants  had  made  various  additions  in  proportion  to 
the  accommodation  required  by  their  families ;  and,  as  this  was  done  with 
an  equal  contempt  of  convenience  within  and  architectural  regularity  with- 
out, the  whole  bore  the  appearance  of  a  hamlet  which  had  suddenly  stood 
Btill  when  in  the  act  of  leading  down  one  of  Amphion's,  or  Orpheus's, 
country-dances.  It  was  surrounded  by  tail  clipped  hedges  of  yew  and 
hoily,  some  of  which  still  eichibited  the  skill  of  tiie  topiarian  artist,*  and 
presented  curious  arm-chairs,  towers,  and  the  figures  of  Saint  George  and 
the  dragon.  The  taste  of  Mr.  Oldback  did  not  disturb  these  monuments 
of  aa  art  now  unknown,  and  he  was  the  less  tempted  so  to  do,  as  it  must 
necessarily  hare  broken  the  heart  of  the  old  gardener.  One  tall  embower- 
ing hoU^  was,  however,  sacred  from  the  shears ;  and  on  a  garden  seat 
beneath  its  shade,  Lovel  beheld  his  old  friend,  with  spectacles  on  nose  and 
pouch  on  side,  busily  employed  in  perusing  the  London  Chronicle,  soothed 
by  the  summer  breeze  through  the  rusUing  leaves,  and  the  distant  dash  of 
die  waves  as  they  rippled  upon  the  sand. 

Mr.  Oldbuck  immediately  rose,  and  advanced  to  greet  his  travelling 
acquaintance  with  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand.  "By  my  faith,"  said  he, 
"  I  began  to  think  you  had  changed  your  mind,  and  found  tiie  stupid  people 
of  Fairport  so  tiresome,  that  you  judged  them  unworthy  of  yxiur  talents, 
and  had  taken  Tronoh  leave,  as  my  old  friend  and  brother-antiquary  Mao- 
Cribb  did,  when  he  went  off  with  one  of  my  Syrian  medals." 
"I  hope,  my  good  sir,  I  should  have  fallen  under  no  such  imputation." 
"  Quite  as  had,  let  me  tell  you,  if  you  had  stolen  yourself  away,  without 
givingme  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you.  again.  I  had  rather  you  had  taken 
my  copper  Otho  himself  —But  come,  lot  me  show  you  the  way  into  my 
sandm  sanctorum, — my  cell  I  may  call  it,  for,  except  two  idle  hussies  of 
womankind"  (by  this  contemptuous  phrase,  borrowed  from  his  brother- 
antiquary,  the  cynic  Anthony  a-wood,  Mr.  Oldbuck  was  used  to  denote  the 
fair  sex  in  general,  and  his  sister  and  niece  in  particular),  "that,  on  some 
idle  pretext  of  relationship,  have  established  themselves  m  my  premises,  I 
live  here  as  much  a  Ccenobito  as  my  predecessor,  John  o'  the  ffimell,  whose 
grave  I  will  show  you  by  and  by." 

Thus  speaking,  the  old  gentieman  led  the  way  through  a  low  door ;  but, 
before  entrance,  suddenly  stopped  short  to  point  out  some  vestiges  of  what 
he  called  an  inscription,  and,  saaking  his  head  as  he  pronounced  it  totally 
illegible,  "  Ah  1  if  you  but  knew,  Mr.  Lovel,  the  time  and  trouble  that  these 
mouldering  traces  of  letters  have  cost  me!  No  mother  ever  travailed  so 
for  a  child  —  and  all  to  no  purpose  —  although  I  am  almost  positive  that . 
these  two  last  marks  imply  the  figures,  or  letters,  LT,  and  may  give  us  a 
good  guess  at  the  real  date  of  the  building,  since  we  know,  almnde,  that  it 
was  founded  by  Abbot  Waldimir  about  the  middle  of  the  fourteenth  century 
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—  and,  I  profess,  I  think  that  csntro  ornament  might  ho  made  out  liy  hettei 
ejes  than  mine." 

"  I  think,"  answered  Level,  willing  to  humoor  the  old  man,  "  it  has  Bome- 
thing  the  appeorauoe  of  a  mitre." 

"I  protest  you  are  right!  you  are  right!  it  never  struck  mo  before  — 
see  what  it  is  to  have  younger  eyes  — A  mitre  — a  mitre  —  it  corresponds 
in  every  respect." 

The  resemblaiioe  was  not  much  nearer  than  that  of  Poloniua's  cloud  to  & 
whala,  or  an  owzel ;  it  was  sufficient,  however,  to  set  the  Antiquary's  brMUS 
to  work,  "  A  mitro,  my  dear  air,"  continued  he,  as  he  led  the  way  through 
a  lahjrinth  of  inconvenient  and  dark  passages,  and  accompanied  his  dis- 
qnisitioii  with  certain  necessary  cautions  to  nis  guest — "  A  mitre,  my  dear 
wr,  will  suit  onr  ahhot  as  well  as  a  bishop  —  he  wa^  a  mitred  abhot,  and 
at  the  very  top  of  the  roll  —  take  care  of  these  three  steps  —  I  know  Mac- 
Crib  denies  this,  bnt  it  is  as  certain  as  that  he  took  away  my  AntJgonua, 
no  leave  asked — you'll  see  the  name  of  the  Abbot  of  Trotcosey,  Abbas 
TroUocosiensis,  at  the  head  of  the  rolls  of  parliament  in  ihe  fonrteenth  and 
fifteenth  centuries — there  is  very  litUe  light  here,  and  these  cursed  woman- 
kind always  leave  their  tnba  in  the  passage — now  taie  care  of  the  comer — 
ascend  twelve  steps,  and  ye  are  safe  \" 

Mr,  Oldbuok  had  by  this  time  attained  the  top  of  the  winding  stair  which 
led  to  his  own  apartment,  and  opening  a  door,  and  puslung  aside  a  piece  of 
tapestry  with  which  it  was  covered,  his  first  exclamation  was,  "  What  are 
Ton  about  here,  you  sluta  1"  A  dirty  barefooted  ohambermaid  threw  down 
her  duster,  detected  in  the  heinous  fact  of  arranging  the  saTtciwm  aandorum, 
and  fled  out  of  an  opposite  door  from  the  face  of  her  incensed  master.  A 
genteel-looking  young  woman,  who  was  superintending  the  operation,  stood 
her  groand,  but  with  some  timidity. 

"  tideed,  uncle,  your  room  was  not  fit  to  be  seen,  and  I  just  came  to  sea 
that  Jenny  laid  every  thing  down  where  she  took  it  up." 

"  And  how  dare  you,  or  Jeimy  either,  presume  to  meddle  with  my  private 
matters !"  (Mr.  Oldbuok  hai^ patting  io  HgMs  as  much  as  Dr.  Chrkbome, 
or  any  other  professed  student.)  "  Go  sew  your  sampler,  you  monkey,  and 
do  not  let  me  find  you  here  again,  as  you  value  your  ears,  —  I  assure  you, 
Mr.  Level,  that  the  last  inroad  of  these  pretended  friends  to  cleanliness  was 
almost  as  fatal  to  my  collection  as  Hudibras's  visit  to  that  of  Sidrophel ; 
and  I  have  ever  sinoe  missed 


VLy  ZiW,  my  morepeoii,  anil  pimals?, 
I  purcliaEe4l  for  my  propsr  ease. 

And  SO  forth,  as  old  Butler  has  it." 

The  young  lady,  after  curtseying  to  Level,  had  taken  the  opportunity  to 
make  her  Koape  during  this  enumeration  of  losses.  "  You'll  be  poisoned 
here  wilh  the  volumes  of  dust  they  have  raised,"  continued  the  Antiquary ; 
"  but  I  assure  you  the  dust  wag  vei7  ancient,  peaoeful,  quiet  dust,  about  an 
hour  ago,  and  would  have  remained  so  for  a  hundred  years,  had  not  these 
giMiies  disturbed  it,  as  they  do  every  thing  else  in  the  world." 

It  was  indeed  some  time  before  Level  could,  through  the  thick  atmosphere, 
perceive  in  what  sort  of  den  his  friend  had  constructed  his  retreat.  It  was 
a  lofty  room,  of  middling  siae,  obscurely  lighted  by  high  narrow  latticed 
windows.  One  end  was  entirely  ocoupieif  by  book-shelves,  greaUy  too 
limited  in  space  for  the  number  of  volumes  placed  upon  them,  which  were, 
therefore,  drawn  up  in  ranks  of  two  or  three  flies  deep,  while  numberless 
oUiers  littered  the  floor  and  the  tables,  aittid  a  chaos  of  maps,  engravings, 
scraps  of  parchment,  bundles  of  papers,  pieces  of  old  armour,  swords, 
dirks,  helmets,  and  Highland  targets.    Behind  Mr.  Oldbuok's  seat  {which 
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was  an  ftncient  leattei-a-covcred  easj-ehair,  worn  smooth  by  constant  uae,) 
■was  a  huge  oakea  oabmet,  decorated  at  each  coroei'  -with  Dutch  cherubSi 
having  their  little  duck-wings  displayed,  Eind  great  jolter-headed  vis^ea 
plaoea  between  them.  The  top  or  this  cabinet  -was  covered  with  basti, 
and  Eoman  lamps  and  paterie,  mtenningled  with  one  or  two  bronze  figures. 
The  walls  of  the  apartment  were  partly  clothed  with  grim  old  tapestry, 
represenlang  the  memorable  story  of  Sir  Gawaine's  wedding,  in  which  full 
iuslioo  was  done  to  tie  ugliness  of  the  Lothely  Lady ;  altJiough,  to  judge 
from  his  own  loots,  the  gentle  knight  had  less  reason  to  bo  disgusted  witii 
(iie  match  on  account  of  dispai'ity  of  outward  favour,  than  the  romancer 
has  given  us  to  understand.  The  rest  of  the  room  was  panelled,  or  wain- 
Bcotted,  with  black  oak,  against  which  hung  two  or  three  xiortraite  in  armour, 
being  characters  in  Scottish  history,  favourites  of  Mr.  OJdbuok,  and--aS- 
many  in  fie-wiga  and  laced-coats,  staring  representaUvea  of  hia  own  ances- 
tors. A  large  old-fashioned  oaken  table  was  covered  with  a  profusion  of 
papers,  parchments,  books,  and  nondescript  trinkets  and  gewgaws,  which 
seemed  to  have  little  to  recoromend  them,  besides  rust  and  the  anidquity 
■which,  it  indicates.  In  the  midat  of  this  wreck  of  ancient  books  and 
utensils,  with  a  gravitf  equal  to  Marius  among  the  ruins  of  Carthage,  sat 
a  large  black  cat,  which,  to  a  superstitions  eye,  might  have  presented  the 
jfenJMs  lod,  the  tutelar  demon  of  the  aparlment.  The  floor,  aa  well  as  tha 
table  and  chairs,  was  overflowed  by  the  same  -mare  magnum  of  miscel- 
laneous trumpery,  where  it  would  have  been  as  impossible  to  find  any  indi- 
vidual article  wanted,  aa  to  put  it  to  any  use  when  discovered. 

Amid  this  medley,  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  find  one's  way  to  a  chiur, 
without  stumbling  over  a  prostrate  folio,  or  the  still  more  awkward  mis-,, 
chance  of  overturning  some  piece  of  Roman  or  ancient  British  pottery. 
And,  when  lie  chair  was  attained,  it  had  to  be  disencumbered,  with  a  careful 
hand,  of  engravings  which  might  have  received  damage,  and  of  anticrue 
spurs  and  buckles,  which  would  cerfatinly  have  occasioned  it  to  any  fHwWBtr 
occupant.  Of  this  the  Antiquarv  made  Lovel  particularly  aware,  adding, 
that  nis  friend,  the  Rev.  Doctor  Heavysterne  from  the  Low  Countries,  had 
sustained  much  injury  by  sitting  down  suddenly  and  incautioualy  on  tliree 
ancient  oaJthrops,  or  craMj-iaes,  which  had  been  lately  dug  up  in  the  bog  near 
Bannookbum,  and  which,  dispersed  by  Robert  Bruce  to  lacerate  the  feet  ofi- 
the  English  chargera,  came  thus  in  process  of  time  to  endamage  iJie  sitting 
part  of  a  learned  professor  of  Utrecht. 

Having  at  length  fairly  aettled  himself,  and  being  nothing  loath  to  rnnio 
inquiry  concerning  the  strange  objects  around  him,  wbictt  his  host  was 
equally  ready,  as  far  as  possible,  to  eaplain,  Lovel  was  introduced  to  a  large 
club,  or  bludgeon,  with  an  iron  spike  at  the  end  of  it,  which,  it  seems,  had 
been  lately  found  in  a  field  on  the  Monkbama  property,  adjacent  to  an  old 
burying  ground.  It  had  mightily  the  air  of  suoh  a  stick  as  the  Highland 
reapers  use  to  walk  with  on  their  annual  peregrinations  ftom  their  moun- 
tams ;  but  Mr.  Oldbnck  was  strongly  tempted  to  believe,  that,  as  its  shapa 
was  singular,  it  might  have  been  one  of  the  clubs  with  which  the  monks 
armed  their  peasants  in  lieu  of  more  martial  weapons, — whence,  he  observed, 
the  villains  were  called  Colve-carles,  ar  Kolb-Tcerls,  that  ia,  Clamgeri,  or  club- 
benrers.  For  the  truth  of  this  custom,  he  ciuoted  the  chronicle  of  Antwerp 
and  that  of  St.  Martin ;  against  which  authorities  Level  bad  nothing  to  oppose, 
having  never  heard  of  them  till  that  moment. 

Mr.  Oldbuck  next  exMbited  thumb-screws,  which  had  given  the  Cove- 
nanters of  former  days  the  cramp  in  their  jointe,  and  a  collar  with  the  name 
of  a  feDow  convicted  of  thei^  -ndiose  services,  as  the  inscription  bore,  had 
been  adjudged  to  a  neighbouring  baron,  in  lieu  of  the  modem  Scottish  pun- 
ishment, which,  as  Oldbuck  said,  aenda  such  culprits  to  enrich  England  by 
their  labour,  and  themselvea  by  their  dexterity.  Many  and  varioua  were  tho 
other  ouriositiea  which  he  showed;— but  it  wae  chiefly  upon  hia  books  thai 
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lie  piide.d  himeelf,  lepeatiag,  with,  a  comr 
crowded  and  dusty  shelyes,  the  Teraos  of 

This  pithy  motfo  ho  dehverod,  shaking  his  head,  and  ^ving  enoh  guttural 
the  true  Anglo-Sason.  enunciation,  which  is  now  forgotten  ja  the  souliiem 
parts  of  this  realm. 

The  eolleotiou  was  indeed  a  carious  one,  and  might  -well  be  envied  by  an 
amateur.  Yet  it  waa  not  collected  at  the  enormous  prices  of  modem  times, 
which  are  sufficient  io  have  appalled  the  most  determined  as  well  as  earliest 
liiiliemaniae  upon  record,  whom  we  take  to  Laye  been  none  else  than  the 
ienowned  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  as,  smong  other  slight  indications  of 
an  infirm  understanding,  he  is  stated,  by  his  veracious  histoi-iitn,  Cid  Hamet 
Benengeli,  to  have  exSianged  fields  and  farms  for  folios  and  quartos  of 
chivalry.  In  this  species  of  exploit,  the  good  knigh^errant  has  been  imi- 
tated by  lords,  knights,  and  squires  of  our  own  day,  though  we  have  not  yet 
heard  of  any  that  nas  mistaken  an  inn  for  a  castle,  or  laid  his  lance  in  rest 
against  a  windmill.  Mr.  Oldbnck  did  not  follow  these  collectors  in  such 
excess  of  espenditure;  but,  taking  a  pleasure  in  the  personal  labour  of 
forming  his  library,  saved  his  purse  at  the  expense  of  his  time  and  toil.  He 
'was  no  encourager  of  that  ingenious  race  of  peripatetic  middle-men,  who, 
trafficking  between  the  obscure  keeper  of  a  stall  and  the  eager  amateur, 
make  their  profit  at  once  of  the  ignorance  of  the  former,  and  the  dear-bought 
skill  and  taste  of  the  latter.  When  such  were  mentioned  in  his  hearing,  he 
seldom  failed  to  point  out  bow  necessary  it  waa  to  arrest  the  obiect  of  your 
curiosity  in  its  first  transit,  and  to  toO  his  favourite  story  of  Snufiy  Davie 
and  Caxton's.Game  at  Chess. — "Davy "Wilson,"  he  said,  "commonly  called 
^giaiffy  Davy,  from  his  inveterate  addiction  to  black  rappee,  was  the  very 
prince  of  scouts  for  seaiohing  blind  alleys,  cellars,  and  stalls,  for  rare  volumes. 
He  had  the  scent  of  a  alow-Sound,  sir,  and  the  snapof  a  bull-dog.  He  would 
detect  you  an  old  black-letter  ballad  among  the  leaves  of  a  law-paper,  and 
fiuij  an  editio  princes  under  the  mask  of  a  school  Corderius.  Snuffy  Davy 
bought  the  '  Game  of  Chess,  1474,'  the  first  book  ever  printed  in  England, 
from  a  stall  in  Holland,  for  about  two  groachen,  or  twopence  of  our  money. 
He  sold  it  to  Osborne  for  twenty  pounds,  and  as  manj  books  as  came  to 
twenty  pounds  more.  Osborne  resold  this  inimitable  windfall  to  Dr.  Askew 
for  sixty  guineas.  At  Dr.  Askew's  sale,"  continued  the  old  gentleman, 
kindling  as  he  spoke,  "this  inestimable  treasure  blazed  forth  in  ifs  full 
rvalue,  and  was  purchased  by  Royalty  itself,  for  one  hundred  and  seventy 

Soundsl— Could  a  copy  now  occur.  Lord  only  knows,"  he  ejaculated,  with  a 
eep  sigh  and  lifted-up  hands — "Lord  only  knows  what  would  be  its  ran- 
som ; — and  yet  it  was  ori^nally  secured,  by  skill  and  research,  for  the  easy 
equivalentof  twopence  sterling.*  Happy,  thrice  happy.  Snuffy  Davie  I — and 
blessed  were  the  times  when  3iy  industry  could  be  so  rewarded ! 

"  Even  I,  m;"  he  went  on,  "  though  fer  inferior  in  industry  and  discern- 
ment and  presence  of  mind,  to  that  great  man,  can  show  you  a  few — a  very 
few  things,  -mhich  I  have  collected,  not  by  force  of  money,  as  any  wealthy 
man  might, — although,  as  my  friend  Luoian  says,  he  might  chance  to  tbrow 
away  his  coin  only  to  illustrate  his  ignorance, — but  gained  in  a  manner  that 
rfhowB  I  know  aometbing  of  the  matter.  See  this  bundle  of  ballads,  not  ono 
of  them  later  than  17M,  and  some  of  them  an  hundred  years  older.  I 
wheedled  an  old  woman  oat  of  those,  who  loved  them  better  than  her  psalm- 
book.  Tobacco,  sir,  snuff,  and  the  Complete  Syren,  were  the  equivalent  1 
For  that  mutilated  copy  of  the  Complaynt  of  Sootiand,  I  sat  out  the  drinking 
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of  two  dozeu  bottles  of  strong  ale  witli  the  lata  learned  propi'ietor,  who,  in 
gratitude,  bequeathed  it  to  me  bj  his  lost  will.  These  iitfle  Elzevirs  are 
Qio  memoranaa  and  trophies  of  maayawalk  hjnw;ht  and  morning  throngh 
tlie  Cowgate,  the  Canongate,  the  Bow,  St,  Mary'a  Wjiid, — wherever,  in  fine, 
there  were  to  he  found  brokers  and  teokers,  those  miscellaneous  dealers  in 
tjiijigs  rare  and  curious.  How  often  have  I  stood  haggling  on  a  halfpenny, 
lest,  by  a  too  ready  acquieHeenoe  in  the  dealer's  first  price,  he  should  be  led 
to  suspect  Uie  -value  I  set.upon  the  article  I — how  have  I  trembled,  lest  some 
passing  stranger  should  chop  in  between  me  and  the  prize,  and  i-egarded 
each  poor  student  of  divinity  that  stopped  to  turn  over  the  books  at  the  stall, 
aa  a  rival  amateur,  or  prowling  booKseUer  in  disguise ! — And  then,  Mr. 
Level,  the  sly  satisfiiction  with  which  one  pays  the  consideration,  and  pockets 
the  artide,  affecting  a  cold  indifference,  while  the  hand  is  trembling  with 
pleasure! — Then  to  dazale  the  eyes  of  our  wenlthiei  and  emolous  rirais  by 
showing  them  such  a  treasure  as  this"  (displaying  a  little  black  smoked 
book  about  the  size  of  a  primer;)  "to  enjoy  tneir  sarprise  and  envy,  shroud- 
ing meanwhile,  under  a  veil  of  mysterious  conscionsness,  our  own  superior 
knowledge  and  deiterltyir-ttese,  my  young  friend,  these  are  the  mhitfl 
moments  of  life,  that  repay  the  toil,  and  pains,  and  sedulous  attention,  which 
our  profession,  above  all  others,  so  peculiarly  demands  I" 

Lovel  was  not  &  little  amused  at  heaiing  the  old  gentleman  ran  on  in  this 
manner,  and,  however  incapable  of  entering  into  the  full  merits  of  what  he 
beheld,  ho  admired,  as  mucli  as  could  have  been  expected,  the  various 
treasures  which  Oldbuck  eshibifed.  Here  were  editions  esteemed  as  being 
the  first,  and  there  stood  tbose  scarcely  less  regai'ded  as  being  the  l^t  and 
best ;  here  was  a  book  valued  because  it  had  the  author's  final  improve- 
ments, and  there  another  which  (strange  to  tell !)  was  in  roquost  because  16 
had  them  not.  One  was  precious  because  it  was  a  folio,  another  because  it 
was  a  dnodecimo ;  some  because  they  were  tall,  some  because  tiiey  were 
short ;  the  merit  of  this  la^  in  the  title-pa^e — of  tJiat  in  the  arrangement  of 
the  letters  in  the  word  Pinia.  There  wUs,  it  seemed,  no  peculiar  distinction, 
however  trifling  or  minute,  which  might  not  give  value  to  a  volume,  provid- 
ing the  indispensable  quality  or  scarcity,  or  rare  occurrence,  was  attached 

Not  tiie  least  fascinating  was  the  original  broadside— the  Dying  Speech, 
Bloody  Murder,  or  Wonderful  Wonder  of  Wonders, — in  its  primary  tattered 
guise,  as  it  was  hawked  tlirough  the  sti'eets,  and  sold  for  the  cheap  and  easy 

Srioe  of  one  penny,  though  now  wortli  the  weight  of  that  penny  in  gold, 
n  these  the  Antiquary  duated  with  transport,  and  read,  with  a  rapturous 
voice,  the  elaborate  titles,  which  bore  the  same  proportion  to  the  contents 
that  the  painted  signs  without  a  showman's  booth  do  to  the  animals  within. 
Mr,  Oldbuck,  for  example,  piqued  himself  especiaEy  in  possessmg  an  jimigue 
broadside,  entitied  and  called  "  Stoange  and  Wonderfiil  News  from  Chip- 
ping-Norton,  in  the  County  of  Oxon,  of  cert^n  dreadful  Apparitions  which 
were  seen  in  the  Air  on  the  26t]i  of  July,  1610,  at  Half  an  Hour  after  Nine 
o'clock  at  Noon,  and  continued  till  Eleven,  in  which  Time  was  seen  Appear- 
ances of  several  flaming  Swords,  strange  Motions  of  the  superior  Orbs ;  with 
the  unusual  Sparkling  of  the  Stars,  with  their  dreadful  Continuations: 
With  the  Account  of  tEe  Opening  of  the  Heavens,  and  strange  Appearances 
therein  disclosing  themselves,  with  several  other  prodigious  Ou'cumstancee 
not  heard  of  in  any  Age,  to  the  great  Amazement  of  the  Beholders,  as  it 
was  communicated  in  a  Letter  to  one  Mr.  Colley,  living  ia  West  Smithfield, 
and  attested  by  Thomas  Brown,  Elizabeth  Greenawav,  and  Anne  Qutheridge, 
who  were  Spectators  of  the  dreadfiil  Apparitions  r  And  if  any  one  would  be 
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"  You  laugh  at  this,"  Kaid  the  proprietor  uf  tlie  oollaotion,  "aod  I  forgiro 
you.  I  do  acknowledge  that  the  eharma  on  whieh  wo  doat  are  not  bo  ob- 
vious t-o  tiie  eyes  of  youth  as  those  of  a  fair  lady ;  but  yoa  will  grow  wiser, 
and  see  more  justly,  when  you  come  to  wear  speotaoles. — Yet  stay,  I  haie 
one  piece  of  antiquity,  which  you,  perhaps,  will  prize  more  highly." 

So  saying,  Mr.  Oldbuok  uDlooked  a  drawer,  and  took  oiit'  a  bundle  of  kays, 
ilien  pulled  aside  a  piece  of  the  Japestry  which  concealed  the  door  of  a 
Bnmll  closet,  into  whifti  ho  deBeeuded  hy  four  atone  steps,  and,  niter  some 
tinkling  among  bottles  and  o&ns,  produced  two  long-alalked  wine-glasses 
with  bell  moulhB,  such  as  are  seen  m  Teciers'  pieces,  and  a  small  bottle  of 
what  be  caUed  rich  racy  canary,  with  a  little  bit  of  diet-cake,  on  a  small 
BUTer  server  of  exquisite  old  workmanship.  "I  will  say  nothing  of  the 
serYcr,"  he  remarked,  "  though  it  is  swd  to  have  been  wrought  by  the  old 
mad  Florentine,  Benvenuto  Cellini.  Bi\t,  Mr.  Lovel,  our  ancestors  drank 
Back — you,  who  admire  the  drama,  tnow  where  thaf  s  to  be  found. — Here'a 
BucossB  to  your  exertions  at  Fairport,  sir !" 

"  And  to  yon,  sir,  and  an  ample  increase  to  your  treasure,  with  no  more 
trouble  on  your  part  than  is  just  necMsarj  to  make  the  acquisitions  valu- 
able." 

After  a  libation  so  suitable  to  the  amusement  in  which  they  had  been 
engaged,  hotel  rose  to  take  his  leave,  and  Mi-.  Oldbuck  prepared  to  give 
him  his  company  a  part  of  the  way,  and  show  him  somefhing  worthy  of 
his  curiosity  on  his  return  to  I'airport. 
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Ohb  two  friends  moved  through  a  littie  orchard,'  where  the  aged  apple- 
trees,  well  loaded  with  fruit,  showed,  as  is  usual  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
monastic  buildings,  that  the  days  of  the  monks  had  not  always  been  spent 
in  indolence,  but  oftea  dedicated  to  horticulture  and  gardening.  Mr.  Old- 
buck  failed  not  to  make  Lovel  remark,  that  the  planters  of  those  days  were 
nsessed  of  the  modem  secret  of  preventing  the  roots  of  the  fruit-trees 
n  penetrating  the  till,  and  compelling  them  to  spread  in  a  lateral  direc- 
tion, by  placing  paviug-stones  beneitth  the  trees  when  first  planted,  so  as  to 
interpose  between  their  fibres  and  the  subsoil.  "  This  old  fellow,"  he  said, 
"which  was  blown  down  last  summer,  and  still,  though  half  reclined  on 
the  ground,  is  covered  with  fruit,  has  been,  as  you  may  see,  accommodated 
with  such  a  barrier  between  his  roots  and  the  nnkindly  till.  That  other 
tree  has  a  story; — the'  fruit  is  called  the  Abbot's  Apple;  the  lady  of  a 
neighbouring  baron  was  so  fond  of  it,  that  she  would  oflen  pay  a  visit  to 
Monkbams,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  gathering  it  from  the  tree.  The  hus- 
hand,  a  jealous  man,  belike,  suspected  that  a  taste  so  nearly  resembling 
that  of  Mother  Eve  prognosticated  a  similar  fall.-  As  the  honour  of  a  noble 
fomily  is  concerned,  I  will  say  no  more  on  the  subject,  only  that  the  lands 
of  Lochard  and  Cringleout  still  pay  a  fine  of  six  bolls  of  barley  annually, 
to  atone  the  guilt  of  their  audacious  owner,  who  intruded  himself  and  his 
worldly  suspicious  upon  Iho  seclusion  of  the  Abbot  and  his  penitent.  — 
Admire  the  little  belfry  rising  above  the  ivy-mantled  porch  —  there  was 
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here  a  h)spitium,  liospitdk,  or  ItospUa'menium  (for  it  ia  -writteri  all  these 
TariouBwaya  in  iie  old  writings  aad  eridents,)  in  which  the  monks  reoeiyed 
pilgrima.  I  know  our  minister  has  said,  in  the  Statistical  Account,  that  tlie 
hospiiium  was  aituated  eilJiei;  on  tlie  lands  of  Halt^reftrj,  or  upon  those  of 
Half-Btarret ;  hut  he  ia  incorrect,  Mr.  Level — that  ia  the  gate  called  atill  tlia 
Palmer's  Port,  and  my  gardener  found  many  hewn  atonea,  when  he  waa 
treuohing  the  gromid  for  winter  celery,  several  of  which  I  have  sent  as  ape- 
cimena  to  my  learned  friends,  and  to  the  Tarious  antiquarian  sooielies  of 
which  I  am  an  unworthy  member.  But  I  will  say  no  more  at  present ;  I 
reserve  something  for  another  visit,  and  we  have  an  object  of  real  curiosity 
before  «s." 

While  he  was  thus  speaking,  he  led  the  way  briskly  through  one  or  two 
rich  pasture  meadows,  to  an  open  heath  or  common,  and  so  to  the  top  of  a 
gentle  eminence.    "Here,"  he  said,  "Mr.  Level,  is  a  truly  remarkable 

"  It  commands  a  fine  view,"  said  his  companion,  looking  around  him. 

"  True :  but  it  is  not  for  the  prospect  I  brought  you  hither ;  do  you  see 
nothing  else  remarkable?  —  nothing  on  the  surface  of  the  ground!" 

"Why,  yes ;  I  do  see  BOmethinglibe  a  ditch,  indiatanctlj  marked." 

"  Indistinctly !  — ;pardoa  me,  sit,  but  the  indistinctness  muat  be  in  your 
powere  of  viaion.  Nothing  can  be  more  plainly  traced — a  proper  agg^  or 
vaJlmn,  with  ita  corresponding  ditch  or^^sa.  Indistinctly  I  why,  Heaven 
help  you,  the  lasaie,  my  niece,  as  light-headed  a  goose  as  womankind  affords, 
Baw  the  traces  of  Uie  ditch  at  once.  Indistinct T — why,  the  great  station  at 
Ardoch,  or  that  at  Burnswark  in  Annandale,  may  be  clearer,  doubtless, 
because  they  are  stative  forts,  whereas  this  was  only  an  occasional  encamp- 
ment. Indistinct!  —  whj,-.yon  must  suppose  that  fools,  boors,  and  idiots, 
have  ploughed  up  the  laud,  and,  like  beasts  and  ignorant  savages,  have 
thereby  obliterated  two  sides  of  the  square,  and  greatly  injured  the  third ; 
but  you  aee,  yourself  the  fourth  side  is  quite  entire  I" 

Level  endeavoured  to  apologize,  and  to  explain  away  his  ill-timed  phrase, 
and  pleaded  Ms  inexperience.  But  he  waa  not  at  once  quite  aucoessful. 
His  flrat  expression  liad  come  too  frankly  and  naturally  not  to  alarm  the 
Antiquary,  and  he  could  not  easily  ^t  over  the  shock  it  had  given  him. 

"  My  dear  air,"  continued  the  senior,  "  your  eyes  are  not  inesperienoed ; 
you  know  a  ditch  from  level  ground,  I  presume,  when  you  see  them  t  ludis- 
tinctl  why,  the  vei^  common  people,  the  very  least  boy  that  can  herd  a 
coir,  calls  it  the  Kaim  of  Kinprunes ;  and  if  that  does  not  imply  an  ancient 
camp,  I  am  ignorant  what  does." 

Lovel  having  again  acquiesced,  and  at  length'Iulled  to  sleep  the  irritated 
and  auspicioua  vanity  of  the  Antiquary,  he  proceeded  in  his  task  of  cice- 
rone, "  You  must  know,"  he  sr^d,  "  our  Scottish  antiquaries  have  been, 
greatly  divided  about  the  local  situation  of  the  iinal  conflict  between  Agri- 
cola  and  the  Caledonians ;  some  contend  for  Ardoch  in  Strathallan,  some 
for  Innerpeffry,  some  for  the  Baedykea  in  the  Meams,  and  aome  are  for 
oariTing  the  scene  of  action  as  for  north  as  Blair  in  Athole.  Now,  after 
all  tiiia  diacuBsioH,"  continued  the  old  gentleman,  with  one  of  his  alyeat  and 
most  complacent  looka,  "what  would  yon  think,  Mr.  Lovel,  —  I  say,  what 
would  yon  think,  — ^  if  the  memorable  scene  of  conflict  should  happen  to  be 
on  the  very  spot  called  the  Kaim  of  Kinprunes,  the  property  of  the  obscure 
and  humble  individual  who  now  speaks  to  you."  Then,  having  pauaed  a 
little,  to  suffer  his  guest  to  digest  a  communication  so  im]0ortant,  he  resumed 
his  disquisition  in  a  higher  tone.  "Yes,  isy  good  friend,  I  am  indeed 
greatly  deceived  if  this  ptace  does  not  correspond  with  all  the  marks  of  that 
celebrated  place  of  action.  It  waa  near  to  tiie  Grampian  mountains  —  lo  I 
yonder  Hiey  are,  mixing  and  contending  with  the  sky  on  the  skirta  of  the 
horizon!  It  was  in  corispecSu  clasm  —  in  sight  of  wie  Roman  fleet;  and 
wouldanyadmiraI,E«manorBritiah,  wish  afaiier  bay  to  ride  ia  than  that 
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on  your  right  hand  f  It  ia  astonishing  how  'blind  we-  pi'ofessed  antiquaries 
sometimes  are!  Sii"  Robert  Sibbald,  Saunders  Goi'don,  General  Eoj,.Dr, 
Stukel^, — why,  it  escaped  all  of  them,  I  was  unwilling  to  buy  a  word 
about  it  till  I  had  seoured  the  ground,  for  it  belonged  tfl  auld  Johnnie 
Howie,  a  bonnet-l^rd*  hard  by,  and  many  a  eommuning  wo  had  before  ha 
and  I  could  a^ree.  At  length — I  am  almost  ashamed  to  aay  it — but  I  evog, 
brought  my  mind  to  give  acre  for  acre  of  my  good  corn-land  for  thia  barrea 
spot.  But  then  it  was  a  national  concern ;  and  when  the  scene  of  bo  cele- 
brated an  BTent  became  my  own,  I  was  overprud. — Whose  patriotism  would 
not  grow  warmer,  as  old  Johnson  says,  on  the  plmia  of  Marathon.  ?  I  began 
to  trench  the  ground,  to  see  what  might  be  discovered ;  and  the  third  day, 
sir,  wo  found  a  stone,  which  I  have  transported  to  Monkbams,  in  order  to 
have  the  sculpture  taken  off  with  pilaster  of  Paris ;  it  bears  a  sacrificing 
vessel,  and  the  letters  A.D.L.L.  which  may  strand,  without  much  violence, 
for  Agricola  Bicaeit  Libens  Liibena." 

"  Certainly,  sir ;  for  the  Dutch  antiquaries  claim  Caligula  as  the  founder 
"  X  light-house,  on  the  solo  authority  of  the  letters  O.C.P.r.,  which  they 

m.  I  see  we 
„      „  ,  ,  lotwithstand- 

ing  you  thought  the  traces  of  this  beautifu!  camp  indistinct  whan  yoa  first 
observed  them." 

"In  time,  sir,  and  by  good  instraction" 

"  —  Tou  will  become  more  apt — I  doubt  it  not.  Ton  shall  peruse,  upon 
your  next  visit  to  Monkbarus,  my  trivial  Essay  upon  Castrnmetation,  with 
some  partioular  Remarks  upon  the  Vestiges  of  Ancient  Portifications  lately 
discovered  by  the  Author  at  tiie  Kaim  of  Kinprunes.  I  think  I  have  pointed 
out  the  infallible  touchstone  of  supposed  antiquity.  I  promise  a  few  (general 
rules  on  that  point,  on  the  nature,  namely,  of  the  evidence  to  be  received  in 
such  oases.  Meanwhile  be  pleased  to  observe,  for  example,  that  I  could 
press  into  my  service  Clandiaa's  famous  lino, 

Fovpntime,  though  interpreted  to  mean  Tmct  frosts,  to  which  I  own  we  are 
somewhat  subject  in  this  north-eastern  sea-coast,  may  also  signify  a  locality, 
namely,  Prunes;  the  Gasira  I^-uinis  posiia  would  therefore  bo  the  Kaim  of 
Einnrones.  But  I  waive  this,  for  I  am  sensible  it  might  be  laid  hold  of  by 
cavillers  as  carrying  down  my  Oaatra  to  the  time  of  Theodosius,  sent  by 
Talentinian  into  Britain  as  late  as  the  year  367,  or  thereabout.  No,  my 
good  friend,  I  appeal  to  people's  eye-sight.  Is  not  here  the  Decuman  gate  ? 
and  tliere,  but  for  the  ravage  of  the  horrid  plough,  as  a  learned  friend  calls 
it)  would  be  the  Prajtorian  gate.  On  the  left  hand  you  mas'  see  some  slight 
■vestiges  of  the  jwrto  sinis^a,  and  on  the  right,  one  side  of  the  porlq,  dextra 
wellnigh  entire.  Here,  then,  let  us  take  our  stand,  on  this  tumulus,  exhi- 
biting the  foundation  of  ruined  buildings,  —  the  ceutrEil  point  —  the  prtslo- 
rinm,  doubtless,  of  the  camp,  l^om  this  place,  now  scarce  to  be  distin- 
guished but  by  its  slight  elevation  and  its  greener  turf,  from  the  rest  of  tite 
ftrtification,  we  may  suppose  Agricola  to  have  looked  forfli  on  the  immense 
army  of  Caledonians,  occupying  the  declivities  of  yon  opposite  hill, — the 
infantry  riang  rank  orer  rank,  as  the  form  of  ground  displayed  their  array 
bt  its  utmost  advantage, — the  cavalry  and  covinarU,  by  wJiiofi  I  understand 
the  charioteers — another  guise  of  folks  from  your  Bond-street  four-in-hand 
men,  I  trow — scouring  the  more  level  space  ijelow  — 
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Yes,  my  dnar  Mend,  from  this  stance  it  is  probaLle  —  nay,  it  is  norurly 
certMn,  that  Julius  Agricola  beheld  what  our  Beaumont  has  so  admii'ably 
describedl  —  From.this  very  PrMtorium" 

A  voice  from  behind  intirruptad  his  eostatic  desoription  —  "  Pi'setorian 
hare,  Prseterian  Uiete,  I  mind  the  higging  o't." 

Both  at  ODCe  turned  round,  Lovel  with  surprise,  and  Oldbuok  with  min- 
gled Barprise  and  iadignation,  at  so  uncivil  an  interruption.  An  auditor 
had  stolen  upon  them,  unseen  and  unheard,  amid  the  energy  of  the  Anti- 
quary's enthuaiaatio  declamation,  and  the  aitentiTe  eiviUty  of  Lovel.  He 
had  liie  exterior  appearance  of  a  mendicant.  A  slouched  hat  of  huge 
dimensions ;  a  long  white  beard  which  mingled  with  his  grizzled  hair ;  an 
aged  but  strongly  marked  and  espresaive  countenance,  hardened,  by  climate 
and  exposure,  to  a  right  biickdust  complexion ;  a  long  blue  gown,  'with  a 
pewter  badge  on  the  right  arm ;  two  or  three  wallets,  or  bags,  slung  across 
his  shoulder,  for  holding  the  different  kinds  of  meal,  when  he  received  his 
charity  in  kind  from  those  who  were  but  a  degree  richer  than  himself ;  — 
all  these  marked  at  once  a  beggar  by  profession,  and  one  of  that  privileged 
class  which  are  called  in  Scotland  the  King's  Bedes-men,  or,  vulgarly,  Blue- 
gowns. 

"What  is  that  you  say,  Edie?"  s^d  Oldbuck,  Loping,  perhaps,  that  his 
ears  had  betr^ed  their  duty — "what  were  you  spealcing  about?" 

"About  this  hit  bourock,  your  honour,"  answered  the  undaunted  Edie; 
"  I  mind  the  bigging  o't." 

"  The  devil  you  do  I  Why,  yon  old  fool,  it  was  here  before  you  wero 
bom,  and  will  be  after  you  are  hanged,  man  1" 

"Hanged  or  drowned,  hero  orawa,  dead  or  alive,  I  mind  the  bigging  o't." 

"You- — ^you  —  you,"  said  the  Antiquary,  stammering  between  confusion 
and  anger,  "  you  strolling  old  vagabond,  what  the  devil  do  you  know  about 
it?" 

"Ou,  I  ken  this  about  it,  Monkhams  —  and  what  profit  have  I  for  telling 
ye  a  lie  ?™I  just  ken  this  about  it,  that  about  twenty  years  syne,  I,  and  a 
wheen  hallenshakers  like  myseU,  and  the  mason-lads  that  built  the  lang 
dyke  that  gaes  down  the  Joanins,  and  twa  or  three  herds  maybe,  just  set  to 
wark,  and  built  this  bit  thing  here  that  ye  oa'  the — the — Prsetorian,  and 
a'  just  for  a  bield  at  aald  Aiken  Drum's  bridal,  and  a  bit  blithe  gae-down 
wi  had  in't,  some  sair  rainy  weather.  Miur  by  token,  Monkhams,  if  ye 
howk  up  the  bourock,  as  ye  seem  to  have  begun,  ye'll  find,  if  ye  hae  not 
fond  it  already,  a  stane  that  ane  o'  the  mason-callants  out  a  ladle  on  to 
have  a  bourd  at  the  bridegroom,  and  he  put  four  letters  on't,  thafs  A.D.L.L. 
— Aiken  Drum's  Lang  Ladle— for  Aiken  was  ane  o'  the  kale-suppers  o' 
Fife." 

"  This,"  iiiought  Lovel  to  himself,  "  is  a  famous  counterpart  to  the  story 
of  Keip  on  this  sj/da."  He  then  ventured  to  steal  a  glance  at  our  Antiquary, 
but  quickly  withdrew  it  in  sheer  compassion.  For,  gentle  reader,  if  thou 
hast  ever  beheld  the  visage  of  a  dams^  of  sixteen,  whose  romance  of  true 
love  has  been  blown  up  by  an  untimely  discovery,  or  of  a  child  of  ten  years, 
whose  castle  of  cards  has  been  blown  down  by  a  malicious  companion,  I 
cansafelyaver  to  you,  that  Jonathan  Oldbuck  of  Monkhams  looked  neither 
more  wise  nor  less  disconcerted. 

"There  is  some  mistake  about  this,"  heswd,  abruptly  turning  away  from 
tlie  mendicant. 

"Deil  a  bit  on  my  side  o'  the  wa',"  answered  the  sturdy  beggar;  "1 
never  deal  in  mistakes,  they  aye  bring  mischances.  —  Now,  Monkbams, 
that  young  gentleman,  fhatrs  wi'  your  honour,  thinks  little  of  a  carle  like 
me ;  and  yet,  I'll  wager  I'll  tell  him  whar  he  was  yestreen  at  the  gloamin, 
only  he  maybe  wadna  like  to  hae't  spoken  o'  in  company," 

Level's  soul  rushed  to  his  cheeks,  with  the  vivid  blush  of  two-and-twonty. 

"  Never  mind  the  old  rogue,"  said  Mr.  Oldbuek ;  "  don't  suppose  I  think 
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e  of  you  for  your  profesaion. ;  they  a- 
8  that  do  io.     XoH  lomember  what  i  ,       . 

pro  Archia  poeta,  concerning  one  of  your  confraternity  —  Qais  nostrum  tarn 
animo  agresli  aa  duTO  fuit^—iii  —  ut  —  I  forget  the  Latin  —  the  meaning  ia, 
which  of  us  waa  so  rude  and  harbarous  as  to  remain  unmoved  fit  the  death 
of  the  great  Eosciub,  whose  advanced  age  was  so  far  from  preparing  us  for 
his  death,  that  we  rather  hoped  one  so  graceful,  eo  excellent  ia  his  art, 
ought  to  he  exempted  from  tlie  common  lot  of  mortality  ?  So  the  Prince  of 
Orators  spoke  of  the  etaga  and  its  profesaors." 

The  words  of  the  old  man  fell  upon  Lovel's  ears,  bat  without  conveying 
any  precise  idea  to  his  mind,  which  was  then  occupied  in  thinking  by  what 
means  the  old  beggar,  who  stil!  continued  to  regard  him  with  a  countenance 
proTokingiy  sly  and  intelligent,  had  contrived  to  thrust  himself  into  any 
knowledge  of  his  affairs.  He  put  hia  hand  in  his  pocket  as  the  readiest 
mode  of  iniimating  his  deaire  of  secrecy,  and  securing  the  concurrence  of 
the  person  whom  he  addressed;  and  while  he  bestowed  on  him  an  alma,  the 
amount  of  which  rather  bore  proportion  to  his  fears  than  to  his  charity, 
looked  at  him  with  a  marked  expression,  which  tie  mendicant,  a  physiog- 
nomist by  profession,  seemed  perfectly  to  understand.  —  "Never  mind  me, 
sir — I  am  no  tak'pyet;  but  there  are  mair  een  in  the  warld  than  mine," 
answered  he,  aa  he  pocketed  Lovel's  bounty,  bat  in  a  tone  to  be  heard  by 
him  alone,  and  with  an  expreaaion  which  amply  filled  up  what  was  left  un- 
spoken. Then  tui'ning  to  Oldbuck — "  I  am  awa'  to  the  manse,  your  hononr. 
Has  your  honour  ony  word  there,  or  to  Sir  Arthur,  for  I'll  come  in  by 
Knockwinnock  Castle  again  e'en?" 

Oldbuck  started  as  from  a  dream ;  and,  in  a  hurried  tone,  where  vexation 
strove  with  a  wish  to  conceal  it,  pa^ng,  at  the  same  time,  a  tribute  to  Bdie's 
smooth,  greasy,  unlined  hat,  he  said,  "Go  down,  go  down  to  Monkbams — 
let  them  give  you  some  dinner — Or  stay ;  if  yon  do  go  to  the  manae,  or  to 
Knockwinnock,  je  need  say  nothing  about  that  foolish  atory  of  yonrs." 

"  Who,  1 1"  said  the  mendicant — "  Lord  bless  your  honour,  na«body  sail 
ken  a  word  about  it  frae  me,  mair  than  if  the  bit  bourock  had  been  there 
since  Noah'a  flood.  But,  Lord,  they  toll  me  your  hononr  has  gien  Johnnie 
Howie  acre  for  acre  of  the  laigh  crofta  for  ttiis  heathery  knowe  I  Now,  if 
he  has  really  imposed  the  bourock  on  ye  for  an  ancient  wark,  it'a  my  real 
opinion  the  bargain  will  never  hand  gude,  if  you  would  juat  bring  down 
your  heart  to  try  it  at  the  law,  and  say  that  he  beguOed  ye." 

"  Provoking  scoundrel !"  muttered  the  indignant  Antiquary  between  his 
teeth, — "  Pllnave  the  hangman's  lash  and  his  back  acquainted  for  this!" 
And  then,  in  a  louder  tone, — "  Never  mind,  Bdie — it  is  all  a  mistake." 

"Troth,  I  am  thinking  sae,"  continued  his  tormentor,  who  seemed  to  have 
pleasure  in  rubbing  the  galled  wound,  "  troth,  I  aye  ijiought  aae ;  and  it's 
no  aae  lang  aince  I  said  to  Luckie  Gemmela,  'Never  think  you,  luckie,' 
swd  I,  '  that  his  honour  Monkbarns  would  hae  dona  aio  a  daft-hke  thing,  as 
to  gie  grand  wee!  worth  fifty  shillings  an  acre,  for  a  mailing  that  wouldba 
dear  o'  a  pund  Scots.  Na,  na,'  quo'  I,  '  depend  npon't  the  laird'a  been  im- 
p<«ed  upon  wi'  that  wily  do-little  deevil,  Jonnnie  Howie.'  '  But  Lord  baud 
a  care  o'  us,  airs,  how  can  that  be,'  ijuo'  she  again, '  when  the  laird's  aae 
book-learned,  fere's  no  the  like  o'  him  in  the  country  side,  and  Johnnie 
Howie  has  hardly  sense  enendi  to  ca'  the  cows  out  o'  hia  kale-yard  J' 
'Aweel,  aweel,'  quo'  I,  'but  ye'U  hear  he's  circumvented  him  with  some  of 
fiia  aald-warld  stories,'  — for  ye  ken,  liurd,  yon  other  time  about  the  bodle 
that  ye  thought  w^s  an  anld  coin" 

"  Go  to  the  devil !"  said  Oldback ;  and  then,  in  a  more  mild  tone,  aa  one 
that  was  conscious  hia  reputation  lay  at  the  mercy  of  his  antagonist,  he 
added — "Away  with  you  down  to  Monkbarns,  and  when  I  come  back,  I'll 
send  ye  a  bottle  of  ale  to  the  kitchen." 

"  Heaven  reward  vour  honour  1"  this  was  uttered  with  the  true  mendicant 
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wliino,  as,  setting  his  pilie-staff  boforo  him,  ho  began,  to  move  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Monkbams.  —  "But  did  your  honour,"  turning  round,  "ever  get 
back  tiie  siller  ye  gae  to  the  trftrelling  packman  for  the  bodle  1" 

"  Curse  thee,  go  about  thy  business  1" 

"Aweel,  ftweel,  air,  God  blose  your  honour!  I  hope  je'll  ding  Johnnie 
Howie  yet,  and  that  I'll  live  to  see  it."  And  80  saying,  the  old  beggar 
moTod  off,  relieving  Mr.  Oldbuck  of  recollections  which  were  anything 
rather  than  agreeable. 

"Who  is  this  familiar  old  gentleman!"  said  Lovel,  when  the  mendicant 
■was  out  of  hearing. 

"0,  one  of  the  plagues  of  the  country — I  have  been  always  against 
poor's-ratea  and  a  work-honse — I  think  I'U  vote  for  them  now,  to  have  that 
BGOundrel  shut  up.  0,  your  old-remembered  guest  of  a  beggar  becomes  as 
well  QOQuwnted  with  you  as  he  is  with  his  dish — as  intimate  na  one  of  the 
beasta  femiliar  to  man  which  signify  love,  and  with  which  his  own  trade  is 
especially  conversant.  Who  ia  he? — why,  he  has  gone  the  vole — has  been 
soldier,  ballad-singer,  travelling  tinker,  and  is  now  a  beggar.  He  is  spoiled 
by  our  foolish  gentry,  who  laugh  at  his  jokes,  and  rehearse  Edie  Ochil- 
tree's good  things  as  regularly  as  Joe  Miller's." 

"Why,  he  uses  freedom  apparently,  which  ia  the  soul  of  wit,"  answered 

"0  ay,  freedom  enongh,"  said  the  Antiquary;  "he  generally  invents 


some  damned  improbable  lie  or  another  to  provoke  you,  like  that  nonsense 
he  talked  just  now — not  that  I'll  publish  my  tract  till  I  have  esamiued  the 
thing  to  the  bottom." 

"In  England,"  said  Level,  "such  a  mendicant  would  get  a  speedy 
check." 

"  Tes,  your  churchwardens  and  dog-whips  would  make  slender  allowance 
for  his  vein  of  humour  1  But  here,  curse  him  1  he  is  a  sort  of  privileged 
nuisance — one  of  the  last  specimens  of  the  old-fashioned  Seottish  mendicant, 
who  kept  his  rounds  within  a  particular  space,  and  was  the  news-carrier, 
the  minstrel,  and  sometimes  the  historian  of  the  district.  That  rascal,  now, 
knows  more  old  ballads  and  traditions  than  any  other  man  in  this  and  the 
four  nest  parishes.  And  after  all,"  continued  he,  softening  as  he  went  on 
describing  Bdie's  good  gifts,  "the  dog  has  some  good  humour.  He  has 
borne  his  hard  fate  with  unbroken  smrife,  and  it's  cruel  to  deny  him  the 
comfort  of  a  laugh  at  his  betters.     The  pleasure  of  having  quizzed  me,  as 

S)u  gay  folk  would  call  if,  will  be  meat  and  drink  to  liim  for  a  day  or  two. 
ut  I  must  go  back  and  look  after  him,  or  he  will  spread  his  d — d  nonsen- 
sical story  over  half  the  country." 

So  saying,  o«r  heroes  parted,  Mr.  Oldbuok  to  return  to  hia  Iiospitium  at 
Monkbams,  and  Lovel  to  pursue  his  way  to  iFairpert,  whore  he  arrived 
without  farther  adventure. 


(flrijitit  ttij  jfiftlj. 


The  theatre  at  F^port  had  opened,  hut  no  Mr.  Level  appeared  on  the 
boards,  nor  was  there  anytliing  in  the  habifa  or  deportment  of  tho  young 
gentleman  so  niimed,  whioli  autlioriaed  Mr.  Oldbuok's  conjecture  that  his 
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fsllow-traveller  was  a  candidate  for  the  public  favour.  Regular  were  the 
Antiquarj's  inquiries  at  an  Qld-faahioned  barber  who  dressed  the  only  three 
wigs  in  the  parish  which,  in  defiance  of  taxes  and  times,  were  BtsU  sub- 
jected to  the  operation  of  powdering  and  frizzling,  and  who  for  ihat  purposo 
dii'ided  his  time  among  the  three  emplojers  whom  fashion  had  jet  left  him; 
— regular,  I  aaj,  were  Mr.  Oldbuck'a  inquiries  at  this  personage  concerning 
the  news  of  tlie  little  theatre  at  rairport,  expecting  every  day  to  hear  of  Mr. 
Level's  appearance ;  on  which  occasion  the  old  gentleman  had  determined 
to  put  himself  to  charges  in  honour  of  his  young  friend,  and  not  onh'  to  go 
to  the  piay  himself,  but  to  carry  his  womankind  along  with  him.  But  old 
Jacob  Cason  conveyed  no  information  which  warranted  his  taking  so  deci- 
sive a  step  as  that  of  securing  a  box. 

He  brou^t  information,  on  the  contrary,  that  there  was  a  young  man 
residing  at  Fairport,  of  whom  the  ioion  {by  which  he  meant  all  the  gosaips, 
who,  having  no  business  of  their  own,  till  up  their  leisui'O  moments  by 
attending  to  that  of  other  people)  could  make  nothing.  He  sought  no 
Booiety,  but  rather  avoided  that  wluoh  the  apparent  gentlenees  of  his  man- 
ners, and  some  degree  of  curiosity,  indooea  many  to  offer  him.  Nothing 
could  be  more  regular,  or  lese  resembling  an  adventurer,  than  his  mode  of 
living,  which  was  simple,  but  so  completely  well  arraaged,  that  all  who  had 
any  transaotions  with  him  were  loud  in  their  approbatjon. 

"  These  are  not  the  virtaes  of  a  st!^e-sti'uct  hero,"  thought  Oldbuok  to 
himself  J  and,  however  habitnally  pertinaoioas  in  his  opinions,  he  must 
have  been  compelled  to  abandon  that  which  he  had  formed  in  tte  present 
instance,  but  for  a  part  of  Cason's  communication,  "The  young  gantlo- 
man,"  he  swd,  "was  sometimes  heard  speaking  to  himsell,  and  rampauging 
about  in  his  room,  just  as  if  he  was  ane  o'  tie  player  folk." 

Nothing,  however,  excepting  this  single  ciroumstance,  occurred  to  confirm 
Mr.  Oldbuck's  supposition ;  and  it  remained  a  high  and  doubtful  question, 
what  a  well-informed  young  man,  without  friends,  connexions,  or  employ- 
ment of  any  kind,  could  have  to  do  as  a  resident  at  FairporL  Neither  port 
wine  nor  whist  had  apparently  any  eharms  for  him.  He  declined  dining 
with  the  mess  of  the  volunteer  cohort  which  had  been  lately  embodied,  and 
shunned  joining  the  convivialitjes  of  either  of  the  two  parties  which  then 
divided  Fairport,  as  tiey  did  more  important  places.  He  was  too  litfle  of 
an  aristocrat  to  join  the  duh  of  Eoyal  True  Blues,  and  too  little  of  a  demo- 
crat to  fraternise  with  an  affiliated  society  of  the  soi-disani  Friends  of  the 
People,  which  the  borough  had  also  the  happiness  of  possessing.  A  coffee- 
room  was  his  detestation ;  and,  I  grieve  to  say  it,  he  had  as  few  sympathies 
with  the  tea-table.  —  In  shorl^  since  the  name  was  foshionable  in  novel- 
writing,  and  that  is  a  great  while  agone,  there  was  never  a  Master  Level 
of  whom  so  littie  positive  was  known,  and  who  was  so  universally  described 
by  negatives. 

One  negative,  however,  was  important — nobody  knew  ^y  harm  of  Level. 
Indeed,  bad  such  existed,  it  would  have  been  speedily  Thade  public ;  for  the 
natural  desire  of  speaking  evil  of  our  neighbour  could  in  his  case  have  been 
checked  by  no  feelings  of  sympathy  for  a  being  so  unsocial.  On  one 
jioeount  alone  he  fell  somewhat  under  suspicion.  As  he  made  free  use  of 
his  pencil  in  his  solitary  walks,  and  had  drawn  several  views  of  tiie  har- 
bour, in  which  the  signtd  tower,  and  even  the  four-gun-battery,  were  intro- 
duced, some  zealous  ftiends  of  the  public  sent  abroad  a  whisper,  that  this 
mysterious  stranger  must  certainly  be  a  Trench  spy.  The  Sheriff  paid  his 
respects  to  Mr.  Lovel  accordingly ;  but  in  the  interview  which  followed,  it 
would  seem  that  he  had  entirely  removed  that  magistrate's  suspicions,  since 
he  not  only  suffered  him  to  remain  undisturbed  in  his  retirement,  but,  it 
was  credibly  reported,  sent  him  two  invitations  to  dinner-parties,  both 
which  were  civilly  declined.  But  what  the  nature  of  the  explanation  was, 
tiie  roajiistiate  kept  a  profound  secret,  not  only  from  the  public  at  large, 
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bat  from  hia  substitute.  Ha  clerk,  his  wife,  and  Ms  two  daugliters,  who 
focraed  his  privy  council  on  all  jjueationa  of  official  duty. 

All  these  partionlara  being  faithfully  reported  by  Mr.  Caxon  to  his  patron 
at  Monkbarns,  tended  mucE  to  raise  Lovel  in  tlie  opinion  of  his  former 
iellow-traTeller.  "  A  decent  sensible  lad,"  said  he  to  himself,  "  who  soorua 
bi  enter  into  the  fooleries  and  nonsense  of  these  idiot  people  at  Fairpoct.— 
I  must  do  something  for  him — I  must  give  him  a  dinner ; — and  I  will  wj/ite 
Sir  Arthur  to  come  to  Monkbarns  to  meet  him.    I  must  consult  mj  womau- 

Aocordinely,  auoh  consultation  haying  been  preyionsly  held,  a  special 
meaaenger,  being  no  other  than  Cason  himself,  was  ordered  to  prepare  for 
a  walk  to  Knockwinnock  Castle  with  a  letter,  'Tor  the  honoured  Sir  Arthui 
Wardouf,  of  Knockwinnock,  Bart."     The  contents  ran  thus: 
"  Dear  Sir  Arthur, 

"  On  Tuesday  the  17th  curt.  stUo  novo,  I  hold  a  oceuobitioal  sjmpoaion  at 
Monkbarns,  and  pray  you  to  assist  thereat,  at  four  o'clock  precisely.  If 
my  fair  enemy,  Miss  Isabel,  can  and  will  honour  us  by  aooonipanyiug  you, 
my  womankind  will  be  but  too  proud  to  have  the  aid  of  such  an  auxiliary 
in  the  cause  of  awfiil  rule  and  right  supremacy.  If  not,  I  will  send  the 
womankind  to  the  manse  for  the  day.  I  have  a  young  acqufuntanoe  to 
make  known  to  you,  who  is  touched  with  some  striwn  of  a  better  spirit  than 
helongB  to  these  giddy-paced  times  —  reveres  his  elders,  and  has  a  pretty 
notion  of  the  classics — and,  as  such  a  youth  must  have  a  natural  contempt 
for  the  people  about  Faii'port,  I  wish  to  show  him  some  rational  as  well  as 
worshipful  society. — I  amj  Dear  Sir  Arthur,  &c.  &e.  &c," 

"  Fly  Vith  this  letter,  Cason,"  s^d  the  senior,  holding  out  his  missive, 
sigiiatnm  (rigwe  eigillatum,  "fly  to  Knockwinnock,  and  bring  me  back  an 
answer.  Go  as  fast  as  if  (he  town-council  were  met  and  waiting  for  the 
provost,  and  the  provost  was  waiting  for  his  new-powdered  wig." 

"Ah  sir,"  answered  the  messenger,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "tnae  d^s  hae 
lang  gane  by.  Deil  a  wig  has  a  provost  of  Fairpcrt  worn  sin'  auld  Provost 
Jervie's  time — and  he  had  a  quean  of  a  servant-lass  who  dressed  it  hersell, 
wi'  the  doup  o'  a  candle  and  a  drudging-bos.  But  I  hoe  seen  the  day, 
Monkbarns,  when  the  town-oonnoil  of  Fairport  wad  ha«  as  soon  wanted 
their  town-clerk,  or  their  gill  of  brandy  ower-head  after  the  haddies,  as  they 
wad  hae  wanted  illc  ane  a  weel-favoured,  sonsy,  decent  periwig  on  his  now. 
Hegh,  sir  1  nae  wonder  the  commons  will  be  discontent  and  rise  againat  the 
law,  when  they  see  magistrates  and  bailies,  and  deacons*,  HJid  the  provost 
himsell,  wi'  heads  as  bald  and  as  hare  aa  ane  o'  my  blocks!" 

"  And  as  well  fiimiahed  within,  Cason.  But  away  with  you ! — yon  have 
an  escellent  view  of  public  affwrs,  and,  I  dare  say,  have  touched  the  cause 
of  our  popular  discontent  aa  closely  as  the  provost  could  have  done  himself. 
But  away  with  you,  Cason  \" 

And  off  went  Cason  upon  his  walk  of  three  miles  — 

While  he  is  engaged  in  his  journey  and  return,  it  mtiy  not  be  impertinent 
to  inform  the  reader  to  whose  mansion  he  was  bearing  his  embassy. 

We  have  said  that  Mr,  Oldbuck  kept  little  company  with  the  surrounding 
gentlemen,  excepting  with  one  person  only.  This  was  Sir  Arthur  Wardour, 
a  baronet  of  ancient  descent,  and  of  a  large  hut  embarrassed  fortune.  His 
flither,  Sir  Anthony,  had  be  n  a  Jacol  'to  and  had  displayed  all  the  enthu- 
siasm of  that  party,  while  t  uld  b  1  with  words  only.  No  man 
squeezed  the  orange  with  m  u  fi  n  g  ture ;  no  one  could  more  dex- 
terously intimate  a  danger  h  1th  wi  I  ut  Coming  under  the  ponal 
statutes  i  and,  above  all,  non  d  ani  u  ce  to  the  cause  move  deeply  and 
devoutly.    But,  on  the  app       h    t  th    H    bland  army  in  1745,  it  would 
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appear  tliat  tlio  worthy  baronet's  zeal  became  a  little  more  moderate  just 
when  it-3  -warmth  was  of  most  conaequenco.  He  talked  muoli,  indeed,  of 
taking  tho  field  for  the  rights  of  Scotland  and  Charles  Stuart ;  but  his  demi- 
pique  saddle  would  suit  only  one  of  his  horses,  and  that  horso  could  by  no 
maans  be  brought  to  stand  fire.  Perhaps  the  worshipful  owner  sjnipathiiiei 
in  th.e  scruples  of  this  si^eious  quadruped,  and  began  to  think,  that  what 
was  so  much  dreaded  by  the  horse  could  not  be  yery  wholeaome  for  tiia 
rider.  At  any  rate,  while  Sir  Anthony  Vardour  talked,  and  drank,  and 
hesitated,  the  sturdy  proTOst  of  Fairporfc  jwho,  as  we  before  noticed,  was 
file  father  of  onr  Antiquary)  sallied  from  his  ancient  burgh,  heading  a  body 
of  whig-burghers,  and  seiaed  at  once,  in  the  name  of  George  II.,  upon  the 
Castle  of  Knockwinnook,  and  on  the  four  carriage-horses,  and  person  of  the 

Sroprietor.  Sir  Antiony  was  shortly  after  sent  off  to  the  Tower  of  London 
y  a  secretary  of  state's  warrant,  and  with  him  went  his  son,  Arthur,  then 
a  youth.  But  as  nothing  appeared  like  an  overt  act  of  treason,  both  father 
and  son  wore  soon  set  at  liberty,  and  returned  to  their  own  mansion,  of 
Knockwinnock,  to  drink  healths  five  fathoms  deep,  and.  talk  of  their  suffer- 
ings in  the  royal  cause.  This  became  so  muoh  a  matter  of  habit  with  Sir 
Arthur,  that,  even  after  his  father's  death,  the  non-juring  chaplain  used  to 
pray  regularly  for  the  restoration  of  the  rightful  sovereign,  for  the  downfall 
of  the  usurper,  and  for  deliverance  ii-om  their  cruel  and  bloodthirsty 
enemies ;  although  all  idea  of  serious  opposition  to  the  House  of  Hanover 
had  long  mouldered  away,  and  this  treasonable  liturgy  was  kept  up  rather 
as  a  matter  of  form  than  as  conveying  any  distinct  meaning.  So  muoh  was 
this  the  case,  that,  about  the  year  1770,  upon  a  disputed  election  occurring 
in  the  county,  the  worthy  knight  fairly  gulped  down  the  oaths  of  abjuration 
and  allegiance,  in  order  to  serve  a  candidate  in  whom  he  was  interested ;— ■ 
thus  renouncing  the  heir  for  whose  restoration  he  weekly  petitioned  Heaven, 
and  acknowledging  the  usurper  whose  dethronement  ho  had  never  ceased  to 
pray  for.  Ana  to  add  to  this  melancholy  instance  of  human  inconsistency. 
Sir  Arthur  continued  to  pray  for  the  House  of  Stuart  even  after  the  family 
had  been  eitinct,  and  when,  in  truth,  though  in  his  theoretical  loyalty_  he 
was  pleased  to  regard  them  as  alive,  yet,  in  all  actual  service  and  practical 
esertion,  be  was  a  most  zealous  and  devoted  subject  of  George  HI. 

la  other  respects,  Sir  Arthur  Wardour  lived  like  most  country  gentlemen 
in  Scotland,  hunted  and  fished — gave  and  received  dinners — attended  races 
and  county  meetings  —  was  a  deputy-lieutenant  and  trustee  upon  turnpike 
acta.  But,  in  his  more  advanced  years,  as  he  became  too  lazy  or  unwieldy 
for  field-sports,  he  supplied  them  by  now  and  then  reading  Scottish  history ; 
and,  having  gradually  acquired  a  taste  for  antiquities,  though  neither  very 
deep  nor  very  correct,  he  became  a  cronj?  of  his  neighbour,  Mr.  Oldbuck 
of  Monkbams,  and  a  joint  labourer  with  him  in  his  antiquailan  pursuits. 

There  were,  however,  points  of  difference  between  these  two  hmnouriste, 
which  sometimes  occasioned  discord.  The  faith  of  Sir  Arthur,  as  an  anti- 
quary, was  boundless,  and  Mr.  Oldbuck  (notwithstanding  the  affair  of  the 
Pr^torium  at  the  Kaim  of  Kmprunea)  was  much  more  scrupulous  in  re- 
ceiving legends  as  current  and  authentic  coin.  Sir  Arthur  would  have 
deemed  himself  guilty  of  the  crime  of  leze-majesty  had  he  doubted  the 
esistenoe  of  any  single  individual  of  that  formidable  bead-roll  of  one  hunr 
dred  and  four  kings  of  Scotland,  received  by  Boethius,  and  rendered  clas- 
sical by  Buohanan,  in  virtue  of  whom  James  Vl.  churned  to  rule  hie  ancient 
kingdom,  and  whose  portraits  still  frown  grimly  upon  the  walls  of  the 
gallery  of  Holvrood.  Now  Oldbuck,  a  shrewd  and  suspicious  man,  and  no 
veepeetet  of  divine  hereditary  right,  was  apt  to  cavil  at  this  sacred  list,  and 
to  affirm,  that  the  prooe^on  of  tlie  poeteiitj  of  Feigns  thioogb.  the  pages 
of  Scottish  history,  was  as  vwn  and  unsubstantial  as  the  gleamy  p^eant  of 
Sie  deseendanls  of  Bauquo  through  the  cavern  of  Hecate. 

Another  tender  topic  was  the  good  fame  of  Queen  Mary,  of  which  the 
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knight  was  a  most  diiralTOUS  assertor,  -while  the  esquire  impugned  it,  in 
spite  both  of  her  beauty  and  misfortunes.  When,  unhappily,  their  convar- 
Bation  turned  on  jet  later  times,  motJvea  of  diseord  ocoui'red  in  almost  every 
page  of  history.  Oldbuck  was,  upon  principle,  a  Btaunoh  Prestoteriiui,  a 
ruling  elder  of  tlie  kirk,  and  a  friend  to  revolution  principles  and  Protestant 
Bucoession,  while  Sir  Arthur  waa  the  very  reverse  of  all  thia.  They  agreed, 
it  is  true,  in  dutiful  love  and  allegiauoe  to  the  sovereign  who  now  fills*  the 
throne ;  but  this  waa  their  only  point  of  union.  It  fhereibre  often  happened, 
that  bickerings  hot  broke  out  between  tliem,  in  which  Oldbuok  was  not 
always  able  to  suppress  bis  cauatie  humour,  while  it  would  sometimes  occur 
to  the  Baronet  that  the  descendant  of  a  German  printer,  whose  aires  had 
"  Bought  the  base  feOowahii)  of  paltry  burghers,"  forgot  himself,  and  took 
an  unlicenaed  ireedom  of  debate,  conaidermg  the  rank  and  ancient  descent 
of  his  antagonist.  This,  with  the  old  feud  of  the  coach-horses,  and  the 
seizure  of  hia  manor-place  and  tower  of  strength  by  Mr.  Oldbuck'a  father, 
would  at  times  rush  upon  hia  mind,  and  inflame  at  once  his  cheeks  and  his 
arguments.  And,  lastly,  aa  Mr.  Oldbuok  thought  his  worthy  friend  and 
compeer  was  in  eorao  respects  littie  better  than  a  fool,  he  was  apt  to  come 
more  near  communicating  to  him  that  unfevourable  opinion,  than  the  rales 
of  modem  politeness  warrant  In  such  cosea  they  often  parted  in  deep 
dudgeon,  and  with  something  like  a  resolution  to  forbear  each  other's  com- 
pany in  future : 

and  aa  each  was  sensible  tiiat  (he  society  of  the  other  had  become,  through 
habit,  essential  to  his  comfort,  the  breach  was  apeedily  made  up  between 
them.  On  such  occasions,  Oldbuck,  considering  that  the  Baronet's  pottish- 
ness  resembled  tliat  of  a  child,  usually  showed  his  superior  sense  by  com- 
passionately making  the  firet  advances  to  reconciliation.  But  it  once  or 
twice  happened  that  the  aristocratic  pride  of  the  far-descended  knight  took 
«  fliffht  too  offensive  to  the  feelings  of  the  representative  of  the  typographer. 
In  mese  cases,  the  breach  between  these  two  ori^nals  might  nave  been 
immortal,  but  for  the  kind  exertion  and  interposition  of  the  Baronefs 
daughter.  Miss  Isabella  Wardour,  who,  with  a  son,  now  absent  upon  foreign 
and  military  service,  formed  his  whole  surviving  family.  She  was  well 
aware  how  necessary  Mr.  Oldbuek  was  to  her  father's  amusement  and  com- 
fort, and  seldom  iiiiled  to  interpose  with  effect,  when  the  office  of  a  mediator 
between  them  waa  rendered  necessary  by  the  satirical  shrewdness  of  the 
one,  or  the  assumed  superiori^  of  the  ether.  Under  Isabella's  mild 
influence,  the  wrongs  of  Queen  Mary  were  forgotten  by  her  father,  and  Mr. 
Oldbuek  forgave  the  blasphemy  which  reviled  the  memory  of  King  William. 
However,  as  she  used  in  general  to  take  her  father's  part  playfully  in  these 
disputes,  Oldbuck  was  wont  to  call  Isabella,  his  tail  enemy,  though  in  fact 
he  made  more  account  of  her  than  any  oUier  of  her  sex,  of  whpm,  as  we 
have  seen,  he  was  no  admii-er. 

There  esisted  another  connesion  betwjst  these  worthies,  which  had  alter- 
nately a  repelling  and  attractive  influence  upon  their  intimacy.  Sir  Arthur 
always  wished  to  borrow ;  Mr.  Oldbuck  waa  not  always  willing  to  lend.  Mr. 
Oldbuck,  per  contra,  always  wished  to  be  repaid  with  regularity;  Sir  Arthur 
was  not  always,  nor  indeed  often,  prepared  to  gratify  this  reasonable  desire; 
and,  in  accomplishing  an  arrangement  between  tendencies  ho  opposite,  little 
jiiiffs  would  occasionally  take  place.  Still  there  was  a  spirit  of  mutual 
accommodation  upon  the  whole,  and  they  dragged  on  like  dogs  in  couples, 
vrith  some  difficulty  and  occasional  snarling,  but  without  absolutely  coming 
to  a  stand-stiU  or  throttiing  each  other. 

Some  little  disagreement  such  as  we  have  mentioned,  arising  out  of  busi- 
tieas,  or  politics,  had  divided  the  houses  of  Knockwinnoek  and  Monkbams, 


„,  Google 


30  WAVERLHY    HOVELS. 

wJion  the  emissary  of  the  latter  arrived  to  diBoliargo  hia  errand.  In  his 
ancient  Gothic  parlonr,  ■whose  windows  on  ono  side  looked  out  upon  the 
restless  ocean,  and,  on  the  other,  upon  the  long  straight  avenue,  waa  the 
Baronet  seated,  now  turning  over  the  leaves  of  a  folio,  now  casting  a  ■weary- 
glance  where  the  sun  quivered  on  the  dark-green  foliage  and  smooth  trunlts 
of  the  large  and  brenehin^  limes  with  which  the  avenue  was  planted.  At 
lengUi,  si^t  of  jo^!  a  movmg  object  is  seen,  and  it  ^ves  riee  to  the  usual 
inquiries.  Who  ia  it?  and  what  can  be  his  errand!  The  old  whitish  grey 
coat,  the  hobbling  gait,  the  hat  half-slouched,  half-cocked,  announced  the 
forlorn  maker  of  periwigs,  and  left  for  investigation  only  the  second  query. 
This  was  soon  solved  by  a  servant  entering  tlie  parlour,  —  "A  letter  from 
Monkbai'BS,  Sir  Arthur." 

Sir  Arthur  took  the  epistle  with  a  due  assumption  of  consequential 
dignity. 

"  Take  the  old  man  into  the  kitchen,  and  let  him  get  some  refreshment,"" 
said  (he  young  lady,  whose  oompassionate  eye  had  remarked  his  thin  grey 
hair  and  wearied  gait. 

"  Mr.  Oldbuok,  my  love,  invites  us  to  dinner  on  Tuesday  the  17th,"  said 
the  Baronet,  pausing ; — "  he  really  seems  to  forget  that  he  has  not  of  late 
conducted  himself  so  civilly  towards  me  as  might  have  been  eipected." 

"  Dear  sir,  you  have  so  many  advantages  over  poor  Mr.  Oldbuek,  that  no 
wonder  it  should  put  Mm  a  little  out  of  humour ;  bnt  I  know  he  has  much 
respect  for  your  person  and  your  conversation; — nothing  would  give  him 
more  pain  than  to  be  wanting  in  any  real  attention." 

"True,  true,  Isabella;  and  one  must  allow  for  the  ori^nal  descent; — some- 
thing of  the  German  boorishnesa  still  flows  in  the  blood ;  something  of  the 
whiggish  and  perverse  opposition  h>  established  rank  and  privilege.  Tou 
may  observe  that  he  never  has  any  advantage  of  me  in  dispute,  unless  when 
he  avadfe  himself  of  a  sorb  of  pettifogging  intimacy  with  daifls,  names,  and 
trifiing  matters  of  fact — a  tiresome  ana  frivolous  accuracy  of  memory,  which 
is  entirely  owing  to  his  mechanical  descent." 

"  He  mnst  find  it  conTenicnt  in  historical  investigation,  I  should  think, 
sir!"  said  the  young  lady. 

"  It  leads  to  an  uncivil  and  positive  mode  of  disputing ;  and  nothing  seems 
more  unreasonable  than  to  hear  him  impugn  even  Belledin's  rare  translation 
of  Hector  Boeoe,  which  I  have  the  satisfaction  to  possess,  and  which  is  a 
black-letter  folio  of  great  value,  upon  the  authority  of  some  old  scrap  of 
parchment  which  he  has  saved  from  its  deserved  destiny  of  being  cut  up 
into  tailor's  measures.  And  besides,  that  habit  of  minute  and  troublesome 
accuracy  leads  to  a  mercantile  manner  of  doing  business,  which  ought  to  be 
beneath  a  landed  proprietor  whose  familv  has  stood  two  or  three  generations. 
I  question  if  there's  a  dealer's  clerk  in  Fairport  that  can  sum  an  account  of 
interest  better  than  Monkbarns." 

"  But  you'll  accept  his  inTifa,tion,  sir  ?" 

"  Why,  ye — yes ;  we  have  no  other  engagement  on  hand,  I  think.  Who 
can  the  young  man  be  he  talks  of  f-— he  seldom  picks  up  new  acquaintance; 
and  he  has  no  relation  that  I  ever  heard  of." 

"  Probably  some  relation  of  hia  brother-in-law.  Captain  M'Intyre." 

"  Tei'y  possibly— j'es  we  will  accepl^-the  M'lntyres  are  of  a  very  ancient 
Highland  family.  You  may  answer  his  card  in  the  affirmative,  Isabella ;  I 
beSeve  I  have  no  leianre  to  be  I>ear  Sirring  myself." 

So  this  important  matter  being  adjusted.  Miss  Wardour  intimated  "  her 
own  and  Sir  Arthur'a  compliments,  and  that  they  would  have  the  honour  of 
Wfuting  upon  Mr.  Oldbuek.  Miss  Wardour  takes  this  opportunity  to  renew 
her  hostility  with  Mr.  Oldbuek,  on  account  of  his  late  long  absence  from 
Knockwinnock,  where  his  visits  give  so  much  pleasure."  With  this  ji^oceio 
she  concluded  her  note,  with  which  old  Cason,  now  refreshed  i»  limbs  ami 
wind,  set  out  on  his  r« 
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CiBtnmOBl'B  Ordinary. 

Oua  young  friend  LoTel,  who  had  receired  a  corresponding  invitation, 
punotual  to  the  hour  of  appointment,  arrived  at  Monkbams  about  five 
minutes  before  fonr  o'clock  on  the  17th'  of  July.  The  day  had  been 
remarka-hly  sulfry ,  and  large  drops  of  rain  had  ocoaaionally  fallen,  though 
(he  threatened  showers  haaoa  yet  passed  away. 

Mv,  Oldhiick  received  him  at  the  Palmer's-port  in  his  coiapletfi  brown 
euit,  grey  silk  stockings,  and  wie  powdered  with  all  tUe  skill  of  the  veteran 
Cason,  who,  having  smelt  out  the  dinner,  had  taken  care  not  to  finish  his 
job  tili  the  hour  of  eating  approached. 

"  You  are  welcome  to  my  sympoaion,  Mr.  Lovel.  And  now  let  me  intro- 
duce TOu  to  my  Clogdogdo's,  as  Tom  Otter  calls  them  — my  unlucky  and 
good-for-nothing  womankind  —  malce  bestits,  Mr,  lovel." 

"  I  shall  be  disappointed,  sir,  if  I  do  not  find  the  ladies  very  undeserving 
of  your  satire." 

"  Tilley-valley,  Mr.  Lovel, — which,  by  the  way,  one  commentator  derives 
irom  fUliviUiUutn,  and  another  from  taUey-lu)  —  but  tilley-valley,  I  say  —  a 
truce  with  your  politeness.  You  will  find  them  but  samples  of  woman- 
kind-^ But  here  thej^  he,  Mr.  liovel.  I  present  to  you,  in  due  order,  my 
most  discreet  sister  Griselda,  who  disdains  the  simplicity,  as  well  as  patience, 
annexed  to  the  poor  old  name  of  Grizzel ;  and  my  most  exquisite  niece 
Maria,  whose  mother  was  called  Mary,  and  sometimes  Molly." 

The  elderly  hidy  rustled  in  silks  and  satins,  and  bore  upon  her  head  a 
structure  resembling  the  fashion  in  the  ladies'  memorandum-book  for  the 
year  1770  —  a  superb  piece  of  architecture,  not  much  less  than  a  modern 
Gothic  castle,  of  which  the  ourls  might  represent  the  turrets,  the  black  pins 
the  ch^Bowx  defiize,  and  the  lappets  the  banners. 

The  iaee,  which,  like  that  of  the  ancient  statues  of  Vesta,  was  thus 
crowned  with  towers,  was  large  and  long,  and  peaked  at  nose  and  chin, 
and  bore,  in  other  r^pecta,  such  a  ludicrous  resemblance  to  the  physiog- 
nomy of  Mr.  Jonathan  Oldhuck,  that  Lovel,  had  they  not  appeared  at  once, 
like  Sebastian  and  Tiola  in  the  last  scene  of  the  "  Twelfth  Night,"  might 
have  supposed  that  the  figure  before  him  was  his  old  friend  masquerading 
in  female  attire.  An  antique  flowered  silk  gown  graced  the  extraordinary 
person  to  whom  belonged  tiiis  unparaOeled  Ute,  wMch  her  brother  was  wont 
to  say  was  fitter  for  a  turban  for  Mahound  or  Termagant,  than  a  head-gear 
for  a  reasonable  creature,  or  Christian  gentlewoman.  Two  long  and  bony 
arms  were  terminated  at  the  elbows  by  triple  blond  ruffles,  and  being  folded 
saltire-ways  in  iront  of  her  person,  and  decorated  with  lon^  gloves  of  a 
bright  vermilion  colour,  presented  no  bad  resemblance  to  a  pair  of  gigantic 
lobsters.  High-heeled  shoes,  and  a  short  silk  cloak,  thrown  in  easy  negli- 
gence over  her  shoulders,  completed  the  estorior  of  Miss  Glriselda  Old- 

Her  niece,  the  same  whom  Lovel  had  seen  transiently  during  his  first 
visit,  was  a  pretty  young  woman,  genteely  dressed  according  to  tie  fashion 
of  the  day,  with  an  air  of  espiiglerie  which  became  her  very  well,  and  which 
was  perhaps  derived  from  the  caustic  humour  peculiar  to  her  uncle's  fftmily, 
though  softened  by  transmission. 
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and  liy  the  younger  with  a  modBm  reverence,  which,  like  the  festive  hene- 
diotion  of  a  modern  divine,  was  of  much  shorter  duration. 

While  this  salutation  iras  eschangicg.  Sir  Arthur,  with  hia  ftae  daughter 
hanging  upon  his  arm,  having  dismissed  his  chariot,  appeared  at  tie  gnrdea 
door,  and  m  all  due  form  paid  his  respects  to  the  lai^s. 

"  Sir  Arthur,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "  and  you,  my  fair  foe,  let  me  make 
known  to  you  ray  ^ouog  friend  Mr.  Lovel,  a  genfleman  who,  during  the 
scarlet-fever  which  is  epidemic  at  present  in  this  our  island,  has  the  virtue 
and  decency  to  appear  in  a  ooat  of  a  civil  complexion.  You  see,  however, 
that  the  faahionahle  colour  has  mustered  in  his  cheeks  which  appears  not 
in  his  garments.  Sir  Arthur,  let  me  present  t«  you  a  young  genfleman, 
whom  your  farther  knowledge  will  find  grave,  wise,  courtly,  and  scholar- 
like,  well  seen,  deeply  read,  and  thoroughly  Grounded  in  all  the  hidden 
mysteries  of  the  ^en-roora  and  sta^,  from  the  days  of  Davie  Lindsay  down 
to  those  of  Dibdin — hehlushes  again,  which  is  a  sign  of  grace." 

"  My  hrother,"  said  Miss  Griselda,  addressing  Love!,  "  has  a  humorous 
way  of  expressing  himself,  sir ;  nohody  thinks  anything  of  what  Monk- 
Tsarns  says  —  so  I  beg  you  will  not  he  So  confused  for  the  matter  of  his 
nonsense ;  hut  you  must  have  had  a  warm  walk  beneath  this  hroiling  sun — 
would  you  take  onything!  —  a  glass  of  halm  wine!" 

Ere  Lovel  could  answer,  the  Antii^uarf  interposed.  "  Aroint  thee,  witoh  1 
wouldst  thou  poison  my  guests  with  tny  infernal  decoctions  ?  Dost  thou 
not  rememher  now  it  fared  with  the  clergyman  whom  you  sedueed  to  par- 
take of  that  deceitful  beverage  ?" 

"Off,  fy,  hrother  I  —  Sir  Arthur,  did  j-ou  ever  hear  the  like  ? — he  must 

have  everything  hia  ain  way,  or  he  will  invent  such  stories But  thoro 

goes  Jenny  to  ring  the  old  hell  to  tell  us  that  the  dinner  is  ready." 

Eigid  in  hia  economy,  Mr.  Oldbuok  kept  no  male  servant.  This  he  dis- 
guised under  the  pretest  that  the  masculine  ses  was  too  nohle  to  be 
employed  in  those  acts  of  personal  servitude,  which,  in  all  early  periods  of 
society,  were  uniformly  imposed  on  the  female.  "Why,"  wbuld  he  say, 
"  did  the  boy.  Tarn  Hiniherout,  whom,  at  my  wiae  sister's  instigation,  I, 
with  equal  wisdom,  took  upon  trial  —  why  did  he  pilfer  apples,  take  birds' 
nests,  break  glasses,  and  ultimately  steal  my  spectacles,  except  that  he  felt 
that  noble  emulation  which  swells  in  tbe  bosom  of  the  masculine  sex, 
which  has  conducted  him  to  Flanders  with  a  musket  on  his  shoulder,  and 
doubfless  vrill  promota  him  to  a  glorious  halbert,  or  even  to  the  gallows  ? 
And  why  does  this  girl,  his  full  sister,  Jenny  Kintherout,  move  in  the  same 
vocation  with  safe  and  noiseless  step-— shod,  or  unshod — soft  as  the  pace  of 
a  oat,  and  docile  as  a  spaniel — Why?  but  because  she  is  in  her  vocation. 
Iiet  them  minister  to  us,  Sir  Arthur, — let  them  ministor,  I  say,  —  it'atiie 
only  thing  they  are  fit  for.  All  ancient  le^shttora,  from  Lycurgus  to 
Mahommed,  corru^ly  called  Mahomet,  agree  in  putting  them  in  their 
proper  and  subordinate  rank,  and  it  is  only  the  craay  heads  of  oar  old 
chivalrous  ancestors  that  erected  their  Duicineas  into  despotic  princesses." 

Miss  Wardour  protostod  loudly  against  this  ungallant  doctrine ;  but  the 
bell  now  rung  for  dinner. 

"  Let  me  do  all  the  offices  of  fair  courtesy  to  so  fair  an  antagonist,"  said 
the  old  gentleman,  offering  his  arm.  "1  remember.  Miss  Wardour,  Ma- 
hommed ^vulgarly  Mahomet)  had  some  hesitation  about  the  mode  of  sum- 
moning his  Moslemah  to  prayer.  He  rejected  bells  as  used  by  Christians, 
trumpets  as  the  summons  of  the  Guebres,  and  finally  adopted  the  human 
voice.    I  have  had  equal  doubt  concerning  my  dinner-call.    Oongs,  now  in 
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pr^ent  use,  seemed  a  newfangled  and  toatJieiiiah  invention,  and  the  vosoe 
of  the  female  womankind  I  rejected  aa  eciually  shrill  and  dissonSnt; 
■wherefore,  contrary  to  the  said  Mahommed,  or  Mahomet,  I  have  resumed 
the  hell.  It  has  a  local  propriety,  since  it  was  the  conventual  signal  for 
spreading  the  repast  ia  their  refectory,  and  it  has  the  advantage  over  the 
tongue  of  my  slater's  prime  minister,  Jenny,  that,  though  not  quite  so  loud 
and  shrill,  it  ceaBea  ringing  the  instant  you  drop  the  beU-rope :  whereas  we 
know,  by  sad  experience,  that  awr  attempt  to  silence  Jenny,  only  wakes 
yie  sympathetio  chime  of  Miss  Oldbuck  and  Mary  M'lntyre  to  join  in 
chorus." 

Wifh.  this  discourse  he  led  the  way  to  his  dining-parlour,  which  Level 
had  notyet  seen ;  —  it  was  wainscotted,  and  contained  some  curious  paintr 
ingB.  Tie  dining-tahle  was ■  attended  hy  Jenny;  hut  an  old  superinten- 
dent, a  BOrf  of  female  butler,  stood  by  the  sideboi^v  fmd  underwent  tlie 
burden  of  bearing  several  reprooft  from  Mr.  Oldbuck,  and  inuendos,  not  so 
much  marked,  but  not  less  cutting,  from  his  sister. 

The  dinner  was  such  as  suited  a  professed  antiquary,  comprehending 
many  savoury  specimens  of  Scottish  viands,  now  disused  at  the  tables  of 
those  who  afleot  elegance.  There  was  the  relishing  Solan  goose,  whose 
smell  ia  so  powerful  that  he  is  never  cooked  within  doors.  Blood-raw  he 
proved  to  be  on  this  occasion,  so  that  Oldbuck  half  threatened  to  throw  the 
greasy  sea-fowl  at  the  head  of  the  negligent  housekeeper,  who  acted  as 

Eriestess  in  presenting  this  odoriferous  offering.  But,  by  good-hap,  she 
ad  been  most  fortunate  in  the  hotchpotch,  which  was  unanimously  pro- 
nounced to  be  inimitable.  "  I  knew  we  should  succeed  here,"  said  Old- 
buck  esultingly,  "for  Da™  Dibble,  the  gardener  (an  old  bachelor  like 
myself),  takes  care  the  rascally  women  do  not  dishonour  our  vegStables. 
And  here  is  fish  and  sauce,  and  crappit-heads — I  aoknowledM  our  woman- 
kind excel  in  that  dish — it  procures  tttem  the  pleasure  of  scolding,  for  half 
an  hour  at  least,  twice  a-week,  with  auld  Maggy  Mucklebaokiti  our  fish- 
wife. The  chicken-pie,  Mr.  Level,  is  made  after  a  recipe  bequeathed  to  me 
by  my  departed  grajidmother  of  happy  memory  —  Andif  you  will  venture 
on  ft  glass  of  wine,  you  will  find  it  worthy  of  one  who  proteases  the  maxim 
of  King  Alphonso  of  Castile, — Old  ivood  to  burn  —  old  books  to  read — old 
wine  to  drink— and  old  friends.  Sir  Arthur — ay,  Mr.  Level,  and  yonng 
friends  too,  to  converse  with." 

"  And  what  news  do  you  bring  us  from  Edinburgh,  Monkbams  ?"  said 
Sir  Arthur ;  "  how  wags  the  world  in  Auld  Reekie  ? 

"Mad,  Sir  Arthur,  mad  —  irretrioTably  frantic  —  far  beyond  dipping  in 
the  sea,  shaving  the  crown,  or  drinking  hellebore.  The  worst  sort  of 
frenzy,  a  military  frenzy,  hath  possessed  man,  woman,  and  child." 

"And  high  time,  I  think,"  said  Miss  Wardour,  "  when  we  are  threatened 
with  invasion  from  abroad  and  insurrection  at  home." 

"  0, 1  did  not  doubt  you  would  join  the  uearlet  host  against  me— women, 
like  turkeys,  are  always  subdued  oy  a  red  rag — But  what  says  Sir  Arthur, 
whose  dreama  are  of  standing  armies  and  German  oppression  7" 

"Why,  I  say,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  replied  the  knight,  "that  so  far  aa  I  am 
capable  of  judging,  we  ought  to  resist  cum  toio  corpore  regni — as  the  phrase 
is,  unless  I  have  altogetiier  forgotten  my  Latin  —  an  enemy  who  comes  to 
propose  to  us  a  Whig^h  sort  of  government,  a  republican  system,  and 
who  is  ^ded  and  abetted  by  a  aoi-t  of  fanatics  of  the  worst  kind  in  our  own 
bowels.  I  have  taken  some  measures,  I  assure  you,  such  as  become  my 
rank  in  the  community ;  for  I  have  directed  the  constables  to  take  up  that 
old  scoundrelly  be^ar,  Edie  Ochiltree,  for  spreading  disaffection  against 
church  and  state  through  the  whole  parish.  He  said  plainly  to  old  Cason, 
that  WUlie  Howie's  Kihnamock  cowl  covered  more  sense  tbim  all  the  three 
wigs  in  the  parish  —  I  think  it  ia  eaay  to  make  out  that  jnuondo  —  But  the 
roguo  shall  bo  taught  hotter  m " 
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"  0  no,  my  deal  sir,"  esolaimed  Miaa  "Wardour,  "  not  old  Edie,  that  wo 
have  known  so  long;  —  I  assure  jon  no  oonstatila  shall  have  my  good 
graces,  that  executes  such  a  waiTant." 

"  Ay,  there  it  goes,"  said  the  Antiquary ;  "  you,  to  bo  a  staunch  Tory, 
Sir  Arthur,  have  nourished  a  fine  sprig  of  Whiggery  in  your  bosom — Why, 
Miaa  Wardour  is  alone  sufficient  to  control  a  whole  quarter-session  —  a 
quarter-session !  ay,  a  general  assembly  or  convocalioii  to  boot — a  Boadioea 
she — an  Amazon,  a  Zenobia." 

"And  yet,  with  alt  my  courage,  Mr, Oldbnok,  I  am  glad  to  hear  our 
peoj^e  are  getting  under  arms." 

"Under  arms,  Lord  love  thee  1  didst  thaa  eyer  read  the  hisfoij  of  Sistor 
Margaret,  which  flowed  from  a  head,  that,  though  now  old  and  somodelo 
grey,  has  more  sense  and  political  intelligence  than  you  find  now-a-days  in 
a  whole  synod  ?  Dost  thou  remember  the  Wurse's  dream  in  that  eiquisite 
work,  whioh  she  recounts  in  such  t^ny  to  Hutible  Bubble  f — When  she 
would  have  taken  up  a  piece  of  broad-cloth  in  her  vision,  lo  1  it  esploded 
like  a  great  iron  cannon ;  when  she  put  out  her  hand  to  save  a  pirn,  it 
perked  up  in  her  face  in  the  form  of  a  pistol.  My  own  vision  in  Edin- 
burgh has  been  something  similar.  I  called  to  consult  my  lawyer ;  he  was 
clothed  in  a  diagoou's  dress,  beltod  and  caaqued,  and  about  to  mount  a, 
charger,  whioh  hia  writing-clerk  (habited  as  a  sharp-shooter )  walked  to 
and  iro  before  hia  door.  I  went  to  acold  my  agent  for  having  sent  me  to 
advise  with  a  madman ;  he  had  stuck  into  his  head  the  plume,  which  in 
more  sober  days  he  wielded  between  his  fingers,  and  figured  as  an  artUlery 
officer.  My  mercer  had  his  spontoon  in  hia  hand,  as  if  he  measured  hia 
cloth  by  that  implement,  instead  of  a  legitimate  yard.  The  banker's  clerk, 
who  was  direoted  to  sum  my  cash-account,  blundered  it  three  times,  being 
disordered  by  the  recollection  of  his  military  ielUnga^ff  at  the  morning 
drill.     I  was  ill,  and  sent  for  a  surgeon — 

I  had  recourse  to  a  physician,  hut  he  also  was  practising  a  more  wholesale 
mode  of  slaughter  than  that  which  liis  profession  had  been  supposed  at  all 
times  to  open  to  him.  And  now,  since  I  have  returned  here,  even  our  wise 
neighbours  of  Fairport  have  caught  the  same  valiant  humour.  I  hate  a 
gun  like  a  hurt  wiJd-duck  —  I  detest  a  drum  like  a  quaker;  —  and  they 
tiiunder  and  rattle  out  yonder  upon  the  town's  common,  ao  that  every 
volley  and  roll  goes  to  my  very  heart." 

"  Dear  brother,  dinna  apeak  that  gate  o'  the  gentlemen  volunteers — I  am 
sure  thej  have  a  most  becoming  uniform — Weel  I  wot  they  have  been  wet 
to  the  very  skin  twice  last  week — I  met  them  marching  in  terribly  doukit, 
an  mony  a  sair  hoast  waa  amang  them — And  the  trouble  thoy  take,  I  am 
sure  it  claims  our  gratitude." 

"And  I  am  aure,"  said  Miss  M'Intyre,  "that  my  uncle  sent  twenty 
guineas  to  help  out  their  equipments." 

"  It  was  to  buy  liquorice  and  sugar-candy,"  swd  the  cynie,  "  to  encourage 
the  trade  of  tiie  place,  and  to  refresh  the  throats  of  the  officers  who  had 
bawled  themselves  hoarse  in  the  aerTJce  of  tlieir  country." 

"  Take  oare,  Monkbarna  1  we  shall  set  you  down  among  the  black-nelia 
by  and  by." 

"No,  Sir  Arthur — a  tame  grumbler  I.  I  only  claim  the  privilege  of 
croaking  in  my  own  comer  here,  without  nniting  my  tliroat  to  the  grand 
ohorus  of  the  marsh — Ni  qu&o  Bey,  nipongo  Bey— I  neither  make  king  nor 
mar  king,  as  Sanoho  says,  but  pray  heartily  for  our  own  sovereign,  pay  soot 
and  lot,  and  gi-urable  at  the  exciseman  —  But  here  comes  the  ewe-milk 
cheese  in  good  time ;  it  is  a  better  digestive  than  polities." 
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When  dinner  was  over,  aad  the  dooantere  placed  on  the  table,  Mr.  Old- 
bnck  proposed  the  King's  health  m  a  bumper,  which  was  readiij  acceded 
to  hoth  by  Lorel  and  the  Baronet,  the  Jacobitism  of  the  latter  being  now 
a  sort  of  BpeoulatJve  opinion  merely, — the  shadow  of  a  shade. 

After  the  ladies  had  left  the  apartment,  the  landlord  and  Sir  Arthur  en- 
tered into  aereral  exquisite  dteouSBions,  in  which  the  younger  guest,  either 
on  account  of  the  abstruse  erudition  which  they  involved,  or  for  some  other 
reason,  took  but  a  slender  share,  tOl  at  length  he  was  suddenly  started  out 
of  a  profound  reverie  by  an  unespeoted  appeal  to  his  judgment. 

"  1  wiU  stand  by  what  Mr.  Lovel  says ;  he  was  bom  in  the  north  of  Eng- 
land, and  may  know  the  verj;  spot." 

Sir  Arthur  thought  it  unliliely  that  so  young  a  gentleman  should  have 
paid  much  attention  to  matters  of  that  sort. 

"  I  an»  avised  of  the  contrary,"  said  Oldbuck. 

"How  say  you,  Mr.  Lovel t — speak  up,  for  your  own  credit,  man." 

tovel  was  obliged  to  confess  himself  in  the  ridioulouia  situaijon  of  one 
alike  ignorant  of  the  subject  of  convarsation  and  controversy  which  had 
engaged  the  company  for  an  hour. 

'■  Lord  help  the  lad,  Ins  head  has  been  wool-gathering ! — I  thought  how  it 
would  be  when  the  womankind  were  admitted— -no  getting  a  word  of  sense 
out  of  a  young  fellow  for  six  hours  after. — Why,  man,  there  was  once  a 
people  called  &e  Pike" 

"More  properly  Piels,"  interrupted  the  Baronet. 

"I  say  the  I^kai;  IHhar,  Fiochtar,  Fiaghim;  <iv  PoiigMar,"  vociferated 
" '   y  spoke  a  Gothic  dialect"— 


)  death  upon  itl"  counter-aBseverated  the 
squire. 

"  Why,  gentlemen,"  said  Lovel,  "  I  conceive  tliat  is  a  dispute  which  may 
be  easily  aettled  by  philologists,  if  there  are  many  remains  of  the  lan- 
guage." 

"ithere  is  but  one  word,"  said  the  Baronet,  "but,  in  spite  of  Mr.  Old- 
buck's  pertinaci^,  it  is  decisive  of  the  question." 

"  Yes,  in  my  favour,"  said  Oldbuck ;  "  Mr.  Lovel,  you  shall  be  judge — I 
have  the  learned  Pinkerton  on  my  side." 

"I,  on  mine,  (he  indefatigable  and  erudite  Chalmers." 

"Gordon  comes  into  my  opinion." 

"  Sir  Robert  Sibbald  holds  mine." 

"  Innes  is  with  me  I"  vociferated  Oldbuck. 

"Eitson  has  no  doubt  I"  shoated  the  Baronet. 

"Truly,  gentiemen,"  stud  Lovel,  "before  you  muster  your  forces  and 
overwhelm  me  with  authorities,  I  should  like  to  know  the  word  in  dispute," 

"  Benval,"  said  both  the  disputants  at  once. 

"  Which  signiftes  caput  valli,"  said  Sir  Arthur. 

"  The  head  of  the  wall,"  echoed  Oldbuck. 

There  was  a  deep  pause. — "It  is  rather  a  narrow  foundation  to  build  a 
hypothesis  upon,"  observed  the  arbiter, 

"  Not  a  wliit,  not  a  whit,"  said  Oldbuck ;  "  men  fight  beat  in  a  narrow 
ring — an  inch  is  as  good  as  a  mile  for  a  home-thrust." 

"  It  is  decidedly  Celtic,"  add  the  Baronet ;  "  every  hill  in  tho  Highlands 
be^ns  with  Ben." 

"But  what  say  you  to  Tid,  Sir  Arthur; — is  it  not  decidedly  tho  Saxon 

"It  is  the  Roman  vallum,"  said  Sir  Arthur;  —  "tho  Piots  borrowed  that 
part  of  the  word." 

"  No  such  thing ;  if  they  borrowed  anything,  it  must  have  been  your  Bsn, 
which  th^  might  have  from  the  neighbouring  Britons  of  Stiath  Clayd." 

"The  Pika,  or  Piots,"  said  Lovel,  "must  have  been  singularly  poor  in 
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dialect  Binoe  m  the  only  remaining  word  of  tlicir  Tocabulary,  and  thai 
consisting  only  of  two  sjUables,  tliey  hayo  'been  confessedly  obliged  to 
borrow  one  of  tlii'm  ft  m  anotlier  language;  and,  metliinka,  gentlemen, 
with  Bubmiasion  the  control  etsj  is  not  unlike  that  -which  the  tvro  knights 
fought  concerning  the  shield  that  had  one  side  white  and  the  other  hlaek. 
Ea3i  of  you  claim  one-half  of  the  word,  and  seem  to  resign  the  other. 
But  what  strikes  me  mo't  is  Wie  poTerty  of  tie  language  Which  has  left 
such  slight  Testiges  behind  it  " 

Tou  are  m  an,  error  Biud  Sir  Arthur ;  "  it  was  a  copious  langu^e,  and 
they  were  a  great  and  powerful  people ;  built  two  steeples— one  at  Brechin, 
one  at  Abernethy.  The  Piotish  maidens  of  the  blood-rojal  were  kept  La 
Edinburgh  Oastlo,  thence  called  Gastrvm  FweUaruin." 

"A  childish  legend,"  eaid  Oldbuck,  "invented  to  give  consequence  to 
trumpery  womankind.  It  was  called  the  Miuden  Castle,  quasi  lucus  a  non 
lucendo,  because  it  resisted  every  attack,  and  women  never  do." 

"There  is  a  list  of  the  Piotish  kings,"  persisted  Sir  Arthur,  "well  au- 
thenticated, from  Crentheminaohcrjme  (the  date  of  whose  reigii  is  some- 
what uncertain)  down  to  Dnisferetone,  whose  death  concluded  their  dynasty. 
Half  of  them  have  the  Celtic  jjatronymicjfacprefised — Mac,idesfjtlma; — 
what  do  you  say  to  that,  Mr.  l)labuck  ?  There  is  Drust  Macmorachin, 
Trynel  Maclachlin  (first  of  that-anoient  clan,  as  it  may  be  judged),  and 
Gonnach  Macdonald,  Alpin  Macmetegus,  Druat  Mactafiai'gaiu"  (here  he 
was  interrupted  by  a  fit  or  couehing) — "  ugh,  u^h,  ugh, — Gclarge  Maochaa 
— ugh,  ngh — Maochanan — u^ — llacchanan&il,  Kenneth — neh — ugh — 
MatJeredith,  Baohan  Macfiingus — and  twenty  more,  decidedly  Celtio  oames, 
which  I  could  repeat  if  this  damned  cough  would  let  me," 

"  Take  a  glass  of  wine,  Sir  Arthur,  and  drink  down  that  bead-roll  of 
unbaptiaed  jargon,  that  would  choke  the  devil — why,  that  last  fellow  has 
the  only  intelligible  name  you  have  repeated  —  they  are  all  of  tJie  tribe  of 
Macfungus — mushroom  monarchs  every  one  of  tbem ;  sprung  up  from  tlie 
fiimes  of  conceit,  folly,  and  falsehood,  fermenting  in  the  brains  of  soma 
mad  Highland  soannachie." 

"  I  am  surprised  to  hear  you,  Mr.  Oldbuck :  you  know,  or  ought  to  know, 
that  the  list  of  these  potentates  was  copied,  by  Henry  Maule  of  Meigum, 
from  the  Chronicles  of  Loch-Levea  and  St,  Andrews,  and  put  forth  by  him 
in  his  short  but  satisfactorj  history  of  the  Picia,  printed  by  Eobert  Free- 
bairn  of  Edinburgh,  and  sold  by  him  at  his  shop  in  the  Parliament  Close, 
in  the  year  of  God  seventeen  hundred  and  five,  or  six,  I  am  not  precisely 
certain  which — but  I  have  a  copy  at  home  that  stands  next  to  my  twelvemo 
copy  of  lie  Scots  Acta,  and  i-anges  on  the  shelf  with  them  very  well. 
What  say  you  to  that,  Mr.  Oldbuck?" 

"  Say  f — why,  I  laugh  at  Harry  Maule  and  his  history,"  answered  Old- 
buck,  "  and  thereby  comply  with  his  request,  of  giving  it  entertainment 
according  to  its  merits." 

"Do  not  laugh  at  a  better  man  than  yourself,"  aaii  Sir  Arthur,  some* 
.  what  scornfully. 

"  I  do  not  conceive  I  do.  Sir  Arthur,  in  laughing  either  at  him  or  hla 
bistoi^." 

"  Ileory  Maule  of  Meigum  was  a  gentleman,  Mr.  Oldhuck." 

"  I  presume  he  had  no  advantage  of  me  in  tJiai  particular,"  replied  the 
Antiquarj-,  somewhat  tartiy. 

"  Permit  me,  Mr.  Oldbuck  —  he  was  a  gentleman  of  high  family,  and 
ancient  descent,  and  therefore  " 

"  The  descendant  of  a  WestphaJian  printer  should  speak  of  him  with 
(leferenc*  ?  Such  may  he  your  opinion.  Sir  Arthur — it  is  not  mine.  I  con- 
ceive that  my  descent  from  that  painful  and  industrious  typographer,  WolF- 
brand  Oldenbuck,  who,  in  the  montli  of  December,  1493,  under  the  patron- 
age as  tlie  colophon  tells  us,  of  Sebaldus  Scheytor  and  Sebastian  Kammer- 
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.  .complislicd  the  printing  of  the  great  Chronicle  of  Nuremberg — 
},  I  say,  that  mj  descent  from  tfet  gieat  rostorer  of  learning  ia 
more  creditable  to  me  as  a  man  of  letters,  than  if  I  had  numbered  in  my 
genealogy  all  the  brawling,  bullet-headed,  iron-flsted,  old  Gothic  barona 
ainoe  li.e  days  of  Crenlheminachorjme — not  one  of  whom,  I  suppose,  could 

"  If  you  mean  the  observation  as  a  sneer  at  my  ancestry,"  said  the  knight, 
with  an  assumption  of  dignified  superiority  and  composure,  "I  hare  the 
pleasure  to  inform  you,  that  the  name  of  my  ancestor,  Gamelyn  de  Guard- 
•,  MUos,  is  written  fairly  with  his  own  hand  in  the  earliest  copy  of  the 


"  Which  only  serves  to  show  that  he  was  one  of  the  earliest  to  set  the 
mean  example  of  submitting  to  Edward  I  "What  have  y  u  to  say  for  the 
stiunless  loyalty  of  your  fam  ly  Sir  Arthur  after  such  a  b'w.kaliding  as 
that?" 

"  It's  enough,  sir,"  said  S  r  Arthur  startinp;  up  fiercely  and  pushing 
back  his  chair ;  "  I  shall  hereafter  take  care  1   w  I  1  onour  w  th  my  oom- 


lany  one  who  shows  himself  bo  untr^teful  for  my  conJes 
"In  that  you  will  do  as  you  find  most  agreeable.  Sir . 
that  aa  I  waa  not  aware  of  the  e;!ctent  of  the  obligation  which  you  haye  done 


1  that  you  will  do  aa  you  find  most  agreeable.  Sir  Arthur ; — I  hope, 

lalw  ■         ----■<     -'■ '--  -— -.^ .-^->-  _— .-- -^-- 
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by  yisiting  my  poor  house,  I  may  he  escused  for  not  having  carried  my 
■"    '    to  thee:'     ■     -         "'■■    " 


,  r.  Oldbuck — I  wish  you  a  good  evening — 
Mr.  a— a— a — Shovel— I  wish  you  a  very  good  evening." 

Oat  of  the  parlour  flounced  the  incensed  Sir  Arthur,  as  if  the  spirit  of 
the  whole  Bound  Table  inflamed  hia  single  bosom,  and  traversed  with  long 
strides  the  labyrinth  of  passages  which  conducted  to  the  drawing-room. 

"Did  you  ever  hear  such  an  old  tup-headed  oss?"  said  Oldbuck,  briefly 
apostrophizing  Lovel.  "  But  I  must  not  let  him  go  in  this  mad-like  way 
neitiier.''' 

So  saying,  he  pushed  off  after  the  retreating  Baronet,  whom  he  traced 
by  the  clang  of  aoveral  doora  which  he  opened  in  search  of  the  ajiartment 
for  tea,  and  slammed  with  force  behind  him  at  every  disappointjuent. 
"You'll  do  yourself  a  mischief,"  roared  the  Antiquary;  "  Qui  ambnlat  in 
tenebru,  nescU  qm  vadit — You'll  tumble  down  the  back-stairs." 

Sir  Arthur  had  now  got  involved  in  darkness,  of  which  the  sedative  effect 
is  well  known  to  nurses  and  governeaaea  who  have  to  deal  with  pettish 
children.  It  retarded  the  pace  of  the  irritated  Baronet,  if  it  did  not  abate 
his  resentment,  and  Mr.  Oldbuck,  better  acquainted  with  the  locale,  got  up 
with  him  as  he  had  got  his  grasp  upon  the  handle  of  the  drawing-room 

"  Stay  a  minute.  Sir  Arthur,"  said  Oldbuck,  opposing  his  abrupt  entrance ; 
"don't  be  quite  so  hasty,  my  good  old  friend,  I  was  a  httle  too  rude  witb 
you  about  Sir  Ciamelyn — why,  he  is  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine,  man,  and 
a  favourite ;  he  kept  company  with  Bruce  and  Wallace— and,  I'll  be  sworn 
on  a  black-letter  Eble,  only  subscribed  the  Eagman-roU  with  the  legitimate 
and  justifiable  intention  of  circumventing  the  false  Southern — 'twas  right 
Scottish  craft,  my  good  knight- — hundreds  did  it.  Come,  come,  forget  and 
forgive — confess  we  have  given  the  young  follow  hero  a  right  to  think  ua 
two  testy  old  fools." 

"  Speak  for  yourself,  Mr.  Jonathan  Oldbuck,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  with  much 
majesty. 

"  A-well,  a^-well — a  wiliiil  man  must  have  Ms  way." 

With  that  the  door  opened,  ajid  into  the  drawing-room  matched  the  tali 
gaunt  form  of  Sir  Arthur,  followed  by  Lovel  and  Mr.  Oldbuck,  the  counte- 
nances of  all  the  three  a  littie  discomposed. 

"I  have  been  waiting  for  you,  sir,"  aaid  Miaa  Wardour,  "to  propose  WO 
should  walk  forward  to  meet  the  carriage,  as  the  evening  is  so  fiao." 
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Sir  Arttur  readily  assented  to  this  proposal,  which  suited  the  afigry  mood 
in  -whiob.  he  found  himself;  and  having,  agreeably  to  the  eatablished  cuetoni 
in  aases  of  pet,  refused  the  refreshment  of  tea  and  coffee,  he  tucked  his 
daughter  iinder  his  arm;  and,  after  taking  a  ceremonious  leave  of  the 
ladies,  and  a  verr  dry  one  of  Oldhuct  —  off  he  matched. 

"  I  think  Sir  Arthur  has  got  the  hlaok  dog  on  his  back  again,"  said  Miss 
Oldbuck. 

"Black  dog  I — hlaok  devil! — he's  more  ahsurd  than  womankind — What 
say  you,  Lovel? — Why,  the  iad's  gone  too." 

"  He  took  his  leave,  uncle,  while  Miss  Wardonr  ■wns  puttiug  on  her  things ; 
hut  I  don't  think  you  observed  him." 

"The  devil's  in.  the  people  I  This  is  all  one  gets  by  fussing  and  hustling, 
and  putting  one's  self  out  of  one's  way  in  order  to  give  dinners,  besides  all 
the  chaises  thoy  are  ]mt  to!  —  0  Seged,  Emperor  of  Ethiopial"  said  he, 
taking  up  a  cup  of  tea  in  the  one  hand,  and  a  volume  of  the  Rambler  in  the 
other, — for  it  wae  his  regular  custom  to  read  while  he  was  eating  or  drink- 
ing in  presence  of  his  sister,  beiug  a  practice  which  served  at  onoe  to  evince 
his  oontomjt  for  the  society  of  womankind,  and  his  resolution  to  lose  no 
moment  of  instruction,  —  "  O  Seged,  Emperor  of  Ethiopia !  well  hast  thou 
spoken — No  man  should  presume  to  say,  This  shall  be  a  day  of  happiness." 

Oldbuck  proceaded  in  lis  studies  for  the  best  part  of  an  hour,  uninter- 
rupted by  me  ladies,  who  each,  in  profound  silence,  pursued  some  female 
employment.  At  length,  a  light  and  modest  tap  was  heard  at  the  parlour 
door,     "  Is  that  you,  OaKon ! — come  in,  oome  in,  man." 

The  old  ruMi  opened  the  door,  and  thrusting  in  his  meagre  face,  tiiatohed 
with  thin  grey  locks,  and  one  sleeve  of  his  white  coat,  said  in  a  subdued 
and  mysterious  tone  at  voice,  "I  was  wanting  to  speak  to  you,  sir." 

"  Come  in  then,  you  old  fool,  and  say  what  you  have  got  to  say." 

"  I'll  maybe  frighten  the  ladies,"  said  the  ex-friseur. 

"Frighten!"  answered  the  Antiquary,  —  "what  do  you  mean?  —  never 
mind  l£e  ladies.    Have  you  seen  another  ghaist  at  the  Hranloek-knowe  V 

"N»,  sir — ifs  no  ghaast  this  turn,"  replied  Cason; — "but  I'm  no  easy 

!ver  hear  of  any  body  ihat  was  ?"  answered  Oldbuck ; — "what 
reason  has  an  old  battered  powder-puff  like  you  to  be  easy  in  your  mind, 
more  than  all  the  rest  of  the  world  besides  ?" 

"  It's  no  for  mysell,  sir ;  but  it  threatens  an  awfa'  night ;  and  Sir  Arihur, 
and  Miss  Wardoui,  poor  thing" 

"  Why,  man,  they  must  have  met  the  carriage  at  the  head  of  the  loaning, 
or  thereabouts ;  tiie_y  must  be  home  long  ago.'' 

"  Na,  sir ;  they  didna  gang  the  road  by  the  turnpike  to  meet  the  carriage, 
they  gaed  hy  the  sands.'" 

The  word  operated  like  electricity  on  Oldbuck.  "The  samds!"  he  ex- 
claimed;  "impossible!" 

"Ou,  sir,  that's  what  I  said  to  the  gardener;  but  ho  says  he  saw  them 
turn  down  by  tho  Mussel-orwg.  In  troth,  says  I  to  him,  an  that  be  the  case, 
Pavie,  I  am  misdoubting" 

"An  almanack!  an  almanack  I"  said  Oldbuck,  starting  up  in  great 
alarm — "  not  that  bauble  L"  flinging  away  a  little  pocket  almanack  which 
his  niece  offered  him. — "Great  God!  my  poor  dear  Miss,  Isabella  I — Petoh 
me  instantly  the  jairport  Almanaok." — It  was  brought,  consulted,  and  added 
greatiy  to  his  agitation.  "  I'U  go  myself — call  tiie  gardener  and  plough- 
man—  bid  them  bring  ropes  and  ladders  —  bid  them  raise  more  help  as 
they  come  along — keep  tho  top  of  the  oliffs,  and  halloo  down  to  them — I'll 
go  myself." 

"  What  is  the  matter  1"  inquired  Miss  Oldbuck  and  Mies  M'Intyre. 

"  The  tide  I — tho  tide  1"  answered  the  alarmed  Antiquary. 

"  Had  not  Jenny  better — but  no,  I'll  run  myself,"  SMd  the  younger  lady, 
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Sartafcingm  a!!  her  uncle's  terrors — "I'll  rim  myself  to  Saunders  Muckle- 
aokit,  and  moke  liim  get  out  his  boat." 
"  Thank  you,  my  dear,  that's  the  wiacat  -worii  that  has  heen  spoken  yet — 
Runl  runl — -To  go  by  tjie  sands!"  seizing  Ms  hat  and  cane;  "was  there 
ever  such  madness  heard  of!" 


Cjjnjihr  tilt  IritsBtl;, 


The  information  of  Da^io  Dibble,  which  had  spread  such  general  alarm 
at  Monkbarns,  proved  to  bo  strictly  correct.  Sir  AriJiur  and  his  daughter 
had  set  out,  according  to  their  first  proposal,  to  return  (o  Knookwinnook 
ty  the  turnpike  road ;  but  when  they  reached  the  head  of  the  loaning,  aa  it 
■was  called,  or  great  lane,  which  on  one  side  made  a  sort  of  avenue  to  the 
houae  of  Monkbarns,  ihej  disceroed,  &  little  way  before  them,  LoTel,  who 
seemed  to  linger  on  the  way  as  if  to  give  him  an  opportunity  to  join  them. 
Miss  Wardour  immediately  proposed  to  her  father  that  they  should  take 
another  direction ;  and,  as  the  weather  was  fine,  walk  home  by  the  sands, 
which,  stretching  below  a  picturesque  ridge  of  rocks,  afforded  at  almost  all 
^mea  a  pleasanter  passage  between  Knockwinuock  and  Monkbarns  than, 
the  high  road. 

Sir  Arfhur  acquiesced  wiOingly.  "It  would  be  unpleasant,"  he  said, 
"to  be  joined  by  that  young  fellow,  whom  Mr.  Oldbnck  had  taken  the  free- 
dom to  introduce  them  to."  And  his  old-fashioned  politeness  had  none  of 
the  ease  of  the  present  day,  which  permits  you,  if  you  have  a  mind,  to  ciU 
the  person  you  have  associated  with  for  a  meek  the  instant  you  feel  or  sup- 
pose yourself  in  a  situation  which  makes  it  disagreeable  to  own  him  Sir 
Arthur  only  stipulated,  that  a  little  ragged  boy  for  the  gueidin  of  one 
penny  sterling,  should  run  to  meet  his  cu'K.hman,  and  turn  his  ej^uipage 
back  to  Knookwinnook. 

When  this  was  arranged,  and  the  emissiry  despatehed  the  knight  and 
his  daughter  left  the  high-road,  and  fullownng  a  wandoimg  path  among 
sandy  hillocks,  partly  grown  over  with  turae  and  the  long  giats  called  bui^ 
soon  attained  the  side  of  the  ocean.  The  tide  was  by  no  means  so  far  lut 
as  they  had  computed ;  but  this  gave  them  no  alarm ; — tiiere  were  seldom 
ten  days  in  the  year  when  it  approached  so  near  the  cliffs  as  not  to  leave  a 
dry  passage.  But,  nevertheless,  at  periods  of  spring-tide,  or  even  when  the 
ordinary  flood  was  aaoelerated  by  high  winds,  tins  road  was  altogether 
covered  by  the  sea ;  and  tradition  had  recorded  several  fatal  accidents  which 
had  happened  on  such  occasions.  Still,  suoh  dangers  were  considered  aa 
remote  and  improbable ;  and  rather  served,  witli  other  legends,  to  amuse 
the  hamlet  fireside,  than  to  prevent  any  one  from  going  between  Knonkvrin- 
noek  and  Monkbarns  by  the  sands. 

As  Sir  Arthur  and  Miss  Wardour  paced  along,  enjoying  the  pleasant  foot- 
ing afforded  by  the  cool  moist  hard  sand.  Miss  Waidour  coald  not  help 
observing  that  the  last  tide  had  risen  considerably  above  the  usual  water- 
mark. Sir  Arthur  made  the  same  observation,  but  without  its  oecurring  lO 
either  of  them  to  be  alarmed  at  the  ciroumatancB.     The  sun  was  now  resting 
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bis  huge  disk  upon  the  edM  of  the  IctsI  ocoan,  and  gilded  the  accmnnlation 
of  towering  ckuds  thvou^  mhioh  he  had  travelled  the  livelong  daj,  and 
■whioh  now  assembled  on  all  sides,  like  misfortunes  and  disasterB  around  a 
sinking  empire  and  falling  monarch.  Still,  however,  his  dying  splendour 
gave  a  sombre  mi^nificenee  to  the  massive  congi'egatioa  of  vapours,  forming 
out  of  their  imsubstanfial  gloom  the  show  of  pyramids  and  towers,  some 
touched  with  gold,  some  with,  purple,  some  with  a  hue  of  deep  and  dark 
red.  The  distant  sea,  stretched  beneath  this  varied  and  gorgeous  canopy, 
lay  almost  portontously  still,  reflecting  back  the  dazzlina  ana  level  beams 
of"^  the  deseeniling  luminary,  and  the  splendid  colouring  of  the  clouds 
amidst  which  he  was  setting.  Nearer  to  the  beach,  the  tide  rippled  onward 
in  waves  of  sparkling  silver,  tliat  imperceptibly,  yet  rapidly,  gained  upon 
the  sand. 

With  a  mind  employed  in  admiratJon  of  the  romantic  scano,  or  perhaps 
on  some  more  agitating  topic.  Miss  Wardour  advanced  in  silence  by  her 
father's  side,  whose  recently  ofiended  dignity  did  not  stoop  to  open  any  con- 
versation. Following  the  windings  of  the  beach,  they  paeaed  one  projecting 
point  of  headland  or  rook  after  another,  and  now  found  themselves  under  a 
huge  and  continued  estent  of  the  precipices  by  which  that  iron-bound  coast 
is  in  most  places  defended.  Lon^  projecting  reefs  of  rock,  extending  under 
water,  and  only  evincing  their  existence  by  here  and  there  a  peak  entirely 
bare,  or  by  ifie  breakers  which  foamed  over  those  that  were  partially 
coTcred,  rendered  Knockwinnock  bay  dreaded  by  pilots  and  ship-masters. 
The  crags  which  rose  between  the  beach  and  the  mainland,  to  the  height 
f  tw  three  hundred  feet,  afforded  in  their  ereviees  shelter  for  unnunt- 
b  d  fowl,  in  situations  seemingly  secured  by  their  diazy  height  from 
th  rap  ty  of  man.  Many  of  these  wild  tribes,  with  the  instinot  which 
s  nd  th  m  to  seek  the  land  before  a  storm  arises,  were  now  wining 
t  wa  d  their  nesta  with  the  shrill  and  dissonant  clang  whioh  announces 
disqui  t  de  and  fear.  The  disk  of  the  sun  became  ahnost  totally  obscured 
h  1  ad  altogether  sunk  below  the  horizon,  and  an  early  and  lurid  shade 
f  dark  s  blotted  the  serene  twilight  of  a  summer  evening.  The  wind 
began  nest  to  arise ;  but  its  wild  and  moaning  sound  was  heard  for  some 
time,  and  its  efieots  became  visible  on  the  bosom  of  the  sea,  before  the  gale 
was  felt  on  shore.  The  mass  of  waters,  now  dai'k  and  threatening,  began 
to  lift  itself  in  larger  ridges,  and  sink  in  deeper  furrows,  forming  waves 
that  rose  high  in  foam  upon  the  breakers,  or  burst  upon  the  beach  with  a 
sound  resembling  distant  tiinnder. 

Appalled  by  this  sudden  change  of  weather.  Miss  Wardour  drew  close  to 
her  father,  and  held  his  ai-m  fast.  "  I  wish,"  at  length  she  said,  but  almost 
in  a  whisper,  as  if  nsliamed  to  express  her  increasing  apprehensions,  "I 
wish  we  had  kept  the  road  we  had  intended,  or  wiuted  at  Monkbai'ns  for  tlie 
carriage." 

Sir  Arthur  looked  round,  but  did  not  see,  or  would  not  acknowledge,  anv 
signs  of  tax  immediate  storm.  They  would  reach  Knockwinnock,  he  said, 
long  b^ore  the  tempest  began.  Bat  the  speed  with  which  he  walked,  and 
with  which  Isabella  could  hai-dly  keep_  pace,  indicated  a  feeling  that  soma 
exertion  was  necessary  to  accompUsh  his  consolatory  prediction. 

They  were  now  near  the  centre  of  a  deep  but  narrow  bay,  or  recess, 
formed  by  two  projecting  capes  of  high  and  inaccessible  rock,  whioh  shot 
out  into  flie  sea  like  the  horns  of  a  crescent;  —  and  neither  durst  commu- 
nicato  the  apprehension  which  each  begaJi  to  entertain,  that,  from  the  un- 
uHuaUy  rapid  advance  of  the  tide,  they  might  be  deprived  of  the  power  of 
proceeding  by  doubling  the  promontory  which  lay  before  tliem,  or  of 
retreating  by  the  road  which  brought  them  thither. 

As  they  thus  pressed  forward,  longing  doubtJess  to  exchange  the  easy 
cnrvJng  hue,  which  the  sinuosities  of  the  bay  compelled  them  to  adopt,  for 
a  straighter  and  more  espeditioua  path,  though  less  conformable  to  the  line 
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of  beanty.  Sir  Arthur  observed  a  tuman  figure  on  the  beach  adTnncin^  to 
meet  theni.  "Thank  God,"  he  exolaimed,  "we  ehall  get  round  ilalket- 
heftd  I — that  person  must  have  pussed  it ;"  thus  giving  vent  to  the  feeling  of 
hope,  though  he  had  suppressed  that  of  appreiiension. 

"Thank  God,  indeed!"  echoed  his  daughter,  half  audibly,  half  internally, 
as  aspreaaing  the  gratitude  which  she  strongly  felt. 

The  figure  ■whi(3i  advanced  to  meet  them  made  many  si^s,  which  the 
IiaKO  of  the  atmosphere,  now  disturbed  by  wind  and  by  a  driiiling  rain, 
prevented  them  from,  seeing  or  comprehending  distinctly.  —  Some  time 
before  they  met.  Sir  Arthur  could  recognise  the  old  blue-gowned  beggar, 
Bdie  Oohiltree.  It  ia  said  that  even  the  brute  creation  lay  aside  their  ani- 
mosities and  antipathies  when  pressed  by  an  instant  and  common  danger. 
The  beach  imdei'  Halket-head,  rapidly  diminishing  in  extent  by  the  en- 
croachments of  a  spring-tide  and  a  north-west  wind,  was  in  like  manner  a 
neutral  field,  where  even  a  juetioe  of  peace  and  a  strolling  mendicant  might 
meet  upon  terma  of  mutual  forbearance. 

"  Turn  back  I  turn  back  I"  exclaimed  the  vagrant ;  "  why  did  ye  not  tuvn 
when  I  waved  (o  you  V 

"  We  thought,"  replied  Sir  Arthur,  in  great  agitation,  "  we  thought  we 
could  get  round  Halketrhead." 

"  Halkefr-head  I  —  the  tide  will  be  running  on  Halket-head  by  this  time 
like  the  Fall  of  l^ara !— it  was  a'  I  could  do  to  get  round  it  twenty  minutes 
since  —  it  was -coming  in  three  feat  abreast.  We  will  maybe  get  back  by 
Bally-burgh  Hess  Point  yet.  The  Lord  help  us!  —  it's  our  only  chance. 
We  can  but  try," 

"My  God,  my  child  I"  — "My  father!  my  dear  father!"  exclaimed  the 
parent  and  daughter,  as,  fear  lending  them  strength  and  speed,  they  turned 
to  retrace  iheir  steps,  and  endeavoured  to  double  the  point,  the  projection 
of  which  formed  the  southern  extremity  of  the  bay. 

"I  heard  ye  were  here,  frae  the  bit  callantye  sent  to  meet  yonr  car- 
riage," said  the  beggar,  as  he  trudged  stouUy  on  a  step  or  two  behind  Miss 
W^^our ;  "  and  I  coudna  bide  to  think  o'  flie  dainty  young  leddy's  peril, 
that  has  aye  been  kind  to  ilka  forlorn  heart  tiiat  oamneajrher.  8a«  I  lookit 
at  the  lift  and  the  rin  o'  the  tide,  till  I  settled  it  that  if  I  oould  get  down 
time  eneugh  to  ^e  you  warning,  we  wad  do  weel  yet.  But  I  doubt,  I 
doubt,  I  have  been  beguiled !  for  -what  mortal  ee  ever  saw  aic  a  race  aa  the 
tide  is  rinning  e'en  now?  See,  vender's  tlie  Ratton's  Skerry — he  aye  held 
his  neb  abune  the  water  in  my  day — bat  he's  aneath  it  now." 

Sir  Arthur  cast  a  look  in  the  direction  in  whioh  the  old  man  pointed.  A 
huge  rock,  which  in  general,  even  in  spring-tides,  displayed  a  hulk  lite  the 
keel  of  a  large  veaaef  was  now  quite  under  water,  and  ifs  place  only  indi- 
cated by  the  boiling  and  breaking  of  the  eddying  waves  which  encountered 
its  sub-marine  resistance. 

"Makhaste,  mak  haste,  my  bonny  leddy,"  continued  the  old  man  —  "mak 
haste,  and  we  may  do  yet  I  Take  hand  o'  my  arm — an  anid  and  frail  arm 
ifs  now,  but  it's  been  in  as  swr  stress  as  this  is  yet.  Take  baud  o'  my  arm, 
my  winsome  leddy  I  D'ye  see  yon  wee  black  speck  amang  the  wallowing 
waves  yonder!  This  morning  it  was  as  high  as  the  mast  o'  a  brig  —  it's 
sma*  eneugh  now  —  but,  while  I  see  aa  muokle  black  aboot  it  as  the  orown 
o'  my  hat,  I  winna  believe  but  we'll  get  round  the  Bally-bui^h  Ness,  for  a' 
that's  come  and  gane  yet." 

Isabella,  in  ailenea,  accepted  from  the  old  man  the  assistance  which  Sir 
Arthur  wiB  less  able  to  afford  her.  The  waves  had  now  encroached  so 
much  upon  the  beach,  that  the  firm  and  smooth  footing  which  Ihey  had 
hitherto  had  on  tlie  sand  must  be  eaohanged  for  a  rougher  path  close  to  the 
foot  of  the  precipice,  and  in  some  places  even  raised  upon  its  lower  ledges. 
It  would  have  been  utterly  impossible  for  Sir  Arthur  Wardour,  or  his 
daughter,  to  have  found  their  way  along  these  shelves  without  the  guidance 
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and  encoaragoment  of  the  Tieggar,  wlio  had  been  there  l)ofore  io  high  tides, 
though  never,  he  acknowledged,  "  in  sae  awsome  a,  night  aa  thia." 

It  waa  indeed  a  dreadful  evening.  The  howling  of  the  storm  mingled 
with  the  ahrieka  of  the  aea-fowl,  and  aonnded  like  the  dirge  of  the  three 
devoted  beings,  who,  pent  between  two  of  the  most  magnificent,  yet  most 
dreadful  ohjeota  of  natare  —  a  raging  tide  and  an  insurmountable  preoipioe 
—  tailed  along  their  painful  and  dangerous  path,  often  laahed  by  tae  scray 
of  some  giant  billow,  which  threw  itself  higher  on  the  beach  than  those 
that  had  preceded  it.  Bach  minute  did  theit  enemy  gain  ground  peroepti- 
hly  upon  them  I  Still,  however,  loth  to  relinquish  3ie  last  hopes  of  life, 
they  bent  their  eyes  on  the  black  rock  pointed  ont  by  Ochiltree.  It  w 
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yet  distinctly  visible  among  the  breakers,  and  continued  to  be  bo,  until  they 
came  to  a  turn  in  their  precarious  path,  where  an  intervening  projection  of 
rock  hid  it  from  their  sight.  Deprived  of  the  view  of  the  beacon  on  which 
they  had  relied,  they  now  experienced  the  double  agony  of  torror  and 
snepense.  They  struggled  forward,  however;  but,  wheo,  they  arrived  at 
the  point  from  which  they  ought  to  have  seen  the  crag,  it  was  no  longer 
visible:  the  signal  of  safety  was  lost  among  a  thousand  while  breakers, 
which,  dashing  upon  the  point  of  the  promontory,  rose  in  prodigious  sheets 
of  snowy  foam,  as  high  as  the  mast  oi  a  tot-rate  man-of-war,  against  the 
dark  brow  of  the  precipice. 

The  countenance  of  the  old  man  fell.  Isabella  gave  a  faint  shriek,  and, 
"God  have  mercy  upon  us!"  which  her  guide  solemnly  uttered,  was 
piteoualy  echoed  by  Sir  Arthur  —  "My  childl  my  childl  —  to  die  such  a 
death  I" 

"  My  father  I  my  dear  father  I"  hia  daughter  exclaimed,  clin^ug  to  him 
—  "and  you  too,  who  have  lost  your  own  life  in'  endeavouring  tc  save 

"  That's  not  worth  the  counting,"  said  the  old  man,  "  I  him  lived  to  be 
weary  o'  lift ;  and  here  or  yonder  —  at  the  back  o'  a  dyke,  in  a  wreath  o' 
snaw,  or  in  the  wamo  o'  a  wave,  what  signifies  how  ihe  auld  gaberluDzie 

"Good  man,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  "can  you  think  of  nothing?  —  of  no 
help?  —  I'll  make  you  rich  —  I'll  give  you  a  farm  —  I'll" 

"  Our  riches  will  be  soon  equal,"  said  the  beg«ir,  looking  out  upon  the 
strife  of  the  waters  —  "  they  are  sae  already ;  fori  hae  nae  land,  and  you 
would  give  your  fair  bounds  and  barony  for  a  square  yard  of  rock  that 
would  be  dry  for  twal  hours." 

While  they  exchanged  these  words,  they  paused  upon  the  highest  ledge 
of  rook  to  which  they  could  attain ;  for  it  seemed  that  any  further  attempt 
to  move  forward  eould  only  serve  to  anticipate  their  fate.  Here,  then,  they 
were  to  await  the  sure  though  slow  progress  of  the  raging  element,  some- 
thing in  the  situation  of  the  martyrs  of  the  early  church,  who,  exposed  by 
heathen  tyrants  to  be  slain  by  wild  beasts,  were  compelled  for  a  time  to 
witness  the  impatience  and  rage  by  which  the  animals  were  agitated,  while 
awaiting  the  signal  for  undoing  their  grates,  and  letting  them  loose  upon 
the  victims. 

Yet  even  this  fearfdl  pause  gave  Isabella  time  to  collect  the  powers  of  a 
mind  naturally  strong  and  courageous,  and  which  rallied  itself  at  this  terri- 
ble juncture.  "Must  we  yield  life,"  she  said,  "without  a  struggle?  Is 
there  no  patii,  however  drKidful,  by  which  we  could  climb  the  crag,  or  at 
least  attain  some  height  above  the  tide,  where  we  could  remain  till  morning, 
or  till  help  comes?  They  must  be  aware  of  our  situation,  and  will  raise  the 
country  to  relieve  us," 

Sir  Arthur,  who  heard,  but  scarcely  comprehended,  his  daughter's  ques- 
tion, turned,  nevertheless,  insiiuctively  and  eagerly  to  the  old  man,  aa  if 
their  livoa  were  in  his  gift.  Ochiltree  paused  —  "I  was  a  bauld_  craiga- 
man,"  ho  said,  "  anco  in  my  life,  and  mony  a  kittywake'e  and  lungio's  nest 
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liac  I  harriad  wp  amaug  tliae  very  black  rocks ;  liut  it's  laug,  lang  syne, 
and  nae  moital  could  speel  thorn  -without  a  rope  —  and  if  Ihad  ane,  my 
ee-fiight,  and  my  footstep,  and  iny  liand-grip,  hae  a,'  failed  mony  a  day 
Einayne  —  And  then,  how  could  I  save  youf  But  -Hiere  was  a  path  hora 
ance,  though  maybe,  if  we  could  soe  it,  ye  would  rather  hide  wliere  wo  ai^ 
—  Hia  name  he  praisedl"  ho  ^aeulatod  suddenly,  "there's  ane  coming 
down  the  crag  e'en  nowl" — Then,  exalting  his  voice,  he  hilloa'd  out  to  the 
daring  adventurer  sach  instructions  as  his  former  practice,  and  the  rememr 
brance  of  local  circumBtanoes,  suddenly  forced  upon  his  mind :  — "  Ye're 
right  —  ye're  right  I  —  that  gate  —  that  gate  1  —  fasten  tlie  rope  weel  round 
Crummie'B-horn,  thaf^a  the  muckieUaok  stane  —  oast  twaphes  round  it  — 
that'sitl  — Eow,  weiie  yoursell  a  wae  eaael-ward — a  wee  mair  y*t  to  that 
ither  stane — we  ca'd  it  the  Caf  s-lug — there  used  to  he  the  root  o'  an  aik- 
tree  there  —  that  will  do!  — canny  now,  lad  —  canny  now  —  tak  tent  and 
tak  IJroe  — Lord  hless  ye,  tak  time  — Vera  wocU  —  Now  ye  maon  get  to 
Bessy's  Apron,  that's  the  muckle  braid  flat  blue  stane  —  and  then,  I  think, 
wi'  your  help  and  the  tow  thegither,  I'll  win  at  ye,  and  then  we'll  be  able 
to  get  up  the  young  leddy  and  sir  Arthur." 

'rhe  adventurer,  following  the  directions  of  old  Edie,  flung  him  down  the 
end  of  the  rope,  which  he  secured  around  Miss  Wardour,  wrapping  her 
previoudy  in  his  own  blue  gown,  to  preserve  her  as  much  as  possiile  from 
jnJYuy,  Then,  availing  himself  of  the  rope,  whioh  was  made  fast  at  the 
otner  end,  he  began  to  ascend  the  face  of  the  crag — a  most  precarious  amd 
dizay  undertaking,  which,  however,  after  one  or  two  perilous  escapes,  placed 
him  safe  on  the  broad  flat  stone  beside  our  friend  Lovel.  Their  joint  strength 
was  able  to  raise  Isabella  to  the  place  of  safety  which  they  had  attained. 
Love!  thendeseendedinoi'dei'toassistSir  Arthur,  around  whom  he  adjusted 
the  rope ;  and  agtun  mounting  to  tlieir  place  of  refuge,  with  the  assiatanee 
of  old  Ochitoee,  and  such  aid  as  Sir  Arthur  himself  could  aflbrd,  he  raised 
himself  beyond  the  reach  of  the  billows. 

The  sense  of  reprieve  from  approaching  and  apparently  inevitable  death, 
had  its  usual  effect.  The  fiither  and  daughter  t&rew  themselves  into  each 
other's  arms,  kissed  and  wept  for  joy,  although  their  escape  was  connected 
with  the  prospeot  of  passing  a  tempestaona  night  upon  a  precipitous  ledge 
of  rook,  which  aoaree  affoi3ed  footing  for  the  four  shivering  beings,  who 
now,  like  the  aea-fow!  around  them,  clung  there  in  hopes  of  some  shelter 
fiMm  the  devouring  element  which  raged  beneath.  The  spray  of  the  billows, 
which  attained  in  fearful  succession  the  foot  of  the  precipice,  overflowing 
the  beach  on  which  they  so  lately  stood,  fiew  as  high  as  their  place  of  tem- 
porary refuge ;  and  the  stunning  sound  with  which  they  dashed  againat  the 
rocks  beneath,  seemed  as  if  they  still  demanded  the  fu^tives  in  accents  of 
thunder  as  their  destined  prey.  It  was  a  summer  night,  doubtless ;  yet 
the  probability  was  slender,  that  a  frame  so  delicate  as  that  of  Miss  War- 
dour  should  survive  till  morning  the  drenching  of  the  spray ;  and  the 
dashing  of  the  rain,  which  now  burst  in  full  violence,  accompanied  with 
dsep  and  heavy  gusts  of  wind,  added  to  the  constrained  and  perilous  cir- 
cumstances of  their  situation. 

"  The  laaaie!  — the  puir  sweet  lassie!"  said  the  old  man:  "  mony  such  a 
night  have  I  weathered  at  hame  and  abroad,  but,  Ood  guide  us,  now  can 
she  ever  win  through  it !" 

His  apprehension  was  communicated  in  smothered  accents  to  tovel ;  for, 
with  the  sort  of  freemasonry  by  which  bold  and  ready  spirits  correspond  in 
moments  of  danger,  and  become  almost-  instinctively  known  to  each  other, 
they  had  established  a  mutual  confidence.  —  "I'll  climb  up  the  cliff  again," 
Baid  Lovel  —  "  there's  day-light  enough  left  to  see  my  footing ;  I'll  climb 
up,  and  call  for  more  assistance." 

"  ■"  '       1,  for  heaven's  sake !"  said  Sir  Arthur,  elderly. 
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re  ye  mad?"  said  the  mendicant:  "t'ranoie  o'  Fowlsheugh,  aJid  h 
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was  the  best  eraigaman  tliat  evoi"  apeelVi  heugh  {mair  by  tokeo,  he  fepaliij 
his  neck  upon  the  Dunbuj  of  Slaines),  wadna  hae  ventured  upon  tlio- 
Halkeb-head  craigs  after  snh-down  —  It's  God's  grace,  and  a  great  wondei' 
lieBides,  that  ye  are  not  in  tiie  middle  o'  that  roaring  sea  wi'  what  ya  hau 
done  already  —  I  didna  tliink  there  was  the  man  left  bIIyo  would  hae  come 
down  the  eralgg  as  ye  did.  I  question  an  I  could  hao  done  it  mysell,  at 
this  hour  and  ill  tiis  weotiiei',  in  the  younffast  and  yaldeat  of  raj  etrength. — 
But  to  yenturo  up  agiun — it's  a  mere  anda  clcsr  tempting  o'  Frovidenoe." 

"  I  hare  no  fear,"  answered  Lovel ;  "  I  marked  all  tho  stations  perfectly 
as  I  came  down,  and  there  is  stili  light  enough  left  to  see  them  quite  well— T 
am  sure  I  can  do  it  with  perfect  Bfrfety.  Stay  here,  my  good  friend,  by  Si» 
Arthur  and  the  young  lady." 

"  Deil  be  in  my  feet,  then,"  answered  the  bedesman,  stnrdity;  "if  ye 
gang,  I'll  gang  too  ;  for  between  the  twa  o'  ub,  well  hae  mair  than  wark 
eneugh  to  get  fo  tie  tap  o'  the  heu^." 

"No,  no  —  stay  you  here  an,d  attend  to  Misa  "Wordour — yoa  see  SIf 
Arthur  is  quite  exhausted," 

"Stay  yoarsell  tlien,  and  I'Ugae,"  said  the  old  man;-— "let  death  spare 
(he  ffl'een  com  and  take  the  ripe." 

"Stay  both  of  you,  I  chnrgo  you,"  said  Isabella,  faintly ;  "  I  aaa  well,  and 
can  spend  the  night  very  well  here  —  I  feel  quite  refreshed."  So  saying, 
her  Toice  failed  her — she  sank  down,  and  would  have  fallen  from  tho  crag, 
had  she  not  been  sapported  by^  Loyel  and  Oohiitrce,  who  placed  her  in  a 
posture  half  sitting,  half  reclining,  beside  her  father,  who,  eshausted  by 
fatigue  of  body  and  mind  so  extreme  and  unusual,  had  already  sat  down 
on  a  stone  in  a  sort  of  stnpor. 

"It  is  impossible  to  leave  them,"  said  Loyel — "What  ia  to  be  done? — 
Harkl  hark]  —  did  I  not  hear  a  halloo ?" 

"Tha  ekreigh  of  a  Tammie  Novie,"  answered  Ochiltree  —  "I  kun  the 
sSiirl  weel." 

"  No,  by  Heayen  t"  replied  Lovel,  "  it  was  a  human  voice." 

A  distant  hail  -was  repeated,  the  sound  plainly  distinguishable  among  the 
various  elemental  noises,  and  the  dang  of  the  sea-mews  by  whicli  they  were 
surrounded.  The  mendicant  and  Lot3  ^;erted.their  voices  in  a  loud  halloo, 
lie  former  waving  Miss  Wardour's  handkerehief  on  the  end  of  his  staff  to 
make  thom  oonspicnous  from  above.  Though  the  shoula  were  repeated,  it 
was  some  time  before  they  were  in  eaact  response  to  their  own,  halving  the 
unfortunate  sufferers  uncertain  whetlier,  in  tho  darkening  twilight  and 
increasing  storm,  thej  had  made  the  persons  who  apparently  were  traversing 
the  verge  of  the  precipice  to  brin^  liem  assistance,  sensible  of  the  place  in 
which  fliey  had  found  refuge.  At  length  their  halloo  was  regularly  and 
distinctly  answered,  and  their  courage  confirmed,  by  the  assurance  that 
they  were  within  hearing,  if  not  within  reach,  of  friendly  a^istance. 


Cjinpttt  tilt  leigjitli. 


iM^B  fea^lly  on 


The  shout  of  human  voices  from  above  was  soon  augmented,  and  the 
gleam  of  torches  mioglod  with  those  lights  of  evening  which  still  remained 
amidst  tho  darkness  of  the  storm.    Some  attempt  was  made  to  hold  com 
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eanniofttioii  lietween.  the  assistants  (iljove  and  the  sofferers  beneath,  who 
yriK  still  olic^ng  to  their  precarious  place  of  safety ;  bat  the  howliDg  of 
the  tempeat  limited  their  interoootse  to  cries  as  inarticulate  as  those  of  the 
winged  denizens  o£  ttie  cra^  whieh  shrieked  in  chorus,  alarmed  hy  the 
reiterated  soimd  of  hnman  voices,  where  they  had  seldom  been  heard. 

On  tlie  verge  of  the  precipice  an  anxions  gronp  had  now  assembled. 
Oliibuok  WHS  me  foremost  wid  most  earnest,  preHsing  forward  with  unwonted 
desperaJjlon  to  the  Tery  brink  of  the  crag,  and  estending  his  head  (his  hat 
and  wig  secured  by  a  handkerchief  under  his  cliin  {over  the  dizzy  height^ 
with  on  air  of  determination  which  made  his  more  timorons  aasistanfe 
tremble. 

"Haud  a  care,  feaud  a  care,  Monkbarns!"  cried  Cason,  olinfflng  ixt  the 
GkirtB  of  his  patron,  and  -withholding  hirn.  from  danger  as  fiir  as  his  strength 
permitted — "God^ssake,  haudacarel— -Sir  ArthuPs  drowned  already,  and 
an  yo  fa'  oyer  the  deugh  too,  there  will  be  but  ao  wig  left  in  the  paiTsh,  and 
tiiat'e  the  minisfsr's." 

'■Mind  the  ^eak  there,"  cried  MacklebacHt,  an  old  fisherman  iind 
smuggler  —  "mind  the  peak  —  Steenie,  Steenie  ffilks,  bring  up  the  tackle 
—  Fse  warrant  we'll  suoe  heavo  them  on  board,  Monkbarna,  wad  ye  but 
fitand  out  o'  the  gate." 

"  I  sea  them,"  said  Oldbuok — "  I  see  them  low  down  on  that  flat.atsne — 
Hallj-liilloa,  hilli-ho-a!" 

"  I  see  them  mysdi  weol  eneugh,"  said  Mucklebackit ;  "  they  are  sitting 
down  yonder  like  hoodio-eraws  in  a  mist ;  but  d'ye  think  ye'll  help  them  wi' 
skirling  that  gate  like  an  auld  ekart  before  a  flaw  o'  weather  ? — Steenie,  lad, 
bring  up  the  mast— Od,  Tse  hae  them  up  as  we  used  to  bouse  npthe  kegso' 
gin  and  brandy  lang  sjne — Get  up  the  pickaxe,  make  a  step  for  the  mast — 
raake  the  chair  fast  with  the  rattim — haul  taught  and  belay  I" 

The  flsliera  had  brought  -with  them  the  mnat  of  a  boat,  and  as  half  of  the 
jionntry  fellow*  about  Had  now  appeared,  either  out  of  zeal  or  ouriosity,  it 
was  soon  sunk  in  the  ground,  and  sufficiently  secured.  A  yard  tioross  the 
upri-ght  mast,  and  a  lope  stretched  along  it*  and  reeved  through  a  block  at 
«aeh  end,  formed  an  extempore  crane,  which  afforded  the  means  of  lowering 
an  arm-chair,  well  secured  and  featenod,  down  to  the  flat  shelf  on  which  the 
suffered!  bad  roosted.  Their  joy  at  heaiing  the  preparations  going  on  for 
tJieir  deliverance  Vas  considerably  qualified  when  they  beheld  the  preca- 
lioi'.s  vehicle  by  means  of  whieh.  they  were  to  be  conve^jed  to  npper  air.  It 
swung  about  a  yard  free  of  the  spot  which  tiiey  occupied,  obe^ug  each  im- 
p-..lac  of  the  tempest,  the  empty  air  all  around  it,  and  depending  upon  Hie 
floaurity  of  a  rope,  which,  in  tte  increasing  darkness,  had  dvrindleQ  to  an 
aJmoat  imperceptible  thread.  Besides  the  iiazard  of  committing  a  human 
being  ia  the  vacant  atmosphere  in  aucli  a  eiight  means  of  conveyance,  there 
-was  the  fearful  dangerof  me  chair  and  its  occupant  bring  dashed,  eilier  by 
the  wind  or  the  vibrations  of  the  cord,  agfunst  the  rnggcd  face  •o£  the  preci- 
pice. But  to  diminish  the  riakas  much  as  possible,  lie  experienced  aeaiaan 
tad  let  down  with  the  chair  another  line,  which,  being  attached  to  it,  and 
held  by  the  persons  beneath,  might  serve  by  way  of  g>/,  as  Mucklebaokid 
expressed  it,  to  render  its  ascent  in  some  measure  steady  and  regular.  Still, 
to  commit  one's  self  in  such  a  vehicle,  through  a  howfing  temneat  of  wind 
and  rain,  with  a  beetling  ■precipice  above  and  a  radng  abyss  befow,  required 
that  courage  which  despair  ^ono  can  inspire.  Yet  wild  as  the  sounds  and 
ts  of  danger  were,  both  above,  beneath,  and  around,  and  doubtful  and 
as  the  mode  of  escaping  appeared  to  be,  Lovel  and  the  old  mendi- 

^_._i,  after  a  moment's  consultation,  and  after  the  former,  by  a  sudden 

B^'ong  pull,  had,  at  his  own  imminent  risk,  asoertMned  tlie  security  of  the 
rope,  that  it  would  be  best  to  secure  Miss  Wardour  in  the  chair,  and  trust  Ui 
the  tenderness  and  care  of  those  above  for  her  being  safely  craned  up  to  the 
top  of  tlie  crag. 
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"  Let  my  faUier  go  first,"  esolaimed  Isabella ;  "  for  God's  sake,  my  frienas, 
place  him  first  in  safety  I" 

"It  caonot  bo,  Miss  Wardour,"  aaid  Lovell;: — "jour  life  must  bo  first 
Beourcd — Uie  rope  whicli  beara  your  weight  may" — 
"  I  -will  not  listen  to  a  reason  ao  selfish  I" 

"  But  ye  maun  listen  b)  it,  my  bonny  lassie,"  said  Oohiltree,  "for  a'  oai 
lives  depend  on  it — besides,  when  ye  get  on  the  tap  o'  the  heagh  yonder,  ye 
can  EJe  them  a  round  gaess  o"  what's  Ringing  on  in  this  Patmoa  o'  ours — 
and  Sir  Arthur's  far  by  that,  as  I  am  thinking." 

Struck  with  the  trutu.  of  this  reasoning,  she  exclaimed,  "True,  most  true; 
I  am  ready  and  willing  to  undertake  the  first  risk — What  shall  I  say  to  our 
ffiends  above!" 

"Just  to  look  that  their  taeklo  dpes  not  graze  on  the  face  o'the  crag,  and 
to  let  Ifte  chair  down  and  draw  it  up  hooly  and  fiutly ; — wo  will  halloo  when 
we  ai'e  ready." 

With  the  sedulous  attention  of  a  parent  to  a  child,  Lovel  'bound  Misa 
Wardour  with  his  handkerchief,  neefcoloth,  and  the  raendioairt's  leathern 
belt,  to  the  back  and  arms  of  the  chair,  ascertaining  accurately  the  seourity 
of  each  knot,  while  Oohiltree  kept  Sir  Arthur  qniet.  "What  are  you  doing 
wi'  my  bairn  ? — what  are  ye  doing  ? — She  shall  not  be  separated  irom  me — 
Isabel,  stay  with  me,  I  command  yon  1" 

"  Lords^e,  Sir  Arthur,  haad  your  tongue,  and  be  Wiaakfal  to  Giod  tliat 
there's  wiser  folk  than  you  to  man^e  this  job,"  cried  the  beggar,  worn  out 
by  the  unreasonable  eselamations  of  the  poor  Baronet. 

"Farewell,  my  father  I"  murmured  Isabella — "farewell,  my — my  friends !" 
and,  shutting  her  eyes,  as  indie's  experience  recommended,  she  gayo  the 
signal  to  Level,  and  ho  to  those  who  were  above.  She  roae,  while  the  chair 
in  which  she  sate  was  kept  steady  hythe  line  which  Level  managed  beneath. 
With  a  boating  heart  he  watched  the  flutter  of  her  white  dress,  until  the 
Tohiele  was  on  a  level  with  the  brink  of  the  precipice. 

"  Canny  now,  lads,  canny  now !"  exclaimed  old  Mucklebaokit,  nho  actad 
as  comraodorfl ;  "  swerve  the  yard  a  bit— Now^thoro !  there  she  site  safe  on 
dry  land." 

A  loud  shout  announced  the  succeEsful  experiment  to  her  follow-sufferers 
beneath,  who  replied  with  a  ready  and  rfieerful  halloo.  Monkbams,  in  hia 
ecstasy  of  joy,  stripped  off  hie  great-coat  to  wrap  up  the  young  lady,  and 
would  have  pulled  off  his  coat  and  waistcoat  for  the  same  parpoee,  had  he 
not  been  withheld  by  tlie  caationa  Caxon.  "Haud  a  care  o'  usl  your 
honour  will  be  killed  wi'  the  hoast — ye'H  no  get  out  o'  your  night-oowl  this 
fortnight — and  that  will  suit  us  unco  ill, — Na,  na — there's  the  chariot  down 
by ;  lot  twa  o'  the  folk  carry  the  young  leddj  there." 

"  Tou'ro  right,"  said  the  Antiquary,  readjusting  the  sleeves  and  collar  of 
his  coat,  "you're  right,  Caxon ;  this  is  a  naughty  night  to  swim  in. — Miss 
Wardour,  let  rae  convey  you  to  the  ohariot." 
"  Not  for  worlds,  till  I  see  my  father  safe." 

"  In  a  few  distinct  words,  evincing  how  much  her  resolnljon  had  Bto 
mounted  even  the  mortal  fear  of  so  agitating  a  hazard,  sh*  explained  the 
nature  of  the  situation  beneath,  and  the  wishes  of  Lovel  and  Ochiltree. 

"Eight,  right,  tliat's  right  too  —  I  should  like  to  see  the  son  of  Sir 
Gamelyn  de  Guardover  on  dry  land  myself —  I  have  a  notion  he  woald  sign 
the  abjuration  oath,  and  the  Ragman-roll  to  boot,  and  acknowledge  Queen 
Marv  to  be  nothing  bettor  than  she  should  bo,  to  get  alongside  my  bottle 
of  old  port  that  ho  ran  away  from,  and  loft  scarce  begun.  But  he's  safe 
now,  and  here  a'  comes"  (for  the  ohiur  was  again  lowered,  and  Sir  Arthur 
made  fast  in  it,  without  much  consciousness  on  his  own  part)  —  "  here,  a' 
comes  —  Bowaa  away,  my  boys!  canny  wi'  him  —  a  pedigree  of  a  hundred 
links  is  hanging  on  a  tenponny  tow  —  the  whole  barony  of  Knockwinnoek 
depends  on  three  plies  of  Mw.p-~respiix  Jlnem,  rcspice  fanem  —  look  to 
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jwurond  —  look  to  a  rope's  end.  —  ■Weloamo,  weloome,  my  good  old  frioiiJ, 
to  Una  land,  though  I  cannot  say  to  wavoi  land  or  to  dvy  land,  A  cord  for 
ever  against  fifty  iathom  of  water,  tiiough  not  in  tho  Bense  of  tlio  base  pro- 
Terb  —  a  floo  for  the  phrase  —  better  otw,  p^Junem,  than  sus.  per  eoU." 

While  Oldbuok  r:m  on  in  this  way,  Sir  ArSinr  was  Bafalv  Wftpped  in  the 
close  embrafloa  of  his  daughter,  who,  aEsuming  Uiat  autioritj  which  the 
circumEtances  demanded,  ordered  some  of  the  aasistanta  to  convoy  him  to 
(ho  chiiriot,  promiaing  to  follow  in  a  few  minatM.  She  lingered  on  the  cliff, 
holding  an  old  countryman's  arm,  to  witness  probably  the  safeiy  of  those 
whose  aangers  she  had  shared. 

"  What  Save  we  here  f"  said  Oldhuck,  jea  ttie  ToMcle  once  more  aaoendod 
— "  what  patched  and  woather-beaton  matter  is  this  !"  Then,  as  the  torches 
illumed  the  rough  face  and  grey  hairs  of  old  Ochiltree, -—"Wlmt!  is  it  thou? 
— Oome,  old  Mockor,  I  must  needs  be  friends  with  thee — But  who  the  devil 
mtikes  np  jonr  party  besides  ?" 

"Ane  ttiat'a  wed  wofth  ony  twa  o'  lis,  Monkbarns;  —  it's  the  joimg 
stranger  lad  they  oa'  Lovel  —  and  he's  behaved  this  blessed  night  as  if  he 
had  three  lives  to  reiy  on,  and  was  willing  to  wasto  them  a'  rather  than 
endanger  ithoi  folk's.  Ca'  hooly,  sirs,  as  ye  wad  win  an  auld  man's  bless- 
ing! —  mind  there's  naebody  below  now  to  haad  the  gy  —  Hae  a  care  o' the 
Cat's-lug  comer  —  hide  weel  aff  Orummie's-homl" 

"Have  a  care  indeed,"  echoed  Oldhuck.  "Wliatl  is  it  my  rora  aiiis — 
my  black  swan  —  mv  phoanis  of  companions  in  a  poet-chaise  ?  —  take  cave 
of  him,  Mucklebaokit.'* 

"  As  niuekle  care  as  if  he  were  a  greybeard  o'  brandy ;  and  I  eanna  take 
mair  if  his  hair  were  like  John  Earlowe's.  — Yo  ho,  my  heiu'tsl  bowse 
away  with  him  I" 

Lovel  did,  in  faot,  run  a  much  greater  risk  than  any  of  his  precursors. 
His  weight  was  not  sufficient  to  render  his  ascent  steady  amid  such  a  storm 
of  wind,  and  he  swung  like  an  ^t*tod  pendulum  at  the  mortal  risk  of 
being  dashed  against  the  rooks.  But  he  was  joxiag,  bold,  and  active,  and, 
with  the  assistance  of  the  beggar's  stout  piked  staff,  which  he  had  retwned 
by  advice  of  the  proprietor,  contrived  to  bear  himself  ii-om  the  taee  of  the 
precipice,  and  the  yet  mora  haaardons  prqjeoting  cliffs  which  varied  its 
surface.  Tossed  in  empty  space,  like  an  idle  and  unsubstanlial  feather, 
with  a  moljon  that  agitated  tne  brain  at  once  with  fear  and  with  diaEiness, 
he  retained  his  alertness  of  eserlion  and  presence  of  mind ;  and  it  was  not 
antil  he  was  safely  grounded  upon  the  smrnnit  of  the  cliff',  that  he  felt  tem- 

foiary  and  giddy  sickness.  As  he  recovered  from  a  sort  of  half  swowi, 
e  oast  his  eyes  eagerly  around.  The  object  which  they  would  most 
willingly  have  sought,  was  already  in  the  act  of  vanishing.     Her  white 

farment  was  just  discernible  as  she  followed  on  the  path  which  ber  father 
ad  taken.  She  had  lingered  till  she  saw  liio  last  of  tbeir  ooropany  rescued 
from  danger,  and  until  she  had  been  assured  by  the  hoai'so  voice  of  MuoHe- 
iiaokit,  that  "the  callant  had  come  offwi'  unbrizaed  bimes,  and  that  he  was 
i/ut  in  a  kind  of  dwam."  Ent'Lovel  was  not  aware  that  she  had  espresaed 
in  Jiis  ^te  even  this  degree  of  interest,— -which,  though  nothing  more  than 
was  due  to  a  stranger  who  had  assisted  her  in  such  an  hour  of  peril,  he 
would  have  gladly  purchased  by  braving  even  more  imminent  danger  than 
he  had  that  evening  been  exposed  to.  The  beggar  she  had  already  com- 
manded to  come  to  Knockwinnock  that  night.  He  made  an  excuse. — 
"  Then  to-morrow  let  me  see  you," 

The  old  man  promised  to  obey.  Oldbuok  thrust  something  info  his  hand 
—  Ochiltree  looked  at  it  by  the  torch-light,  and  returned  it — "Ka,  na!  I 
never  tok  gowd — besides,  Monkbains,  ;^e  wad  maybe  be  ruoing  it  -the 
mom."  Then  turning  to  the  group  of  tishermen  and  peasants — "Now, 
eirs.  wha  will  gie  me  a  supper  and  some  clean  poaseistrae  f" 
"  1,"  "  and  1,"  "  iind  I,"  answered  many  a  ready  voice. 
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"  Aweel,  since  sae  it  is,  and  I  can  only  sleep  Jn  ae  bam  at  anoe,  111  gas 
down  wi'  Saunders  MuoUeLackit — he  has  aye  a  soup  o' something  com 
ibrtable  about  his  bigging  —  and,  bairns,  I'll  majbe  Iitg  to  put  ilba  ana  o 
je  in  mind  some  iHier  night  fiat  je  hae  promised  me  quat'lcrs  and  my 
awmous ;"  and  away  he  trent  with  the  fisherman. 

Oidbuok  liud  the  hand  of  strong  poasession  on  Level  —  "  Beil  a  stdde  ye's 

fo.to  Fiurport  thia  nigbt,  young  man  —  yon  must  go  home  with  me  to 
ionkbams.  Wiij,  man,  you  have  been  a  hcco  —  a  perfect  SirWilliam 
■Wallace,  by  nil  accounts.  Come,  my  good  lad,  take  hold  of  my  arm;  —  I 
am  not  a  prime  support  in  such  &  wind  —  but  Oason  shall  help  us  out- 
Here,  jou  old  idiot,  come  on  the  other  side  of  me  — And  how  the  deil  got 
YOU  down  to  that  infernal  Bessy's-apron  as  they  call  it?  Bcjh  said  they? 
why,  curse  her,  she  has  spread  out  that  vile  pennon  or  binner  of  woman- 
kind, like  all  the  rest  of  her  ses,  to  allure  her  yot'vnes  to  deith  and  head- 
long ruin." 

"  I  have  been  pretty  woll  accustomed  to  chmbiHg  and  I  have  long  ob- 
served fowlers  practise  that  pass  down  the  oliff  ' 

"But  how,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  wonderful,  came  Jon  to  discover 
the  danger  of  the  pettish  Baronet  and  his  far  more  descrying  daughter  V 

"  I  saw  them  from  the  yerge  of  the  precipice." 

"Trom  the  verge  !"-nmph  —  And  what  possessed  you,  dumoia  paiSere 

Srocul  de  'mpef  —  though  ditmosa  is  not  the  appropriate  epithet  —  wliat  the 
oil,  man,  tempted  ye  to  the  verge  of  the  craig?" 

"Why  —  I  like  to  see  the  gathering  and  growling  of  a  coming  storm  — 
or,  in  your  own  olaasical  language,  Mr.  OldSuck,  suave  man  magna  —  and 
BO  forth  —  but  here  we  reach  the  turn  to  Fmrport.  I  must  wish  you  good- 
night." 

"  Not  a  6t«p,  not  a  pace,  not  an  inch,  not  a  shathmont,  as  I  may  say, — 
the  meaning  of  which  word  has  puzzled  many  that  think  themselves  anti- 
quaries. I  am  clear  we  should  read  salmonimJith  for  shaihmcnfs-length. 
You  are  aware  that  the  space  allotted  for  the  passage  of  a  salmon  through 
a  dam,  dike,  or  weir,  by  statute,  is  the  length  within  which  a  full-grown  pig 
can  turn  himself  round.  Now  I  have  a  scheme  to  prove,  that,  as  terrestrial 
objects  wore  thus  appealed  to  for  ascertaining  submarine  measurement  so 
it  must  be  supposed  that  the  productions  of  Bie  water  were  esiablished  as 
gages  of  the  estiMt  of  land.  —  Shathmont  —  salmont  —  you  see  tie  close 
lUlianoe  of  the  sounds ;  dropping  out  two  Ti's,  and  a  t,  and  assuming  an  I, 
makes  the  whole  difference  —  I  wish  i»  Heaven  no  antiquarian  derivation 
had  demanded  heavier  concessions." 

"But,  my  dear  sir,  I  really  must  go  home  — 1  am  watte  the  skin." 

"  Shalt  have  my  nighl^gown,  man,  and  slippers,  and  catch  the  antiqua- 
rian fever  as  men  do  the  plague,  by  wearing;  infected  garments.  Nay,  I 
know  what  you  would  be  at  —  you  are  afraid  to  put  the  old  bachelor  to 
charges.  But  is  there  not  the  remains  of  that  glorious  ohicken-pie — whioh, 
meo  arhitrio,  in  hotter  cold  than  hot — and  that  lottle  of  my  oldest  port, 
out  of  which  the  siUy  brain-sick  Baronet  {whom  I  cannot  pardon,  since  he 
has  escaped  breaking  his  neck)  had  just  taken  one  glass,  when  his  infirm 
noddle  went  a  wool-^tJiering  after  Qamelyn  de  Guardover  t" 

So  saying,  he  draped  Level  forward,  till  the  Palmer's-port  of  Monkbarns 
received  them.  Nevei',  perhaps,  had  it  admitted  two  pedestrians  more  need- 
ing rest ;  foe  Monkbams's  fatigue  had  been  in  a  degree  very  contrary  to  his 
usual  habits,  and  his  more  young  and  robust  companion  had  that  evening 
Hndergene  agitation  of  mind  which  had  harassed  and  wearied  him  even 
more  than  his  extraordinary  esertions  of  body. 
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Tbus  Stokt. 

They  reachod  the  room  in  which  thej  had  dined,  and  wore  olamorouslj 
welcomed  by  Misa  Oidback. 

"Where's  the  jonnger  womankind?"  said  the  Antiquary. 

"  Indeed,  brother,  amang  a'  the  ateery,  Maria  wadna  be  guided  by  me 
— she  set  away  to  the  Halbetrfiraig-tead — I  wonder  je  didna  see  hor." 

"Shi  — what  —  what's  that  you  sa^,  sister!  —  did  ihe  girl  go  out  in  a 
night  like  this  to  the  Halket-head  ? — Good  God  I  the  misery  of  Uio  night  is 
not  ended  jetl" 

"But  ye  winna  wait,  Monkbarns  —  jo  aie  so  imperative  and  im- 
patient"  

,,ni-iii.  i..i,n.    "  „„:^  ^f^^  impatient  and  agitated  Antiquary, 

warm  bed."        •  • 

"I  could  haTe  sworn  it,"  said  Oldbuck,  laughing,  but  obtioualy  much 
j-elioved  —  "I  oould  haie  sworn  it; — the  laiy  monkey  did  not  care  if  we 
were  all  drowned  together.     Why  did  you  eay  she  went  out  ?" 

"  But  je  wadna  wait  to  hear  out  my  tale,  MontbamE — she  gaed  out,  and 
she  came  in  again  with,  the  gardener  saa  sane  as  she  so*  that  Jiane  o'  ye 
were  clodded  ower  the  orajg,  and  tiat  Miss  Wardour  was  eafe  in  the 
chariot;  —  she  was  hame  a  quarter  of  an  hour  syne,  for  it's  now  gftn^ng 
ten  —  sair  droukit  was  she,  puir  thing,  sae  I  e'en  put  a  glass  o'  sherry  in 
her  water-gruel." 

"lU-ght,  Griael,  right  —  let  womankind  alone  for  coddling  ea«h  other. 
But  hoar  ye,  my  venerable  sister  —  Start  not  at  the  word  yenerable;  it 
implies  many  praise-worthy  quahties  besides  age ;  though  that  too  is 
honourable,  albeit  it  is  the  last  quality  for  which  womankind  would  wish 
to  be  honoured — But  perpend  my  words :  let  Level  and  me  have  forthwi  th 
the  relics  of  the  chicken-pie,  and  the  reversion  of  the  port." 

"  The  chicken-pie  1  the  port  I — on  dear  I  brother — there  was  but  a  wheen 
banes,  and  scarce  a  drap  o'  the  wine." 

The  Antiquary's  countenance  became  clouded,  though  he  was  too  well 
bred  to  ^ve  way,  in  the  presence  of  a  stranger,  to  his  displeased  surprise 
at  tho  disappearance  of  tae  viands  on  which  he  had  reckoned  with  absolute 
certiunty,  Bui  his  sister  understood  these  looks  of  ire.  "Ou  dear!  Monk 
barns,  what's  the  use  of  making  a  wark  7" 

"  I  make  no  wark  as  ye  call  itj  woman." 

"But  what's  the  use  o'  looking  sae  glum  and  glunuh  about  a  pickle 
banes? — an  ye  will  hae  the  truth,  ye  maun  kpn  the  minister  came  in, 
worthy  man  —  sair  distressed  he  wa'i,  nae  doubt,  about  your  preoauriouu 
situation,  as  he  ca'd  it  (for  ye  ken  how  weoi  he's  gifted  wi'  words),  and 
here  ha  wad  bide  till  he  could  hear  wi'  certainty  how  the  matter  was  likely 
to  gang  wi'  ye  a' —  He  said  fine  things  on  the  duty  of  resignation  to  Provi 
donee's  will,  worthy  man !  that  did  he." 

Oldbuck  replied,  catching  tho  same  tone,  "  Worthy  man !  —  ho  cared  not 
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how  soofl  Monkl^ai'tis  had  devolved  on  an  hoir  female,  I've  a  notion;  — 
und  while  he  was  occupied  in  thia  ChriBfiaa  office  of  consolatjoa  agonal 
impending  evil,  I  reckon  that  the  oMcten-pia  and  my  good  port  disap- 
peiiTGd  t" 

"  Dear  brother,  how  can  you  speak  of  eio  friTolitios,  when  you  have  had 
Bio  an  escape  from  the  craig  ?" 

"  Better  than  my  Biipper  has  had  fcom  the  minister's  craiff,  Griseio  —  it's 
oil  disonsscd,  I  suppose  ?" 

"  Hout  Monkbams,  ye  epeak  as  if  Uiere  was  nae  mwr  meat  in  the  house 
— wad  ^0  not  have  had  me  offer  llie  honofit  maji  some  alight  refreshment 
after  his  walk  frae  the  manse  1" 

Oldbuck  half-ivhistled,  half-hummed,  the  end  of  the  old  Scottish  ditty. 


His  sister  hastened  to  sUenoo  his  murmurs,  by  proposing  some  of  the 
relics  of  the  dinner.  He  spoke  of  another  bottle  of  wine,  but  recom- 
mended in  preference  a  glass  of  brandy  which  was  really  escellent.  As 
no  enlreaties  could  prevail  on  Lovel  to  indue  J^he  velvet  night-oap  and 
branched  morning-gown  of  his  host,  Oldbuofe,  who  pretended  to  a  little 
knowledge  of  the  medical  art,  insisted  on  his  goin^  to  bed  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, and  proposed  to  despatch  a  messenger  (the  indefatigable  Cason)  to 
Fairport  early  in  the  morning,  to  procure  him  a  i"hanga  of  clothes. 

This  was  the  first  intimation  Miss  Oldbuck  had  roceiyed  tliat  tbe  young 
Btrangarwas  to  be  their  guest  for  the  night;  and  such  was  the  surprise 
with  which  she  was  struck  by  a  proposal  bo  uncommon,  that,  had  the 
Buperinoambent  weight  of  her  hoad-dresa,  such  as  wo  before  described, 
been  less  preponderant,  her  grey  looks  must  have  started  up  in  end,  and 
hurled  it  from  its  position. 

"  Lord  hand  a  care  o'  as  I"  eiclaimed  the  astounded  maidon, 

"  What's  the  matter  now,  Grizel  ?" 

"Wad  ye  but  just  speak  a  moment,  Monkbams?" 

"  Speak !  —  what  should  I  speak  about  ?  I  want  to  get  to  my  bed  —  and 
tiis  poor  young  fellow — let  a  bed  be  made  ready  for  him  instantly." 

"  A  bed? — The  Lord  preserve  us  I"  again  ejaculated  Grizel. 

"Why,what'B  the  matter  now?  —  are  there  not  beds  and  rooms  enough 
iu  tbe  house  ?  —  was  it  not  an  ancient  hospiUmn,  in  which  I  am  warranted 
to  say,  beds  were  nightly  made  down  for  a  seoto  of  pilgrims  1" 

"  0  dear,  Monkbarns  1  wha  kens  what  they  might  do  lang  eyne  ? — but  in 
our  time — beds — ay,  troth,  there's  beda  enow  sic  as  thoy  are  —  and  rooms 
enow  too  —  but  ye  ken  yonrsell  the  beda  haena  been  sleepit  in.  Lord  kens 
tlie  time,  nor  the  rooms  aired.  —  If  I  had  kenn'd,  Mary  and  me  might  hao 

fine  down  to  the  manse  —  Miss  Beckle  is  aye  fond  to  see  us —  (and  sae  is 
le  miniater,  brother^ — But  now,  gude  save  usl"— — 

"  Is  there  not  the  Green  Eoom,  Griael  1" 

"  Troth  ia  there,  and  it  is  in  decent  order  too,  though  nacbody  has  eleepit 
there  since  Dr.  Heavysteme,  and" 

"And  what?" 

"And  wliatl  I  am.snreye  ken  yoarsell  what  a  night  he  had — ye  wadna 
expose  the  young  gentleman  to  the  like  o'  that,  wad  ye?" 

Lovel  interfered  upon  hearing  this  altercation,  and  protested  he  would  far 
vather  walk  home  than  put  them  t*  the  least  inconTenienoc— that  the  exer- 
cise would  be  of  aervioB  to  him — that  he  knew  the  road  perfectly,  by  night 
or  day,  to  Tairport — that  tlie  storm  was  abating,  and  bo  forth ; — addinw  all 
that  civility  could  fsnggest  08  an  excuse  for  escaping  &om  a  liofipiUlity 
whioh  Beemod  more  inconveniout  to  his  host  than  he  conhl  possiblv  li^ive 
antii^paied.     But  the  howling  of  thy  wind,  and  the  patt?riii^  of  tLni  i->iin 
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against  tho  windows,  with  his  knowledge  of  tho  prccodin^  fatigues  of  the 
evening,  must  liave  prohibited  Oldbnck,  eyen  had  he  entertained  leas  regard 
for  his  young  friend  than  he  really  felt,  from  permitting  Mm  to  depart. 
Besides,  he  was  piqued  in  honour  to  show  that  he  himself  was  not  governed 
hy  womankind — "  Sit  ye  down,  sit  ye  down,  sit  ye  down,  man,"  no  reite- 
rated ; — "  an  ye  part  so,  I  would  I  might  neTer  draw  a  cork  again,  and  here 
comes  out  one  from  a  prime  bottle  of — atrong  ale — right  otjjio  dorami — none 
of  your  WasBia  Quasaia  decoctions,  hut  brewed  of  Monkbams  barley — Joha 
of  tha  Gimel  never  drew  a  better  fiagon  to  entertain  a  wandering  minstrel, 
or  palmer,  with  the  freshest  nawa  from  Palestine. — And  to  remove  from 
your  mind  the  slightest  wish  to  doparfi  know,  that  if  yon  do  so,  your 
oharaoter  as  a  gallant  knight  ia  gone  foreyer.  Why,  'tis  an  adventure,  man, 
to  sleep  in  the  Green  Boom  at  Monkhams. — Sister,  pray  see  it  got  ready — 
And,  although  iie  bold  adventiurer,  IleavyBfeme,  dree'd  piun  and  dolour  in 
that  charmed  apartment,  it  is  no  reason  why  a  gallant  knight  like  you, 
nearly  twice  as  tall,  and  not  half  so  heavy,  should  not  onconnter  and  break 
the  spoil." 

"  What  1  a  haunted  apartment,  I  suppose  ?" 

"  To  be  sure,  to  be  sare — every  mansion  in  this  country  of  the  slightest 
antiquity  has  its  ghosta  and  ita  haunted  chamber,  and  ^ou  must  not  suppose 
us  worse  off  than  out  neighbours.  Thej  are  going,  indeed,  somewhat  out 
of  fashion.  I  have  seen  the  day,  when  if  joa  had  doubted  the  reality  of  a 
ghost  in  an  old  manor-house,  you  ran  the  nsli  of  being  made  a  ghost  your- 
self, as  Hamlet  says. — Yea,  if  you  had  challenged  the  existence  of  Redcowl 
in  the  Caatle  of  Glenstirym,  old  Sir  Peter  Pepperbrand  would  have  had  ye 
out  to  his  court-yard,  made  you  betake  yourself  to  your  weapon,  and  if 

Sour  trick  of  fence  were  not  the  better,  would  have  sticked  you  like  a  pad- 
ock,  on  his  own  baronial  middenstoad.  I  onoe  narrowly  escaped  sueh  an 
affrny — but  I  humbled  myself  and  apologised  to  Eedeowl ;  for,  even  in  my 
younger  days,  I  was  no  friend  to  the  monomachia,  or  duel,  and  would  rather 
walk  with.  Sir  Priest  than  with  Sir  Knight — I  oare  not  who  knows  so  much 
of  my  valour.  Thank  God,  I  am  old  now,  and  can  indulge  my  uTitabilitiM 
witliont  (he  necessity  of  supporting  them  by  cold  steel." 

Here  Miss  Oldbuok  re-entered,  with  a  singularly  sage  expression  of  coun- 
tenance.— "Mr.  Lovel's  bed's  ready,  brother — clean  sheets — wcel  aired — 
ft  spunk  of  fire  in  the  chimney — I  am  sure,  Mr.  Lovel"  (addressing  him), 
"ita  no  for  the  trouble — nnd  I  hope  you  will  have  a  good  night's  rest — 

But" 

"  You  are  resolved,"  Siud  tlie  Antjquary,  "  to  do  what  you  can  to  prevent 
it." 
"Me? — I  am  surel  have  said  naeihing,  Monkbams." 
"  My  dear  madam,"  srud  IiOvel,  "  allow  me  to  ask  you  the  meaning  of 
your  obliging  anxiety  on  my  account." 

"Ou,  Monkbama  does  not  like  to  hear  of  it — but  he  kens  himseU  that  the 
m  h  IS  an  U  name.  It's  woel  minded  that  it  was  there  auld  Eab  Tull 
th  t  wn-cl  k  was  sleeping  when  he  had  that  marvellous  communication 
h  nt  th  grand  1  w-plea  between  us  and  the  feuars  at  the  HuBsel-oraig— 
It  had  t  hantle  siller,  Mr.  Level ;  for  Jaw-picas  wore  no  carried  on 
w  th  t  ill  lang  syne  miur  than  iliey  are  now — and  the  Monkbarns  of 
th  t  day —  ur  ^  d  sire,  Mr.  Lovel,  as  Isaid  before — was  like  to  be  waured 
f  th  Se  n  f  r  want  of  a  paper  —  Monkbams  there  kena  weel  what 
pap  t  was  I  fc  I  se  warrant  he'll  no  help  me  out  wi' my  tale — hutitwas 
a  paper  of  groat  significance  to  the  plea,  and  we  were  to  be  waured  for  want 
o't.  Aweel,  the  cause  was  to  come  on  before  the  fifteen  — in  presence,  as 
they  ea't— and  auld  Eab  Tull,  the  town-clerk,  he  cam  ower  to  make  a  last 
search  for  the  paper  that  was  wanting,  before  our  gudesh'e  gaad  into  Edin- 
burgh to  look  after  his  plea— so  there  was  little  time  to  come  and  gang  on. 
He  wafl  but  a  doited  snuffy  body,  Eab,  as  I've  heard — but  then  he  was 
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the  towii-olurk  of  Pairport,  acd  the  MonkbaniB  heritors  aye  employed  liim 
on  account  of  their  oonneEion  wi'  the  burgh,  ye  ken." 

"Sister  Grizel,  thiB  is  abominable,"  interrupted  Oldbuck;  "I  vow  to 
Heaven  ye  might  have  raised  the  ghosts  of,  every  abbot  of  Trotcosey,  sinca 
the  days  of  Wnldimir,  in  tie  time  jou  have  been  detailing  the  introduction 
to  this  single  spectre.— Learn  to  be  succinct  in  your  narrative — Iniilate  tha 
concise  styie  of  old  Aubrey,  an  esperienced  ghoat-aeer,  who  entered  hia 
juemoranda  on  these  aubjeots  in  a  terse  bufaness-like  manner;  exempli  ffratia 
— '  At  Cirencester,  5th  March,  1670,  was  an  apparition. — Being  demanded 
whether  good  spirit  or  bad,  made  no  answer,  but  instanliy  disappeared  with 
a  ourioua  perfume,  and  a  melodious  twang.' — Tide  his  Miseellsuiiea,  p.  eigh- 
teen, as  well  us  I  can  remember,  and  near  the  middle  of  the  page." 

"  0,  Monkbaras,  man !  do  you  think  everybody  ia  as  hook-learood  as 
yoursell  ? — But  ye  like  to  gar  folk  look  like  fools — ye  can  do  that  to  Sit 
Arl.hiiv.  and  tHin  minister  hia  verv  sell." 


n  both  these 

and  in  another  which  shall  be  nameless ; — but  tate  a  glass  of  ale,  Grinol, 
and  proceed  with  your  story,  for  it  waxes  late." 

"  Jenny's  just  warming  your  bed,  Monkbaros,  and  ye  maun  e'en  wait  till 
she's  done. — Weol,  I  was  at  the  search  that  our  gadesire,  Monkbarna  that 
then  was,  made  wi'  auld  Sa,b.  Tull's  aesistftnce; — but  ne'er-be-licket.coald 
they  find  that  was  to  their  purpose.  And  sae,  after  tli03;  had  tousled  out 
mony  a  leather  poke-full  o  papers,  tlie  towii-cJerk  had  his  drap  punch  at 
e'ea  to  wash  the  dust  out  of  his  throat — we  never  were  glass-breakers  in 
this  house,  Mr.  Lovcl,  but  the  body  had  got  eic  a  trick  of  sippling  and  tip- 
pling wi'  the  bailies  and  deacons  when  they  met  (whioh  was  am^st  ilka 
night)  concerning  the  common  gude  a'  the  burgh,  that  he  couldna  weel 
sleep  without  it — But  his  punch  he  gat  and  to  bed  ho  gaed;  and  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  he  gat  a  fearfu'  wakening! — ho  was  never  just  himsell 
after  it,  and  he  was  struoken  wi'  the  dead  palsy  that  very  day  four  years. 
He  thonghti  Mr.  Level,  that  he  heard  the  eurtains  o"  his  bed  fissil,  and  out 
he  lookit,  fancying,  puir  man,  it  might  hae  been  the  oat — But  he  saw — God 
hao  a  care  o'  us  1  it  gats  my  flesh  oyo  creep,  though  I  hae  t.tuld  the  story 
twenty  times — he  saw  a  woel-fa'ard  auld  gentieman  standing  by  his  bed- 
side, m  the  moonlight,  in  a  queer-fashioned  dress,  wi'  mony  a  button  and 
band-string  about  it,  and  that  part  o'  his  garments  which  it  docs  not  become 
a  leddy  to  particularei^e,  was  baith  side  and  wide,  and  as  mony  plies  o'i  as 
of  ony  Hamburgh  skipper's— He  had  a  beard  too,  and  whiskers  tumod  up- 
wards on  his  n.ppet-hp,  as  lang  as  baudrons' — and  mony  mair  particulais 
there  were  that  lia,b  Tull  tauld  o',  but  they  are  forgotten  now — it's  an  auld 
story,  Aweel,  Eab  was  a  just-living  man  for  a  country  writer— and  he  was 
l^s  fear'd  tiian  maybe  might  jnst  hae  been  expected ;  and  he  a^kcd  in  the 
name  o'  goodness  what  the  apparition  wanted — and  the  spirit  answered  in 
an  unknown  tongue.  Then  IQ)  said  he  tried  him  wi'  Eree,  for  be  cam  in 
his  youth  frae  the  braes  of  Glenlivat — but  it  wadna  do.  Aweel,  in  this 
strait,  he  bethought  him  of  the  twa  or  three  words  o'  Latin,  that  he  used  in 
making  out  the  town's  deeds,  and  he  had.  nae  sooner  tried  the  spirit  wi' 
that,  than  out  cam  sic  a  blatter  o'  Latin  about  his  lugs,  that  poor  Rab  Tull, 
wha  woa  nae  great  scholar,  was  clean  overwhelmed.  Od,  but  he  was  a 
bauld  body,  and  he  minded  the  Latin  name  for  tlio  deed  tliat  ho  was  want- 
ing.   It  was  something  about  a  cart,  I  fe,ncy,  for  tiio  ghaist  cried  aye, 

"Carta,  you  transformer  of  lan^mages!"  cried  Oldbuckl — "if  my  ances- 
tor had  learned  no  other  language  m  the  other  world,  at  least  he  would  not 
forget  the  Latanity  for  which  he  was  so  fomous  while  in  this." 

"Weel,  weel,  earia  be  it  then,  but  they  oa'd  it  ea/rier  that  toll'd  me  the 
story.  It  cried  aye  carki,  if  sae  be  that  it  was  carta,  and  made  a  sign  to 
Rah  to  foPow  it    Rab  Tull  keopit  a  highland  heiirt,  and  bang'd  out  o'  bed, 
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and  tin  soma  of  hia  readiest  olaea — and  ho  did  fiillow  the  thing  up  stairs 
and  down  atiurs  totho  place  we  ca'  ihe  high  dow-oot— (a  eoi't  of  a  iittio 
tower  in  the  corner  of  the  auld  hoiise,  where  there  was  a  rickle  o'  useless 
bosea  and  trunks) — and  there  the  ghiuat  eae  Rab.a  kickwi'  (Jio  taofoot, 
and  a  kick  wi'  the  tother,  to  that  very  aiud  easl^iountry  tabernaole  of  a 
cabinet  that  mj  brother  has  standing  beside  his  library  table,  and  then  di»- 
appeaced  like  a  fiiff  o'  tobacco,  leaving  Rah  in  a  very  pitifiil  oondition," 

'^  Teraies  secessU  in  auraa,"  qnoth  Oldbuck.  "  Marry,  sir,  mnimi  wJot" — 
But,  Bare  enough,  the  deed  was  there  found  in  a  drawer  of  tliia  forgotten 
repository,  which  contained  many  other  curious  old  papers,  now  properly 
lahelled  and  arranged,  and  which  seemed  to  have  belonged  to  my  ancestor, 
the  flrat  posseasor  of  Monkbama.  The  deed,  thus  stifuigely  recovered,  was 
the  original  Charter  of  Ereoljon  of  the  Abbey,  Abbey  Lands,  and  bo  forth,, 
of  Troteosey,  comprehending  Monkbams  and  others,  into  a  Lordship  of 
Regalilrf  in  iiyour  of  the  first  Earl  of  Qlengibber,  a  favourite  of  Jamos  the 
Kith.  It  is  EUbBoribsd  by  the  King  at  Westminster,  the  seventeenlli  day 
of  Janiuvry,  A.  D,  one  thonsand  sis;  hundred  aad  twelve — thirteen.  It  a 
not  worth  while  to  repeat  the  witnesses'  names." 

"  I  would  rather,"  said  Level,  with  awakened  curiosity,  "  I  would  rather 


hear  your  opinion  of  the  way  in  which  the  deed  was  discovered." 
"  Wh^,  if  I  wanted  a  patron  for  my  legend,  I  could  find  no  1 
than  Saint  Auguslino,  who  tells  the  story  of  a  deceased  pei^on  appearing 


1  when  sued  for  a  debt  which  had  been  paid  and  directing  him 

h        to  find    he  d  8  ha  g   *    But  la  pnwihl^d  Bac  n  who 

B  J    that  ucaranati  u  is  m    h    kin      mirw    w    king  f ai  h     T      e  w  a 

always  som      die  s     y    f   he        m  b  ing  h     n  ed  by  tJie  sp  f  Aid 

brand  0  d  nbu  k   mj  g  oa      oafr-g    a  {^mnlia  h    —  ts  a    ham    to    he 
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lEnglisb.  language  ttat  ivc  have  not  a  less  clumsy  way  of  exproasJag  a  rolni- 
tiooship  of  -which  we  haye  occasion  to  think  and  speak  so  lre<^uently.  lie 
^»ae  a  foreigner,  and  wore  his  national  dress,  of  which  tradition  had  pro- 
serTed  an  accurate  description ;  and  indeed  there  ia  a  print  of  him,  sup- 
posed to  he  by  Reginald  Blstracke,  pulling  the  press  with  his  ovra.  hruid,  as 
it  works  off  the  ^eeta  of  hia  scarce  edition  of  the  Augshurg  Confession. 
He  WI13  a  chemist,  as  well  as  a  good  meohanic,  and  either  of  these  qualities 
in  this  country  was  at  that  timo  sufficient  to  oonstituta  a  white  witch  at 
least.  This  superstitious  old  writer  had  heard  ail  this,  and  probably  be- 
lieved it,  and  in  his  sleeg  the  image  and  idea  of  my  ancestor  recalled  that 
of  his  cabinet,  whioh,  with  the  grateful  attention  to  antiquities  and  the 
memory  of  our  aacestora  not  unusually  met  with,  had  been  pushed  into  the 
pigeon-house  to  be  out  of  the  way — Add  a  quanima  svfficit  of  exaggeration, 
and  you  have  a  key  to  the  whole  mystery."^ 

"0  brother  1  brother!  But  Dr.  Heavjsterne,  brother— whose  sleep  was 
so  eore  broken,  that  he  declared  he  wadna  pass  anotJier  night  in  the  urecn 
E«om   to  get  all   Monkbarns,  so  that  Mary  and  I  were  forced  to  yield 

"Why,  Grizel,  tie  doctor  is  a  good,  honest,  pudding-headed  Geraiau,  of 
muoh  merit  in  his  own  way,  but  fond  of  the  mvBtioal,  like  many  of  his 
countrymen.  Ton  and  he  had  a  traffic  the  whole  evening,  in  whioh  you 
received  tales  of  Meamer,  Shropfer,  Cagliostto,  and  other  modem  pretecdere 
to  the  mystery  of  raising  spijAta,  diaoovering  hidden  treasure,  and  so  forth, 
in  exchange  for  your  legends  of  the  green  bedchamber; — and  considering 
that  tiie  lIMstrissimus  ate  a  pound  and  a  half  of  Scotch  collopa  to  supper, 
smoked  sis  pipM,  and  drank  ale  and  brandy  in  proportion,  I  am  not  sur- 
prised at  his  having  a  fit  of  the  night-mare.  But  everything  is  now  ready. 
Permit  me  to  light  you  to  your  apartment,  Mr.  Lovel — I  am  sure  you  have 
need  of  rest — and  I  trust  my  ancestor  b  too  sensible  of  the  duties  of  hospi- 
tality to  interfere  with  the  repose  whioh  you  have  so  well  merited  by  your 
manly  and  gallant  behaviour,^' 

So  saying,  the  Antiquary  took  up  a  bedroom  candlestick  of  massive  silver 
and  antique  form,  whioh,  he  observed,  ■was  wrought  out  of  the  silver  found 
in  the  mines  of  the  Hara  mountains,  and  had  been  the  property  of  the  very 
personage  who  had  supplied  them  with  a  subject  for  conversation.  And 
having  so  said,  he  led  the  way  through  many  a  dusky  and  winding  passage, 
now  ascending,  and  anon  descending  again,  until  he  came  to  the  apartment 
deafiued  for  his  young  guest. 


(Tlmiittr  tjj£  ■fEittI;, 


When  they  reached  the  Green  Room,  as  it  was  called,  Oldbuok  placed 
the  candle  on  the  toilet-table,  before  a  huge  mirror  with  a  black  japanned 
frame,  surrounded  by  dressing-boses  of  the  same,  and  looked  around  him 
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wiUi  sometliing  of  a  disturbed  expression  of  coHntenance.  "  I  am  saMom 
in  thia  apartment,"  lie  smd,  "  and  never  without  yielding  to  a  melancholy 
feeling — not,  of  course,  on  account  of  the  childish  nonsense  that  Griiel  was 
teliingjoa,  but  owing  to  eircumetancesof  an  early  and  unhappy  attachment. 
It  is  at  auoh  momenta  aa  these,  Mr.  Lovel,  that  we  feel  the  changes  of  time. 
The  aame  objects  are  hefore  na  —  those  inanimate  things  which  we  have 
gazed  on  in  wayward  infancy  and  impetuous  youth,  in  anxious  and  Hoheming 
manhood — they  are  permanent  and  the  same ;  but  when  we  look  upon  them 
in  cold  unfeeling  old  age,  can  we,  changed  in  our  temper,  our  pursuits,  our 
feelbgs — changed  in  our  form,  our  limbs,  and  our  strength, — can  we  be 
ourselveB  called  the  same?  or  do  we  not  rather  look  hack  with  a  sort  of 
wonder  upon  our  former  solves,  as  beings  separate  and  dislanot  from  what 
we  now  are?  The  philosopher  who  appealed  from  Philip  inflamed  with 
wine  to  Philip  in  his  hoars  of  aohriety,  did  not  choose  a  judge  so  different, 
as  if  ho  had  appealed  from  Philip  in  his  youfJi  to  Philip  in  his  old  age.  I 
cannot  but  he  touched  with  tlio  feeling  so  beautifully  expressed  in  a  poem 
which  I  have  heard  repeated :  * 

tly  bean  is  idly  stitieO, 


Well,  time  cures  every  wound,  and  though  the  scar  ma^  remain  and  ocoar 
sionallj  ache,  yet  tho  earliest  agony  of  its  recent  infliction  is  felt  no  more." 
So  saying,  he  shook  Lovel  cordially  by  the  hand,  wished  him  good-night, 
and  tBok  his  leave. 

Step  after  atep  Lovel  could  trace  his  host's  retreat  along  ihe  various  pas- 
sages, and  each  door  which  he  closed  behind  him  fell  with  a  sound  more 
distant  and  dead.  The  guest,  thus  separated  from  the  living  world,  took  up 
the  candle  and  surveyed  the  apartment. 

The  Are  blazed  cheerfully.  Mrs,  Griiel's  attention  had  left  some  fresh 
wood,  should  he  choose  to  continue  it,  and  the  apartment  had  a  comfortable, 
though  not  a  lively  appearance.  It  was  hung  with  tapestry,  which  the 
looms  of  Arras  hadproiucedin  the  sixteenth  centory,  anil  which  the  learned 
typographer,  so  often  mentioned,  had  brought  with  hira  as  a  sample  of  the 
arte  of  tne  Continent,  The  subject  was  a  huntin^pieee ;  and  as  the  leafy 
boughs  of  tlie  forest-trees,  branching  oyer  the  tapestry,  formed  the  predomi- 
nant colonr,  the  apartment  had  thence  acquired  its  name  of  the  Green 
Chamber.  Grim  figures,  in  the  old  Flemish  dress,  with  slashed  doublets 
covered  with  ribbands,  short  cloaks,  and  trunk-hose,  were  engaged  in  hold- 
ing greyrhounds  or  stag-hounds  in  the  leash,  or  cheering  fliem  upon  the 
objects  of  their  game.  Others,  wifh  boar-speara,  swords,  and  old-feshioned 
guns,  were  attacking  stags  or  boars  whwn  they  had  brought  to  bay.  The 
branches  of  the  woven  forest  were  crowded  with  fowls  of  various  kinds,  each 
depicted  with  its  proper  plumage.  It  seem.ed  as  if  the  prolific  and  rich  in- 
vention of  old  Chaucer  had  animated  the  Plemish  artist  with  its  profusion, 
and  Oldbnck  had  accordingly  caused  the  following  verses,  from  that  ancient 
and  excellent  poet,  to  be  embroidered  in  Gothic  letters  on  a  sort  of  border 
which  he  had  added  to  the  tapestry; — 
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And  in.  ftnotliei  cnnton  waa  tiie  following  aunilar  legend: — ■ 


The  bed  was  of  a  dark  and  faded  green,  wrouglit  to  correspond  witli  the 
tapestry,  bat  bj  a  more  modern  and  less  skilful  hand.  The  large  and  heavy 
Htuff-bottomed  chairs,  with  black  ebocj  backs,  were  embroidered  after  the 
3  pattern,  and  a  iQfty  mirror,  over  the  antique  ohimnej-pioce,  corre- 
idad  in  ite  mountiog  with  that  on  the  old-fashioned  toilet. 

"  I  have  heard,"  muttered  Lovol,  as  he  took  a  cursory  view  of  the  room 
and  its  furniture,  "that  ehosta  often  chose  the  best  room  in  tie  mansion 
to  which  they  attached  iKemselves ;  and  I  cannot  disapprove  of  the  taato 
of  the  disembodied  printer  of  the  Augsburg  Confession."  But  he  found 
it  so  difficult  to  fix  his  mind  upon  the  stories  which  had  been  totd  him 
of  an  apartment  with  which  they  seemed  so  singularly  to  correspond, 
that  he  almcst  regretted  the  absence  of  those  agitated  feelings,  half  fear 
half  curiosity,  which  sympathize  with  the  old  legends  of  awe  and  wonder, 
from  which  the  iinsioiis  reality  of  his  own  hopeless  passion  at  present 
detached  Wm,     For  he  now  ordy  felt  emotions  like  those  expressed  in  tlie 

He  endeavoured  to  conjure  up  something  like  the  feolin^s  which  would, 
at  another  time,  have  been  eongenifd  to  his  sitoalion,  but  his  heart  h'ad  no 
room  for  these  vagaries  of  imagination.  The  recollection  of  Miss  Wardonr, 
determined  not  to  acknowledge  him  when  compelled  to  endure  his  society, 
and  evincing  her  purpose  to  escape  from  it,  woald  have  alone  occupied 
bis  imagination  exclusively.  But  wiiii  this  were  united  recollections  more 
agitating  if  less  painful,  —  her  hMr-breadth  escape  —  the  fortunate  assist- 
ance which  he  bad  been  ajile  to  render  her  — Yet  what  was  his  requital  ? 
She  left  the  cliff  while  his  fate  was  yet  doubtful — while  it  waa  uncertain 
whether  her  preserver  had  not  lost  the  life  which  he  had  exposed  for  her  so 
freely.  Surely  gratitude,  at  least,  called  for  some  litUe  interest  in  his  fata — 
But  no  —  she  could  not  be  selfish  or  unjust  —  it  was  no  part  of  her  nature. 
Slie  only  desired  to  shut  the  door  against  hope,  and,  even  in  compassion  to 
him,  to  estingmsh  a  passion  whicli  she  oonld  never  return. 

But  this  lover-like  mode  of  reasoning  was  not  likely  to  reconcile  him  to 
hiB  fate,  since  the  more  amiable  his  imaginalion  presented  Miss  Wardonr, 
the  more  inconsolable  he  felt  he  should  be  rendered  by  the  extinction  of  his 
hopes.  He  was,  indeed,  conscious  of  possessing  the  power  of  removing  her 
prejudices  on  some  points;  but,  even  in  extremity,  he  determined  to  Keep 
the  ori^al  determination  which  he  had  formed,  of  ascertaining  that  she 
desired  an  explanation,  ore  he  intruded  upon  her.  And,  turn  Qie  mutter 
as  he  would,  he  could  not  regard  his  suit  as  desperate.  There  was  some- 
thing of  embarrassment  as  well  as  of  grave  surprise  in  her  look  when  Old- 
buck  presented  him  —  and,  perhaps,  upon  second  thoughts,  the  one  was 
assmned  to  cover  the  other.  He  would  not  relinquish  a  pursuit  which  had 
already  cost  him  Buch  pains.  Plans,  suiting  the  romantic  temper  of  the 
brain  that  entertwned  them,  chased  eaoh  other  through  his  head,  thick  and 
irregular  as  the  motes  of  the  sun-beam,  and,  long  after  he  had  laid  himself 
to  rest,  continued  to  prevent  the  repose  which  he  greatly  needed.  Then, 
wearied  by  the  uncertainty  and  difficulties  with  which  each  scheme  appeared 
to  be  attended,  he  bent  up  Ms  mind  to  the  ati-ong  effort  of  shaking  off  his 
bve,  "like  dew-drops  from  the  lion's  mane,"  and  resuming  those  studies 
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and  tliat  cweoi'  of  life  ■wMch  Ms  imi'cquitod  aEaetion  had  so  long  and  ac 
fruitlessly  interrupted.  In  this  last  resolution  he  endeaYoured  to  fortify 
himself  by  every  argument  which  pride,  as  well  as  reason,  could  suggest. 
"  ShB  shail  not  sappose,"  he  said,  "  that,  presuming  on  an  accidental  ser- 
vice to  her  or  t*  her  father,  I  am  deMTOUS  to  intrude  myself  upon  that 
notice,  to  which,  personally,  she  considered  me  as  having  no  title.  I  will 
see  her  no  more.  I  will  return  to  the  land  which,  if  it  affords  none  fairer, 
has  at  least  many  as  fiur,  and  less  haughty  than  Misa  Wardour.  To-moiv 
row  I  will  hid  adieu  to  these  northern  snores,  and  to  her  who  b  as  cold  and 
relentless  as  her  climate,"  "When  he  had  for  some  time  brooded  over  this 
sturdy  resolution,  exhausted  nature  at  length  gave  way,  and,  despito  of 
wrath,  douht,  and  anxiety,  he  sunk  into  slumber. 

It  is  seldom  that  sleep,  after  aueh  Tiolent  agitation,  is  either  sound  or 
refireshing.  LoTel's  was  disturbed  by  &  thousand  baseless  and  confused 
■visions.  He  was  a  bird — he  was  a  fish — or  he  flew  like  the  one  and  swam 
like  the  other,  —  qualities  which  would  have  been  very  essential  to  hU 
safety  a  few  hours  before.  Then  Miss  Wardour  was  a  syren,  or  a  bird  of 
Paradise;  her  father  a  triton,  or  a  sea-gull;  and  Oldbuck  alternatoly  a 
porpoise  and  a  cormorant.  These  agreeable  imaginations  wei'e  vai'iod  by 
all  the  usual  vi^ries  of  a  feverish  dream;  —  the  air  refused  to  bear  the 
visionary,  the  water  seemed  to  burn  him — the  rocks  felt  like  down-pillows  as 
he  was  dashed  against  them — whatever  he  undertook,  failed  in  some  strange 
and  unexpected  manner — and  whatever  attracted  his  attention,  underwent^ 
:^  he  attempted  to  investigate  it,  some  wild  and  wonderful  metamorphosis, 
while  his  mind  continued  all  the  while  in  some  degree  conscious  of  the 
delusion,  from  which  it  in  vain  struggled  to  free  itself  by  awaking ; — feverish 
symptoms  all,  with  which  those  who  are  haunted  by  the  night-hag  whom 
tne  learned  call  Bphialtes,  are  hut  too  well  acquainted.  At  length,  tliese 
crude  phantasmata  arranged  themselves  into  something  mora  regular,  if 
indeed  the  imagination  of  Lovel  after  he  awoke  (for  it  was  by  no  means  the 
lacnltyin  which  his  mind  was  least  rich),  did  not  gradually,  insensibly, 
and  unintentionally,  arrange  in  better  order  the  scene,  of  which  his  sleep 
presented,  it  may  be,  a  less  distinct  outline.  Or  it  is  possible  that  his 
feverish  agitation  may  have  assisted  him  in  forming  the  viaion. 

Leaving  this  discussion  to  the  learned,  we  irill  say,  that  after  a  succes- 
sion of  wUd  images,  such  aa  we  have  above  described,  our  hero,  for  such 
we  must  aoknowledge  him,  so  far  regained  a  consciousness  of  locality  as  to 
remember  where  he  was,  and  the  whole  furniture  of  the  Green  Chamber 
was  depicted  to  his  slumbering  eye.  And  here,  once  more,  let  me  protest, 
that  if  there  should  be  so  much  old-fashioned  taith  left  among  this  shrewd 
and  sceptical  generation,  as  to  suppose  that  what  follows  was  an  impression 
conveyed  rather  by  the  eye  than  tsy  the  imagination,  I  ia  not  impugn  tlieir 
doctrine.  He  was  then,  or  imagined  himself,  broad  awake  in  the  Green 
Chamber,  gazing  upon  the  flickering  and  occasional  flame  which  the  unoon- 
Biuned  remnants  of  the  fagots  sent  forth,  as,  one  by  one,  they  fell  down 
upon  the  red  embera,  into  which  the  principal  part  of  the  boughs  to  which 
tiiey  belonged  had  crumbled  away.  Insensibly  the  legend  of  Aldobrand 
Oldenbuok,  and  his  mysterious  visits  to  the  inmates  of  me  chamber,  awoke 
in  his  mind,  and  with  it,  as  we  often  feel  in  dreams,  an  anxious  and  fearful 
expectation,  which  seldom  fails  instantly  to  summon  up  before  our  mind's 
eye  the  object  of  our  fear.  Brighter  sparkles  of  light  flashed  from  the 
chimney,  with  such  intense  brilliancy  as  to  enlighten  all  the  room.  The 
tapestry  waved  wildly  on  the  wall,  tfll  ita  dusky  forms  seemed  to  become 
animated.  The  hunters  blew  their  horns — the  stag  seemed  to  fly,  the  boar 
to  resist,  and  the  hounds  to  assaU  the  one  and  pursue  Iho  other ;  the  cry 
of  deer,  mangled  by  throttling  dogs  —  the  shouts  of  men,  and  tlie  clatter 
of  horses'  hoofs,  seemed  at  onco  to  surround  him  —  while  every  group  pur- 
sued, with  all  the  fury  of  the  chase,  the  employment  in  whioh'tho  artist 
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had  represented  them  aa  engaged.  LotgI  looked  on  this  striinge  ficono 
deroid  of  wonder  (which  seldom  intrudes  itself  upon  the  sleeping  faaoy), 
but  with  an  anxious  sensation  of  awful  fear.  At  leiigfii  an  individual 
figure  among  the  tissued  huntsmen,  as  he  gazed  upon  them  more  fixedly, 
seemed  to  leave  the  ocraB  and  to  app«ia«h  the  bed  of  the  slumberer.  Aa 
he  drew  near,  his  figure  appeared  to  alter.  Hia  hugle-hora  became  a 
brazen  clasped  volume ;  hie  hunting-cap  changed  to  suoh  a  fiirred  head-gear 
aa  graces  the  Imrgomasters  of  Bombrandt ;  his  MonuBh  garb  remained, 
buthis  features,  no  longer  agitated  with  the  fory  of  the  chase,  wore  changed 
to  snch  a  state  of  awful  and  stern  composure,  as  might  best  portray  the 
first  proprietor  of  Monkbama,  such  as  he  had  been  described  to  LoveJ  by 
bis  descendants  in  the  course  of  the  preceding  evening,  Aa  this  metamor- 
phoaia  took  place,  the  hubbub  among  the  other  personages  in  the  arras  dis- 
appeared from  the  imagination  of  the  droamor,  which  was  now  exclusively 
heut  on  the  single  figure  before  him.  Lovel  strove  to  interroKite  this  awful 
person  in  the  form  of  esorciam  proper  for  the  occasion ;  but  his  tongue,  as 
IS  usual  in  frightful  dreams,  refused  its  office,  and  elnng,  palsied,  to  the 
roof  of  his  mouth,  Aldobrand  held  up  his  finger,  as  if  to  impoae  silence 
npon  the  gnest  who  had  intruded  on  his  apartment,  and  began  deliberately 
to  unclasp  the  venerable  volume  which  occupied  hia  left  hand.  When  it 
was  unfolded,  he  turned  over  the  loaves  hastJly  for  a  short  apace,  and  then 
raising  his  figure  to  its  full  dimensions,  and  holding  the  book  aloft  in  big 
left  hand,  pointed  to  a  passage  in  the  page  which  he  thus  displayed. 
Although  the  langu^e  was  unfiiown  to  our  dreamer,  his  eye  and  attention 
were  bolii  strongly  caught  by  the  line  which  the  figure  aeemed  thus  to  prew 
upon  his  notice,  the  words  of  which  appeared  to  blaze  with  a  ssipernatural 
light,  and  remained  riveted  upon  his  memory.  As  the  vision  shut  his 
voinme,  a  strain  of  delightful  music  seomed  to  fill  the  apartment  —  Level 
started,  and  became  completely  awake.  The  musio,  however,  was  still  in 
his  ears,  nor  ceased  till  lie  could  distJnctly  follow  the  measure  of  an  old 
Scottish  tune. 

He  sate  up  in  bed,  and  eudearonrod  to  clear  his  brain  of  the  phantoms 
which  had  disturbed  it  during  tliis  weary  night.  The  beams  of  the  morning 
sun  streamed  tiirougb  tbe  h^-elosed  shutters,  and  admitted  a  distinct  iight 
into  the  apartment.  Ho  looked  round  upon  the  hanrings, — but  the  mixed 
groups  of  silken  and  worsted  huntsmen  were  as  stationary  as  tenter-hooks 
could  make  them,  and  only  trembled  slighUy  as  the  early  breeze,  which, 
found  its  way  through  an  open  crevice  of  Wie  latticed  window,  glided  along 
their  surface.  Lovd  leapt  out  of  bed,  and,  wrapping  himself  in  a  morning- 
gown,  that  had  been  consideratoly  laid  by  his  bedside,  stepped  towards  the 
window,  whioh  commanded  a  view  of  the  sea,  the  roar  of  whoso  billows 
announced  it  still  disquieted  by  the  storm  of  the  preceding  evening,  although 
the  morning  was  fiiir  and  serene.  The  window  of  a  turret,  which  projected 
at  an  angle  with  the  wall,  and  thus  came  to  be  very  near  Level's  apartment, 
waa  half  open,  and  from  that  quarter  he  heard  again  the  same  music  which 
had  probably  broken  short  his  dream.  With  its  visionary  character  it  had 
lost  much  of  its  charms  —  it  was  now  nothing  more  than  an  air  on  the 
harpsichord,  tolerably  well  performed  —  such  is  the  caprice  of  imi^nation 
as  affecting  the  fine  arts.  A  female  voice  sung,  with  some  tasto  and  groat 
simplicity,  something  between  a  song  and  a  hymn,  in  words  to  the  follow- 
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While  the  verses  were  yet  singiiig,  Level  had  returned  to  his  bed ;  the 
train  of  ideas  ■which  tbey  awakened  was  iDmantic  and  pleasiug,  such  aa 
his  so&l  delighted  in,  and,  willingly  adjonming,  till  more  broad  day,  the 
doubtful  task  of  determming  oa  his  future  line  of  oouduot,  he  abandoned 
himself  to  the  pleasing  languor  inspired  by  the  musio,  and  fell  into  a  sound 
and  refreshing  sleep,  from  which  he  was  only  awakened  at  a  late  hour  by 
old  Caxon,  who  came  creeping  into  the  room  to  render  tiie  offices  of  a  valet- 
de-chambro, 

"I  have  brushed  your  coat,  sir,"  said  the  old  man,  when  ho  perceived 
Lovel  was  awake ;  "  the  callant  brought  it  frae  Fairport  this  morning,  for 
tiiat  ye  had  on  yesterday  is  soaatly  feasibly  di^,  though  it's  been  a'  night 
at  the  kitchen  fire;  and  I  hae  cleaned  your  shoon.  I  doubt  ye'U  no  he 
wanting  me  to  tie  your  hair,  for"  (with  a  gentle  sigh)  "  a'  the  young  gen- 
tlemen wear  <*op9  now ;  but  I  hae  the  ourling-taags  here  to  gie  it  a  bit  turn 
ower  the  brow,  if  ye  like,  before  ye  gae  down  to  the  leddies." 

Level,  who  was  by  this  time  onee  more  on  his  legs,  declined  Iho  old  man's 
professional  offices,  but  accompanied  the  refusal  with  such  a  douceur  aa 
completely  sweetened  Casoa's  mortification. 

"  If  s  a  pity  he  disna  get  his  hair  tied  and  pouthered,"  said  the  ancient 
frizeur,  whoa  he  had  got  oaoe  more  into  the  kitchen,  in  which,  on  one  pre- 
tence or  other,  he  spent  three  parts  of  his  idle  time — that  is  to  say,  of  his 
whoh  time  —  "  it's  a  groat  pity,  for  he's  a  comely  young  gentleman." 

"Honi  awa,  ye  nuld  gowk,"  said  Jenny  Eintherout,  "would  ye  oreesh 
his  bonny  brown  hair  wi'  your  nasty  ulyie,  and  then  moust  it  like  the  auld 
minister's  wig?  Ye'llbe  for  your  breakfast,  I'se  warrant?  —  hae,  there's  ft 
soup  parritch  for  ye — it  will  set  ye  better  h>  be  siiustering  at  them  and  the 
lappej'-milk  than  middling  ■vri'  Mr.  Lovel's  head — ye  wad  spoil  the  waist 
natural  and  beautifaest  head  o'  hair  in  a'  Fjurport,  baitii  burgh  and 
county." 

The  poor  bai-ber  sighed  over  the  disraspect  int«  which  his  art  had  so 
universally  fellen,  but  Jenny  was  a  ^person  too  important  to  offend  by  con- 
tradiction ;  so  sitting  quietly  down  in  the  kitchen,  he  digested  at  once  his 
humiliation,  and  the  contents  of  a  bicker  which  held  a  Scotch  pint  of  sub- 
stantial oatmeal  porridge. 


(£l;ii|!tH  il;j  t0lEiirntlr. 


"We  must  now  request  our  readers  to  adjourn  to  the  breakfast-pai'lour  of 
Mr.  Oldbuck,  who,  despising  Uie  modern  slops  of  t«a  and  coffee,  was  sub- 
stantially regaling  himself,  more  majorum.,  with  cold  roastbeef,  and  a  glass 
of  a  sort  of  beverage  called  mvm  —  a  species  of  fat  ale,  brewed  fcom  -mieat 
and  bitter  herbs,  of  which  the  present  generation  only  knew  the  name  by 


difGoalty  refrained  from  pronouncing  it  detestable,  but  (!mJ  refrain,  a 
saw  he  should  otherwise  give  great  offence  to  his  host,  who  had  the  liquor 
annually  prepared  with  peculiar  care,  according  to  the  approved  recipe  be- 
queathed to  nim  by  the  so-oftoa  mentioned  Aldobrand  Oldcnbuck.  The 
hospitality  of  the  ladies  offered  Lovel  a  breakfast  more  suited  to  modem 
Voi,.Ii:-5  f2  /-I 
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taste,  and  while  he  was  eDgaged  in  partaking  of  it,  he  was  asBiuled  by  in- 
direct jcqiiiries  concerning  the  manner  in  which,  he  had  passed  the  night. 

"We  canna  compiimont  Mr.  Loyel  on  his  looks  this  morning,  bTOther  — 
but  he  winna  condescend  on  any  ground  of  disturbance  he  has  had  in  the 
night  time,  I  am  certain  he  looks  very  pale,  and  when  he  came  liere,  ho 
was  aa  iVeah  as  a  rose." 

"  Why,  sister,  consider  this  rose  of  yours  has  been  linocked  about  by  sea 
and  wind  ail  yesterday  eTening,  as  if  he  had  been  a  bunch  of  kelp  or  tangle, 
and  how  the  deyil  would  you  have  him  retain  his  colonr  ?" 

"  I  certainly  do  still  fee!  somewhat  fatigued,"  said  Level,  "  notwithstand- 
ng  the  excellent  accommodations  with  which  your  hospitaUty  so  amply 
upplied  me," 

"tih,  sir  I"  said  Miss  Oldbuok,  looking  at  him  with,  a  knowing  amile,  or 
what  was  meant  to  be  one,  "  ye'il  not  allow  of  ony  inoouTenienoe,  out  of 
oivility  to  us." 

"Beally,  madam,"  replied  I^yel,  "I  had  no  distnrbaoce;  for  I  cannot 
teim  such  the  music  witli  which  some  kind  fairy  faToured  me." 

"  I  doubted  Mary  wad  waken  yoo  wi'  her  skreighing ;  she  didna  ken  I  had 
left  open  a  chink  of  your  window,  for,  forbye  the  ghaist,  (he  Green  Room 
disua  ventweel  m  ahighwind — But  I  am  judgingye  heard  mwrthan  Mary's 
lilt?  yestreen.  Weel,  men  are  hardy  creatures — they  can  gae  through  wi'  a' 
tiling.  I  am  sure,  had  I  been  to  undergo  ony  thing  of  that  nature, — that's 
to  say  that's  beyond  nature — I  would  hae  skreigh'd  out  at  once,  and  raised 
the  house,  be  the  consequence  what  liket — and,  I  dare  say,  t!]e  minister  wad 
hae  done  as  mickle,  and  sae  1  hae  tauld  him, — I  ken  na«body  but  my  bro- 
ther, Monkbarns  himseli,  wad  gae  through  the  like  o't,  if,  indeed,  it  binna 
yoH,  Mr.  LoTell." 

"A  man  of  Mr,  Oldbuck's  learning,  madam,"  answered  the  questioned 
party,  "  would  not  be  exposed  to  the  inconvenience  sustained  by  liie  High- 
land gentleman  you  mentioned  last  night." 

"Ay,  ay — je  understand  now  where  the  difficulty  lies.  LanEuage?  he 
has  ways  o'  his  ain  wad  banish  a'  thae  sort  o'  worricows  as  far  as  the 
hindermost  parts  of  Gideon"  (meaning  possibly  Midiaa),  "  as  Mr.  BJatter- 
gowl  says — only  ane  wadna  be  uncivil  t«  ane's  forbear,  though  he  be  a 
ghaist.  I  am  sure  I  will  ttj  that  receipt  of  yours,  brother,  that  ye  showed 
me  in  a,  book,  if  onybody  is  to  sleep  m  that  room  again,  though  I  think, 
in  Christian  charity,  ye  should  rather  fit  up  the  matted-room — it's  a  wee 
d.imp  and  dark,  to  be  sure,  but  then  we  hae  sae  seldom  occasion  for  a  spai'e 
bed." 

"No,  no,  sister; — dampness  and  darkness  are  worse  than  spectres — ours 
are  spirits  of  light,  and  I  would  rather  have  you  try  the  spell." 

"I  will  do  that  blylhely,  Monkbams,  an  I  had  the  in^edients,  as  m^ 
cookery  book  ca's  them  —  There  was  vervain  and  dilt — I  mind  that — Davie 
Mbble  will  ken  about  them,  tliough,  may  be,  he'll  gie  them  Latin  names — 
and  peppercorn,  we  hae  walth  o'  them,  for" 

"  Syporicon,  thou  foolish  woman  1"  thundered  Oldbuok ;  "  d'ye  suppose 
you're  making  a  ha^ia — or  do  you  tliink  that  a  spirit,  though  he  be  formed 
of  air,  can  be  ezpelled  by  a  receipt  against  wind? — This  wise  Grizel  of  mine, 
Mr.  Lovel,  reoollects  (with  what  aoeuracy  you  may  judge)  a  charm  which 
I  once  mentioned  to  her,  and  which,  happening  to  hit  her  superstitious 
noddle,  she  remembers  better  than  anything  tending  to  a  useful  purpose  I 
may  chance  to  have  swd  for  this  ten  yeais.  But  many  an  old  woman  besides 
herself"-  ■■  - 

"  Auld  woman,  Monkbarns  I"  said  Miss  Oldbuck,  roused  something  above 
her  usual  submissive  tone ;  "  ye  really  are  less  than  civil  to  me." 

"Not  less  than  just,  Grizel:  however,  I  include  in  the  same  class  man^ 
a  sounding  name,  from  Jamblichus  down  to  Aubrey,  who  have  wasted  their 
time  in  devising  imaginary  remedies  for  non-exiHting  diseases. — But  I  hope. 
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my  young  friend,  that,  charmed  or  imoharmed — secured  tj  the  potency  of 
livperioon, 

^'^  Wilh  rervBin  Slid  with  d.U, 

or  left  disarmed  and  defeHcelees  to  the  inroads  of  tlie  inyisitle  world,  jou 
will  pve  another  night  to  the  terrors  of  the  hannted  apartment,  and  another 
day  to  your  faithful  and  feal  friends." 

"  I  heartily  wish  I  could,  but" 

"  Nay,  hut  me  no  baU — I  have  set  my  heart  upon  it." 

"  I  am  greatly  obliged,  my  dear  sir,  hut" 

"  Look  je  there,  now— fiai  again  I— I  hate  iui;  I  know  no  form  of  expres- 
Bion  in  which  he  can  appear,  that  is  amiable,  excepting  na  a  bvit  of  sack. 
But  is  to  mo  a  more  detestable  combination  of  letters  than  no  itself.  No  ia  a 
surly,  honest  fellow — speaks  his  mind  rough  and  round'  at  once.  Bvi  is  a 
sneaking,  evaaive,  half-bred,  escegtious  sort  of  a  conjunction,  which  comes 
to  pull  away  the  cup  just  when  it  is  at  your  lips — 


"  Well,  then,"  answered  LoTel,  whose  motions  were  really  undetormined 
at  the  moment,  "  you  shaU  not  connect  tha  recollection  of  my  name  witJi  so 
churlish  a  particle.  I  must  soon  think  of  leaving  Foirport,  I  am  afraid — 
and  I  will,  since  you  are  good  enough  to  wish  it,  lake  this  opportunity  of 
spending  another  day  here." 

"Ana  you  shall  he  rewarded,  my  hoy.  First,  you  shall  see  John  o'  the 
Girnel's  graTO,  and  then  we'll  walk  gently  along  the  sands,  the  state  of  tlie 
tide  being  first  ascertained  (for  we  will  haye  no  more  Peter  Wilkina  adven- 
tures, no  more  Glum  and  Gawrie  work),  as  far  as  Knookwinnocfc  Castle,  and 
inquire  after  the  old  knight  and  my  fair  foe — which  will  but  be  barely  ciril, 
and  then"— 

"I  beg  pardon,  my  dear  air;  but,  perhaps,  you  liad  better  adjourn  your 
visit  tell  to-morrow — I  am  a  strajiger,  you  know." 

"  And  are,  therefore,  the  more  bound  to  show  civility,  I  should  suppose. 
But  I  beg  your  pardon  for  mentioning  a  word  that  perhaps  belongs  only  to 
a  collector  of  antiquities — I  am  one  of  the  old  school, 

"TPhy,  if — if — if  you  thought  it  would  be  expected — but  I  believe  I  had 
better  stay." 

"  Nay,  nay,  my  good  friend,  I  am  not  so  old-fashioned  as  to  press  yon  to 
what  ia  disagreeable,  neither — it  is  sufficient  that  I  see  there  is  some  remora, 
some  cttuse  of  delay,  some  mid  impediment,  which  I  have  no  title  to  inquire 
into.  Or  you  are  still  somewhat  tired,  perhaps ; — I  warrant  I  find  means  to 
entertain  your  intellects  without  fatiguing  your  limbs — I  am  no  friend  to 
violent  exertion  myself— a  walk  in  the  garden  once  Hrday  is  eiercise  enough 
for  any  thinking  being— -none  but  a  fool  or  a  foK-hunter  would  require  more. 
Well,  what  shall  we  set  about? — my  Essay  on  Oastrametation — but  I  have 
that  in  ■petto  for  our  afternoon  cordial ; — or  I  will  show  you  the  controversy 
upon  Ossian's  Poems  between  Mac-Cribb  and  me.  I  hold  with  the  aonte 
Orcadian  —  he  with  the  defenders  of  the  authenticity;  —  the  controversy 
began  in  smootli,  oily,  lady-like  terms,  but  is  nowwaxing  more  sour  and 
eager  as  we  get  on — it  abeady  partakes  somewhat  of  old  Soaliger's  style.  I 
fear  the  rogue  will  get  some  scent  of  that  story  of  Ochiltree's — but  at  worst, 
I  have  a  hard  repartee  for  him  on  the  afiiiir  of  the  abstracted  Antigonus — I 
will  show  you  his  last  epistie,  and  the  scroll  of  my  answer  —  egad,  it  is  a 

So  sayicg,  the  Antiquary  opened  a  drawer,  and  began  rummaging  among 
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a  quantity  of  luiscellaneous  papers,  tmcieiit  and  modem.  But  ib  was  tho 
misfortune  of  tbie  leamed  gentleman,  as  it  mnylie  that  of  many  learned  and 
unlearned,  tiiat  he  ft'equently  esperieneed,  on  aueh  occaBionB,  what  Harle- 
quin calls  I'embarraa  des  riehesaes;  in  other  worda,  the  abundance  of  his 
collection  oftenpreven  ted  him  from  finding  the  article  he  sought  for,  "Curse 
the  papers  1  —  lljelieTe,"  saJdOldbuok,  as  he  shuffled  them  to  and  fro  —  "I 
belieye  they  make  theroaeivea  winga  lite  graashoppera,  and  fly  away  hodily 
— but  here,  in  the  meanwhile,  look  at  that  little  treasare."  So  Baying,  he 
put  info  hie  hand  a  case  made  of  oak,  fenced  at  the  comer  -with  silver  rosea 
and  studs — "Pr'ythee,  undo  this  button,"  said  he,  as  he  observed  Lovel 
fumbling  at  the  clasp.  He  did  so, — the  lid  opened,  and  discoTered  a  thin 
fluarto,  curiously  bound  in  black  shagreen  —  "  There,  Mr.  Lovel  —  there  ia 
the  work  I  mentioned  to  yon  laat  night — the  rare  quarto  of  the  Augsburgh 
Confession,  tho  foundation  at  once  and  the  bulwark  of  tlie  Reformation, 
drawn  up  by  the  learned  and.  venerable  Melancthon,  defended  bj  the  Elector 
of  Saxony,  and  tho  other  valiant  hearts  who  stood  up  for  theu  faith,  even 
against  the  front  of  a  powerftil  and  victoriouB  emperor,  and  imprinted  by 
tho  scarcely  less  venerable  and  prwsowoctliy  Aldobrand  Oldenbuck,  my 
happy  progenitor,  during  tiie  yet  more  iyrannical  attempts  of  Philip  II.  to 
aupprese  at  once  civil  and  religious  liberty.  Yes,  sir — for  printing  this 
wors,  that  eminent  man  was  espelled  from  his  ungrateful  -country,  and 
driven  to  establish  his  household  gods  even  here  at  Monkbarns,  among  the 
ruins  of  papal  auperstifion  and  domination. — Look  upon  his  venerable  efE- 
^ea,  Mr.  Love!,  and  reapeet  the  honounble  occupation  in  which  it  preaents 
nim,  as  labouring  peraonally  at  Ibe  preaa  for  the  difiiiaion  of  Christian  and 
political  knowledge. — And  see  here  his  favourite  motto,  expressive  of  his  inde- 
pendence and  self-reliance,  which  scorned  to  owe  anything  to  patronage  that 
was  not  earned  by  desert — expressive  also  of  that  firmness  of  mind  and 
tenacity  of  purpose  recommended  by  Horace.  He  was  indeed  a  man  who 
would  have  stood  firm,  had  his  whole  printing-house,  presses,  fonts,  forms, 
great  and  small  pica,  been  shivered  to  pieces  around  him — Bead,  I  say,  his 
motto, — for  each  printer  had  his  motto,  or  device,  when  that  illustrious  art 
was  first  praotisett.  My  ancestor's  was  expressed,  as  you  see,  in  iJie  Teutonic 
phrase,  Kunst  hacht  Gunst — that  is,  skill,  or  prudence,  in  availing  our- 
selves of  our  natural  talents  and  advantages,  will  compel  favour  and  patron- 
age, even  where  it  is  withheld  from  prejudice  or  ignorance." 

"And  that,"  SMd  Lovel,  after  a  moment's  thoughtful  silenee  —  "that, 
then,  is  the  meaning  of  these  German  words?" 

"Unquestionably.  You  perceive  the  appropriate  application  to  a  con- 
sciousness of  inward  worth,  and  of  eminence  in  an  usefat  and  honourable 
art.  —  Eaoh  printer  in  those  days,  as  I  have  already  informed  yon,  had  his 
device,  his  impresa,  as  I  may  call  it,  ia  the  same  manner  aa  the  doughty 
chivalry  of  the  age,  who  frequented  tilt  and  tournament.  My  ancestor 
boasted  aa  much  m  his,  as  if  he  had  displayed  it  over  a  conouered  field  of 
battle,  though  it  betokened  the  diffusion  of,  knowledge,  not  ,the  effusion  of 
blood.  And  yet  there  is  a  family  ttadiliija  which  affirms  him  to  have  chosen 
it  from  a  more  romantic  circumstance." 

"  And  what  is  that  said  to  have  been,  my  good  sir?"  inquired  his  young 

"Why,  it  rather  encroaches  on  my  respected  predecessor's  fame  for  pru- 
dence and  wisdom  —  Sed  amnel  wanimnms  omnes  —  everybody  has  played 
the  fool  in  their  turn.  It  is  said,  my  ancestor,  during  his  apprenticeship 
with  the  descendant  of  old  Eust,  whom  popular  tradition  hath  aent  to  tiie 
devU  under  the  name  of  Faustus,  was  attracted  by  a  paltry  alip  of  woman- 
kind, his  maater'a  daughter,  called  Bertha — they  hroke  rings,  or  went 
through  acme  idioHcal  ceremony,  as  is  usual  on  such  idle  occasions  as  the 
plighting  of  a  true-love  ti'Oth,  and  Aldobrand  set  out  on  his  journey  through 
Germany,  as  beoame  an  honest  hand^werher ;  for  such  was  tiie  custom  of 
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mcohanics  at  that  timo,  to  make  a  tour  through  the  empire,  and  work  at 
tlieiv  ti'ade  for  a  IJme  in  each  of  the  moet  eminent  towna,  before  they  finaJlj 
eettled  themselves  for  life.  It  was  a  TOise  custom ;  for,  aa  Buoh  traTellera 
were  received  like  brethren  in  each  town  by  those  of  their  own  handicraft, 
they  were  sure,  in  every  case,  to  have  tlie  meaoB  either  of  gaining  or  com- 
municating knowledge.  When  my  ancestor  returned  to  Nuremburg,  he  is 
eaid  to  have  found  his  old  master  newly  dead,  and  two  or  throe  gallant 
young  sttitora,  some  of  them  half-starved  sprigs  of  nobility  forsooti,  in  pur- 
suit of  the  Jung-Jraw  Bertha,  whose  father  was  nnderstood  to  have  be- 
queathed her  a  dowry  which  might  weigh  aaainst  sixteen  armorial  quarterB. 
But  Bertha,  not  a  bad  sample  of  womankind,  had  made  a  vow  she  would 
only  marry  that  man  who  could  work  her  father's  press.  The  skill,  at  that 
time,  was  as  rare  as  wonderful ;  besides  that  the  expedient  rid  her  at  once 
of  most  of  her  ffenile  suitors,  who  would  have  as  soon  wielded  a  conjuring 
wand  as  a  composing  stick.  Some  of  the  more  ordinary  typographers 
made,  the  attempt;  hut  none  were,  sufficiently  possessed  of^the  mystflry  — 
But  I  tira  you." 

"By  no  means;  pray,  proceed,  Mr.  Oldbuck — I  listen  with  uncommon 
interest." 

"Ah!  it  is  all  folly.  However  — Aldobrand  arrived  in  the  ordinary 
dress,  as  wo  would  say,  of  a  journeyman  printer — the  same  in  which  ho 
had  teaveraed  Germrvny,  and  conversed  with  Luther,  Melancthon,  Erasmus, 
and  other  learned  men,  who  disdained  not  his  knowledge,  and  the  power 
lie  possessed  of  diffusing  it,  though  hid  under  a  garb  so  homely.  But  what 
appeared  respectable  in  the  eyes  of  wisdom,  religion,  learning,  and  phil<ffiophy, 
seemed  mean,  as  might  readily  bo  supposed,  and  disgusting,  in  those  of 
silly  and  affected  womankind,  and  Bertha  refused  to  acknowledge  her 
former  lover,  in  the  torn  doublet,  skin  cap,  clonted  shoes,  and  leathern 
apron,  of  a  travelling  handicraftsman  or  mechanic.  Ho  claimed  his  privi- 
lege, however,  of  being  admitted  to  a  trial ;  and  when  the  rest  of  the  anitors 
had  either  declined  the  contest,  or  made  such  work  aa  the  devil  could  not 
read  if  hia  pardon  depended  on  it,  aU  eyes  were  bent  on  the  stranger. 
Aldobrand  stepped  gracefully  forward,  arranged  the  types  without  omis- 
sion of  a  single  letter,  hyphen,  or  comma,  imposed  them  without  deran^ng 
a  Mugle  spaoe,  and  pulled  off  the  first  proof  aa  clear  and  free  from  errors, 
aa  if  it  had  been  a  triple  retise  1  All  applauded  the  worthy  successor  of 
the  immortal  Faustus  —  the  bltishing  maiden  aoknowledgea  her  error  in 
trnaling  to  (he  eye  moro  than  the  intellent  —  and  the  elected  bridegroom 
thenceforward  chose  for  his  impress  or  device  the  appropriate  words,  '  SkiU 
vmsfavour.' — But  what  is  the  matter  with  you?  — you  are  in  a  brown 
study  I  Oome,  I  t«ld  yon  this  was  but  trumpery  conversation  for  thinking 
people  —  and  now  I  have  my  hand  on  the  Ossianic  controversy." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Lovel ;  "  I  am  going  to  appear  very  silly  and 
changeable  in  yom'  eyes,  Mr.  Oldbuck — but  you  seemed  to  think  Sir  Arthur 
might  in  civility  expect  a  call  from  mo !" 

"Pshal  pshal  I  can  make  your  apology ;  and  if  you  must  leave  us  so 
soon  aa  you  say,  what  signifies  how  you  atand  in  hia  honour's  good  graces  ? 
— And  I  warn  you  that  the  Essay  oa  CastrametatJon  is  something  prolix, 
and  will  occupy  the  time  we  can  spare  afler  dinner,  so  you  may  loao  the 
Oaaianio  Controversy,  if  we  do  not  dedicate  this  morning  to  it.  We  will 
go  out  to  my  ever-green  bower,  my  saered  holly-tree  yonder,  and  have  it 
Jronde  aup^  viridi. 

^Dff  heigh-hD !  heleli-hol  Jbr  Uie  erwi  lially, 
JduA  ItLendahlfi  la  iei£DiD^,  lomt  ktvlng  mere  fbllf. 

But,  egtd,"  continued  the  old  gentleman,  "  when  I  look  closer  at  you,  I 
be^m  tu  think  you  may  be  of  a  different  opinipn.  Amen,  with  all  my 
hcait  —  I  quarrel  with  no  man's  hobby,  if  he  does  not  run  it  a  tilt  against 
miiii,  iiai  if  ho  doos  —  let  iiim  beware  his  eyes.    What  say  you?  —  in  the 
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languid  of  the  world  ani  worldlings  baso,  if  jou  can.  condescend  to  bo 
mean  a  sphere,  shall  we  stay  or  go  V 

"In  tlie  language  of  selfishneBS,  then,  which  is  of  course  the  language 
of  the  woiid  — let  us  go  by  all  means." 

"Amen,  amen,  quo'  the  Earl  Marshall,"  answered  Oldhuct,  as  he 
exchanged  his  slippers  for  a  pair  of  stout  walking  shoes,  with  cuHkins,  as 
he  called  them,  of  hlafik  clott.  He  only  intarriipted  tlie  walk  by  a  slight 
deriation  to  the  fomb  of  John  o'  flie  Gitnel,  remembered  as  the  last  bailiff 
of  the  abbey  who  had  resided  at  Monkbarns,  Beneath  an  old  oak-tree  apon 
a  hillock,  sloping  pleasantly  io  the  south,  aod  catching  a  distant  view  of 
the  sea  over  two  or  three  nch  enclosures,  and  the  Masselcrag,  lay  a  moss- 
grown  stone,  and,  in  memory  of  the  departed  worthy,  it  bore  an  inscriptioa, 
of  which,  as  Mr.  Oldbuek  affirmed,  (thongh  many  doubted,)  the  defaced 
characters  could  be  distinotly  traced  to  tke  following  effect;  — 


"  You  see  how  modest  Uie  author  of  this  sepulchral  commendation  was  j 
— he  tells  UB  that  honest  John  could  make  five  firlots,  or  quarters,  as  you 
would  say,  out  of  the  boll,  instead  of  four, — that  he  gave  the  fifth  to  the 
wives  of  the  parish,  and  accounted  for  the  other  four  to  the  abbot  and 
chapter — that  in  his  time  the  wives'  hens  always  laid  eggs — and  devil 
thank  them,  if  tliey  got  one-fifth  of  the  abbey  rents ;  and  that  honest  men's 
heartJiH  were  never  unblest  with  offsprmg — an  additioa  to  the  mii-acie,  which 
they,  as  well  as  I,  must  have  considered  as  perfectly  unaccountable.  But 
come  on — leave  we  Jock  o'  the  Girnel,  and  let  us  jog  on  to  the  yellow  sands, 
where  the  sea,  liie  a  repulsed  enemy,  is  now  retreating  from  the  ground  on 
which  ho  gave  us  battle  last  night." 

Thus  saying,  he  led  the  way  to  the  sande.  Upon  the  links  or  downs  close 
ta  them,  were  seen  four  or  five  huts  inhabited  by  fishers,  whose  boats,  drawn 
high  upon  the  beaoh,  lent  the  odoriferous  vapours  of  pitch  melting  under  a 
burning  sun,  to  contend  witb  those  of  the  offals  of  fish  and  other  nuisances 
usually  collected  round  Scottish  cottages.  Undisturbed  by  these  compli- 
cated steajDS  of  abomination,  a  middle-aged  woman,  with  a  face  which  had 
defied  a  thousand  stflrms,  sat  mending  a  net  at  the  door  of  one  of  the  cot- 
tages. A  handkerchief  close  bound  about  her  head,  and  a  coat  which  had 
formerly  been  that  of  a  man,  gave  her  a  masculine  air,  which  was  increased 
by  her  strength,  uncommon  stature,  and  harsh  voice.  "What  are  ye  for 
the  day,  your  honour  ?"  she  said,  or  rather  screamed,  to  Oldbuek ;  "  caller 
haddocks  and  whitings — a  bannock-fluke  and  a  cook-padle." 

"How  much  for  the  bannock-fluke  and  cock-padle?"  demanded  the 
Antinuary. 

"  Four  white  shillings  and  saxpence,"  answered  the  Naiad. 

"Four  devils  and  sis  of  their  impsl"  retorted  the  Antiquary;  "do  ya 
think  I  am  mad,  Maggie  1" 

"  And  div  ye  tliink,  rgoined  the  virago,  setting  bar  arms  a-timbo,  "  that 
my  man  and  my  sons  are  to  gae  to  the  sea  in  weather  like  vestreen  and  the 
da,y  —  sio  a  sea  as  it's  yet  outby — and  get  naetiiingfor  Ujeit  fish,  and  be 
misca'd  into  the  hargam,  Monkbarns  ?    It's  no  fish  ye're  buying— it's  men's 

"  Well,  Maggie,  I'll  bid  you  fair — I'll  bid  you  a  shilling  for  the  fluke  and 
the  cock-padle,  or  sispenue  separately  —  and  if  all  your  fish  are  as  well 
paid,  I  think  your  man,  as  you  call  him,  and  your  sons,  will  make  a  good 
voyage." 

"  DeU  gin  their  boat  were  knockit  against  the  Bell-Ecck  rather !  it  wad 
be  better,  and  the  bonnier  voyage  o'  the  twa.  A  shilling  for  thao  twa  bonny 
fishl    Od,  that's  auo  indeed!" 
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"■Well,  well,  you  old  boldara,  carrj  jour-flsb  up  to  Monttarns,  and  Bee 
what  my  sister  will  give  you  for  them.'' 

"  Na,  na,  Monkljams,  deil  a  fit — I'll  rather  deal  wi'  yoursell ;  for  though 
you're  near  eneugb,  yet  MisH  Griael  has  an  unoo  close  grip  —  I'll  gie  ja 
them"  (in  a  softened  tone)  " for  three-and-aaspenoe." 

" Ei^teen-penoe,  or  nothing!" 

"  EighteeE-penoe  1 1 !"  (in  a  loud  tone  of  astonishment,  -which  declined 
into  a  sort  of  rueful  whine,  when  the  dealer  turned  as  if  to  walk  away) — 
"Xe'llno  be  for  the  fiah  then!" — (liien  louder,  as  she  saw  him  tuOTing  off) 
— "  I'll  ^e  them — and — and — and  a  half-a-dozen  o'  partans  U>  make  the 
saune,  for  three  shillings  and  a  dram." 

"  Half-a-orown,  then,  Maggie,  and  a  di&m." 

"  Aweel,  your  honour  maun  hae't  your  ain  gatfi,  nae  doubt ;  but  a  dram'a 
worth  siller  now — the  distjlleries  is  no  working." 

"And  I  hope  they'll  never  work  again  in  my  time,"  said  Oldbuok. 

"  Ay,  ay — it's  easy  for  your  honour,  and  the  like  o'  you  gontle-folka,  to 
say  sae,  that  hae  stouth  and  routh,  and  £re  and  fending,  and  meat  and 
claith,  and  sit  dr^  and  canny  by  the  fireside  —  but  an  ye  wanted  Are,  and 
meat,  and  dry  claise,  and  were  aeeing  o'  cauld,  aiid  had  a  sair  heart,  whilk 
in  warst  ava',  wi'  Just  lipponee  in  your,  ponoh,  wadna  ye  bo  glad  to  buy  a 
dram  wi't,  to  be  eilding  and  cliuse,  and  a  supper  and  heart's  ease  into  the 
hargrun,  till  tho  mom's  morning?" 

"It's  even  too  true  aa  apology,  Maggie.  Is  your  goodman  off  to  sea  this 
morning,  after  his  exertions  last  night?" 

"In  troth  is  he,  Monkbams;  he  was  awa  this  morning  by  four  o'clock, 
when  the  sea  was  working  like  barm  wi'  yestreen's  wind,  and  our  bit  eoble 
danoing  in't  like  a  oork." 

"  Wd!,  he's  an  industrious  fellow.     Carry  tlie  &ah  np  to  Monkbarns." 

"  That  I  will — or  I'll  send  littie  Jenny,  she'll  rin  faster ;  but  I'll  ca'  on 
Miss  Grizy  for  the  dram  mysell,  and  say  ye  sent  mo." 
.  A  nondescript  animal,  which  might  have  passed  for  a  mermaid,  as  it  was 
paddling  in  a  pool  among  the  rocks,  was  summoned  ashore  by  the  shrill 
screams  of  its  dam ;  and  having  been  made  decent,  as  her  mother  called  it, 
■Which  was  performed  by  adding  a  short  red  cloak  to  a  petticoat,  which  was 
at  first  her  sole  covering,  and  which  reached  scantily  below  her  knee,  the 
child  was  dismissed  with  tho  fish  in  a  basket,  and  a  request  on  tiie  part  of 
Monkbams  that  tiey  might  be  prepared  for  dinner.  "  It  would  have  been 
long,"  said  Oldbuck,  with  much  self-oomplacenoT,  "ere  my  womankind 
could  have  made  such  a  reaeonable  bargsun  with  that  old  skin-flint,  though 
they  sometimes  wrangle  with  her  for  an  hour  together  under  my  study 
window,  like  three  sea-gulls  screaming  and  sputtering  in  a  gale  of  wind. 
But  come,  wend  we  on  our  way  to  Knockwinnoek." 


iClinytc:  i^t  €m[it^. 


With  onr  readers'  permission,  we  will  ontsiep  the  slow,  though  sturdy 
pace  of  the  Antiquary,  whose  halts,  as  he  turned  round  to  his  companion 
at  every  moment  to  point  out  something  remarkable  in  the  landscape,  or  to 
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enforce  some  faTOurite  topic  more  emphatioally  than  lie  exercise  of  walking 
permitted,  delayed  their  progress  coiiBiderably. 

Notwithstanding  the  fatigues  and  dangers  of  the  preceding  evening,  Miss 
Wardour  was  able  to  rise  at  her  usual  hour,  and  to  apply  herself  to  her 
usual  occupations,  after  she  had  first  satisfied  her  aaiiety  concerning  her 
faUier's  state  of  health.  Sir  Arthur  was  no  farther  indisposed  than  hy  the 
effects  of  great  i^tation  and  unusual  fatigue,  hut  these  were  sufficient  to 
induce  him  k>  keep  his  bedchamber. 

To  look  hack  on  the  events  of  the  preceding  day,  was,  to  Isabella,  a  very 
unpleasing  retrospect.  She  owed  her  life,  and  Wiat  of  her  father,  to  the 
Tory  person  by  whom,  of  all  others,  she  wished  least  to  bo  obligad,  because 
Bhe  could  hardly  even  express  common  gratitude  towards  him  without 
encouraging  hopes  which  might  be  iry'urious  to  them  both.  "  Why  should 
it  bo  my  fate  to  receive  auofi  benefits,  and  conferred  at  so  much  personal 
risk,  from  one  whose  romantic  passion  I  have  so  unceasingly  laboured  to 
discourage  1  Why  should  chance  have  rfven  him  this  advantage  over  me  ? 
aud  why,  oh  why,  should  a  half-subdued  feeling  in  my  own  bosom,  in  spite 
of  my  sober  reason,  ahnost  rgoioe  tliat  he  has  attained  it?" 

While  Miss  Wardour  thus  taxed  herself  with  wayward  caprice,  she  beheld 
advancing  down  tie  avenue,  not  her  younger  and  more  dreaded  preserver, 
but  the  oli  beggar  who  had  made  such  a  capital  figure  in  the  melo-drama 
of  the  preceding  evening. 

She  rang  the  bell  for  her  maid-servant.     "  Bring  the  old  man  up  stairs." 

The  servant  returned  in  a  minute  or  two — "  He  will  come  up  at  no  rate, 
madam ; — he  says  his  clouted  shoes  never  were  on  a  carpet  in  his  life,  and 
that,  please  God,  they  never  shall.— Must  I  take  him  into  the  servants' 
hall?" 

"No;  stay,  I  want  t&  speak  with  Mm — Where  is  he?"  for  she  had  lost 
sight  of  him  as  he  approaolied  the  house. 

"  Sitting  in  the  sun  on  the  stone-bencii  in  the^court,  beside  the  window 
of  the  flagged  parlour." 

"  Bid  him  stay  there — I'll  come  down  to  the  parlour,  and  speak  with  him 
at  the  window." 

She  came  down  accordingly,  and  found  the  mendicant  half-seated,  half- 
reclining,  upon  the  bench  beside  the  window.  Edie  Ociiiltree,  old  man  and 
beggar  as  lie  was,  had  apparently  some  internal  consciousness  of  the  fa- 
vourable impressions  connected  with  his  tall  form,  commanding  features, 
and  long  white  beard  and  hair.  It  used  to  be  remarked  of  hira,  that  he 
was  seldom  seen  but  in  a  posture  which  showed  these  personal  attributes  to 
advantage.  At  present,  as  he  lay  half-i-eciined,  with  his  wrinkled  yet  ruddy 
cheek,  and  keen  grey  eye  turned  up  towards  the  sky,  his  staff  and  bag  laid 
beside  him,  and  a  cast  of  homely  wisdom  and  sarcastic  irony  in  the  espres- 
sion  of  his  countenance,  while  he  eased  for  a  moment  around  the  court- 
yard, aud  then  resumed  his  former  look  upward,  he  might  have  been  taken 
cy  an  artist  as  the  model  of  an  old  philosopher  of  tlie  Cynic  school,  musing 
upon  the  frivolity  of  mortal  pursuits,  and  the  precarious  tenure  of  human 
possessions,  and  looking  up  to  the  source  from  which  aught  permanently 
good  can  alone  be  derived.  The  young  lady,  as  she  presented  ner  tall  and 
elegant  figure  at  the  open  window,  but  divided  irom  the  court-yai'd  by  a 
grating,  with  which,  according  to  the  fashion  of  ancient  times,  the  lower 
windows  of  the  castle  were  secured,  gave  an  interest  of  a  different  kind, 
and  laight  be  supposed,  by  a  romantic  imagination,  an  imprisoned  damsel 
commimioating  a  tale  of  her  durajioe  to  a  palmer,  in  order  that  ho_  might 
call  upon  the  gdlantry  of  every  knight  whom  he  should  meet  in  his  wan- 
derings, to  rescue  her  from  her  oppressive  thraldom. 

After  Miss  Wardour  had  offered,  in  the  terms  she  thought  would  be  most 
acceptable,  those  thanks  which  the  beggar  declined  as  far  beyond  his  merit, 
Bha  bogaji  to  express  herself  in  a  manner  which  she  supposed  would  speak 
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mora  feelingly  to  his  approheasiou.  "  She  did  uot  know,"  aho  said,  "  what 
her  father  intended  pai-ticalarly  to  do  for  their  preaeiTei',  but  certaioljiiS 
would  be  something  that  would  make  Mm  easy  for  life ;  if  he  chose  to  re- 
side at  the  casUe,  she  would  give  orders" 

The  old  man  smiled,  and  shook  his  head.  "  I  wad  be  baith  a  grievauoG 
and  a  disgrace  to  your  fine  aervantB,  my  leddj,  aitd  I  have  never  been  a  dis- 
grace to  oaybody  yet,  that  I  ken  of." 

"  Sir  Aitkar  would  give  striat  orders" 

"Ye're  ¥ery  kind — I  doubfua,  I  doubtna;  but  there  are  some  things  a 
Bilister  can  command,  and  some  be  cannn — I  daresay  he  wad  gar  (hem  keep 
hands  aff  me — (and  troth,  I  think  they  wad  hardly  venture  on  that  ony 
gate)  — and  he  wad  gar  them  gie  me  my  sonp  parritcb.  and  bit  meat.  But 
trow  ye  that  Sir  Arthur's  command  could  forbid  the  gibe  o'  the  tongue  or 
the  blink  o'  the  ee,  or  gar  them  gie  me  my  food  wi'  the  look  o'  kindness  that 
gars  it  digest  sae  weel,  or  that  Tie  could  make  them  forbear  a'  the  slights 
and  fannts  that  hurt  ane'a  spirit  mair  nor  downright  misea'ing? — Besides, 
I  am  the  idlest  auld  carlo  that  ever  lived ;  I  downa  be  bound  down  to  hours 
o'  eating  and  sleeping ;  and,  to  speak  the  honest  truth,  I  wad  be  a  rerj  bad 
csample  in  ony  well-regulated  family." 

"  Well  then,  Edie,  what  do  yon  think  of  a  neat  cottage  and  a  garden,  and 
a  daily  dole,  and  nothing  to  do  but  to  dig  a  little  in  your  gM'den  when  you 
pleased  Youvself!"  * 

"Ana  how  often  wad  tliat  be,  trow  ye,  myleddy?  maybe  no  ance  atween 
Candlemas  and  Yule  —  aad  if  a' tiling  were  done  to  my  hand,  as  if  I  was 
Sir  Arthur  himsell,  I  could  never  bide  the  staying  still  in  aa  place,  and  just 
seeing  the  same  joists  and  couples  aboon  my  head  night  after  night. — And 
then  I  hayo  a  queer  humour  o'  my  ain,  that  seta  a  strolling  beggar  weel 
eneugh,  whase  word  naebody  minds  — but  ye  ken  Sir  Arthur  has  odd  sort 
o'  ways — and  I  wad  be  jesting  or  scorning  at  them — and  ye  wad  be  angry, 
and  then  I  wad  be  just  fit  to  hang  mysell." 

"  0,  you  are  a  licensed  man,"  said  Isabella ;  "  we  shall  give  you  all  rea- 
sonable scope;  So  yon  had  better  be  rulod_,  and  remember  your  age." 

"  But  I  am  no  that  sair  foiled  yet,"  replied  the  mendicant.  "  Od,  ance  I 
gat  a  wee  soupted  yestreen,  I  was  as  yauld  as  an  eel.  And  then  what  wad 
a'  the  country  about  do  for  want  o'  auld  Edie  Ochiltree,  that  brings  news 
and  country  cracks  frae  ac  farm-steading  to  anither,  and  gingebread  to  the 
lasses,  and  helps  the  lads  to  mand  thair  fiddles,  and  the  gudewives  to  clont 
thoir  pans,  and  plaits  rush-swords  and  grenadier  caps  for  the  weans,  and 
busks  the  laird's  llees,  and  has  skill  o'  cow-ills  and  horse-ills,  and  kens  mair 
auld  sangs  and  titles  than  a'  the  barony  besides,  and  gars  ilka  body  laugh 
wherever  he  comes  ?  Troth,  my  Isddy,  I  cnniift  lay  down  my  vocation ;  it 
would  be  a  public  loss." 

"  Well,  Edie,  if  your  idea  of  your  importance  is  eo  strong  as  not  to.be 
shaken  by  the  prospect  of  independence" 

"  Na,  na.  Miss — it's  because  I  am  mair  independent  as  I  am,"  answered 
the  old  man ;  "  I  beg  nae  m^r  at  ony  single  house  than  a  meal  o'  moat,  or 
maybe  but  a  mouthfou  o't— -if  it's  refused  at  ae  place,  I  get  it  at  anither — 
sae  I  canna  be  said  to  depend  on  onybody  in  particular,  bat  just  on  the 
country  at  large." 

"WeU,  then,  only  promise  me  that  you  will  let  mo  know  should  you  ever 
wish  to  settle  as  you  turn  old,  and  more  incapable  of  making  your  usual 
rounds ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  take  this." 

"Na,  na,  myleddy;  I  downa  take  muotla  siller  at  anes  —  it's  against 
our  rule ;  and  —  though  it's  maybe  no  cItU  to  ba  repeating  the  like  c?  that 
—  they  say  that  siller's  like  to  be  scarce  wi'  Sir  Arthur  himsell,  and  that 
he's  run  himsell  out  o'  thought  wi'  his  houkings  and  minings  for  lead  and 
copper  yonder." 

Isabella  had  soma  ansious  anticipations  to  the  same  effect,  but  was 
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shocked  to  hoar  tbat  her  father's  eroharrassments  were  such  jiubh'o  tali  j 
as  if  Bcandal  ever  failed  to  stoop  npon  so  acceptable  a  qaarrj  aa  the  failings 
of  the  good  man,  the  decline  of  the  powerful,  or  the  decay  of  tiie  prosper- 
ous.— Miss  Wardour  sighed  deeply — "Well,  Edie,  we  haye  eDough  to  pay 
onr  debts,  let  folks  say  what  they  will,  and  rectuiting.  yon  is  one  of  the  fore- 
most— let  mo  press  this  sam  upon  yoa." 

"  That  it  might  be  roblsed  and  murdered  Bome  iii.r;hi  'between  town  and 
town!  or,  what's  as  bad,  that  I  might  live  in  constant  apprehension  o't?  — 
I  am  no"  —  (lowering  his  yoico  to  awhisper,  and  looking  keenly  around 
him)  —  "I  am  no  that  clean  unprovided  lor  neither;  and  though  I  should 
die  at  the  back  of  &  dike,  they'll  find  as  muofcle  quilted  in  this  auld  blno 
gown  as  will  bury  me  like  a  Christian,  and  me  the  lads  and  Jasses  a  blytho 
Pfkewaie  too ;  sae  there's  the  gaberluitzie's  burial  provided  for,  and  I  iieo3 
nae  mair.  Were  tlie  like  o'  me  ever  to  change  a  note,  wha  the  deil  d'ye 
think  wad  be  sic  fules  aa  to  gie  me  charity  after  that?  —  it  wad  flee  through 
the  country  like  wild-fire,  that  auld  Bdie  suld  has  done  sicean  a  like  thiag, 
and  then,  I'se  warrant,  I  might  grane  my  heart  out  or  onybody  wad  ^e  me 
eithw  a  bane  or  a  bodle." 

"  Is  there  nothing,  then,  that  I  can  do  for  you  f 

"Ouay — I'll  aye  come  for  my  awmous  aa  usual, — and  whiles  I  wad  be 
fwn  o"  a  pickle  sneeshin,  and  ye  maun  speak  to  the  constable  and  groumS- 
offioer  just  to  owerlook  me ;  and  maybe  ye'il  gie  a  gude  word  for  me  to 
Sandie  Netherst^ces,  the  miller,  that  he  may  chain  up  his  muckle  dog  —  I 
vradna  hae  him  to  hurt  the  puir  beaat,  for  it  just  does  its  oE&ce  in  barking 
at  a  gaberluuzie  like  me.  And  there's  oe  thing  maybe  mair,  —  but  ye'll 
think  it's  very  bauld  o'  the  like  o'  me  to  speak  o't." 

"What  is  it,  Edie!  —  if  it  respects  you,  it  shall  be  done  if  it  is  in  my 
power." 

'-'Itjespeots  yoursoll,  and  it  is  in  your  power,  and  I  maun  come  ont  wi't, 
Te  aie  a  bonny  young  leddy,  and  a  gude  ane,  and  maybe  a  weel-tochered 
ane  —  but  dinna  yo  sneer  awa  the  lau  Level,  as  ye  did  a  while  sinsyne  on 
the  walk  beneath  the  Briery-bank,  when  I  saw  ve  baith,  and  heard  ye  too, 
though  ye  saw  nae  me.  Be  canny  wi'  the  lad,  ior  he  ioes  ye  weel,  and  it's 
to  him,  and  no  to  onything  I  could  have  done  for  you,  that  Sir  Arthur  and 
you  wan  ower  yestreen," 

He  uttered  these  words  in  a  low  but  distinct  tone  of  voice ;  and  witliout 
WMting  for  an  answer,  walked  towards  a  low  door  which  led  to  the  apart- 
ments of  the  servants,  and  so  entered  the  house. 

Miss  Wardour  remained  for  a  moment  or  twp  in  the  situation  in  which 
she  had  heard  the  old  man's  last  extraordinary  speech,  leaning,  namely, 
against  the  bars  of  the  window ;  nor  could  she  determine  npon  saying  even 
-B,  single  word,  relative  to  a  subject  so  delicate,  until  the  heggar  was  out  of 
sight.  It  was,  indeed,  difficult  to  determine  what  to  do.  That  her  having 
had  an  interview  and  private  conversation  with  this  young  and  unknown 
Btranger,  should  be  a  secret  possessed  by  a  person  of  the  last  class  in  which 
a  young  lady  would  seek  a  confidant,  and  at  the  mercy  of  one  who  was  by 

frofession  gossip-general  to  the  whole  neighbourhood,  gave  her  acute  agony, 
he  had  no  reason,  indeed,  la  suppose  that  the  old  man  would  wilfully  do 
anything  to  hurt  her  feelings,  mnch  less  to  injure  her ;  but  the  mere  free- 
dom of  speaking  to  her  upon  such  a  subject,  showedj  as  might  have  been 
expected,  a  totiu  absence  of  delicacy;  and  what  he  might  take  it  into  his 
head  to  do  or  say  next,  that  she  was  pretty  sure  so  professed  an  admirer  of 
liberty  would  not  hesitate  to  do  or  say  without  scruple.  This  idea  so  much 
hurt  and  vexed  her,  that  she  half  wished  the  officious  assistance  of  Lovel 
and  Ochiltree  had  been  absent  upon  the  preceding  evening. 

While  she  was  in  this  notation  of  spirits,  she  suddenly  observed  Oldbiiok 
and  Level  entering  the  court.  She  drew  instantly  so  fiir  back  from  the 
window,  that  she  could,  witliout  being  seen,  observe  how  the  Antiquary 
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paused  in  front  of  the  building,  and,  ]iomting  to  tlie  various  fioutoheons  of 
Its  former  owners,  eoeraed  in  tiie  aot  oi  bestowing  upon  Loyel  mueii  curious 
and  erudite  information,  which,  from  the  absent  look  of  his  auditor,  Isabella 
Blight  shrewdly  gueas  was  entirely  thrown  away.  The  necessity  that  she 
should  take  some  resolution  becamE  instant  and  pressing;  —  she  rang, 
therefor^  for  &  servant^  and  ordered  Mm  to  show  the  visitors  to  the  draw- 
ing-room, while  ehe,  fcy  a^oUier  staircase,  gtuned  her  own  apartment,  to 
aonsider,  ere  she  mride  ner  appearance,  what  line  of  conduct  were  fittest  for 
her  to  pursue.  The  guests,  agreeable  to  her  instructiona,  were  introduced 
into  the  loom  where  jjompany  was  usually,  received. 


(S^jiiilitn'  tlj2  ^'IjIrlEEiitlj. 


Miss  IsADELti  WiSDOtrK's  compleiion-was  considerably  heightened,  when, 
after  the  delay  necessary  to  arrange  her  ideas,  she  presented  herself  in  the 
drawing-room. 

"  I  ma  glad  you  are  come,  my  fair  foe,"  said  the  Antiquary,  greeting  her 
with  much  kindness,  "for  I  have  had  a  most  refractory,  or  at  least-negli- 
gent auditor,  in  my  young  friend  here,  while  I  endeavoured  to  make  hun 
acquainted  with  the  history  of  Knockwinnock  Castle.  I  think  the  danger 
of  last  night  has  maaed  to  poor  lad.  But  you.  Miss  l8abel,~'why,  you 
look  as  if  fijiag  threugh  tiafl  night  air  had  been  your  natural  and  most  con- 

fanial  ocwipation ;  your  colour  is  even  better  than  when  you  honoured  my 
ospiiiuin  yesterday.     And  Sir  Arthur— -how  fares  my  good  old  friend?" 

"  Indifferently  well,  Mr.  Oldbuok ;  but^  I  am  afraid,  not  quite  able  to  re- 
ceive your  congratulations,  or  to  pay — to  pay — Mv.  Level  his  thanks  for  hra 
unparalleled  esertions." 

"I  dare  say  not — A  good  down jpillow  for  his  good  white  head  were  more 
meet  than  a  ooiieh  so  ohurliHh  as  Bessy's  Apron,  plague  on  her !" 

"  I  had  no  thonght  of  intruding,"  said  Love^  looting  ujjon  the  ground, 
and  speaking  with  nesitation  and  suppressed  emotion ;  "  I  did  not — did  not 
mean  to  intrude  upon  Sir  Arthur  or  Miss  Wardonr  the  presence  of  one  who 
— who  must  necessarily  be  unwelcome — as  associated,  imeaj*,  with  painful 
reflections." 

"  Do  not  tHnk  my  father  so  unjust  and  ungrateful,"  smd  Miss  Wardour. 
"I  dare  say,"  she  continued,  participating  in  Level's  embarrassment — "I 
dare  say — I  am  certain — that  my  father  would  be  happy  to  show  his  grati- 
tude—in  any  way — that  is,  which  Mr.  Ix)vel  could  consider  it  as  proper  to 
point  out" 

"  Why  the  deuee,"  intwrmpted  Oldback,  "  what  sort  of  a  qualification  is 
that  ?  — On  my  word,  it  remmds  me  of  our  minister,  who,  choosing,  like  a 
formal  old  fop  as  he  is,  to  drink  to  my  sister's  inclinations,  thought  it  neces- 
sary to  add  tiie  saving  clause,  Provided,  madam,  they  be  virtuous.  Come, 
let  us  have  no  more  of  this  nonsense —  I  dare  say  Sir  Arthur  wiU  bid  us 
welcome  on  some  future  day.  And  what  news  from  the  kingdom  of  sub- 
terranean darkness  and  airy  hope?- — wliat  says  the  swart  spirit  of  the  mine? 
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Has  Sir  Arthur  had  anj  good  iutdligonce  of  his  adyenturca  lately  in  Glen 
Withersliine?" 

Miss  Wardour  shook  her  head  —  "But  indifferent,  I  fear,  Mr.  Oldbuek; 
■but  there  lie  some  specimeoB  which  have  lately  been  sent  down." 

"  Ah  I  ray  poor  dear  hundred  pounds,  which  Sir  Arthur  persuaded  ma 
to  give  for  b,  share  in  that  .hopeful  scheme,  would  haye  bought  a  portov'e 
loaa  of  miaeraloCT — But  let  me  seo  them." 

And  BO  sajingino  sat  down  at  the  table  in  the  reoeBS,  on  which  the  mine- 
ral productions  were  lying,  and  proceeded  to  eiamine  them,  gi'umbling  and 
pshawing  at  each  which  he  took  up  and  laid  aside. 

In  the  meantime,  Level,  forced  as  it  were  by  this  eecesaion  of  Oldbuok, 
into  a  sort  of  tSte-i-tSte  with  Miss  Wardour,  toot  an  opportunity  of  address- 
ing her  in  a  low  and  interrupted  tone  of  Toice.  "I  trust  Mias  Wardour  will 
impute,  to  circumstances  almost  irresistible,  this  intrusion  of  a  person  who 
has  reason  to  tliint  himself — so  unaoceptablo  a  visitor," 

"Mr.  Level,"  answered  Miss  Wardoar,  observing  the  same  tone  of 
caution,  "  I  trust  you  will  not— I  am  sure  you  are  incapable  of  abusing  the 
advantages  given  to  you  by  the  services  you  have  rendered  us,  which,  aa 
they  affect  my  father,  can  noTcr  be  suiEoienfly  acknowledged  or  repmd. 
■  Gould  Mr.  Love]  see  me  without  his  own  peace  being  aSected — could  ho  see 
me  as  a  friend — as  a  sister  —  no  man  wiU  be— and,  from  all  I  have  ever 

heard  of  Mr.  Lovol,  ought  to  be,  more  welcome ;  but" 

Oldbuck'a  anathema  against  the  preposition  but  was  internally  echoed  by 
Love!.  "  Forgive  me  if  I  interi'upt  vou.  Miss  'WardoHr ;  you  need  not  fear 
my  intruding  upon  a  subject  where  1  have  been  already  severely  repressed; 
but  do  not  add  to  the  severity  of  repelling  my  sentiments  the  rigour  of  oblig- 
ing me  to  disavow  tbem." 

"I  am  much  embarrassed,  Mr.  Love!,"  replied  the  young  lady,  "by  your 
—  I  would  not  willingly  use  a  strong  word — your  romantic  and  hopeless 
pertinacity.  It  is  for  yourself  I  plead,  that  you  would  consider  the  calls 
which  your  counti'y  has  upon  your  talents — that  you  will  not  waste,  in  an 
idle  and  fimcifu!  indulgence  of  an  ill-placed  predilection,  time,  wliich,  well 
redeemed  by  active  eiertion,  should  lay  tlie  foundation  of  fiiture  distinction. 

Let  me  entreat  that  you  would  form  a  manl^  resolution" 

"  It  is  enough.  Miss  Wardour ; — I  see  plainly  that" 

"Mr.  Love!,  you  are  hurt  — and,  believe  me,  I  sympathise  in  the  pain 
which  I  inflict ;  but  can  I,  in  justice  to  myself,  in  fairness  to  you,  do  other- 
wise ?  Without  my  father's  consent^  I  never  will  entertain  the  addresses  of 
any  one,  and  how  totally  impossible  it  is  that  he  should  countenance  tlie 
partiality  with  which  yoa  honour  me,  you  are  yourself  fully  aware ;  and, 
mdeed"-'  ■  — 

"  No,  Miss  Wardour,"  answered  Level,  in  a  tone  of  passionate  entreaty ; 
"  do  not  go  farther  — is  it  not  enough  to  crush  every  hope  in  our  present 
relative  situation? — do  not  carry  your  resolutions  farther — why  urge  what 
would  be  your  conduct  if  Sir  Arthur's  obiections  could  be  removed  ?" 

"  It  is  indeed  v(un,  Mr.  Lovel,"  said  Miss  Wardour,  "  because  their  re- 
moval is  impossible ;  and  I  onlv  wish,  as  your  friend,  and  as  one  who  is 
obliged  to  you  for  her  own  and  her  fatiier's  life,  to  entreat  you  to  suppress 
ibis  unfortunate  attachment — to  leave  a  country  which  affords  no  scope  for 
your  talents,  and  to  resume  tiie  honourable  line  of  the  profession  whien  you 
seem  to  have  abandoned." 

"  Well,  Miss  Wardour,  your  wishes  shall  be  obeyed ;— have  patience  with 
me  one  little  month,  and  if,  in  the  course  of  that  space,  I  cannot  show  you 
such  reasons  for  continuing  my  residence  at  Pairport,  as  even  you  shall 
approve  of,  I  will  bid  adieu  to  its  vicinity,  and,  with  (be  same  breath,  to  oil 
my  hopes  of  happiness." 

"  Not  BO,  Mr.  Lovel ;  many  years  of  deserved  happiness,  founded  oil  a 
more  riitioual  basis  than  your  present  wishes,  are,  I  trust,  before  you.    But 
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it  18  full  time  to  flaiah  this  conversation.  I  cann  1  f  ice  y  u  t  adopt  my 
ftdyicc  —  I  cannot  shut  the  door  of  roy  fatliei^'s  honse  agiin^t  thn  proaarvBr 
of  his  life  and  mine ;  bat  tlie  aoocer  Mr.  Lovel  can  teach  iii^  mind  to 
submit  to  tie  ineritaW-e  disappoiEtment  of  wishes  wbiLk  have  been  so 
wiahly  formed,  tiie  more  bighly  be  will  riae  in  my  esteem  —  and  in  the 
meanwhile,  for  bis  sake  as  well  as  mine,  he  must  excuse  my  j  utting  an 
interdict  upon  conversation  oa  a  subject  so  pcunfol 

A.  servant  at  this  moment  announced  that  Sir  Arthur  desired  to  speak 
■with  Mr.  Oldbuck  in  his  dresring-rooai. 

"Let  me  showyon  the  way,"  said  MisB.'Wiirdoor  who  apparently  dreaded 
a  continuation  of  lier  tSte-&rt^te  with  Lovel,  and  she  condm,ted  the  Anti- 
quary accordingly  to  her  father's  apartment. 

Sir  Arthur,  ms  legs  swathed  in  flannel,  was  stretched  on  the  couoli, 
■"  Welcome,  Sir.  Oldbuck,"  he  said ;  "  I  trust  you  have  come  better  o£E  tlian 
J  have  done  from  (he  inclemency  of  yesterday  evening?" 

"  Truly,  Sir  Arthur,  I  was  not  so  much  exposed  to  it— I  kept  terra  Jirma 
— you  fairly  committed  yourself  to  the  cold  nisht-air  in  the  most  literal  of 
all  senses.  But  such  adventures  beooine  a  ^lamt  knight  better  than  a 
humble  esquire, — to  rise  on  the  wings  of  the  nightfwiod  —  to  dive  into  the 
bowels  of  the  earth.  What  news  from  our  subterranean  Good  Hope ! — the 
ien-a  incognita  of  G!en-Withershina?" 

"  Nothing  good  as  yet,"  swd  the  Baronet,  turning  himself  hastily,  as  if 
Btung  by  a  pang  of  (Jie  gout ;  "  but  Dousterswivel  does  not  despair." 

"Does  he  not?"  quoth  Oldbuck ;  "I  do  thwigli,  under  his  favour.     Why, 

old  Dr.  H n*  told  me,  when  I  was  in  Edinburgh,  that  we  should  never 

find  copper  enough,  judging  from  the  specimens  I  showed  him,  to  make  a 
pmr  of  siipenny  knee-buckles — and  1  cannot  see  that  those  samples  on  the 
table  below  difier  much  in  quality," 
"  The  learned  doctor  is  not  infallible,  I  presume  ?" 

"No  i  but  he  is  one  of  our  first  chemists ;  and  this  tramping  philosopher 
of  yours  —  this  Itouaterswivel  —  is,  I  have  a  notion,  one  of  Siose  learned 
adventurers  described  by  Kirchner,  Artent  Jiabent  sine  arte,  partem  sine 
parte,  monna^  laedium,  est  meniiri,  viia  eontnt  mendicaium  ire  ;  —  that  is  to 

aay,  Miss  Wardour" 

"It  is  unnecessary  to  translate,"  said  Miss  Wardour — "I  comprehend 
your  generid.  meaning ;  but  I  hope  Mr.  Doustorswivel  will  turn  out  a  mora 
trustworthy  character." 

"  I  doubt  it  not  a  little,"  said  the  Antiquary, —  "  and  we  are  a  foul  way 
out  if  we  cannot  disccver  this  infernal  vein  that  he  has  pi-ophesied  about 
these  two  years," 

"  Tbu  iwye  no  ^'eat  interest  in  the  matter,  Mr,  Oldbuck,"  saiA.  the 
Baronet. 

"  Too  much,  too  much,  Sir  Arthur ;  and  yet,  for  the  sake  of  my  fair  foe 
here,  I  would  consent  to  lose  it  all,  so  you  had  no  more  on  the  venture." 

There  was  a  painful  silence  of  a  few  moments,  for  Sir  Arthur  was  too 
proud  to  aeknowlodge  the  downfal  of  his  golden  dreams,  though  he  could 
no  longer  disguise  to  himself  that  such  was  likely  to  be  the  termination  of 
the  adventure,  "  I  understand,"  he  at  length  said,  "  that  the  young  gen- 
tleman, to  whose  gallantry  and  presence  of  mind  we  were  so  much  in- 
debted last  night,  has  favoured  me  with  a  visit  —  I  am  distressed  that  I  am, 
unable  to  see  him,  or  indeed  any  one,  but  an  old  friend  like  you,  Mr. 
Oldbuck." 

A   declination    of  the   Antiquary's    stiff  baokbone   acknowledged    the 

"You  made  acquaintanee  with  this  young  gentleman  in  Edinburgh,  I 
suppose  ?" 
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Oldbuck  told  tlie  circuiostftnceB  of  tlioir  bocomiug  known  to  cacli  other, 

"Why,  tiieD,  mj  daughter  ia  an  older  aequaietanco  of  Mr,  Lovol  than 
yon  are,"  said  the  Barouet. 

"Indeed!  I  was  not  aware  of  tliat,"  answered  Oldbuct,  somewhat  sur- 
prised, 

"I  met  Mr.IiOTel,"  said  Isabella,  sliglitlT  oolouring,  "when  I  resided 
Biia  laat  spring  with  my  aunt,  Mrs.  Wilrnot." 

"In  Yorkshire!  —  and  what  charactev  did  be  bear  then,  or  hoiv  was  bo 
engaged?"  said  Oldbuok,  —  "and  why  did  not  you  recognise  him  when  I 
jnti'oduccd  you !" 

Isabella  answered  tlia  least  difficult  queataon,  and  passed  oreir  the  other 
—  "He  had  a  commission  in  the  army,  and  had,  I  belieye,  scrred  with 
reputation  ;  he  was  much  respected,  as  an  amiable  and  promising  young 

"  And  pray,  such  being  the  oiKe,"  replied  the  Antiquary,  not  disposed  to 
take  one  reply  in  answer  to  two  distinct  qaestjons,  "  why  aid  you  not  apeak 
to  iJie  lad  at  once  when  you  met  him  at  my  house  ?  I  thought  you  had  less 
of  the  paltry  pride  of  womankind  about  you.  Miss  Wardour." 

"  There  was  a  reason  for  it,"  said  Sic  Arthur,  "with  dignity ;  "  joii  know 
the  opinions— prejudices,  perhaps  you  will  call  tliem  —  of  our  house  con- 
cerning purity  of  birtb.  This  young  gentleman  is,  it  seems,  tbe  illegiti- 
mate son  of  a  man  of  fortune ;  my  daughter  did  not  choose  to  renew  their 
acquaintance  till  she  should  know  whether  I  approved  of  her  h(^ding  any 
intercourse  with  him." 

"  If  it  had  been  with  his  mother  instead  of  himself,"  answered  Oldbnck, 
with  his  uaual  dry  causticity  of  humour,  "  I  could  see  an  excellent  reason 
for  it.  Ah,  poor  iad  I  that  was  the  canae,  then,  that  he  seemed  ao  absent 
and  confused  while  I  eiplsuned  to  him  the  reason  of  the  bend  of  bastardy 
upon  the  shield  yonder  under  the  comer  tnrret  I" 

"Tme,"  said  the  Baronet,  with  complacency — "it  is  the  ahield  of 
Malcolm  the  Usurper,  as  he  is  called.  The  tower  which  he  built  is  termed, 
after  him,  Malcolm's  Tower,  but  more  frequently  Misticot's  Tower,  which  I 
conceive  to  be  a  corruption  for  MWbegoi.  He  is  denominated,  in  the  Latin 
pedigree  of  our  family,  Mkolumbus  Nothus;  and  his  temporary  seizure  of 
our  property,  and  most  unjust  attempt  to  establish  his  own  illegitimate  line 
in  the  estate  of  Koockwinnock,  gave  rise  to  such  family  feuds  and  mis- 
fortunes, as  sti-ongly  to  found  us  in  that  horror  and  antipathy  to  defiled 
blood  and  illegitimacy,  which  has  been  handed  down  to  roe  from  my 
respected  ancestiy." 

"  I  know  the  story,"  aajd  Oldbuck,  "  and  I  was  telling  it  to  LotoI  this 
moment,  with  some  of  the  wise  maxima  and  consequences  which  it  has 
engrafted  on  your  family  politics.  Poor  fellow  I  he  must  have  been  much 
hurt :  I  took  file  wavering  of  his  attention  for  negligence,  and  was  some- 
thing piqued  at  it,  and  it  proves  to  be  only  an  esceaa  of  feeling.  I  hope. 
Sir  Arihur,  yon  wilt  not  think  the  less  of  your  life  because  it  has  been 
preserved  by  such  assistance?" 

"  Nor  the  less  of  my  assistant  either,"  stwd  the  Baronet :  "  my  doors  and 
table  ahaU  be  equally  open  to  him  as  if  he  had  descunded  of  the  most 
unblemished  lineage. 

"  Come,  I  am  glad  of  that — he'll  know  where  he  can  get  a  dinner,  then, 
if  he  wants  one.  But  what  views  can  he  have  in  this  neighbourhood !  I 
must  catechise  him;  and  if  I  find  he  wants  it — or,  indeed,  whether  he  does 
or  not — be  shall  have  my  best  advice."  As  the  Antiquary  made  this  liberal 
promise,  he  took  his  leave  of  Miss  'Wardour  and  her  ftiUier,  eager  to  com- 
mence operations  upon  Mr.  Lovel.  He  informed  him  abruptly  that  Miss 
'Wardour  sent  her  oomplunents,  and  remained  in  attendance  on  her  &ther, 
and  then  taking  him  by  the  arm,  he  led  him  out  of  the  oaatle. 

Knoekwinnock  still  preserved  much  of  the  external  attributes  of  a 
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baronial  caatle.  It  had  its  drawbridge,  though  now  novci"  drawn  up,  and 
its  dry  moat,  the  sides  of  which  had  been  planted  with  ehruba,  chiefly  of 
the  OTergreen  tribes.  Above  these  rose  the  old  building,  partly  from  a 
foundatJon  of  red  rook  scarped  down  to  the  soa-beaoh,  aad  partly  from  the 
Bteep  green  verge  of  the  moat.  The  trees  of  the  avenue  have  been  already 
mentioaed,  and  many  others  rose  around  of  lai^e  size,  —  as  if  to  confute 
the  prejudice  that  timber  cannot  be  raised  near  to  the  ocean.  Our  walkers 
paused,  and  looked  back  upon  the  castle,  as  they  attained  the  height  of  a 
small  knoll,  over  which  laj  their  homeward  road ;  for  it  is  to  be  supposed 
they  did  not  tempt  the  risk  of  the  tide  by  returning  along  the  sands.  The 
bmlding  flun^  its  broad  shadow  upon  the  tufted  foliage  of  the  shruba 
beneath  it,  while  the  frontwindows  sparkled  in  the  sun.  They  were  viewed 
by  the  gazers  iviti  very  different  feelings.  Level,  with  the  fond  eagerness 
of  that  passion  which  derives  its  food  and  nourialiment  from  trifles,  as  tie 
cameleon  is  said  to  live  on  the  air,  or  upon  the  invisible  insects  -whicli  it 
contains,  endeavoured  to  conjecture  which  of  the  numerous  windows 
belonged  to  the  apartment  now  graced  by  Miss  Wardour's  presence.  The 
speculations  of  the  Antjquary  were  of  a  more  melancholy  cast^  and  were 
partly  indicated  by  the  ^aculation  of  cilo  p&riiural  as  he  turned  away 
from  the  prospect.  Lovel,  roused  ffom  bis  reverie,  looked  at  him  as  if  to 
inquire  the  meaning  of  an  eselamation  so  ominous.  The  old  man  shook 
his  head.  "Yes,  my  young  friend,"  said  he,  "I  doubt  greatly  —  and  it' 
wrings  my  heart  to  say  it — this  ancient  family  is  going  fast  to  the 
ground  I" 

"  Indeed  I"  answered  Lovel — "  yon  surprise  me  greatly  I"  ■ 

"We  harden  ouraelves  in  vain,"  continued  the  Antiquary,  pursuing  his 
own  train  of  thought  and  feeling —  "we  harden  ourselves  in  vain  to  treat 
with  the  indifference  they  deserve,  the  changes  of  this  trumpery  whirligig 
world.  We  strive  ineffectually  to  be  the  self-sufficing  in  In  bl  b  '  g 
the  teres  atgue  roiundus  of  the  poet; — the  stoioal  exempti  wh  h  ph  \  so- 
phy  affects  tu  give  us  over  the  pains  and  vesations  of  h  m  If 
imaginary  as  the  state  of  mystical  quietism  and  perfect  m  d    t  by 

some  crazy  enthusiasts." 

"  And  Heaven  forbid  that  it  should  be  otherwise !"  said  L  1  w  mly — 
"  Heaven  forbid  that  any  process  of  philosophy  were  capabl         t*.  d 

indurate  our  feelings,  that  nothing  should  agitate  them  b  t  wh  t  se 
instantly  and  immediately  out  of  our  own  selfish  interests  I  I  would  as 
soon  wish  my  hand  to  be  as  callous  as  horn,  tliat  it  might  escape  an  occei- 
sional  cut  or  scratch,  as  I  would  be  ambitious  of  the  stoicism  wnich  should 
render  my  heart  like  a  piece  of  the  nether  millstone." 

The  Antiquary  regarded  his  youthful  companion  with  a  look  half  of 
pity,  half  of  sympathy,  and  shru^ed  up  his  Bboulders  as  he  replied  — 
"  Wait,  young  man — wait  till  your  bark  hasi  been  battered  by  the  storm  of 
siity  years  of  mortal  vicissitude ;  you  will  learn  by  that  time  to  reef  your 
sails,  that  she  may  obey  the  helm ; — or,  in  the  language  of  this  world,  you 
will  find  distresses  enough,  endured  and  to  endure,  to  keep  your  feelings 
and  sympatiiies  in  full  exercise,  without  concerning  yourself  more  in  the 
fate  of  o^ors  than  you  cannot  possibly  avoid." 

"  Well,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  it  may  be  so ;  — but  as  yet  I  resemble  you  more  in 
your  practice  than  in  your  theory,  for  I  cannot  help  being  deeply  interested 
in  the  fate  of  the  family  we  have  just  left." 

"  And  -well  you  may,"  replied  Oldbuck.  "  Sir  Arthur's  embarrassments 
have  of  late  become  bo  many  and  so  pressing,  that  I  am  surprised  you  have 
not  heard  of  them.  And  then  his  absurd  and  expensive  operations  carried 
on  by  this  High-German  landlouper,  Dousterswivel" 

"I  thick  I  have  seen  that  person,  when,  by  some  rare  chance,  I  hap- 
pened to  be  in  the  coffee-room  at  Fairport;  —  a  tall,  beeUe-browed,  awk- 
ward-built man,  who  entered  upon  scientific  subjects,  as  it  appeared  to  my 
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ignorance  at  least,  with  moi'e  asaurance  thaa  knowledge  —  was  vGiy  arbi- 
trary ia  laying  down  and  asserting  hia  opinions,  and  misod  the  terms  of 
BciencB  with  a  strange  jargon  of  mysticism.  A  simple  youth  whispered 
me  that  he  was  an  lUamini,  and  oamed  on  an  iutetcourse  with  tlie  invisible 

"0,  the  same  —  tie  same.  He  haa  enough  of  practical  knowledge  to 
apeak  scholarly  and  wisely  to  those  of  whose  inteUigence  te  stands  in  awe ; 
and,  to  say  the  troth,  this  faculty,  joined  to  hia  matchless  impudenoe,  im- 
posed up5ii  me  for  some  time  when  I  first  knew  him.  But  I  have  since 
understood,  that  when  he  is  among  fools  and  -womanMnd,  ho  ostihits  him- 
self as  a  perfect  charlatan  —  talks  of  the  magisknuin — of  sympathies  and 
antipathies — of  the  oabala — of  the  diyining  rod  —  and  oil  Uie  trumpery 
with  which,  the  Eosycruoians  oheat«d  a  darker  age,  and  which,  to  our 
eternal  disgrace,  haa  in  some  degree  revived  in  our  own.  My  friend 
HeaTysterne  knew  this  fellow  abroad,  and  unintentionalij  (for  he,  you 
must  know,  ia,  God  bless  the  mark  T  a  sort  of  believer)  let  mo  into  a  good 
deal  of  hia  real  character.  All  were  I  ealiph  for  a  day,  as  Honest  Abon 
Hassan  wished  to  be,  I  would  scourge  ma  tliese  jugglers  oat  of  the  com- 
monwealth with,  rods  of  scorpions.  They  debaudi  the  spirit  of  the 
ignorant  "and  credulous  with  mystical  trash,  as  effectually  as  if  they  had 
besotted  tJieir  brains  with  gin,  and  then  pick  their  pockets  with  tlie  same 
facility.  And  now  haa  this  strolling  blackguard  and  mountebank  put  the 
finishing  blow  to  the  ruin  of  an  ancient  and  honourable  fajnilyl" 
"But  how  could  he  impose  upon  Sir  Arthur  to  any  ruinous  extent?" 
"Why,  I  don't  know.  Sir  irtiiut  is  a  good,  honourable  gentleman; 
but,  as  you  may  see  iVom  hia  loose  ideas  concerning  the  Pikish  language, 
he  is  by  no  means  very  strong  ia  the  understanding.  His  estate  is  strictly 
entailed,  and  he  haa  been  always  an  embarrassed  man.  This  rapparee 
promised  him  mountains  of  wealth,  and  an  English  company  wae  found  ia 
advance  large  sums  of  money  —  I  fear  on  Sir  Arthur's  guarantee.  Some 
gentlemen— I  was  ass  enough  to  be  one — look  small  shares  in  the  concern, 
and  Sir  Arthur  himself  made  great  outlay ;  we  were  trained  on  by  specious 
appearances  and  more  spocioua  lies ;  and  now,  like  John  Bunyan,  we 
awake,  and  behold  it  is  a  dream  I" 

"  I  am  surprised  that  you,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  should  have  encouraged  Sir 
Arthur  by  your  example." 

"Why,"  said  Oldbuck,  dropping  his  large  griizled  eyebrow,  "I  am 
something  surprised  and  ashamed  at  it  myself;  it  was  not  tlie  lucre  of 
gain — nobody  cares  less  for  money  (to  be  a  prudent  man)  than  I  do — but  I 
tJiought  I  might  risk  this  smaO  sum.  It  will  he  expected  (though  I  am 
sure  I  cannot  see  wh^}  that  I  should  give  something  to  any  one  who  will 
be  kind  enough  to  rid  me  of  that  slip  of  womankind,  my  niece,  Mary 
M'Intyre;  and  perhaps  it  may  be  thought  I  should  do  something  to  get 
that  jackanapes,  her  brother,  on  in  the  ai-my.  In  either  case,  to  treble  my 
venture,  would  have  helped  me  out.  And  besides,  I  had  some  idea  that 
the  Phceniciana  had  in  former  times  wrought  copper  in  that  very  spot. 
That  cunning  scoundrel,  Doueterawivel,  found  out  my  blunt  wde,  and 
brought  strange  tales  (d — n  him)  of  appearances  of  old  shafts,  and  veatigea 
of  mining  operations,  conducted  in  a  manner  quite  different  from  those  of 
modem  times;  and  I — in  short,  I  waa  a  fool,  and  there  is  an  end.  My  loss 
is  not  much  worth  speaking  about;  but  Sir  Arthur's  engagements  are,  I 
understand,  very  deep,  and  my  heart  aches  for  him,  and  the  poor  young 
lai%  who  must  share  his  distress." 

Here  the  conversation  paused,  until  renewed  in  the  next  chapter. 
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The  aoeount  of  Sir  Artliur'a  unhappy  adventura  had  led  Oldbaok  some- 
what aside  from  liis  purpose  of  catochising  Lote!  concerning  the  canae  of 
his  residence  iit  Pairport.  Ho  was  now,  however,  resolved  to  open  the 
Bubjeet.  "Hiss  ■Vfai-dour  was  formerly  known  to  yon,  she  tells  me,  Mr. 
Lovol?" 

"  He  had  had  the  pleasure,"  LotgI  answered,  "  to  soo  her  at  Mi-s.  Wil- 
mot's,  in  Yorkshire." 

"  Indeed !  you  never  mentioned  that  to  me  heforc,  and  you  did  not  accost 
her  OS  an  old  acquaintance." 

"I  —  I  did  not  know,"  said  I*yel,  a  good  deal  embarrassed,  "it  was  the 
same  lady,  till  we  met ;  and  then  it  was  my  duty  to  wait  till  sie  should 

"I  am  aware  of  your  delicacy;  the  knight's  a  punotiliona  old  fool,  hut  I 
promise  you  his  dausjiter  is  above  aJl  Eonaeneieat  ceremony  and  prejudice. 
And  now,  since  you  have  found  a  new  set  of  friends  here,  may  I  ask  if  you 
intend  to  leave  I^iurport  as  soon  as  you  proposed?" 

"What  if  I  should  answer  your  question  by  another,"  replied  LoTel, 
"  and  ask  you  what  is  your  opinion  of  dreams  V 

"Of  dreams,  you  fooiish  lad  I  —  why,  what  should  I  tliink  of  them  but 
ns  the  dooeptione  of  imagination  when  reason  drops  the  reins?  I  know  no 
difference  betwixt  them  and  the  hallucination  b  of  madneM  —  the  unguidcd 
horses  run  away  with  the  carriage  in  both  cases,  only  in  the  one  the  coach- 
man is  drunk,  and  in  the  other  he  slumbers.  What  says  our  Marcus 
Tullina — Si^atwrum  visisiides  non  est  habenda,  cur  cred(Air  somnieniiuiti 
visis,  qucB  multo  etiam  periurhaiiora  staii,  moji  inleUigo." 

"Yes,  sir;  but  Cicero  also  tells  us,  that  as  ho  who  passea  the  whole  day 
in  darting  the  javelin  must  sometimes  bit  the  mark,  so,  amid  the  oloud  of 
nightly  dreams,  some  may  occur  consonant  to  future  events," 

"Ay  —  that  is  to  aay,  jmt  have  hit  the  mark  in  your  own  sage  opinion? 
Lord !  lord !  how  this  world  is  given  to  foliy !  Well,  I  will  allow  for  once 
the  Oneirociiticai  science — I  wiU  give  faith  io  the  exposition  of  dreams, 
and  say  a  Daniel  hath  arisen  to  interpret  them,  if  you  can  prove  to  me  that 
that  dream  of  yours  has  pointed  to  a  prudent  line  of  conduct." 

"Tell  me,  then,"  answered  love!,  "why,  when  I  Was  hesitating  whether 
to  abandon  an  enterprise,  which  I  have  perhaps  rashly  undertaken,  I  should 
last  night  dream  I  saw  your  ancestor  poinljng  to  a  motto  which  encouraged 
me  to  perseverance? — why  should  I  nave  thought  of  those  words  which  I 
cannot  remember  to  have  heard  before,  which  are  in  a  language  unknown 
to  me,  and  which  yet  conveyed,  when  translated,  a  lesson  which  I  could  so 
plainly  apply  to  my  own  circumstances  ?" 

The  Antiquary  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughing.  "Excuse  me,  my  young 
friend  —  but  it  is  thus  we  silly  mortolB  deceive  ourselves,  and  look  out  of 
doors  for  motives  which  originate  in  our  own  wilful  will.  I  think  I  can 
help  out  the  cause  of  your  viBion.    Yon  were  so  abstracted  in  your  contem- 

Slations  yesterday  after  dinner,  as  to  pay  little  attention  to  the  discourse 
etween  Sir  Arthur  and  me,  until  wo  fell  upon  the  controversy  concerning 
the  Piks,  which  terminated  so  abruptly ;  — but  I  remember  producing  to 
Sir  Arthur  a  book  printed  by  ray  anoestor,  and  making  him  observe  Iho 
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motto ;  your  mind  wais  bent  elsewliere,  l>ut  your  ear  haii  mechanioally 
received  and  retained  the  sounds,  and  your  busy  fanoy,  stirred  by  Grizal^ 
legend,  I  presume,  had  introduced  this  scrap  of  German  into  your  dream. 
Ab  for  the  waking  -wiBdom.  which  seized  on  so  friTolous  a  ciroumstsnce  as 
an  apology  for  persevering  in  some  course  which  it  could  find  no  better  rea- 
son to  justify,  it  is  esactly  one  of  those  juggling  tricks  which  the  sagest  of 
us  play  off  now  and  then,  to  gratify  our  inclination  at  the  espense  of  our 
uni^rstanding." 

^ I  own  it,  said  Level,  blushing  deeply ;  —  "I  believe  you  are  right,  Mr, 
Oldbuck,  and  I  ought  to  sink  in  your-esteem  for  attaching  a  moment's  con- 
Beq^uenee  to  such  &  frivolity;  —  but  I  was  tossed  by  contriidiotory  wlshas 
and  resolutions,  and  you  know  how  slight  a  line  will  tow  a  boat  when  afloirt 
on  the  billows,  though  a,  cable  would  hardly  move  her  when  pulled  up  on 
the  beach." 

"Eight,  right,"  exclaimed  the  Antiquary.  "Fall  in  my  opinionl^not 
a  whit — I  love  thee  the  better,  man ; — why,  we  have  story  for  story  against 
each  other,  and  I  can  Ihink  with  less  shame  on  havijig  exposed  myself 
about  liiat  cursed  Prretoriam — though  I  am  sUll  convinced  Agrioola's  camp 
must  have  been  somewhere  in  this  neighbourhood.     And  now,  Lovel,  my 

food  lad,  be  sincere  with  me— What  make  you  from  Wittenberg?  —  why 
ave  y«i""left  your  own  country  and  professional  pursuits,  for  an.  idle  resi- 
dence in  sach  a  place  as  Fiurport!    A  truant  disposition,  I  fear." 

"  Bren  so,"  replied  Lovel,  patiently  submitting  to  an  mterrogatair  which 
lie  could  not  well  eWle.  "  Yet  I  am  bo  detached  from  all  the  world,  have 
BO  few  in  whom  I  am  interested,  or  who  are  interested  in  me,  that  my  very 
state  of  destitution  gives  me  independence.  lie  whose  good  or  evil  fortune 
affects  himself  alone,  has  the  best  right  to  pursue  it  according  ta  his  own 

"  Pardon  me,  young  man,"  said  Oldbuck,  laying  his  hand  Madly  on  his 
Bhoulder,  and  making  a  full  halt — "  sufflainina  —  a  little  patience,  if  yon 
please.  I  will  suppose  that  you  have  no  friends  to  share  or  rejoice  in  your 
success  in  life — that  you  cannot  look  back  to  thoso  f*>  whom  you  owe  grati- 
tude, or  forward  to  those  to  whom  you  ought  to  afford  protection ;  but  it  is 
no  less  incumbent  on  you  to  move  steaduy  in  the  path  of  duty— for  your 
active  exertions  are  due  not  only  to  sooiety,  but  in  numble  gratitude  to  the 
Being  who  made  you  a  member  of  it,  with  powers  ta  serve  yourself  and 
others." 

"  But  I  am  unconscious  of  possessing  such  powers,"  said  Lovel,  somewhat 
impatiently.  "I  ask  nothing  of  society  but  the  permission  of  walking 
innosiously  through  the  path  of  life,  without  jostling  others,  or  permitting 
myself  to  be  jostled.  I  owe  no  man  anything— I  have  the  means  of  main- 
taining myself  with  complete  independence ;  and  so  moderate  are  my  wishes 
in  this  respect,  that  even  these  means,  however  limited,  lather  exceed  than 
fall  short  of  them." 

"  Nay,  then,"  said  Oldbuck,  removing  his  hand,  and  turning  again  to  the 
road,  "  if  you  are  so  ti'uo  a  philosopher  as  to  think  you  have  money  enough, 
there's  no  more  to  be  said — I  cannot  pretend  to  be  entitled  to  advise  you ; — 
vou  have  atttuned  Uie  acmi — the  summit  of  perfection.  And  how  came 
Fairport  to  be  the  selected  abode  of  so  much  self-denying  philosophy  !  _  It 
is  aa  if  a  wordiipper  of  the  true  religion  had  set  up  his  staff  by  choice 
among  the  multifarious  idolaters  of  the  land  of  Egypt.  There  is  not  a  man 
in  Fiurport  who  is  not  a  devoted  worshipper  of  the  Golden  Calf — the  mam- 
mon of^ unrighteousness.  Why,  even  I,  man,  am  so  infected  by  the  bad 
•neighbourhood,  that  I  feel  inclined   occasionally  to  become   an   idolater 

"My  principal  amusements  being  literary,"  answered  Lovel,  "and  cir- 
cnmstances  which  I  cannot  mention  having  induced  me,  for  a  time  at  least, 
tti  relinquiEh  the  militaiy  service,  I  have  pitched  on  Tairport  oa  a  plaoa 
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■whero  I  might  follow  my  pursuits  without  any  of  those  tarnptiitions  to 
society  whico.  a  mora  elegant  circle  might  have  preaented  to  me." 

" Ana !"  I'epUed  Oidbuuk,  knowingly,  —  "I  tegiii  to  underBtand  your 
applioation  of  my  ancestor's  motto.  You  are  a  canaidate  for  public  favour, 
tliough  not  in  the  way  I  first  suspected,  —  you  are  ambitiouB  to  shine  as  a 
litflrary  character,  and  you  hope  to  merit  favour  hy  labour  and  perse- 
verance?" 

Level,  who  was  rather  closely  pressed  hy  the  inquisitiveness  of  the  old 

fantleman,  concluded  it  would  be  best  to  let  him  remain  in  the  error  which, 
e  bad  gratuitously  adopted. 
"I  have  been  at  IJmes  foolish  enough,"  he  replied,  "to  nourish  some 
thoughts  of  the  kind." 

"Ah,  poor  fellow!  nothing  can  be  more  melancholy;  unless,  aa  young 
men  sometimes  do,  you  had  fancied  yourself  in  love  with  some  trumpory 
specimen  of  womankmd,  which  is  indeed,  as  Shakapeare  truly  says,  pressing 
to  death,  whipping,  and  han^ng  all  at " 


He  then  proceeded  with 
to  answer  himself.  P-  '■'■ 
lesearches,  acquired 

"■  n  far  from  affordi 


inquiries,  which  he  was  sometimes  kind  enough 
good  old  ^utleman  had,  fram  his  antiquarian 
Jai,  in  building  theories  out  of  premises  which 
ing  sufficient  ground  for  them;  and  being,  as  the 
reader  mast  have  remarked,  sufficiently  opiniative,  he  did  not  readily  brook 
being  corrected,  either  in  matter  of  met  or  judgment,  even  by  those  who 
were  principally  interested  in  the  subjects  on  which  he  speculated.  Ho 
went  on,  therefore,  chalking  out  Level's  literary  career  for  him. 

"  And  with  what  do  yon  propose  b)  commence  your  debut  as  a  man  of 
letters? — But  I  guess  —  poetry — poetry — the  soft  aeduoer  of  youth.  Yes! 
tiiere  is  an  acknowledging  modesty  of  confusion  in  your  eye  and  manner. 
And  whei'e  lies  your  vein?  —  are  you  inclined  to  soar  to  the  higher  regions 
of  Parnassus,  or  to  flutfer  around  the  base  of  the  hill?" 

"  I  have  hitherto  attempted  only  a  few  lyrical  pieces,"  said  Lorel. 

"Just  aa  I  siipposed  —  pruning  your  wing,  and  hopping  from  spray  to 
spray.  But  I  trust  you  intend  a  bolder  flight.  Observe,  I  would  by  no 
moans  recommend  your  persevering  in  this  unprofitable  pursuit  —  but  you 
say  you  are  quite  independent  of  the  public  caprice  J" 

"  Entirely  so,"  replied  Lovel. 

"And  that  you  are  determined  not  to  adopt  a  more  active  course  of 
life  !" 

"  Tor  the  present,  such  is  my  resolution,"  replied  the  young  man. 

"  Why,  then,  it  only  remains  for  me  to  give  you  my  best  advice  and 
assistance  in  the  object  of  your  pursuit.  I  have  myself  published  two 
essays  in  the  Antiquarian  Repository, —  and  therefore  am  an  author  of 
esperiecce.  There  was  my  Remarks  on  Heame's  edition  of  Eohert  of  Glouce- 
ster, signed  Sonitaior ;  and  the  other  signed  Indagator,  npon  a  passage  in 
Tacitus.  I  might  add,  what  attracted  considerable  notice  at  the  time,  and 
that  is  my  paper  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  upon  the  inscription  of  (Elia 
Lelia,  which  I  subscribed  (Edipiis.  So  you  see  I  am  not  an  apprentice  in 
the  mysteries  of  aathoi'Hjraft,  and  must  necessarily  understand  the  taste  and 
temper  of  fJie  times.  And  now,  once  more,  what  do  you  intend  to  com- 
mence with  r\ 

"  I  have  no  instant  thoughts  of  publishing." 

"  Ah  1  that  will  never  do ;  you  must  have  the  fear  of  the  public  before 
your  eyes  in  all  your  undertakings.  Let  us  see  now:  A  collection  of  fugi- 
tive pieces;  bat  no — your  fugitive  poetry  is  apt  to  become  stationary  with 
the  bookseller.  It  should  be  something  at  once  solid  and  attractive — none 
of  your  romances  or  anomalous  novelties  —  I  would  have  you  take  high 
around  at  once.  Let  me  see :  What  think  you  of  a  real  epic  ? — the  grand 
'  loned  historical  poem  which  moved  through  twelve  or  twenty-four 
We'll  have  it  bo — I'll  supply  you  with  a  subject — The  battle 
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betwoon  thn  Caledonians  and  Eomans  — TLe  Caladoniad;  oi-,  Invasion 
Eepelled ; — let  tliat  bo  the  title— it  will  suit  the  present  toate,  and  jou  may 
throw  in  a  touch  of  the  times." 

"  But  the  invasion  of  Agrioola  was  not  repelled." 

"No;  but  JOU  are  a  poet  —  free  of  tlie  corporation,  and  as  little  bound 
down  to  troth  or  probability  as  Virgil  himself— You  may  defeat  the  Romans 
in  Hpite  of  Tacitua." 

"  And  pitch  Agi'icola's  camp  at  the  Kaim  of — what  do  you  call  it,"  an- 
Bwored  Lovel,  "in  defiance  of  Bdie  Ochiltree?" 

"  No  more  of  that,  an  thou  loTest  me — And  yet,  1  dare  say,  yo  may  un- 
wittingly Bpeat  most  oorreot  trnth  in  both  instaJices,  in  despite  of  tho  ioga 
of  the  historian  and  the  blue  gown  of  the  mendicant." 

"Gailanfly  oounaalled  I  —  Well,  I  will  do  my  best  —  your  kindness  will 
assist  me  with  local  information." 

"Will  laot^  man? — why,  I  trill  write  the  critical  and  historical  notes  cn 
Bach  canto,  and  draw  out  the  plan  of  the  story  myself.  I  pretend  to  some 
poetical  genius,  Mr.  Lovel,  only  I  was  never  able  to  write  verses." 

"  It  is  a  pity,  sir,  that  you  should  have  failed  in  a  qualification  somewhat 
essential  to  the  art." 

"Essential? — not  awhit — it  is  tho  more  mechanical  department.  A  man 
may  be  a  poet  witliout  measuring  spondees  and  dactyls  lite  the  ancients,  or 
clashing  the  ends  of  lines  into  rhyme  like  the  modems,  as  one  may  be  an 
architect  tiiough  unable  to  labour  like  a  stone-mason — Dost  think  Falladio 
or  Vitruvius  ever  carried  a  hod  ?" 

■  "  In  that  case,  there  should  be  two  authors  to  each  poem— one  to  think 
and  plan,  another  to  eaecute." 

"  Why,  it  would  not  be  amiss ;  at  any  rate,  we'll  make  the  experiment ; 
— not  that  I  would  wish  to  give  my  name  to  the  public — assistance  frojn  a 
learned  friend  might  be  acknowledged  in  the  preface  after  what  fl.ourish 
your  nature  will— 3  am  a  total  stranger  to  authorial  vanity." 

Lovel  was  much  entertained  by  a  declaration  not  very  consistent  with  the 
eagerness  wherewith  his  friend  seemed  to  catoh  at  an  opportunity  of  coming 
teforo  the  public,  though  in  a  manner  which  rather  resembled  stepping  up 
behind  a  carriage  than  getting  into  one.  The  Antiquary  was  indeea  un- 
commonly delighted ;  for,  like  many  other  men  who  spend  their  lives  in 
obscure  literary  research,  he  had  a  secret  ambition  to  appear  in  nrint,  which 
was  cheeked  by  cold  fits  of  diffidence,  fear  of  criticism,  and  habits  of  indo- 
lence and  procrastination.  "But,"  thought  he,  "I  may,  like  a  second 
Teucer,  discharge  my  shafts  from  behind  the  shield  of  my  ally.  And  admit 
that  he  should  not  prove  to  be  a  firstrrato  poet,  I  am  in  no  shape  answei-able 
for  his  deficiencies,  and  the  good  notes  may  very  probably  help  o£f  an  indif- 
ferent test.  But  he  is  —  he  must  be  a  good  poet;  he  has  the  real  Parnassian 
abstraction  —  seldom  answers  a.  question  till  it  is  twice  repeated  —  drinks 
his  tea  scalding,  and  eats  without  knowing  what  he  is  putting  into  his 
mouth.  This  is  tho  real  (eMus,  the  atoen,  of  the  Welsh  bards,  Ihe  divimis 
afflaiua  that  transports  the  poet  beyond  the  limits  of  sublunary  tilings. 
His  visions,  too,  are  very  symptomatical  of  poetic  fiiry— I  must  reeoOeet 
to  send  Cason  to  see  he  puts  out  his  candle  to-night — .poets  and  visionaries 
are  apt  to  be  negligent  in  that  respect."  Then,  turning  to  his  companioB, 
he  espresaed  himself  aloud,  in  continuation  — 

"  Yes,  my  dear  Lovel,  you  shall  have  full  notes ;  and,  indeed,  I  think  we 
may  inlioduoe  the  whole  of  the  Essay  on  Castrametation  into  the  appendix 
— it  will  give  great  value  to  the  work.  Then  we  will  revive  the  good  old 
forms  so  disgracefully  neglected  in  modern  times.  Tou  shall  invoke  the 
Muse — and  certsinly  she  ought  to  be  propitious  to  an  author  who,  in  an 
apostatiaing  age,  adheres  with  Ihe  faith  of  Abdiel  to  ihe  ancient  form  of 
adoration.  —  Kien  we  must  have  avision  —  in  which  tho  Genius  of  Cale- 
donia shall  appear  to  Galgacus,  and  show  him  a  procession  of  the  real 
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Soottish.  monarehs;  —  taxi  in  tho  notes  I  will  have  a  hit  at  Boethina  —  Ko; 
I  must  not  touch,  that  topic,  now  that  Sir  Arthui:  is  likely  to  hare  vexatJon 
enoi^h,  besides  —  but  I'll  annihilate  Ossian,  Macpherson,  and  Mae-Cribb." 

"  But  we  must  consider  the  expense  of  publication,"  eaid  Lovol,  ivillinK 
to  try  whether  this  hint  would  fall  like  cold  water  on  the  blazing  /enl  of 
his  aelf-eleoted  ooadjut-or. 

"Expense I"  said  Mr.  Oldbuot,  pausing,  and  mechanically  fumbling  in 
his  pocket — ^"tfvat  is  true;  —  I  would  wish  to  do  something — ^but  jon 
-would  not  like  to  publish  by  subscription  ?" 

"  By  no  means,"  answered  Level. 

"No,  no!"  gladly  q  '  d  th  A  i'q  y — "it  is  not  reapoctable, 
I'll  tell  you  what:  ibh  Ili.wbkll  who  has  a  value  for  my 
opinion,  and  wUI  risk  pmt       dpp  dlwli  get  as  macj  copies  sold 

for  you  as  I  can." 

,  "  0,  I  am  no  mercen  y  th  an  w  d  Lo  el,  smiling;  "I  only  wish 
to  be  out  of  risk  of  lo 

"HushI  hushi  we'll  tik  fit  t — th    w  it  all  on  the  publishers. 

I  do  long  to  see  you    1  1^  mm         d      \  a  will  choose  blank  verse, 

doubtless?  —  it  is  mc  gr  d  d  agmfi  t  for  an  historical  subject; 
and,  what  concernetb.  y  my  f  d  t  is  I  have  an  idea,  more  easily 
written." 

This  conyersation  b      ght  th  m  t    M     kl  where  the  Antiquary  had 

to  undergo  a  chiding  fiom  his  sistor,  -4. ho,  though  no  philosopher,  was  wmtr 
ing  to  deliver  a  lecture  to  him  in  tiie  portico.  "  Guide  us,  Monibarns  I  are 
things  no  dear  eneugh  already,  but  ye  maun  be  rwsing  the  very  fish  on  us, 
by  giving  that  randy,  Luokie  Mueklebackit,  just  what  she  likes  to  ask?" 

"Why,  Grizel,"  siud  the  sage,  somewhat  abashed  at  this  unexpected  at- 
tack, "  I  thought  I  made  a  very  fair  bargain." 

"  A  fair  bargain !  when  ye  gied  the  Ummer  a  full  half  0'  what  she  seekit  1 
— An  ye  will  be  a  wife-carle,  and  buy  fish  at  your  aiu  hands,  ye  suld  never 
bid  muokle  mair  than  a  quarter.  And  the  impudent  queau  had  the  assur- 
ance to  come  up  and  seek  a  dram — But  I  trow,  Jenny  and  I  sorted  her!" 

"  Truly,"  said  Oldbuck  (with  a.  sly  look  to  his  companion),  "  I  tJiink  oui; 
estate  was  gracious  tJiat  kept  us  out  of  hearing  of  that  controversy.— Well, 
well,  Grizel,  I  was  wrong  for  once  in  my  life — ultra  crepidam  —  I  fairly 
admit.  But  hang  expenses!  —  care  killed  a  cat  —  we'll  eat  the  fiah,  cost 
what  it  will.  —  And  then,  Level,  you  must  know  I  pressed  you  to  stay  here 
to-day,  the  rather  becanao  our  cheer  will  be  better  than  usual,  yesterday 
having  been  a  gaude-day  — I  love  the  reversion  of  a  feast  better  than  tho 
feast  itself.  I  delight  m  the  analeeia,  the  eoBectanea,  as  I  may  call  thooi, 
of  the  preceding  day's  dinner,  which  appear  on  suoli  occnsiocs  —  And  see, 
there  is  Jonny  going  to  ring  tJie  dinner-bell." 


(Clmiittr  tljE  /iftnntlj. 


Lea  VINO  Mr.  Oldbuck  and  his  friend  to  enjoy  their  hard  hargwn  of  fish, 
we  beg  leave  to  transport  the  reader  to  the  back-parlour  of  the  postmaster's 
house  at  Fairport,  where  his  wife,  he  himself  being  absent^  was'  employed 
in   assorting  for  delivery  the  letters  which  had  come  by  tho  Edinburgh 
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post.  This  ia  very  often  iu  country  towns  tlie  period  of  the  day  iThen 
goseipB  find  it  particularly  Bgreeatle  to  call  on  the  man  or  woman  of  letteta, 
m  order,  from  the  outside  of  the  epistlea,  and,  if  tiey  are  not  belied,  ocea^ 
sionallyfrom  the  inside  also,  tfl  amuse  themaelyea  with  gleaning  information, 
or  foriaing  conjectures  about  the  correspondence  and  affairs  oT  their  neigh- 
bouts.  Two  females  of  this  descriptJon  -were,  at  the  time  we  mention, 
aesisting,  or  impeding,  Mrs.  Mailsetter  in  her  ofBoial  duty. 

"  Eh,  preserre  us,  bitb  I"  said  the  butcher's  wife,  "  there's  ten — eleven — ■ 
twall  letters  t«  Tennant  Emd  Co. — thae  folk  do  mair  business  than  a'  the  rest 
o'  the  burgh." 

"Ayj  but  see,  lass,"  answered  the  baker's  lady,  "there's  twa  o' them 
fenlded  unco  square,  and  sealed  at  tiio  tae  side — I  doubt  there  will  be  pro- 
tested bills  ia  them." 

"Is  there  ony  letters  come  yet  for  Jenny  Caxon?"  inquired  the  woman  of 
joints  and  giblets ;  "  the  lieutenant's  been  awa  three  weeks." 

"  Just  ane  on  Tuesday  was  1  week  "  answered  the  dame  of  lettf  rs. 

"  Woa't  a  ship-lettor  P'  asked  tl     F    nai  na 

"In  ijoth  was't." 

"It  wad  be  frae  the  lieutenant  th  n  pi  d  th  m  t  sa  f  the  rolls, 
somewhat  disappointed — "I  n  th  ght  h  w  d  h  I  kt  wer  his 
ehouther  after  her." 

"  Od,  here's  another,"  quoth  M  ^ai!  tte  A  h  p  1  ttf  — post-mark, 
Sunderland."     All  rushed  to  t  ~   N     na  1   Id  d  Mrs.  Mail- 

setter,  interfering;  "I  hafi  hal  cneuj^h  o  that  waik  —  Ken  ye  that  Mr. 
Mailsett«r  got  an  unco  rebuke  frae  tiie  secretary  at  Edinburgh  for  a  con 
plaint  that  was  made  about  the  letter  of  Aiiy  Bisset's  that  ye  opened,  Mn 
Shortcake  1" 

"  Me  opened  I"  answered  the  spouse  of  the  chief  baker  of  Fuirport ;  "  ye 
ken  YOursell,  madam,  it  just  cam  open  o'  free  wOl  iu  my  hand — what  could 
I  help  it?— folk  Buld  seal  wi'  better  wax." 

"  Weol  I  wot  that's  true,  too,"  said  Mrs.  Mailsetter,  who  kept  a  shop  of 
small  wares,  "  aijd  we  have  got  some  that  I  can  honestly  recommend,  if  ye 
ten  onybody  wanting  it.  But  the  short  and  the  lane  &t  ia,  that  we'll  lose 
the  place  gin  there's  ony  mair  complaints  o'  the  kind. ' 

"  Hout,  lasg — the  provost  will  t^e  care  o'  that." 

"  Na,  na— I'll  neither  trust  to  provost  nor  bailie,"  said  the  postmistress,— 
"  but  I  wad  aye  be  obliging  and  neighbourly,  and  I'm  no  again  your  looking 
at  the  outside  of  a  letter  neither— See,  the  seal  has  an  anchor  on't — he's 
done't  wi'  ane  o'  his  buttons,  I'm  thinlung." 

"  Show  me  1  show  me  I"  quoth  the  wives  of  the  chief  butoher  and  chief 
baker ;  and  threw  themselves  en  the  supposed  love-letter,  like  the  weird 
Bisters  in  Macbeth  upon  the  pilot's  thumb,  with  curiosity  as  eager  and 
scarcely  less  malignant.     Mrs.  lleukbane  was  a  tall  woman  —  she  held  the 

Sirecious  epistle  up  between  her  eyes  and  the  window.  Mrs.  Shortcake,  a 
Lttle  squat  personage,  strained  and  stood  on  tiptoe  to  have  her  share  of  (he 
investigation. 

"  Ay,  it's  frae  him,  sure  enough,"  stud  the  butcher's  lady; — :"I  can  read 
Eichard  Taffril  on  the  comer,  and  it's  written,  like  John  Thomson's  wallet, 
frae  end  to  end." 

"  Hand  it  lower  down,  madam,"  esclaimed  Mrs.  Shortcake,  in  a  tout, 
above  the  prudential  whisper  which  their  occupation  required— -"haud  it 
lower  down — Div  ye  think  naebody  can  read  hand  o'  writ  but  youraellf" 

"Whisht,  whisht,  sirs,  for  God's  sake!"  said  Mrs.  Mailsetter,  "there's 
somebody  in  the  shop," — then  aloud — "Look  to  the  customers.  Baby  I"  — 
Baby  answered  from  without  in  a  shrill  tone — "It's  naebody  but  Jenny 
Cason,  ma'am,  to  see  if  there's  ony  letters  to  her." 

"Tell  her,"  said  the  faithful  postmistress,  winking  to  her  compeers,  "to 
oorao  back  the  morn  at  ten  o'clock,  aud  I'll  let  her  ken— we  havena  had 
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time  to  sort  the  mail  letters  yet  — slic'a  aye  in  sie  a  harry,  aa  if  lier  letters 
were  o'  mair  consequence  than  the  haat  merchant's  o'  the  town." 

Poor  Jenny,  a  ^rl  of  ancommon  beauty  and  modesty,  could  only  draw 
her  cloak  about  her  to  hide  the  sigh  of  disappointment,  and  return  meeBy 
home  to  endure  for  another  night  the  sickness  of  the  heart  occasioned  by 
hope  delayed. 

"  There  s  something  about  a  neadle  and  a  pole,"  swd  Mrs.  Shortcake,  to 
■whom  her  taller  rival  in  gOBsijiing  had  at  lengUi  yielded  a  peep  at  the  euhject 
of  their  curiosity. 

"  Now,  thaf  s  downright  shamefu',"  said  Mrs.  Heukhane,  "  to  scorn  the 
poor  aiily  gdt  of  a  lassie  after  he's  keepit  company  ii-i'  her  sae  lang,  and  had 
nis  will  o'  her,  as  I  make  nae  doubt  he  has." 

"  It's  but  ower  mnokle  to  be  doubted,"  echoed  Mrs.  Shortcake ; — "bo  cast 
up  to  her  that  her  father's  a  barber,  and  has  a  pole  at  his  door,  and  that 
she's  but  a  manty-maker  hersell  I    Hout !  fy  for  sname !" 

"  Hout  tout,  leddiea,"  cried  Mrs.  Mailsetfer,  "ye're  clean  wrang — It's  a 
line  out  o'  ane  o'  his  sailor's  saugs  that  I  have  heard  him  sing,  about  being 
true  like  the  needle  to  the  pole." 

"  Weel,  weel,  I  wish  it  may  be  sae,"  siud  tho  charitable  Dame  Houkbane, 

—  "  but  it  disna  look  wsel  for  a  lassie  like  her  to  keep  up  a  correspondence 
wi'  ane  o'  the  king's  officers." 

"I'm  no  denying  that,"  swd  Mrs.  Mailsetter ;  "bat  it's  a  great  advantage 
to  the  revenue  of  the  post-office  thae  love-Iettera.  See,  here's  five  or  sis 
letters  to  Sir  Ardiur  Wardour  —  maiet  o'  them  sealed  wi'  wafers,  and  no 
wi'  wax.    There  will  be  a  downoome  there,  believe  me." 

"  Ay ;  they  -will  be  business  letters,  and  no  frae  ony  o'  his  grand  friends, 
that  seals  wi  their  coats  of  arms,  as  tliey  ca'  them,"  said  Mrs,  Heukbane ; 

—  "pride  will  hae  a  fa'  —  he  hasna  settled  his  account  wi'  my  gudeoian, 
the  deacon,  for  this  twalraonfh  —  he's  but  slink,  I  doubt." 

"  Nor  wi'  huz  for  sas  months,"  echoed  Mrs.  Shortcake  — "  He's  but  a 
brunt  orust." 

"  There's  a  letter,"  iiiterrupt-ed  the  trusty  postmistress,  "  from  his  son,  the 
caption,  I'm  thinking  —  the  seal  has' the  same  things  wi' the  Knockmnnook 
carriage,     He'll  be  coming  hame  to  see  what  he  can  save  out  o'  the  fire." 

The  baronet  thus  dismissed,  they  took  up  the  esquire  —  "  Twa  letters  for 
Monkbarus  ~  they're  frae  some  o'  his  learned  friends  now ;  see  sae  dose  as 
they're  written,  down  to  the  veiy  seal — and  a'  to  save  sending  a  double 
letter  —  that's  just  like  Monkbarus  himseil.  When  he  gets  a  ftani  he  fills 
it  up  eiact  to  (Jie  weight  of  an  unce,  that  a  carty-seed  would  sink  the  scale 

—  bat  he's  ne'er  a  grain  abune  it.  Weel  I  wot  1  wad  be  broken  if  I  were 
to  gie  sic  weight  to  the  folk  that  come  to  buy  our  pepper  and  brimstone, 
and  suchlike  sweetmeats." 

"He's  a  shabby  body  the  laird  o'  Monkbams,"  said  Mrs.  Heukbane; 
"  he'll  maie  aa  muekle  about  buying  a  forequarter  o'  Iamb  in  August  as 
about  a  back  sey  o'  beef.  Let's  taste  another  drap  o'  the  sinning"  (perhaps 
Bhe  meant  einnaraon)  "  waters,  Mrs.  Mailsetter,  mv  dear.  Ah_,  lasses !  an 
ye  had  kend .  his  brother  as  I  did — mony  a  time  he  wad  slip  in  to  see  me 
wi'  a  brace  o'  wild-deukes  in  his  pouch,  when  my  first  gudemaa  was  awa  at 
the  Falkirk  tryst  —  weel,  weel  —  we'se  no  apeak  o'  that  e'enow." 

"I  winna  say  ony  ill  o'  this  Monkbams,"  siud  Mra.  Shortcake;  "his 
brother  ne'er  brought  me  ony  wild-deukes,  and  this  ia  a  douce  honest  man ; 
we  serve  the  iamily  wi'  bread,  and  he  settles  wi'  huz  ilka  week  —  only  he 
waa  in  an  unco  kippage  when  we  sent  him  &  book  instead  a'  the  hiel^^ieks,"' 
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whilk,  he  said,  were  tlie  true  ancient  way  o'  counting  1)01176011  tradesmen 
and  customora ;  and  sae  they  are,  nao  doubt." 

"  But  look  hei'e,  lasses,"  interrupted  Mrs.  MtulBetter,  "  here's  a  sight  for 
H^r  e'en  I  What  wad  ye  ^e  to  ken  whafs  in  the  inside  o'  this  lettei't 
This  is  new  corn  —  I  haeaa  seen  lie  like  o'  this — JorWilliani  Lorel, 
Esquire,  at  Mrs.  Hadoway's,  High-street,  Fairport,  hy  Edinhurgh,  N.B. 
This  is  just  the  second  letter  he  has  had  since  he  was  here." 

"  Lord's  sake,  let's  see,  lass  1  —  lord's  sake,  let's  see !  —  that's  him  that 
the  hale  town  kens  naethin";  about  —  and  a  weel-fa'ard  lad  ho  is ;  lot's  see, 
let's  see !"    Thas  ejaculated  the  two  worthy  reprefientatives  of  mother  Eve. 

"Na,  na,  sirs,"  esolaimed  Mrs.  Mailsetter;  "hand  awa  —  hide  aff,  I  tell 
you ;  this  is  nano  o'  your  fourpenny  cuts  that  we  might  make  up  the  value 
to  the  posfroffice  amang  ourselvos  if  ony  mischance  befell  it;  —  the  postage 
is  five-and-twenty  shillings  —  and  here  s  an  order  frae  the  Secretary  to  for- 
ward it  to  the  young  gentleman  by  express,  if  he's  no  at  hame.  Na,  na, 
sirs,  hide  aff ;  —  this  maunna  he  roughly  guided." 

"But  just  let's  look  at  the  outside  o't,  woman." 

Nothing  could  be  gathered  from  the  outside,  eicept  remarks  on  the  va- 
rious properties  which  philosophers  aacrihe  to  matter,  — lengih,  breadth, 
depth,  and  weight,  The  packet  was  composed  of  strong  thick  pajter,  im- 
perviable  by  the  curious  eyes  of  the  gossips,  though  they  sEarod  as  if  they 
would  hurst  from  their  Bookefa.  The  seal  was  a  deep  and  well-cut  impres- 
sion of  arms,  which  defied  all  tampering, 

"  Od,  lass,"  said  Mrs.  Shortcake,  weighing  it  in  her  hand,  and  wishing, 
doubtless,  tliat  the  too,  too  solid  was  would  molt  and  dissolve  itsoif,  "  1  wad 
like  to  ken  what's  in  tiie  inside  o'  (Jiis,  for  that  Lovel  dings  a'  that  ever  set 
foot  on  the  plainstanes  o'  Fairport — naebody  kens  what  (»  make  o'  him." 

"  Weel,  weel,  loddies,"  said  the  postmistress,  "  we'ae  sit  down  and  crack 
about  it. — Baby,  bring  ben  the  tea-water — Muekle  obliged  to  ye  for  youi 
cookies,  Mrs.  Shortcake  —  and  we'll  steek  the  shop,  and  cry  bea  Baby,  and 
take  a  hand  at  the  cai'tes  till  the  gudoman  comes  hame  —  and  then  we'll 
try  your  braw  veal  swoethroad  that  ye  were  so  kind  as  send  me,  Mrs.  Heut- 

"  But  wiima  ye  first  send  awa  Mr.  Lovel's  letter  V  said  Mrs.  Heukbane. 
"  Troth  I  kenna  wha  to  send  wi't  till  the  gudeman  comes  hamo,  for  auld 
Oason  tell'd  me  that  Mr.  Lovel  stays  a'  the  day  at  Monkhams  —  he's  in  a 
high  fever  wi'  pu'ing  the  laird  and  Sir  Arthur  out  o'  the  sea."         \ 

"  Silly  auld  doited  carles  I"  said  Mrs.  Shortcake ;  "  what  gar'd  them  gang 
to  the  douking  in  a  night  like  yestreen?" 

"  I  was  gi'en  to  understand  it  was  auld  Edie  that  saved  them,"  said  Mrs. 
Heukbane  —  "  Edie  Ochiltree,  the  Blue-Gown,  ye  ken ;  and  that  he  pu'd  the 
hale  three  out  of  the  auld  fish-pound,  for  Monkbai'us  had  threepit  on  thom 
to  gang  in  tiU't  to  see  the  wark  o'  the  monks  lang  syne." 

"  Hout,  lass,  nonsense  1"  answered  the  postmistress ;  "  I'll  tell  ye  a'  about 
it,  as  Caxon  tell'd  it  to  me.  Ye  see.  Sir  Arthur  and  Miss  Wardour,  and  Mr. 
Lovel,  suld  hae  dined  at  Monkbarns" — — 

"But,  Mrs.  Mailsetter,"  i^in  interrupted  Mrs.  Heukbane,  "will  yo  na 
be  for  sending  awa  this  letter  by  espress  ?  —  tiiere's  our  powny  and  our 
callant  hae  gane  express  for  tiio  office  or  now,  and  the  powny  hasna  gane 
abune  thirty  mile  the  day;  —  Jock  was  sorting  him  up  as  I  came  ower  hv." 
"Why,  Mrs.  Heukbane,"  said  the  woman  of  letters,  pursing  up  her 
mouth,  "  ye  ken  my  gademan  likes  to  ride  the  expresses  himsell  —  we  maun 
gie  our  am  fish-guts  to  our  ain  sea-maws —  it's  a  red  lialf-guinea  to  him 
every  time  he  munts  his  mear;  and  I  dare  say  he'll  he  in  sune  —  or  I  dare 
to  say,  it's  the  same  thing  wheiJier  the  gentleman  gets  the  express  this  night 
or  early  nest  morning." 

"  Only  that  Mr.  Lovel  will  be  in  town  before  the  express  gaes  aff,"  said 
Mrs.  Ileukbano,  "and  where  are  ye  then,  lass?    But  yo  ken  yere  wn  ways 
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"Weel,  weel,  Mrs,  HeiittanB,"  answered  Mi-B.  Mailsettor,  a  little  out  of 
fiumowr,  and  even  out  of  coantBiiance,  "  I  am  sure  1  am  never  against  lieing 
neighbour-like,  and  living  and  letting  live,  as  they  saj ;  and  since  X  hae 
been  eio  a  fulo  as  to  show  jou  the  post-office  order  —  ou,  nae  doubt,  it  maun  ■ 
be  ob^ed.  But  I'll  no  need  joiir  cftllant,  mouy  thanks  to  ye  —  I'll  send 
little  Dayie  on  yourpowny,  and  that  will  be  just  flve-and-three-pence  to  ilka 

"  Pavie !  —  tie  Lord  help  ye,  the  bairn's  no  ten  year  auld ;  and,  to  ba 
plain  wi'  ye,  our  powny  reists  a  bit,  and  it's  dooms  sweei-  to  the  road,  and 
naebody  can  manage  him  but  our  Jock." 

"  I'm  sorry  for  fliat,"  answered  the  postmistress,  gravely ;  "  it's  like  ivo 
maun  w^t  ttien  till  the  gudeman  comes  haane  after  a'  —  for  I  wadna  like 
to  he  reaponaible  in  trustmg  the  letter  to  sic  a  callant  as  Jock  —  our  Davie 
belangs  in  a  manner  to  the  office." 

"  Aweei,  aweol,  Mrs.  Mailsettor,  I  see  what  ye  wad  be  at — but  aii  ye 
liko  to  risk  the  baJm,  I'll  risk  the  beast." 

Orders  wore  accordingly  given.  The  unwilling  pony  was  brought  out  of 
his  bed  of  straw,  and  again  equipped  for  service  —  Davie  (a  leathern  post- 
bag  strapped  across  his  shoulders)  Avas  perched  upon  the  saddle,  with  a  tear 
in  nis  eye,  and  a  switch  in  his  hand.  Jock  good-naturedly  led  the  animal 
out  of  the  town,  and,  by  the  oraek  of  his  whip,  and  the  whoop  and  halloo 
of  his  too  well-known  voice,  compelled  it  to  take  the  road  towards  Monk- 

Meanwhile  the  gossips,  like  the  sibyls  after  consulting  their  leaves, 
an'anged  and  combined  the  information  of  the  evening,  which  flew  next 
morning  through  an  hundred  channels,  and  iu  a  hundred  varieties,  through 
the  world  of  I'airport.  Many,  strange,  and  inconsistent,  were  the  rumours 
to  which  their  communicaWona  and  conjeetures  gave  rise.  Some  said  Ton- 
nant  and  Co.  were  broken,  and  that  all  their  bills  bad  come  back  protested 
— others'  that  they  had  got  a  great  oonti'aot  from  Government,  aad  letters 
from  the  principal  merSianta  at  Glasgow,  desiring  to  have  shares  upon  a 
premium.  One  report  stated,  that  Lieutenant  Tafiril  had  acknowledged  a 
private  marriage  with  Jenny  Caxon  —  anothei',  that  he  had  sent  her  a 
letter  upbraiding  her  with  the  lowness  of  her  bii'th  and  education,  and 
bidding  her  an  eternal  adieu.  It  waa  generally  rumoured  that  Sir  Arthur 
'Wardour'a  affairs  had  fiiUen  info  irretrievable  confusion,  and  this  report 
was  only  doubted  hy  the  wise,  because  it  was  traced  to  Mrs.  Mailsetter's 
shop, — a  source  more  famous  for  tho  circulation  of  news  than  for  their  accu- 
racy. But  all  agreed  that  a  packet  from  the  Secretary  of  State's  office  had 
arrived,  directed  for  Mr.  Lovel,  and  that  it  had  been  forwarded  by  an 
orderly  dragoon,  despatched  from  the  head-quarters  at  Edinburgh,  who  had 
galloped  through  Fairport  without  stopping  except  just  to  inquire  the  way 
to  Monkbarns.  The  reason  of  such  an  extraordinary  mission  to  a  very 
peaceful  and  retired  individual,  was  variously  explained.  Some  said  Level 
was  an  emigrant  noble,  summoned  to  head  an  insurrection  that  had  broken 
out  in  La  Vended — others  tiiat  he  was  a  spy — others  that  he  was  a  general 
officer,  who  was  visiting  the  coast  privately — others  that  he  was  a  prince  of 
the  blood,  who  was  travelling  incogrdto.  ,i,    ,_ 

Meanwhile  the  progress  of  the  packet  which  occasioned  so  much  specula- 
tion, towards  its  destined  owner  at  Monkbams,  had  been  perilous  and  intei'- 
rupted.  The  bearer,  Davie  M^setter,  as  little  resembling  a  bold  dragoon 
as  could  well  be  imagined,  was  carried  onwards  towards  Monkbarns  by 
the  pony,  so  long  as  fie  animal  had  in  his  rocoUection  the  crack  of  his 
usual  instrument  of  chastisement,  and  the  shout  of  the  butcher's  boy.  But 
feeling  how  Davie,  whose  short  legs  were  unequal  to  maintain  his  balance, 
swung  to  and  fro  upon  his  back,  the  pony  hegan  to  disdain  further  com- 
pliance with  the  intimations  he  hod  received.  First,  then,  he  slackened 
his  pace  to  a  walk.     This  was  no  point  of  quarrel  between  liim  and  his 
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rider,  who  Bad  been  considerably  discomposed  by  the  rapidity  of  his  formei 
""  "tion,  and  who  sow  took  the  opp"  '---'-  ->■  f---  -i-.j •--  

CO  of  gingerbread,  which  had  be 

order  to  reconcile  this  youthful 


. .     e  of  djscipiir .        .  -  j. 

himself  to  browse  on  tiie  grass  by  the  side  of  the  lane.  Sorelj  astounded 
by  these  symptoms  of  eelf  willed  rebellion,  and  afraid  alike  to  ait  or  to  fall, 
poor  Davie  hftod  up  bis  voice  and  wept  aloud.     The  pony,  hearing  this 

E udder  over  his  head,  began  apparently  fo  think  it  ■would  be  best  both  for 
imself  and  Davie  to  return  from  whence  they  came,  and  accordingly  com- 
menced a  retrograde  movement  towards  Fairport.  But,  as  all  retreats  are 
apt  to  end  in  uttor  rout,  so  the  steed,  alarmed  by  the  boy's  cries,  aud  by 
the  flapping  of  the  reins,  which  dangled  about  his  forefeet  —  finding  also 
bis  nose  turned  homeward,  began  to  sot  off  at  a  rate  which,  if  Davie  kept 
the  saddle  (a  matter  extremely  dubious),  would  soon  have  presented  him 
at  Heukbane's  stable-door, — when,  at  a  turn  of  the  road,  an  intervening 
ausiliary,  in  the  shape  of  old  Bdie  Ochiltree,  caught  hold  of  the  rein,  and 
stopped  his  farther  proceeding.  "Wha's  aught  ye,  callant?  whatona  gate's 
tjiat  to  ride  t" 

"  I  canna  help  it  1"  blubbered  tie  express ;  "  they  inf  me  little  Davie." 

"  And  where  are  ye  gaun  ?" 

"  I'm  gaun  to  Monkbams  wi'  a  letter." 

"  Stirra,  this  is  no  the  road  to  Monkbarns." 

But  Davie  could  only  answer  the  expostulation  with  sighs  and  tears. 

Old  Bdie  was  easily  moved  to  compassion  where  childhood  was  in  the 
case.  —  "Iwasnagaun  that  gate,"  he  thought,  "but  if  a  the  best  o'  my  way 
o'  life,  that  I  canna  be  weel  out  o'  my  road.  They'll  gie  me  quarters  at 
Monkbams  readily  eneugh,  and  I'll  e'en  hirple  awa  there  wi'  the  wean,  for 
it  will  knock  its  hams  out,  puir  thing,  if  (here's  no  somebody  to  guide  the 
pony Sae  ye  hae  a  letter,  binney?  will  ye  let  me  see't?" 

"  I'm  no  gaun  to  let  naebody  see  the  latter,"  sobbed  the  boy,  "  till  I 
gie't  to  Mr.  Love!,  for  I  am  a  fiiithfn'  servant  o'  the  office  —  if  it  werena  for 
flie  powny." 

"Veryright,  my  little  m_._,    

head  towaiSs  Monkbai'ns;  "butw 
the  aweerer." 

Upon  file  very  height  of  Kinprunea,  to  which  Monkhai-cs  had  invited 
Lovel  after  Iheir  dinner,  the  Antiquaiy,  again  reconciled  to  the  once 
degraded  spot,  was  expatiating  upon  the  topics  the  scenery  aiforded  for  a 
description  of  Agricola's  camp  at  the  dawn  of  morning,  when  his  eye  was 
caught  by  the  appearance  of  the  mendicant  and  his  profegfi.  "  What  the 
devi! !  —  here  cornea  old  Edie,  bag  and  baggage,  I  think." 

The  beggar  explained  his  errand,  and  Imvie,  who  insisted  upon  a  literal 
execution  of  his  commission  by  going  on  to  Monkbams,  was  with  difficulty 
prevailed  upon  to  surrender  the  packet  to  its  proper  owner,  alfliough  ha 
met  him  a  mile  nearer  than,  tbe  phice  he  had  been  directed  to.  "  But  my 
minnie  said,  I  maun  be  sure  to  get  twenty  shillinga  and  five  shillings  for  the 
postage,  and  fen  shillings  and  sixpence  for  tie  express — there's  the  paper." 

"Let  me  see  —  let  me  aee,"  Siwd  Oldbuck,  putting  on  his  spectacles,  and 
examining  ibe  crumpled  copy  of  regulations  to  which  Davie  appealed. 
"  Express,  per  man  and  horae,  one  day,  not  t*>  exceed  ten  shillings  and  six- 
pence. One  day?  why,  it  is  not  an  hour  —  Man  and  horse!  why,  'tis  a 
monkey  on  a  starved  cat!" 

"  Father  wad  hae  come  himsell,"  said  Davie,  "  on  the  muokle  red  mear, 
an  ye  wad  hae  bidden  iill  the  morn's  night." 

"  Four-and-twenty  hours  after  the  regular  date  of  delivery  I  '  You  littls 
eookati'ioe  egg,  do  yon  understand  fbe  art  of  imposition  so  early !" 
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"Hout,  Monkbamsl  dinna  set  jour  wit  against  a  bdrn,"  said  the 
beggar ;  "  mind  tlse  butolier  risked  hia  beast,  and  tlie  wife  tier  wean,  and  I 
am.  sure  ten  and  sispence  iana  ower  muckle.     Ye  didna  gang  sae  near  wi' 

Johnnie  Howie,  when" 

Lose],  who,  sitting  on  &xo  supposed  Frtetorium,  had  glanced  over  tie 
contents  of  the  packet,  now  put  aa  end  to  the  aJteroation  by  paying  Davie's 
demand;  and  then  turning  to  Mr.  Oldbuek,  with  a  look  of  much  agitation, 
he  eseuaed  himself  from  returning  viih  him  to  Monkhams  that  eveHing. — 
"I  must  instantly  go  to  FairpoTt>  and  perhaps  leave  it  on  a  moment's 
notice;  —  your  kindness,  Mr.  Oldbuok,  I  can  never  forget." 
"  No  bad  news,  I  hope  ?"  said  the  Antiquary. 

"Of  ft  Tery  chequered  complesion,"  answered  his  friend.  "Farewell  — 
in  good  or  bad  fortune  I  will  not  forget  your  regard." 

"Nay,  nay  —  stop  a  moment.     If — if—"  (making  an  effort)  —  "if  there 

be  any  p6cuniai7  inconvenience — I  have  fifty or  a  hundred  guineas  at 

your  service — till — till  Whitsunday — or  indeed  as  long  as  you  ySease." 

"  I  am  mneh  obliged,  Mr.  Oldbuek,  but  I  am  amply  provided,"  said  his 
mysterious  young  friend.  "Esonae  me  —  I  rc/Sly  cannot  sustain  further 
conversation  at  present.  I  will  write  or  see  yon  before  I  leave  Fairport — 
that  is,  if  I  find  myself  obliged  to  go." 

So  Baying,  he  shook  the  Antiquary's  hand,  warmly,  turned  from  him,  and 
walked  rapidly  towards  the  town,  "  staying  no  longer  question." 

"Very  extraordinary  indeed  I"  said  Oldbuek; — "but  there's  something 
about  this  lad  I  can  never  fathom ;  and  yet  I  cannot  for  my  heart  think  ifl. 
of  him  neither.  I  must  go  home  and  take  off  the  fire  in  the  Green-Eoom, 
for  none  of  my  womankind  will  venture  into  it  after  twilight." 

"And  how  am  I  to  win  hame?"  blubbered  the  disoonsolato  express. 
"It's  a  fine  night,"  said  the  Blue-Gown,  looking  up  to  the  skies ;  "I  had  as 
gude  gang  back  to  the  town,  and  take  care  o'  tjie  wean." 

"  Do  BO,  do  BO,  Edie ;"  and,  rummaging  for  some  time  in  his  huge  waist- 
coat pocket  till  lie  found  the  object  of  his  search,  the  Antiquary  added, 
■  liiero's  sixpence  to  ye  to  buy  sneeshin." 


Cljaptct  tljE  Si.ttEEitt!i. 


RBaui.AR  for  a  fortnight  were  the  inquiries  of  the  Antiquary  at  the 
veteran  Caxon,  whether  ne  had  heard  what  Mr.  Lovel  was  about;  and  aa 
regular  were  Oason's  answers,  "that  the  town  could  learn  naelhing  about 
him  whatever,  except  tiiat  he  had  received  anither  muokle  letter  or  Iwa  frae 
tlie  south,  and  that  he  was  never  seen  on  the  plainstanes  at  a'." 

"  How  does  he  live,  Oaxon  7" 

"On,  Mrs.  Hadoway  just  dresses  him  a  beefsteak  or  a  muttonchop,  or 
makes  him  soma  Friar's  ohicken,  or  just  what  she  liies  horsell,  and  ho  eats 
it  in  the  littie  red  parlour  off  hia  bedroom.  .  She  canna  get  him  to  say  that 
ha  likes  ae  thing  better  than  anither ;  and  slie  makes  him  tea  in  a  morning, 
and  he  settles  honourably  wi'  her  every  week." 

"But  does  he  never  stir  abroad?" 

"He  has  clean  gi'en  up  walking,  and  he  sits  a'  day  in  his  room  reading 
or  writing ;  a  lianUe  letters  he  lias  written,  but  ho  wadna  put  them  into  our 
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poafc-house,  though  Mra.  Iliwioway  oiTcrecI  to  carry  them  hersell,  hvit  sent 
them  a'  undoi"  aa  ooTei'  to  the  sheriff;  and  it's  Mrs.  Mailsetter's  belief,  thai 
the  sheriff  sent  his  groom  to  put  them  into  lie  poaiKifEce  at  Tannonhurgh ; 
it's  my  puir  thought,  that  ho  jealoused  their  looking  into  bis  letters  at 
Pairport;  aod  weel  had  he  need,  for  my  puir  daughter  Jenny" 

"  Tat,  don't  plague  me  with  your  womankind,  Cason.  About  this  poor 
young  lad — Does  be  write  nothing  but  letters  ?" 

"Oil,  ay — hale  sheets  o'  other  things,  Mrs.  Hadoway  says.  She  wishes 
muekle  he  could  be  gotten  to  take  a  walk;  she  thinks' he's  but  looking 
very  puirly,  and  his  appetite's  clean  gane ;  but  he'll  no  hear  o'  ganging 
ower  fJiB  door-stane — him  that  used  to  walk  sae  mitckle  f«o." 

"  That's  wrong — I  have  a  guess  what  he's  busy  about ;  but  he  must  not 
■work  (<Ki  hard  neither.  I'll  go  and  see  him  tliis  very  day— -he's  deep,  doubt- 
less, in  the  Calodoniad," 

Having  formed  lliis  manful  resolution,  Mr.  Oldbuck  equipped  himself 
for  iiio  eipediUon  witb.  bis  thick  -walking-shoes  and  gold-headed  oane,  mut- 
tering the  while  the  words  of  Falstaff  which  we  have  chosen  for  the  motto 
of  this  chapter ;  for  the  .AKiquary  was  himself  rather  surprised  at  the  de- 
gree of  attachment  which  he  could  not  but  acknowledge  he  entertained  for 
Qiis  stranger.  The  riddle  was  notwithstanding  easily  sobed.  Lovel  had 
many  attraolive  qualities,  but  he  won  our  Antiquary's  heart  by  being  ou 
most  occasions  an  excellent  listener. 

A  walk  to  Fairport  had  become  somewhat  of  an  adventure  witb  Mr.  Old- 
buck,  and  one  which  he  did  not  often  care  to  undertake.  He  hated  greets 
ings  in  the  market-place ;  and  there  were  generally  loiterers  in  the  streets 
to  persecute  him,  either  about  the  news  of  the  day,  or  about  some  petty 
pieces  of  husinesB.  So,  on  this  occasion,  he  had  no  sooner  entered  the 
streets  of  Fairport,  than  it  was  "Good-morrow,  Mr.  Oldbuck  —  a  sight  o' 
you's  gude  for  siur  een ;  what  d'ye  tliink  of  the  news  in  the  Sun  the  day ! 
— they  say  the  great  attempt  will  be  made  in  a  fortnight." 

"  I  wish  to  the  Lord  it  were  made  and  over,  that  I  might  bear  no  more 
about  it." 

"  Monkbams,  your  honour,"  s^d  the  nursery  and  seedsman,  "I  hope  the 

Silants  gied  satisfaction? — and  if  ye  wanted  ony  flower-roots  fresh  frae  Hol- 
and,  or"  (this  in  a  lower  key}  "  an  anker  or  twa  o'  Cologne  gin,  ane  o'  our 
brigs  cam  m  yestreen." 

"  Thank  je,  thank  ye — no  occasi&n  at  present,  Mr.  Crabtree,"  said  tlie 
AntJcjuary,  pvisbing  resolutely  onward. 

"Mr.  (ildbuok,"  said  the  town-clerk  (a  m( 
in  fi-ont  and  ventured  to  stop  the  old  gentian 

ing  you  were  in  town,  begs  on  no  account  that  you'll  quit  it  without  3t__ 
him :  he  wants  to  speak  to  ye  about  bringing  the  water  frae  the  Fairwell- 
spring  through  a  part  o'  your  lands." 

"  What  the  deuce ! — have  they  nobody's  land  but  mine  to  cut  and  earro 
on? — I  won't  consent,  tell  them." 

"  And  the  provost,"  s^d  the  clerk,  going  on,  without  noticing  the  rebuff, 
"  and  the  council,  wad  be  agreeable  that  you  should  hae  the  auld  stanea  at 
Donaglld's  chapel,  that  ye  was  wussing  to  hae." 

"Eh!— what?— Oho!  tbafs  another  story— Well,  well,  I'll  call  upon  the 
pvovoat,  and  we'll  talk  about  it." 

"But  ye  maun  speakyour  mind  on't  forthwith,  Monkbams,  if  ye  want 
the  stanea ;  for  Deacon  Harlewalla  thinks  the  carved  through-stanes  might 
be  put  vrith  advantage  on  the  front  of  the  new  council-house — that  is,  the 
twa  cross-legged  figures  that  the  caJlants  used  to  ca'  Eobin  and  Bobbin,  ane 
on  ilka  door-cheek ;  and  the  other  stane,  that  they  ca'd  Ailie  Dailie,  abune 
the  door.  It  will  be  very  tastefu',  the  Deacon  says,  and  just  in  the  style  of 
modern  Gothic." 

"Lord  deliver  me  from  this  Gothic  generation!"  exoliumed  tlie  Anti- 
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quary, — "A  monument  of  a  knij^ht-templar  on  each  side  of  a  Grecian  tiori:li. 
and  a  Madonna  on  the  top  of  it! — 0  crimini.'— Well,  toll  the  provoat  I  wish 
to  have  the  stonea,  and  -we'll  not  diffet  about  the  -water-course.  It's  lucky 
I  happened  to  come  this  way  fo-day." 

They  patted  mutually  satisfied ;  bud  the  wily  clerk  htid  most  reason  to 
exult  in  the  desterity  he  had  displayed,  since  uie  whole  proposal  of  an  ex- 
change between  the  monumenta  (which  the  council  had  determined  to 
remoTO  as  a  nuisaiice,  because  they-  encroached  three  feet  upon  the  public 
road),  and  the  priyilege  of  conyeyicg  the  water  to  the  burgh  through  the 
estate  of  Monkbams,  was  an  idea  which  had  originated  with  himself  upon 
the  pressure  of  the  moment. 

Through  these  various  entanglements,  Monkbarns  (to  use  the  phrase  by 
which  he  wna  distinguished  in  tiie  country)  made  his  way  at  length  to  Mrs, 
Hadoitaj's,  This  good  woman  was  the. widow  of  a  late  clergyirian  at  Fair- 
port^  who  had  been  reduced  by  her  husband's  untimely  death,  to  that  state 
of  straitened  and  embaiTttssed  circumstances  in  whidi  the  widows  of  iha 
Scotch  clergy  are  too  often  found.  The  teneroent  which  she  occupied,  and 
the  furniture  of  which  she  was  possessed,  gafe  ^er  the  means  of  letting  a 

Eart  of  her  Jiouse ;  and  as  Lovel  hnd  beeii  a  quiet,  regular,  and  profitable 
tdffer,  and  had  qualified  the  necessary  intercourse  which  they  had  together 
■with  a  great  deal  of  gentleness  and  courtesy,  Mrs.  Hadoway,  not,  perhaps, 
much  used  to  such  kindly  treatment,  had  become  greatly  attached  to  her 
lodger,  and  was  profuse  m  every. sort  of  personal  attention  which  circum- 
stances permitted  hof  to  render  him.  To  cook  a  dish  somewhat  better  than 
ordinary  for  "the  poor  young  gentleman's  dinner;"  to  exert  her  interest 
with  those  who  remembered  her  husband,  or  loved  her  for  her  own  sake 
and  his,  in  order  to  procure  scarce  vegetables,  or  something  which  her  sim- 
plicity supposed  might  tempt  her  lodger's  appetite,  was  a  labour  in  which 
she  delighted,  although  sbe  ansiously  concealed  it  from  the  person  who  was 
its  object.  She  did  not  adopt  this  secrecy  (ff  benevolence  to  avoid  the  laugh 
of  those  who  might  suppose  that  an  oval  face  and  dark  eyes,  with  a  cleaK 
brown  complexion,  though  belongiag  to  a  woman  of  five-and-fottjr,  and  en- 
closed within  a  -widow's  dose-drawn  pinners,  might  possibly  still  aim  at 
making  conquests ;  for,  to  say  truth,  such  a  ridiculous  suspicion  having 
never  entered  into  her  own  head,  she  could  not  anticipate  its  having  birth 
in  that  of  any  one  else.  But  she  concealed  her  attentions  solely  out  of  deli- 
cacy to  her  guest,  whose  power  of  repaying  them  she  doubted  ns  much  as 
she  believed  in  his  inclination  to  do  so,  and  in  his  being  likely  to  feol  ex- 
treme pain  at  leaving  any  of  her  civilities  unrequited.  She  now  opened  the 
door  to  Mr.  Oldbuck,  and  her  surprise  at  seeing  him  brought  teai-s  into  her 
eyes,  which  she  could  hardly  restrain. 

"I  am  glad  to  see  you,  sir — I  am  very  glad  to  see  you.  My  poor  gentle- 
man is,  I  am  afraid,  very  nn-woll ;  and  O  Mr.  Oldbuck,  hc'Q  see  neither 
doctor,  nor  minister,  nor  writerl    And  think  -what  it  would  be,  if,  as  my 

Kor  Mr.  Iladoway  used  to  say,  a  man  was  to  die  without  advice  of  the  three 
irned  faculties  1" 

"  Greatly  better  than  with  them,"  grumbled  the  cynical  Antiquary,  "  I 
tell  you,  Mrs.  Hadoway,  the  clergy  live  by  our  sins,  the  medical  faculty  by 
our  diseases,  and  the  law  gentry  by  our  misfortunes." 

"0  fie,  Monkbams  I  —  to  hear  the  like  o'  that  frae  you! — But  ve'll  walk 
up  and  see  the  poor  young  lad! — Hegh  sirs!  sae  young  and  weel-favoured 
— and  day  by  day  he  has  eat  less  and  less,  and  now  he  nardly  touches  ony. 
thing,  only  just  pits  a  bit  on  the  plate  to  make  fashion, — and  his  poor  cheek 
has  turned  every  day  thinner  and  paler,  sae  that  he  now  really  looks  as 
auld  as  me,  that  might  be  his  mother — no  that  I  might  be  just  that  neither, 
but  something  very  near  it." 

"  Why  does  he  not  take  some  oseroise  f"  said  Oldhuek. 

"  I  think  we  have  persuaded  him  ba  do  that,  for  he  has  bought  a  horse 
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from  Gibliio  Golishtly,  tlic  galloping  groom.  A  gude  ju^go  o'  horee-flcsli 
Gibbie  tauld  our  Eisa  that  he  was  —  for  he  offered  him  a  heiist  he  though! 
■wad  answer  him.  weel  eaengh,  as  he  was  a  bookish  mac,  but  Mr.  Lovel 
wadna  look  at  it,  and  bought  ane  might  serve  the  Master  o'  Morpliie — they 
keep  it  at  the  Grieme's  Arms,  ower  the  sti'eet; — and  he  rode  out  yesterday 
morning  and  tliis  morning  before  breakfaet — But  winna  ye  wait  up  to  his 

"Presently,  presently.    But  has  he  no  visitors ?" 

"  0  dear,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  not  ane ;  if  he  wadna  receive  them  when  he  waa 
■weel  and  sprightly,  what  chance  is  there  of  onybody  in  Fairport  looking  in 
upon  him  now  ?" 

"  Ay,  ay,  rery  true — I  should  have  been  surprised  had  it  been  otherwise 
— Come,  show  me  up  stiurs,  Mrs.  Hadoway,  lest  I  moke  a  blunder,  and  go 
where  I  should  not." 

The  good  landlady  showed  Mr.  Oldbnck  np  her  narrow  staircase,  warning 
him  of  even"  turn,  and  lamenting  all  the  while  that  he  was  laid  under  the 
necessity  of  mountiog  up  so  high.  At  length  she  gently  tapped  at  the  door 
of  her  guest's  parlour.  "Come  in,"  said  Lovel;  ana  Mrs.  Hadoway  ushered 
in  the  Laird  of  Monkbams.  \ 

The  little  apartment  was  neat  and  clean,  and  decently  furnished— orna- 
mented, too,  by  sneh  relica  of  her  youthful  arts  of  sempsti'eas-ship  as  Mrs. 
Hadoway  had  retained ;  but  it  was  close,  overheated,  and,  as  it  appeared  to 
Oldbuck,  an  unwholesome  situation  for  a  young  person  in  delicate  Iiealth,— - 
an  obserTation  which  ripened  hia  rosoiation  touching  a  project  that  had 
already  occurred  to  him  in  Level's  behalf.  With  a  writing-table  before 
him,  on  which  lay  a  quantity  of  hooks  and  papers,  Lovel  was  seated  on  a 
couch,  io  his  night-gown  and  slippers.  Oldbuck  was  shocked  at  the-change 
which  had  taken  pia«o  in  hia  pereoual  appearanoo.  His  cheek  and  brow 
had  assumed  a  ghastly  white,  .except  where  a  round  bright  spot  of  hectic 
red  formed  a  strong  and  painful  contrast,  totally  different  from  tlie  general 
cost  of  hale  and  hardy  complexion  which  had  formerly  overspread  and 
somewhat  e^ibrowned  his  countenance.  Oldbnck  observed,  that  the  dress 
be  wore  belonged  to  a  deep  mourning  suit,  and  a  coat  of  IJie  same  colour 
hung  on  a  chair  near  to  him.  Aa  the  Antiquary  entered,  Lovel  arose  and 
came  forward  to  welcome  him. 

"  This  is  very  kind,"  he  said,  shaking  him  by  tbe  hand,  and  thanking 
him  warmly  for  his  visit  —  "this  is  very  kind,  and  baa  anticipated  a  visit 
with  which  I  intended  to  trouble  you.  You  must  know  I  have  become  a 
horseman  lately." 

"I  understand  aa  much  from  Mrs.  Hadoway — I  onlyhope,mj' good  young 
friend,  you  have  been  fortunate  in  a  quiet  horse.  I  myself  inadvertently 
bought  one  from  the  said  Gibbie  Golightly,  which  brute  ran  two  milw  on 
end  witli  me  after  a  pack  of  honnds,  with  which  I  had  no  more  to  do  thaa 
the  last  year's  snow ;  and  after  affording  infinite  amusement,  I  suppoae,  to 
the  whole  hunting  field,  he  was  so  good  aa  to  deposit  mo  in  a  dry  ditch  —  I 
hope  yours  is  a  more  peaceful  beast?" 

"  I  hope,  at  least,  wo  shall  make  our  escuraiona  on  a  better  pln,n  of  mutual 
understanding." 

"That  ia  to  say,  you  think  yourself  a  good  horseman?" 

"I  would  not  willingly,"  answered  Level,  "confess  myaolf  a  very  bad 

"No — all  you  young  fellows  think  that  would  be  equal  to  calling  your- 
selves tailors  at  once — But  have  you  had  experience  T  for,  crede  experlo,  a 
horse  in  a  passion  is  no  joker." 

"  Why,  I  should  be  sorry  to  boast  myself  aa  a  great  horseman ;  bub  when 

I  acted  as  aid-de-oamp  to  Sir ■  ia  the  cavalry  action  at  -- — ~,  last 

year,  I  saw  many  bett-er  cavaliers  than  myself  dismounted." 

"Ah !  you  have  ifoked-in  the  face  of  the  grisly  god  of  arms  then? — yoa 
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8,T8  ncquiiinted  with  the  frowns  of  Mars  avniipoteiit  ?  That  experience  fills 
up  the  raes^ureof  your  qualiSoationB  for  the  epopea!  Tha  BritoDs,  however, 
yoiiwiU  remember,  fongnt  in  chariots — Mvinani  is  the  phrase  of  Tacitus; — 
J011  recollect  the  fine  dosciiption  of  their  dashing  among  the  Roman  infiintry, 
although  the  historian  tells  us  how  ill  the  rugged  face  of  the  gcouiid  was 
osculated  for  equestrian  combat ;  and  truly,  upon  the  whole,  wliat  sort  of 
chariots  could  be  driven  in  Scotland  anywhere  hut  on  turnpike  roads,  has 
been  to  me  iJwaye  matter  of  amazement.  And  well  now — haa  the  Muse 
viaited  yoa  t — have  yon  got  anything  to  show  me  ?" 

"  My  time,"  said  Level,  with  a  glance  at  his  black  dress,  "  has  been  leas 
pleasantly  employed." 

"  The  death  of  a  friend  2"  8ai<J  the  Antiquary. 

"Yea,  Mr.  Oldhuck — of  almost  the  only  friend  I  could  ever  boast  of  pos- 
sessing." 

"  Indeed  !  "Well,  yoijng  man,"  replied  his  visitor,  in  a  tone  of  serionaness 
very  different  from  his  affected  gravity,  "be  comforted.  To  have  lost  a 
friend  by  death  while  your  mutual  regard  waa  warm  and  unchilled,  while 
the  tear  can  drop  nnembittered  by  any  painful  recollection  of  ooldnesa  or 
distrust  or  treachery,  ia  perhaps  an  escape  from  a  more  heavy  dispenaatJon. 
Loot  round  you — bowfewdoyou  aee  grow  old  in  the  affections  of  those  with 
whom  their  early  friendships  were  formed  I  Our  eourees  of  common  plea- 
sure gradually  dry  up  aa  we  journey  on  through  fie  vale  of  Bacha,  and  -we 
hew  out  t«  ourselves  other  reservoira,  from  which  the  first  companions  of 
our  pilgrimage  are  excluded ;— jealousies,  rivalries,  envy,  iaterveoe  to  sepa- 
rate offers  from  our  side,  until  none  remain  but  those  who  are  connected 
with  us  rather  by  habit  than  prodUection,  or  who,  allied  more  in  blood  than 
in  disposition,  only  keep  (he  old  man  company  in  his  life,  that  they  may 
not  be  forgotten  at  his  death — 

Ah,  Mr.  Lovell  if  it  be  your  lot  to  reach  the  chill,  cloudy,  and  comfortleaa 
evening  of  life,  you  will  remember  the  sorrows  of  your  youth  as  tiio  light 
shadowy  clouds  that  intercepted  for  a  moment  the  beams  of  the  sun  when  it 
was  rising.     But  I  cram  these  words  into  your  ears  against  the  stomach  of 

"  I  am  .sensible  of  your  kindness,"  answered  the  youth;  "but  the  wound 
that  is  of  recent  iafiiotion  must  always  smart  severely,  and  I  should  be  little 
comforted  under  my  present  calamity — forgive  me  for  saying  ao  —  by  the 
oonviotion  that  life  had  nothing  in  reserve  for  me  but  a  ti^in  of  auecesaive 
sorrows.  And  permit  me  to  fSd,  you,  Mr.  Oldbuok,  have  least  reason  of 
many  men  to  take  bo  gloomy  a  view  of  life.  Tou  have  &  competent  and  easy 
fortune — are  generally  respected — taaj,  in  your  ovm  phrase,  vacare  mtisis, 
indulge  yourself  in  the  researches  to  which  your  taste  addicts  you ;  you  may 
form  your  own  society  without-doors — and  within  you  have  the  affectionate 
and  BodulouB  attention  of  the  nearest  relatives." 

"  Why,  yea — the  womankind,  for  womankind,  are,  thanks  to  m^  training, 
very  oiyil  and  traotable — do  not  diaturb  me  in  my  morning  studies — creep 
acroM  the  floor  with  the  stealthy  pace  of  a  eat,  when  it  suits  me  to  take  a 
nap  in  myeaay-chair  aftor  dinner  or  toa.  AU  this  is  very  well; — but  I  want 
something  to  exchange  ideas  with — sometliing  to  talk  to."    ■ 

"  Then  why  do  you  not  invite  your  nephew  Captain  M'lntyrc,  who  is 
mentioned  b^  every  one  as  a  fine-spirited  young  fellow,  to  become  a  member 
of  yoar  family?" 

"Who?"  exclaimed  Monkbams,  "my  nephew  Kector? — the  Hotspur  of 
the  North?  Why,  Heaven  love  you,  I  would  as  soon  invite  a  firebrand  into 
my  sCacfcyai'd.  He's  are  Almanzor,  a  Gharaont — haa  a  Highland  pedigrea 
aa  long  as  his  claymore,  and  a  claymore  aa  long  as  the  High  Street  of  Fair- 
port,  which  he  unsheathed  upon  the  surgeon  the  last  time  he  was  at  Faarport, 
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I  Gspoct  him  here  on&  of  these  days ;  but  I  will  keep  him  at  stnff's  end,  t 
promiee  jou.  He  an  inmate  of  mj  house!  to  make  my  \sry  chairs  and 
tahlea  tremble  at  his  brawls.  No,  no — I'll  none  of  Hector  M'lntyre,  But 
hark  ye,  Lovel ; — you  are  a  quiet,  gentle-tempered  lad ;  hadnotjoa  better 
set  up  your  staff  at  Monkbarns  for  a  montb  or  two,  since  I  conclude  you  do 
not  immediately  intend  to  leave  this  country!  —  I  will  have  a  door  opened 
out  to  the  garden — it  will  cost  but  a  trifle — there  is  the  space  for  an  old  one 
which  was  condemned  long  ago — by  which  said  door  yon  may  paaa  and 
repasH  into  the  Green  Chamber  at  pleasure,  so  you  will  not  interfere  with  the 
old  man,  nor  he  with  you.  Ab  for  your  fare,  Mra.  Hadoway  tells  me  you  are, 
aa  she  terms  it,  very  moderate  of  your  mouth,  so  jou  wi!l  not  quarrel  with 
my  bumble  table.    Your  washing''.  — 

"  Hold,  my  dear  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  interposed  Lovel,  unable  to  repress  a  smile ; 
"and  before  your  hospitality  settles  ^1  my  accommodations,  let  me  tliank 
JOU  most  sincerely  for  so  kind  an  offer — it  is  not  at  present  in  my  power  to 
accept  of  it ;  but  very  likely,  before  I  bid  adieu  to  Scotland,  I  shall  And  an 
opportunity  to  pay  you  a  visit  of  some  length," 

Mr.  Oldbuok's  countenance  fell.  "  Why,  I  thought  I  had  hit  on  flie  very 
arrangement  tliat  would  suit  ub  both, — and  who  knows  what  might  happen 
in  the  long  run,  and  whether  we  might  ever  part?  Why,  I  am  master  of 
my  acres,  man — there  is  the  advantage  of  bemg  descended  from  a  man  of 
more  sense  than  pride — they  cannot  oblige  me  to  transmit  my  goods,  chat- 
tels, and  heritages,  any  way  but  as  I  please.  No  string  of  substitute  heirs 
of  entaii,  as  empty  and  unaubstantiai  as  the  morsels  of  paper  strung  to  the 
tnun  of  a  boy's  Kite,  to  cumber  my  flights  of  inclination,  and  my  bumours 
of  predUection,  Well, — I  see  you  won't  be  tempted  at  present — But  Cale- 
donia goes  on,  I  hope  ?" 

"  0,  certainly,"  said  LotcI  ;  "  I  cannot  think  of  relinquishing  a  plan  so 
hopeful," 

"  It  is  indeed,"  said  the  Antiquary,  looking  gravely  upward, — for,  though 
shrewd  and  acute  enough  in  estimating  Uie  variety  of  plans  formed  by 
others,  he  had  a  very  natural,  though  rather  dispronortioned,  good  opinion 
of  the  importance  of  those  which  originated  with,  himself — "  it  is  indeed 
one  of  those  undertakings  which,  if  achieved  with  spirit  equal  to  tliat  which 
dictates  its  conception,  may  redeem  from  the  charge  of  frivolity  the  liter*- 
turc  of  the  present  generation." 

Ilere  be  was  interrupted  by  a  knock  at  the  room-door,  which  introducjjd 
a  letter  for  Mr.  Lovel.  The  servant  waited,  Mrs.  Hadoway  said,  for  an 
answer.  "  You  are  concerned  in  this  matter,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  said  Lovel, 
after  glancing  over  the  billet,  and  handing  it  to  the  Antiquary  as  he  spoke. 

It  was  a  letter  from  Sir  Artiiur  Wardour,  couched  in  estremelj  civil  Ian- 
regretting  tiiat  a  fit  of  the  gout  had  prevented  his  hitherto  showing 
vel  the  attentions  to  which  his  conduct  during  a  late  perilous  ooon-- 
sion  Had  so  well  entitied  him— apologizing  for  not  paying  his  risipeets  in 
person,  but  hoping  Mr.  Lovel  would  dispense  with  that  ceremony,  and  be  a 
member  of  a  smafl  party  which  proposed  to  visit  the  ruins  of  Saint  Ruth's 
priory  on  the  following  day,  and  afterwards  to  dine  and  spend  the  evening 
at  Knockwinnock  easue.  Sir  Arlhur  concluded  with  saying,  that  he  had 
sent  to  request  the  Monkbarns  family  bo  join  the  party  of  pleasure  which 
he  thus  proposed.  The  place  of  rendezvous  was  fixed  at  a  turnpike-gate, 
which  was  aoout  an  equal  distance  from  all  the  points  from  which  the  com- 
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"  IVhat  shall  we  do  ?"  said  Lovel,  looking  at  the  Antiquary,  but  pretty 
certiun  of  the  part  he  would  take. 

"  Go,  man — we'll  go,  by  all  means.  Let  mo  sec — it  will  cost  a  posl^chaise 
though,  which  will  hold  you  and  mo,  and  Mary  M'Intyre,  very  well — ^and 
the  other  womankind  may  go  to  the  manse — and  you  can  come  out  in  the 
chaise  to  Monkbarns,  as  I  will  take  it  for  the  day.'' 
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"■Why,  I  rather  tliink  I  hud  better  ride." 

"  True,  tene,  I  forgot  your  BaeeptaluB.  Ton  are  a,  fooUBh  lad,  by  the  by, 
for  puTohaaing  the  brute  outright;  you  should  stick  to  eighteenpence  a  side, 
if  you  will  trust  any  creature's  legs  in  preference  to  your  own, 

■'  Why,  as  the  horses  have  the  advantage  of  moving  ooceiderabiy  faster, 
and  are,  besides,  two  pah*  t-o  one,  I  own  I  incline" 

"Enough  said  —  enough  said  —  do  as  you  please.  Well  then,  I'll  bring 
either  Gruel  or  the  minister,  for  I  love  to  have  mj  full  ponnjwoi'th  out  of 
post-horses — and  we  meet  at  'I'irlingen  turnpike  on  Friday,  at  twelve  o'clock 
precisely." — And  with  thia  agreement  tlie  friends  separated. 


ilDjiEptn  t|e  ItsEutnntli. 


TaE  morning  of  Friday  was  as  serene  and  beautiful  as  if  no  pleasure 
party  had  been  intended ;  and  that  is  a  rare  event,  whether  in  novel-writing 
or  real  life.  Lorel,  who  felt  the  gonial  influence,  of  the  weather,  and  re- 
joiced at  the  prospeet  of  once  more  meeting  with  Miss  Wardour,  trotted 
forward  to  the  place  of  rendeavous  with  better  spirits  than  he  had  for  some 
time  enjoyed.  His  prospects  seemed  in  many  respects  to  open  and  brighten 
before  him — and  hope,  altliough  breaking  lilte  the  morning  sun  through 
clouds  and  showers,  appeared  now  about  to  illuminate  the  path  before  him. 
He  was,  as  might  hare  been  expected  from  this  state  of  spirits,  first  at  the 
place  of  meeting, — and,  as  might  also  h.ive  been  anticipated,  his  looks  were 
so  intently  directed  towards  the  road  from  Knockwinnoek  Oaatle,  that  he 
was  only  apprized,  of  the  arrirat  of  the  Monkbams  division  by  the  gee- 
hupping  of  the  postilion,  as  the  post«haise  lumbered  up  behind  him.  In 
this  vehicle  were  pent  up,  flrst,  the  stately  figure  of  Mr.  Oldbuek  himself; 
secondly,  the  scarce  less  portly  person  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Blattergowl, 
minister  of  Trotcosey,  the  parish  in  which  Monkbatns  and  Knockwinnoek 
were  both  situated.  The  reverend  gentleman  was  eqmpped  in  a  buzz  wig, 
upon  the  top  of  which  was  an  equilateral  cooked  hat,  This  was  the  paragon 
of  the  three  yet  remaining  wigs  of  the  parish,  which  differed,  as  Monkbams 
used  to  remark,  like  the  three  degrees  of  oomparison  —  Sir  Arthur's  rami- 
lies  being  the  positive,  bis  own  cob-wig  the  oomparative,  and  the  over- 
whelming grizEle  of  the  worthy  clergyman  figuring  as  the  superlative.  The 
BUperintendent  of  these  antique  garnitures,  deeming,  or  aflecting  ito  deem, 
that  he  could  not  well  be  absent  on  an  occasion  which  assembled  ail  three 
together,  had  seated  himself  on  the  board  behind  the  carriage,  "just  to  be 
in  the  way  in  case  they  wanted  a  touch  before  the  gentlemen  sat  down  to 
dinner."  Between  the  two  massive  figures  of  Monkbams  and  the  clergy- 
man was  stuck,  by  way  of  bodkin,  the  slim  form  of  Mary  M'Intyre,  her 
aunt  having  preferred  a  visit  to  the  manse,  and  a  social  chat  with  Miss 
Beekie  Blattergowl,  to  iuYOstigating  the  ruins  of  the  priory  of  Saint  Ruth; 

As  greetings  passed  between  the  members  of  the  Monkbams  party  and 
Mr,  Iiovel,  the  Baronet's  carriage,  an  open  barouche,  swept  onward  to  the 
place  of  appointment,  making,  with  its  smoking  bays,  smart  drivera,  anna, 
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blazoned  panels,  anil  a  brace  of  outoitlecB,  a  strong  contrast  with  the  hiittered 
vehicle  and  broken-winded  haoka  ■which  hod  hrought  thither  the  Antiquary 
(iiid  his  followers.  The  principal  seat  of  the  carr^e  ■was  occupied  by  Sir 
Arthur  and  his  daughter.  At  the  first  glance  whidi  passed  betwixt  Miss 
Wardour  and  LoreJ,  her  colour  rose  conBiderably ;  —  but  sho  had  apparently 
made  up  her  mind  to  reoeive  him  ae  a  Mend,  and  only  as  such,  and  there 
was  eqnal  composure  nnd  courtesy  in  the  mode  of  hor  reply  to  his  fluttered 
ealutation.  Sir  Arthur  halted  tlie  barouche  to  shatts  his  preserrer  kindly 
by  the  hand,  and  intimate  tte  pleasure  he  had  on  this  opportunity  of  re- 
turning him  his  personal  tlianks ;  then  mentioned  to  him,  m  a  tone  of  slight 
inti"odviotion,  "  Mr.  Dousterswiyel,  Mr.  Lovel." 

Lovel  took  the  necessary  notice  of  the  Gorman  adept,  who  oecnpied  the 
front  seat  of  the  carriage,  which  is  usually  conferred  upon  dependents  or 
inferiors.  The  ready  grin  and  snpple  inclination  vrith  wiioh  his  salutation, 
though  slight,  was  answered  by  the  foreigner,  inoreaaed  the  internal  dislike 
which  Lorel  had  already  conceiyed  towards  him ;  and  it  was  plain,  from 
the  lour  of  the  Antiquary's  shaggy  eye-brow,  that  he  too  looked  with  dis- 
pleasure on  this  addition  to  the  company.  Little  more  than  distant  greeting 
passed  among  the  members  of  the  party,  untJl,  having  rolled  on  for  about 
tlu'ee  miles  beyond  the  place  at  which  they  met,  the  carriages  at  length 
stopped  at  the  sign  of  the  Four  Horse-shoes,  a  small  hedge  inn,  where 
Cason  humbly  opened  the  door,  and  let  down  the  step  of  tiie  ha«k-ohaise, 
while  the  inmates  of  the  barouche  were,  by  their  more  courtly  attendants, 
assisted  to  leaye  their  equipage. 

Here  renewed  greetings  passed :  the  young  ladies  shook  hands ;  and  Old- 
back,  compietely  in  his  element,  placed  himself  as  guide  and  cicerone  at 
the  head  of  the  part^  who  were  now  to  advance  on  foot  towards  the  object 
of  their  curiosity.  He  took  care  to  detain  Level  close  beside  him  as  the 
best  listener  of  the  parjF,  and  occasionally  glanced  a  word  of  explanation 
and  instrnelion  to  Miss  Wardour  and  Mary  Mlntyre,  who  followed  nest  in 
order.  The  Baronet  and  the  clergyman  he  rather  avoided,  as  he  was  aware 
both  of  them  conceived  they  understood  suoh  matters  as  well,  or  better, 
than  he  did ;  and  Dousterswivel,  besides  that  he  looked  on  him  as  a  charla- 
tan, was  so  nearly  connected  with  his  apprehended  loss  in  the  stock  of  the 
mining  company,  that  he  could  not  abide  the  sight  of  him.  These  two 
latter  satellites,  therefore,  attended  upon  the  orb  'of  Sir  Arthur,  to  whom, 
moreover,  as  the  most  important  person  of  the  society,  they  were  naturally 
induced  to  attach  themselves. 

.  It  frequently  happens  tJiat  the  most  beantifnl  points  of  Scottish  scenery 
lie  hidden  in  some  sec^uestered  dell,  and  that  you  may  travel  through  the 
oonntry  in  every  direction  without  being  aware  of  your  vicinity  to  what  is 
well  worth  seeing,  unle^  intention  or  accident  carry  you  to  the  very  spot. 
This  is  partioulai'Iy  the  case  in  the  country  around  Fairport,  wluch  is, 
generally  speaHng,  open,  unencbaed,  and  bare.  But  here  and  tliere  the 
progress  of  rills,  or  small  rivers,  has  formed  dells,  glens,  or,  as  they  are 
provincially  termed,  dmis,  on  whose  high  and  rocky  banks  trees  and  shrubs 
of  all  kinds  find  a  shelter,  and  grow  with  a  luxuriant  profusion,  which  is 
Hie  more  gratifying,  as  it  forms  an  onespected  contrast  with,  the  general 
face  of  the  country.  This  was  eminently  the  case  witli  the  approach  to  the 
ruins  of  Siunt  Ruth,  which  was  for  some  time  merely  a  sheep-track,  along 
the  side  of  a  steep  and  bare  hill.  By  degrees,  however,  as  this  path  de- 
soended,  and  winded  round  the  hill-side,  trees  began  to  appear,  at  first 
singly,  stunted,  and  blighted,  with  locks  of  wool  upon  their  tranks,  and 
their  roots  hollowed  out  into  recesses,  in  which  the  sheep  love  to  repoBe 
themselves  —  a  sight  much  more  gratifying  to  the  eye  of  an  admirer  of^  the 
picturesque  than  to  that  of  a  planter  or  forester.  By  and  by  the  trees 
formed  groups,  fringed  on  the  edges,  and  filled  up  in  the  middle,  by  thorns 
and  hazel  bushes ;  and  at  length  these  groups  closed  so  ranch  together,  that 
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nltiough  a  broad  glade  opened  Iiei'e  and  there  under  their  boughs,  or  a 
BmaU  patch  of  hog  or  healli  ooouired  -which  had  refused  nourishment  to 
tie  seed  which  they  sprinkled  round,  and  eonaequently  remajned  open  and 
waste,  the  Hoeoe  might  on  the  whole  he  termed  decidedly  woodiand.  The 
sides  of  the  vdley  began  to  approach  each  other  more  closely ;  the  rush  of 
a  hroot  was  heaid  helow,  aud  hetweea  do  intervals  afforded  by  openings 
in  tlie  natural  wood,  its  waters  were  seen  hurling  clear  and  rapid  under 
tteir  silvan  canopy. 

Oldbuek  now  took  upon  himself  tlie  full  authority  of  eioerone,  and 
anxiously  directed  the  company  not  to  go  a  foot-breadth  off  the  track  which 
he  pointed  out  to  fhem,  if  fliey  wished  to  enjoy  in  full  perfection  what  they 
came  to  see.  "  You  are  happy  in  ma  for  a  guide,  Miss  W  ardour,"  oselaimed 
the  veteran,  waving  his  hand  and  head  in  cadence  as  he  repeated  with  em- 

Ah!  deuce  take  it! — that  spray  of  a  brainlDle  has  demolished  all  Cason's 
labours,  and  nearly  canted  mj  wig  into  the  stream  —  so  much  for  recita- 
tions, hws  de  propos." 

"  Never  mind,  my  dear  sir,"  said  Miss  "Wardoar ;  "  you  have  your  faith- 
ful attendant  ready  to  repiur  such  a  disaster  when  it  happens,  and  when 
you  appear  with  it  aa  restored  to  its  original  splendour,  I  will  carry  on  the 
quotation : 

"0!  enough,  enough  I"  answered  Oldbuok;  "I  ought  to  have  known 
what  it  was  to  give  you  advantage  over  mo  —  But  here  is  what  will  stop 
your  oai-eer  of  satire,  for  you  are  an  admirer  of  nature,  I  know,"  In  fact, 
when  they  had  followed  him  through  a  breaoh  in  a  low,  ancient,  and  ruin- 
ous wall,  they  came  suddenly  upon  a  scene  ec[ually  unespected  and  in- 
teresting. 

Thev  stood  pretty  high  upon  the  side  of  the  glen,  whioh  had  suddenly 
'  ■   ■  ?t  of  amphitheatre  to  give  room  for  a  pure  and  profound 

res  esteni,  and  a  space  of  level  ground  around  it.  The 
e  everywhere  steeply,  and  in  some  places  were  varied  bj 
rooks — in  others  covered  witli  the  copse,  which  run  up,  feathering  their 
si  ies  lightly  and  irregularly,  and  breaking  tie  uniformity  of  the  green 
pasture -ground. — Beneath,  the  lake  disehaiged  itself  into  the  huddling 
and  tumultuous  brook,  which  had  been  their  companion  since  thoy  had 
entered  the  glen.  At  the  point  at  which  it  issued  irom  "  its  parent  lake," 
stood  the  ruins  whioh  they  had  come  to  visit.  They  were  not  of  great  ex- 
tent ;  but  the  singular  beauty,  as  well  as  the  wild  and  sequestered  character 
of  the  spot  on  which  they  were  situated,  gave  them  an  interest  and  import- 
ance superior  to  that  whioh  aUaohes  itself  to  architectural  remains  of 
©■eater  consequence,  but  placed  near  to  ordinary  houses,  and  possessing 
less  romantic  accompaniments.  The  eastern  window  of  the  diurch  re- 
mained entire,  with  all  ite  ornaments  and  traoery  work ;  and  the  sides, 
upheld  by  flying  butti'esses,  whose  airy  support,  detached  from  the  wall 
against  wnich  they  were  placed,  and  ornamented  with  pinnacles  and  carved 
work,  gave  a  variety  and  lightness  to  the  building.  The  roof  and  western 
end  of  the  church  were  completely  ruinous ;  but  the  latter  appeared  to  have 
made  one  aide  of  a  square,  of  wmoh  the  ruins  of  the  conventual  buildings 
formed  other  two,  ana  the  gardens  a  fourth.  The  side  of  these  buildings 
which  overhung  the  brook,  was  partly  founded  on  a  steep  and  precipitous 
rock ;  for  the  place  had  been  occasional]^  turned  to  military  purposes,  and 
had  been  taken  witli  great  slaughter  durmg  Montrose's  wars.    The  ground 
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formerly  occupied  l)y  the  garden  was  still  Eiarked  by  a  few  orcliard  trees. 
At  a  greater  distanoa  from  lie  buildings,  were  detached  ofiks  and  elms  and 
chestanta,  growing  singly,  which  liad  attained  great  size.  The  rest  of  tba 
space  between  the  mins  and  the  hill  was  a  close-cropt  award,  whieh  the 
daily  pasture  of  tjie  sheep  kept  in  much  fner  order  tJiaii  if  it  had  been 
subjected  to  the  scythe  and  broom.  The  whole  scene  had  a  repose,  which 
wae  still  and  affecting  without  being  monotonous.  The  dark,  deep  baain, 
in  which  the  clear  blue  lake  reposed,  reflecting  the  water  lilies  which  grow 
on  its  Buriaoe,  and  the  trees  which  here  and  tliare  throw  their  arms  from 
the  banliB,  waa  finely  contrasted  with  the  haste  and  tumult  of  tie  brook 
which  broke  away  from  the  outlet,  as  if  escaping  from  confinement,  and 
hurried  down  the  glen,  wheeling  around  the  base  of  the  rook  on  which  the 
ruins  were  situated,  and  brawling  in  foam  and  fnry  with  eyery  shelre  and 
Btone  which  obstructed  ita  passage.  A  aimilar  contrast  was  seen  between 
the  level  green  meadow,  in  which  the  ruins  were  situated,  nud  the  large 
tiraber-treea  which  were  scattered  over  it,  compared  with  the  precipitous 
banks  which  arose  at  a  short  distance  around,  partly  fringed  with  light  and 
feathery  underwood,  partly  rising  in  steeps  clothed  with  purple  heath,  and 
paitly  more  abmptly  elevated  into  fronts  of  grey  rock,  chequered  with 
lichen,  and  with  those  hardy  plants  whidi  find  root  even  in  the  most  arid 
crevices  of  the  crags. 

"  There  was  the  reti'eat  of  learning  in  the  days  of  darkness,  Mr.  Lovel  1" 
said  Oldbuok,  —  around  whom  the  company  had  now  grouped  themselves 
while  they  admired  the  unexpected  opening  of  a  prospect  so  romantic ; — 
"  there  reposed  the  sagea  who  were  aweary  of  the  world,  and  devoted  either 
to  that  which  was  to  come,  or  to  the  service  of  the  generations  who  should 
follow  them  in  this.  I  will  show  jon  presently  the  library ; — see  that  stretch 
of  wall  with  square-ahafted  windows — there  it  existed,  stored,  aa  an  old 
manuscript  in  my  possession  assures  me,  with  five  thousand  Tolumes.  And 
here  I  might  well  take  up  the  lamentation  of  the  learned  Leiand,  who  ro- 
gretting  the  downftil  of  the  conventual  libraries,  exclaims,  like  Rachel 
weeping  for  her  children,  that  if  the  papal  laws,  decrees,  decretals,  clemen- 
tiiioa,  and  other  such  drugs  of  the  devil — yea,  if  Heytesburg's  sophisms, 
Porphyro's  universals,  Aristotle's  logic,  and  Dnnse's  divinity,  with  sueh 
Other  lousy  legerdemains  (beg^ng  your  pardon.  Miss  Wardour)  and  &uits 
of  the  bottomless  pit,— had  leaped  out  of  our  libraries,  for  the  acoommoda- 
tion  of  grocers,  candlemakers,  aoapsellers,  and  other  worldly  occupiers,  we 
might  ^ve  been  therewith  contented.  But  to  put  our  ancient  chronicles, 
our  noble  histories,  our  leai'ned  commentaries,  and  national  muniments,  to 
such  offices  of  contempt  and  subjection,  has  greatly  degraded  our  nation, 
and  showed  ourselves  dishonoured  in  the  eves  of  posterity  to  the  utmost 
stretch  of  time — 0  negligence  moat  unfriendly  to  our  land  I" 

"  And,  0  John  Knox,"  said  the  Baronet,  "  through  whose  influence,  and 
under  whose  auspices,  the  patriotic  task  was  aceompliahed  I" 

The  Antiquary,  somewhat  in  the  situation  of  a  woodcock  caught  in  hia 
own  springe,  turned  short  round  and  coughed,  to  excuse  a  slight  blush 
as  he  mustered  his  answer —  "as  to  the  Apostle  of  the  ScottJah  Reformaf 

But  Mias  Wardour  broke  in  to  interniipt  a  conversation  so  dangerous. 
"Pray,  who  was  the  author  you  quoted,  Mi.  Oldbuck!" 

"  The  learned  Lelwid,  Miss  Wardour,  who  lost  his  senses  on  witnessing 
the  destruction  of  the  conventual  libraries  in  England." 

"Now,  I  think,"  replied  tlie  young  lady,  "his  misfortune  may  have  saved 
the  rationality  of  some  modem  antiquaries,  whieh  would  certainly  have 
been  drowned  if  so  vast  a  lake  of  learning  had  not  been  diminiahod  by 
draining." 

"  Well,  thank  Heaven,  there  is  no  danger  now — tiiey  have  hardly  left  as 

epoonM  in  which  to  perform  the  dire  feat," 
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So  Baying,  Ml'.  Oidbuck  led  the  way  down  the  bank,  by  a  steep  but  se- 
cure  path,  which  soon  placed  them  oa  the  rerdant  meadow  where  the  ruins 
etood.  "  There  they  lived,"  continued  the  Antiquary,  "  with  nought  to  do 
but  to  spend  their  time  in  iuTestigating  points  of  remote  antiquity,  tran- 
scribing miimiscripts,  and  composing  now  worts  for  the  information  of 
posterity." 

"And,"  added  the  baronet,  "in  esereisiog  the  rites  of  devotion  with  a 
pomp  and  ceremonial  worthy  of  the  office  of  Ihe  priesthood." 

"  And  if  Sir  Arthur's  ©xoelienoe  will  permit,"  said  the  Glermaji,  with  a 
low  bow,  "  the  moaksh  might  also  make  de  vary  curious  experiment  in  deir 
laboratories,  both  in  chemistry  and  magia  naiuralis." 

"  I  think,"  said  the  clergyman,  "  they  would  have  enough  to  do  In.  eol- 
teoting  the  tienda  of  the  pai'sonage  and  yioarage  of  three  good  paiishes." 

"  And  all,"  added  Miss  Wardour,  nodding  to  the  Antiquary,  "  witho»it 
interruption  from  womankind." 

"  True,  my  iair  foe,"  s^ii  Oidbuck ;  "  this  was  a  paradise  where  no  Eve 
was  admitted,  aad  we  may  wonder  the  rather  by  what  chance  the  good 
fathers  came  to  lose  it." 

With  such  criticisms  on  the  occupations  of  those  by  whom  the  ruins  had 
been  formerly  possessed,  they  wandered  for  some  time  from  one  moSiS-^rowtt 
shrine  ta  another,  under  the  eaidance  of  Oidbuck,  who  explained,  with, 
much  plausibility,  the  ground-plan  of  the  edifice,  and  read  and  expounded 
to  the  company  the  various  mouldering  inscriptions  which  yet  were  to  be 
traced  upon  the  tombs  of  the  dead,  or  under  the  vacant  niches  of  the  sainted 

"what  is  the  reason,"  at  length  Miss  Wardour  asked  the  Antiquary, 
"  why  tradition  has  preserved  to  us  such  meagre  accounts  of  the  inmates  of 
these  stately  edifloes,  raised  with  such  expense  of  labour  and  taste,  and 
whose  owners  were  in  their  times  personages  of  such  awful  power  and  im- 
portance! The  meanest  tovrer  of  a  freebooting  baron  or  squire  who  lived 
by  his  lanee  and  broadsword,  is  consecrated  by  its  appropriate  legend,  and 
ibe  shepherd  will  tell  you  with  accuracy  the  names  and  feats  of  its  inhabi- 
tant;— bat  ask  a  countryman  concerning  these  beautiful  and  extensive 
remains — these  towers,  these  arches,  and  buttresses,  and  shafted  windows, 
reared  at  such  cost, — three  words  fill  up  his  answer — 'they  were  made  up 
by  the  monks  lang  syne.'" 

fflie  question  was  somewhat  puzsling.  Sir  Arthur  looked  upward,  as  if 
hopmg  to  be  inspired  with  an  answer — Oidbuck  shoved  back  his  wig — the 
clei^yman  was  of  opinion  that  his  parishioners  were  too  deeply  impressed 
with  the  true  presbyt«rian  doctrine  to  preserve  any  records  coneenung  the 
papistical  cumberers  of  the  land,  offshoots  as  they  were  of  tiie  great  over- 
shadowing tree  of  iniquity,  whose  roots  are  in  the  bowels  of  the  seven  hills 
of  abomination — Lovei  thou^t  the  question  was  best  resolved  by  conside> 
ing  what  are  the  ev«its  which  leave  the  deepest  impression  on  the  minds 
of  the  common  people— '"These,"  he  contended,  "were  not  such  as  resemble 
the  gradual  progress  of  a  fertilizing  river,  but  the  headlong  and  precipitona 
fury  of  some  portentous  flood.  The  eras  by  which  the  vulgar  compute  time, 
have  always  reference  to  some  period  of  fear  and  tribulation,  and  they  data 
by  a  tempest,  an  earthquake,  or  burst  of  civil  commotion.  When  such 
are  the  tacts  most  alive  in  the  memory  of  the  common  people,  we  cannot 
wonder,"  he  concluded,  "that  the  ferocious  warrior  is  remembered,  and 
the  peaoefn!  abbots  are  abandoned  to  forgetfuluess  and  oblivion." 

■  "If  you^eashe,  gentlemaus  and  ladies,  and  aahking  pardon  of  Sir  Arthur 
and  Miss  Wardour,  and  this  worthy  clergymanah,  and  ray  goot  friend  Mr. 
Oldenbuck,  who  is  my  eountrymansh,  ana  of  goot  young  Mr.  Lofol  alao,  I 
think  it  is  all  owing  to  de  hand  of  glory." 

"  The  hand  of  what?"  exclaimed  Oidbuck. 

"  De  baud  of  glory,  my  goot  Master  Oldenbuck,  which  is  a  vary  great  and 
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terrible  seoiets  —  which  da  monkah  uaod  to  eonfical  their  tMaaures  whsn 
they  were  triTen  from  their  ckiBters  by  what  you  call  de  Kcform." 

"  Ay,  indeed  I  tell  us  about  that,"  said  Oldbuck,  "  for  these  are  secrets 
■worth  knowing." 

"  Why,  my  goot  Master  Oldenbnch,  yon  will  only  laugh  at  me  —  Bat  ds 
hand  of  glory  is  vary  well  known  in  3e  oountries  where  jour  worthy  pro- 
cenitorB  Sid  live  —  and  it  is  hand  cut  off  from  a  dead  man,  as  has  been 
hanged  for  murther,  and  dried  very  nice  in  de  shmoke  of  janiper  wood; 
and  ]f  Tou  pnt  a  littie  of  what  you  call  yew  wid  your  juniper,  it  -will  not 
be  any  better  —  that  is,  it  will  not  be  no  worse  —  then  you  do  take  some- 
thing of  de  fatsh  of  de  Iwar,  and  of  de  badger,  and  of  de  great  eher,  as  yoa 
call  de  grand  boar,  and  of  de  little  aucHng  child  as  has  not  been  chriatened 
(for  dat  is  very  essentials),  and  you  do  make  a  eandle,  and  pnt  it  into  de 
hand  of  glory  at  de  proper  hour  and  minute,  with  de  proper  ceremonish, 
and  he  who  seksh  for  treasuresh  shall  never  find  none  at  all." 

"I  dare  take  my  corpora!  oath  of  that  conclnsion,"  said  (ho  Antiquary, 
"  And  was  it  the  oustom,  Mr,  Dousterswivol,  in  Westphalia,  to  make  use 
of  this  elegant  candelabrum?" 

"  Alwaysh,  Mr.  Oldeiihuck,  when  you  did  not  want  nobod^f  to  tnlk  of 
notliing  yon  wash  doing  about  —  And  de  monksh  alwajsh  did  this  when 
they  did  hide  their  church-plates,  and  their  great  chalices,  and  de  rings, 
TvittTery  preshiotia  ehtones  and  jewels." 

"Bnt,  notwithstanding,  jon  knigbta  of  the  Rosy  Cross  have  means,  no 
doubt,  of  breaking  the  Hpell,  and  aiseovering  what  the  poor  monks  hare 
put  themselves  to  so  much  trouble  to  conceal  t" 

"Ahl  goot  Mr.  Oldenbuck,"  replied  the  adep  h  k  g  1  h  ad  mya- 
teriously,  "yoa  was  very  hard  to  believe;  but  f  y  h  1  ee  le  great 
huge  pieces  of  de  plate  so  massive,  Sir  Arthu  —  tn  f  h  n.  Miss 
TVardour  —  and  de  silver  cross  dat  we  did  find  (d  t  w  &  hrcepf  and  my 
ownself )  for  de  Herr  FreygrafF,  as  you  call  de  Bar  b  Y  n  Bl  nd  rhaus,  I 
do  believe  yon  would  have  believed  then." 

.  "Seeing  is  believing  indeed.  But  what  was  your  art  —  what  was  your 
mystery,  Mr.  Doustorswivei?" 

"Aha,  Mr.  Oldenbnckl  dat  is  my  little  secret,  mine  goot  sir — Lyou  sail 
foi^ife  me  that  I  not  tell  that.  But  I  will  tell  you  dere  ore  various  ways — 
yes,  indeed,  dere  is  do  dream  dat  yoa  dream  tree  times  —  dat  is  a  very  goot 
way." 

"I  am  glad  of  that,"  said  Oldbuck;  "I  havo  a  friend"  (with  a  side 
glance  to  Lovel)  "who  is  peculiarly  favoured  by  the  visits  of  Queen  Mab." 

"Den  dero  is  de  sympathies,  and  de  antipathies,  and  de  strange  pro- 
perties and  virtues  natural  of  divers  herb,  and  of  de  little  divining  rod." 

"  I  would  gladly  rather  see  some  of  these  wonders  than  hear  of  them," 
B»d  Miss  Wardour. 

"  Ah,  but,  my  much-honoured  yonng  lady,  this  is  not  de  time  or  de  way 
to  do  de  great  wonder  of  finding  ail  de  church's  plate  and  treasure ;  but  to 
oblige  you,  and  Sir  Arthur  my  patron.  Bud  de  reverend  clergymaas,  and 
goot  Mr.  Oldenbuck,  and  young  Mr.  Lofe!,  who  is  a  very  goot  young  gentle- 
man also,  I  will  show  you  dat  it  is  possible,  a  vary  possible,  to  discover  de 
spring  of  water,  and  de  little  fountmn  hidden  in  de  ground,  without  any 
mattock,  or  spade,  or  dig  at  all." 

"Umphl"  quoih  the  Antiguary,  "I  have  heard  of  that  conundrum. 
That  will  be  no  very  productive  art  in  our  country;  —  you  should  carry 
that  property  to  Spain  or  Portugal,  and  turn  it  to  good  account." 

"Ahl  my  goot  Master  Oldenbuck,  dere  is  do  Inquisition,  and  de  Auto- 
da-ffi  —  they  would  burn  me,  who  am  but  a  simple  philosopher,  for  onn 
great  conjurer." 

"  They  would  cast  away  their  coals  then,"  said  Oldbuck ;  "  but,"  con- 
tinued he,  in  a  wliisper  to  Lovel,  "  were  they  to  pillory  him  for  one  of  the 
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most  impudent  rascals  that  evei'  ■wagged  a  tongue,  thej  would  Bquaro  tlie 
punishment  more  accurately  with  Ma  deserts.  But  let  us  aee :  Ithink  he 
18  about  to  show  us  some  of  bis  legerdemain." 

In  trutii,  the  German  was  now  got  to  a  little  copse-ihicket  .at  some  dis- 
tance fi'om  the  ruins,  whore  he  aS'ected  busily  to  search  for  such  a  wand 
as  should  suit  the  purpose  of  his  mystery ;  and  after  cutiang,  and  examining, 
and  rejecting  several,  he  at  length  provided  himself  with  a  small  twig  of 
hazel  terminating  in  a  forked  end,  which  he  pronounced  to  possess  the 
■virtue  proper  for  the  esperiment  that  he  was  about  to  exhibit.  Holding 
the  forked  ends  of  the  wand,  each  between  a  finger  and  thumb,  and  thus 
keeping  the  rod  upright,  he  proceeded  to  pace  tho  ruined  aisles  and  clois- 
ters, followed  by  tJie  rest  of  the  company  in  admiring  procession,  "I 
bslieve  dere  was  no  waters  here,"  said  the  adept,  when  he  had  made  the- 
round  of  several  of  the  buildings,  without  perceiving  any  of  those  iudica- 
■ '     a  which  he  pretended  to  expeot  —  "I  believe  those  Scotch  monksh  did 


observed  the  rod  to  turn  in  his  fingers,  although  he  pretended  to  hold  it 
very  ti^t.  -=-  "  Dere  is  wat«r  here  about,  sure  enough,  —  and,  turning  this 
way  and  that  way,  as  the  agitation  of  the  divining  rod  seemed  to  increase 
or  diminish,  ho  at  length  advanced  into  the  midst  of  a  vacant  and  roofless 
enclosure,  which  had  been  tiie  kitchen  of  the  priory,  when  the  rod  twisted 
itself  so  as  to  point  almost  straight  downwards.  "  Here  is  de  place,"  said 
the  adept,  "  and  if  you  do  not  find  de  water  here,  I  ■will  give  you  all  leave 
to  call  me  an  impudent  knave." 

"  I  shall  take  that  license,"  whispered  the  Antiquary  to  Love],  "  whether 
the  water  is  discovered  or  no," 

A  servant,  who  had  come  up  with  a  basket  of  cold  refreshments,  was  now 
despatched  to  a  neighbouring  forester's  hut  for  a  mattock  and  pick-ase. 
The  loose  stones  and  rubbish  oeiog  removed  from  the  spot  indicated  by  the 
German,  they  soon  came  to  the  sides  of  a  regulai'ly-built  well ;  and  when 
a  few  feet  of  rubbish  were  cleared  out  by  the  assistanoo  of  tho  forester  and 
his  sons,  tiie  water  began  to  rise  rapidly,  to  the  delight  of  the  philosopher, 
the  astonishment  of  the  ladies,  Mr.  BlattergowJ,  and  Sir  Artliur,  the  sur- 
prise of  Level,  and  the  confusion  of  ike  incredulous  Antiquary.  He  did 
not  fail,  however,  to  enter  his  protest  in  Level's  ear  against  the  miracle. 
"  This  is  a  mere  trick,"  he  said ;  "  the  rascal  had  made  himself  sure  of  the 
existence  of  this  old  well,  by  some  means  or  other,  before  he  played  off  this 
mystical  piece  of  ju^lery.  Mark  what  he  talks  of  nest.  I  am  much  mis- 
taken if  tills  is  not  intended  as  a  proiudo  to  some  more  serious  fraud.  See 
how  the  rascal  assumes  consequence,  and  plumes  himself  upon  the  credit 
of  his  success,  and  how  poor  Sir  Arthur  takes  in  the  tide  of  nonsense  which 
he  is  delivering  to  him  as  principles  of  occult  science  I" 

"Yon  do  see,  my  goot  patron,  you  do  see,  my  goot  ladies,  you  do  aee, 
worthy  Dr.  Bladderhowl,  and  even  Mr.  Xofel  and  Mr.  Oldenbuck  may  see, 
if  they  do  will  to  see,  how  art  has  no  enemy  at  all  but  ignorance.  Look  at 
this  little  slip  of  hazel  nuts — it  is  fit  for  nothing  at  all  but  to  whip  de  little 
<iild"  —  ("  I  would  choose  a  cat  and  nine  tails  for  your  occasions,"  whis- 
pered Oldbuok  apart)~"aud  you  put  it  in  the  hands  of  a  philosopher — 
pah !  it  makes  de  grand  discovery.  But  this  is  nothing.  Sir  Arthur,  — 
nothing  at  all,  worthy  Dr.  Boikeriiowl  —  nothing  at  ail,  ladies  —  nothing 
at  all,  young  Mr,  Lofel  and  goot  Mr.  Oldenbuck,  to  what  art  can  do.  Ah! 
if  dere  was  any  man  that  had  de  spirit  and  de  courage,  I  would  show  him 
better  things  than  de  well  of  water  —  I  would  show  him" 

"And  a  little  money  would  be  necessary  also,  would  it  not?"  said  the 
Antiquary. 

"Bah  I  one  ti'iDo,  not  worth  talking  about,  might  be  necessaries,"  answered 
the  adept. 
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mcanivhiie,  wittout  anydivioing  rod,  will  show  you  an  exoellect  vl 

pasty,  aad  a  bottle  of  "London  particular  Madeira,  and  I  think  that -will 
jnatch  (ill  that  Mr.  DouBterswivel  a  art  ia  like  to  eshibit." 

The  feaat  was  spread  frmtde  swer  viridi,  as  Oldhuck  expressed  himself, 
under  a  huge  old  free  called  the  ftior'a  OEik,  and  the  company  sitting  down 
tiroiuid  i1^  Old  ample  honour  b>  the  oontente  of  the  basket 


As  ttihen  a  Gryplion  tKToi^h  the  wiWeruGss, 


Whbk  their  coUatJoa  was  ended,  Sir  Arthur  resumed  the  account  of  thn 
mysteries  of  the  diyining  rod,  aa  a  suhject  on  which  he  had  formerly  con- 
Tersed  with  Dousterawivel.  "  My  friend  Mr.  Oldbuokwill  now  be  prepared, 
Mr,  Dousterswjvel,  to  listen  with  more  respect  to  the  stories  you  haTB  told 
us  of  the  late  discoTeries  in  Germany  by  the  brethren  of  your  association." 

".Ah,  Sir  Arthur,  that  was  not  &  thing  to  speak  to  those  gentiemaas, 
because  it  is  want  of  credulity — what  you  call  faith,  —  that  spoils  the  great 
enterprise." 

"  At  least,  however,  let  my  daughter  road  the  narratiTe  she  has  taken 
down  of  the  story  of  Martin  Waldeok." 

"  Ah !  that  was  vary  true  story — but  Miss  "Wardour,  she  ia  so  sly  and  so 
■wittj,  tlat  she  has  made  it  just  like  one  romance — as  well  as  GoeUic  or 
Wielaud  could  have  done  it,  by  mine  honest  wort." 

"  To  say  tiie  truth,  Mr.  Dousierswivel,"  answered  Miss  Wardour,  "  the 
romantic  predominated  in  the  legend  so  much  above  the  probable,  that  it 
was  impossible  for  a  lover  of  fairy-land  like  me  to  avoid  lending  a  few  touches 
to  make  it  perfect  in  its  kind.  But  here  it  is,  and  if  you  do  not  incline  to 
leave  tiiis  shade  till  tbe  heat  of  the  day  has  somewhat  declined,  and  will 
have  aympathywithraybad  composition,  perhaps  Sir  Arthur  or  Mr.  Oldbuck 
will  read  it  to  us." 

"  Not  I,"  said  Sir  Arthur ;  "  I  was  never  fond  of  reading  aloud." 

"Nor  I,"  said  Oldbuck,  "for  I  have  forgot  my  spectacles.  But  here  ia 
Level,  with  sharp  eyes,  and  a  good  voice ;  for  Mr.  Blattergowl,  I  know, 
never  reads  anything,  lest  he  shoald  be  suspected  of  reading  hia  sermons." 

The  task  was  therefore  imposed  upon  Lovol,  who  received,  with  some 
trepidation,  as  Miss  Wardour  delivered,  with  a  little  embai'rassment,  a  paper 
containing  the  lines  traced  by  that  fair  hand,  the  possession  of  which  he 
coveted  as  the  highest  blessing  the  e<trth  could  offer  to  him.  But  there  was 
a  necessity  of  suppressing  his  emotiona ;  and  after  glancing  over  the  manu- 
script, aa  if  to  become  acquainted  with  the  charaoter,  he  collected  himself 
and  read  the  eompany  the  following  talc ; — 

THE  POBTUNIS  OF  MAETIN  WALDECK:. 

Thz  solitudes  of  the  Hara  foreat  in  Germany,*  but  especially  the  moun- 
tains called  Blockherg,  or  rather  Brockenberg,  are  the  chosen  acene  for  tales 
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of  witches,  demons,  and  apparitions.  The  occupation  of  the  inhabitanta, 
who  are  either  miners  or  foresters,  is  of  a  kind  that  renders  them  peculiarly 
prone  to  superatition,  and  the  naturnJ  phenomena  whioh  <hey  witness  in 
pursuit  of  tiioir  solitary  or  sabterraneoua  professioo,  are  often  set  down  hy 
them  to  the  interfefence  of  goblins  or  the  power  of  magic.  Among  the 
vailous  legends  current  in  that  wild  country,  there  ia  a  favourite  one,  which 
supposes  the  Harz  to  be  haunted  by  a  sort  of  tutelar  demon,  in  the  shape  of 
a  wild  man,  of  hu^e  stature,  his  head  wreathed  with  oak  leases,  ana  his 
middle  oinotnred  with  the  same,  bearing  in  his  hand  a  pine  torn  up  by  tha 
roots.  It  ia  eertain  that  many  persons  profess  to  have  seen  such  a  form 
traversing,  with  huge  strides,  in  a  lino  parallel  to  their  own  course,  tho 
opposite  Hdge  of  a  mountain,  when  divided  &om  it  by  a  narrow  glen ;  and 
indeed  the  fact  of  tha  apparition  is  so  generally  admitted,  that  modem  scep- 
ticism has  only  found  reiiige  by  ascribing  it  to  optical  deception,* 

In  elder  times,  the  intercourse  of  the  demon  with  the  inhabitants  was 
wore  familiar,  and,  aooording  to  the  traditions  of  the  Harz,  he  wiis  wont, 
with  the  caprice  nsually  bribed  to  these  earth-born  powers,  to  interfere 
■with  lie  affturs  of  mortals,  sometimes  for  their  weal,  sometimes  for  their  woe. 
But  it  was  obserred,  that  even  his  gifts  often  turned  out,  in  the  long  run, 
fatal  to  those  on  whom  they  were  bestowed,  and  it  was  no  uncommoa  thing 
for  the  pastors,  in  their  care  of  their  flocks,  to  compose  long  sermons,  the 
burden  whereof  was  a  warning  against  having  any  intercourse,  direct  or 
indu^ect,  with  the  Harj  demon.  The  fortunes  of  Martin  Waldeck  have  been 
often  quoted  by  the  a^ed  to  thoir  giddy  children,  when  thej  were  heard  to 
scoff  at  a  danger  which  appeared  visionary. 

A  travelling  capuchin  had  possessed  himself  of  the  pulpit  of  the  thatched 
church  at  a  uttie  hamlet  called  Morgenljrodt,  lying  m  tho  Hara  district, 
from  which  he  declaimed  against  the  wickedness  of  the  inhabitants,  their 
communication  with  fiends,  witches,  and  feiries,  and,  in  particular,  with 
tiie  woodland  goblin  of  the  Harz.  The  doctrines  of  Luthor  had  EJready 
begun  to  spread  among  the  peasantry  (for  the  incident  is  placed  under  the 
reign  of  Charles  V.),  and  they  langhed  to  scorn  the  zeal  with  which  the 
venerable  man  insisted  upon  his  topic.  At  length,  as  his  vehemence  in- 
creased with  opposition,  so  their  opposition  rose  in  proportion  to  his  vehe- 
mence. The  inhabitants  did  not  like  to  hear  an  aeoustomed  quiet  demon, 
who  had  inhabited  the  Brockenberg  for  so  many  ages,  summarily  con- 
founded with  Baal-peer,  Ashtaroth,  and  Beelzebub  himself,  and  condemned 
without  reprieve  to  the  bottomless  TopheL  The  apprehensions  that  the 
spirit  might  aTenge  himself  on  them  for  lisfenine  to  such  an  illiberal  sen- 
tence, added  to  their  national  interest  in  his  behalf.  A  travelling  friar, 
they  said,  that  is  here,  to-day  and  away  to-morrow,  may  say  vraat  he 
pleases:  but  it  is  wo,  the  ancient  and  constant  inhabitants  of  the  country, 
that  are  left  at  the  mercy  of  the  insulted  demon,  and  must,  of  course,  pay 
for  all.  Under  the  irritation  occasioned  by  these  reflections,  the  peasants 
from  injurious  language  betook  thomselves  to  stones,  and  having  pebbled 
the  priest  pretty  handsomely,  they  drove  him  out  of  the  parish  to  preach 
against  demons  elsewhere. 

Thfee  young  men,  who  hnd  been  present  and  assisting  on  this  occasion, 
were  upon  their  return  to  tho  hut  whore  they  carried  on  the  laborious  and 
mean  occupation  of  preparing  charcoal  for  the  smelting  furnaces.  On  the 
way,  their  conversation  naturally  turned  upon  the  demon  of  the  Harz  and 
the  doctrine  of  the  capuchin.  Max  and  George  Waldeck,  the  two  elder 
brothers,  although  thej  allowed  the  language  of  the  capuchin  to  have  been 
indiscreet  and  worthy  of  censure,  as  presuming  to  determine  upon  the 
precise  character  and  abode  of  the  spirit,  yet  contended  it  was  dangerous. 
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in  the  highest  degree,  io  accept  of  his  gifts,  or  hold  any  & 
with  him.  He  waa  powerful,  they  allowed,  bat  wayward  and  capricious 
and  those  who  had  intercoarae  wiiii  him  seldom  cam )  to  a  go  )d  ead  Did 
he  not  giye  the  hraye  knight,  Ecbert  of  Eabt,nwald  iiat  famous  hliok 
stead,  by  means  of  which  he  yivnquished  all  the  champi  ns  at  the  gieit 
tournament  at  Bremen  ?  and  did  not  the  same  stofJ  ifterwaid*"  preoip  t^te 
itself  with  its  rider  into  an  abyss  so  steep  and  feiiful  that  neither  liorse 
nor  man  were  erer  seen  more?  Had  he  not  given  to  Dame  Geitmde  Tiod 
den  a  curious  spell  formating  butter  come?  and  wis  she  not  bunt  foi  i 
■witeh  hy  the  grand  criminal  judge  of  the  Electorate  because  she  ai  ailed 
herself  of  his  gift?  But  these,  and  many  other  instances  whn,h  thty 
quoted,  of  miaSianee  and  ill-luck  ultimately  attending  on  the  apparent 
benefits  conferred  by  the  Harz  spirit,  feiled  to  mate  any  impres'uou  upon 
Martin  Waldeok,  the  youngest  of  tbe  brothers. 

Martin  was  youthfiu,  rash,  and  impetuous;  esoellmg  in  all  the  eseroiee^ 
which  distinguish  a  mountwneer,  and  brave  and  undaunted  from  his 
femiliar  intercourse  with  the  daneera  tiiat  attend  them  He  iaughpd  at  tl  o 
timidity  of  his  brothers.  "  Tell  me  not  of  sufh  f  Uy  he  said  the 
demon  is  a  good  demon  —  he  lives  among  us  as  if  he  were  a  peasant  hke 
ourselres  —  liaunts  the  lonely  crags  and  recesses  of  the  mountains  like  a 
huntsman  or  goatherd  —  and  he  who  loves  the  Hara  forest  and  its  wild 
scenes  cannot  be  indifferent  to  the  fate  of  the  hardy  children  of  tie  soil. 
But,  if  the  demon  were  as  malicious  as  you  would  make  him,  how  should 
he  derive  power  over  mortals,  who  bar^y  avail  themselves  of  his  gifts, 
without  binding  themselves  to  submit  to  his  pleasure?   When  you  carry 

Jour  charcoal  to  the  furnace,  is  not  the  money  as  good  that  is  paid  you  by 
laspheming  Blaiae,  the  old  reprobate  overseer,  as  if  you  got  it  from  tlie 
pastor  himself?  It  is  not  the  goblin's  gifts  which  can  endanger  yon,  then, 
tiut  it  is  the  use  you  shall  make  of  them  that  you  must  account  for.  And 
were  the  demon  to  appear  to  me  at  this  mom.ent,  and  indicate  to  me  a  gold 
or  silver  mine,  I  would  begin  to  dig  away  even  before  his  back  were  turned, 
— and  I  would  consider  myself  as  under  protection  of  a  much  Greater  than 
he,  while  I  made  a  good  use  of  the  wealth  ho  pointed  out  to  me." 

To  this  the  elder  brother  replied,  that  wealth  ill  won  wus  seldom  well 
spent ;  while  Martin  presumptuously  declared,  that  the  possession  of  all 
the  treasures  of  the  Harz  would  not  make  the  slightest  alteration  on  his 
habits,  morals,  or  character. 

His  brother  entreated  Martin  to  talk  less  wildly  upon  this  subject,  and 
with  some  difficulty  contrived  io  withdraw  his  attention,  by  calling  it  to 
the  consideration  of  the  approaching  boar-ohase.  This  talk  brought  them 
to  their  hut,  a  wretched  wigwam,  situated  upon  one  side  of  a  wild,  narrow, 
and  romantic  dell,  in  the  recesses  of  the  Brockenbei^.  They  released  their 
sister  from  attending  upon  the  operation  of  charring  the  wood,  which 
requires  constant  attention,  and  divided  Mnong  themselves  the  duty  of 
watching  it  by  night,  according  to  their  custom,  one  always  making,  while 
ids  brothers  slept. 

Mas  Waldeck,  the  eldest,  watehed  during  the  two  first  hours  of,  the 
night,  and  was  considerably  alarmed  by  observing,  upon  the  opposite  bank 
of  the  glen,  or  vail  y  hgfi  urr  ddly  mflg  thtppard 
to  wheel  around  it  with  ti  g  t  re  Mas.  t  first  b  tl  ght  h  m  f 
calling  up   his  br  th  b  t       ooll    t    g  th     daxmg     hiia  te       f  th 

youngest,  and  find    g    t    mp       bl    t    w  K    th      Id      with     '      '        ' 
turbing  Martin —  al         hth        wtb  " 

demon,  sent  perhap  (^  t  ti  t 

Martin  on  the  prec  d    g  g  h    th    ght      1"    t  I 

tlie  safeguard  of  su  h  p    y  h  Id 

great  terror  and  an     y  thi      t  dim 

Elazing  for  some  t         th    fl      i  d   1        d     Uy         ^ 
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liis's  watch  was  only  disturbed  bj  the  remembrivnce  of  its 

IT  occupied  the  place  of  Mai,  who  had  retired  to  rest.    TiiB 

i. of  a  huge  blazing  Are,  upon  the  oppoaita  hank  of  tlie  glen, 

again  presented  itself  to  the  e^a  of  the  watflhman.  It  was  surrounded  as 
before  by  figures,  which,  distdnguished  by  their  opaque  forma,  being 
between  the  apeotator  and  the  red  glaring  light,  moTed  and  fluotuated 
around  it  as  if  engaged  in  some  mystioal  ceremony.  George,  though 
equally  cautious,  was  of  a  bolder  character  thaa  his  elder  brotJier,  fle 
resoWed  to  examine  mors  nearly  the  object  of  his  wonder;  and,  accord- 
ingly, after  crossing  the  rivulet  whieh  divided  the  gjen,  he  climbed  up  the 
opposite  bank,  and  approached  within  an  arrow's  flight  of  the  fire,  whieh 
blazed  apparently  with  the  same  fury  as  when  he  first  witnessed  it. 

The  appeaianoe  of  the  assistants  who  surronnded  ii^  resembled  those 
phantoms  which  are  seen  in  a  troubled  dream,  and  at  once  confirmed  the 
idea  he  had  entertained  from  ihe  first,  that  they  did  not  bekmg  to  the 
human  world.  Amongst  these  strange  unearthly  forms,  George  Waldeck 
distinguished  that  of  a  giant  overgrown  with  hair,  holding  an  uprooted  fir 
in  his  hand,  with  which,  from  time  to  tJme,  he  seemed  to  sdr  the  blazing 
fire,  and  having  no  other  clothing  than  a  wreath  of  oak  leaves  around  his 
forehead  and  loins.  George's  heart  sunk  within  him  at  recognising  the 
v.'cll-known  apparition  of  the  Harz  demon,  as  he  had  been  often  described 
to  him  by  the  ancient  shepherds  and  himtsinen  who  had  seen  his  form  tra- 
versing tlie  mountains.  He  turned,  and  was  about  to  fly ;  but  upon  second 
tlioughts,  blaming  his  own  cowardice,  he  recited  mentally  the  verse  of  the 
Psalmist,  "  All  good  angels,  praise  the  Lord !"  whieh  is  in  that  country 
supposed  powerful  as  an.  exorcism,  and  turned  himself  once  more  towarda 
the  place  where  he  had  seen  the  fire.     But  it  was  no  longer  visible. 

The  pale  moon  alone  enlightened  the  side  of  the  valley ;  and  when 
George,  with  trembling  steps,  a  moist  brow,  and  hiur  bristling  upright 
under  his  collier's  cap,  came  to  the  spot  on  which  the  fire' had  been  so 
lately  visible,  marked  as  it  was  by  a  scathed  oak-tree,  there  appeared  not 
on  the  heath  the  slightest  vestiges  of  what  he  had  seen.  The  moss  and 
wild  flowers  were  unscorohed,  and  the  branches  of  fJie  oak-tree,  which  had 
so  lately  appeared  enveloped  in  wreaths  of  flame  and  smoke,  were  moist 
with  the  dews  of  midnight. 

George  returned  to  his  hut  with  trembling  steps,  and,  arguing  like  his 
elder  brother,  resolved  to  say  nothing  of  what  he  had  seen,  lest  he  should 
awake  in  Martin  that  daring  curiosity  which  he  almost  deemed  to  be  allied 
with  impiety. 

It  was  now  Martin's  turn  to  watoh.  The  household  cock  had  given  hia 
first  summons,  and  tii^  night  was  wellnigh  spent.  Upon  esamiuing  the 
state  of  the  furnace  in  which  the  wood  was  deposited  in  order  to  its  being 
coked  or  charred,  he  was  surprised  to  find  that  the  fire  had  not  been  suffi- 
ciently maintained ;  for  in  hia  excursion  and  its  consequences,  George  had 
forgot  the  principal  object  of  his  watch.  Martin's  first  thought  was  to  call 
up  the  slumberers ;  but  observing  that  both  his  brothers  slept  unvrontedly 
deep  and  heavily,  he  respected  tfieir  repose,  and  set  himself  to  supply  the 
furnace  with  fuel  without  requiring  their  aid.  What  he  heaped  upon  it 
was  apparently  damp  and  unfit  for  ttie  purpose,  for  the  fire  seemed  rather 
to  decay  than  revive.  Martin  nest  went  to  collect  some  houghs  from  a 
stack  which  had  been  carefully  cuj;  and  dried  for  this  purpose ;  but,  when 
he  returned,  he  found  the  fire  totally  eitJngniehod.  This  was  a  serious  evil, 
and  threatened  them  with  loss  of  their  trade  for  njore  than  one  day.  Tho 
vexed  and  mortified  watohman  set  about  to  strike  a  light  in  order  to  rekindle 
tho  fire ;  but  the  tinder  was  moist,  and  his  labour  proved  in  this  respect  also 
ineffectual.  He  was  now  about  to  call  up  his  brothers,  for  circumstances 
seemed  to  be  pressing,  when  flashes  of  light  glimmered  not  only  through 
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tiio  window,  but  tlij'ougli  every  crevice  of  the  rudely  tuilt  fiut,  and  sum- 
moned him  to  behold  the  same  apparition  which  haid  before  alai'med  the 
successive  watches  of  his  brethren.  His  first  idea  was,  that  ihe  Muhller- 
hauasets,  their  rivals  in  trade,  and  with  whom  they  had  had  many  quarrels, 
might  have  enoroaehed  upon  their  hounds  for  the  purpose  of  pirating  their 
wood ;  and  he  resolped  to  awake  his  brothers,  and  be  reyonged  on  them  for 
their  audacity.  But  a  short  reflection  and  observation  on  the  gestures  and 
manner  of  those  who  seemed  to  "  work  in  the  Are,"  induced  him  to  dismiss 
this  belief,  and  although  rather  sceptical  in  such  matters,  io  couclade  that 
what  he  saw  was  a  supernatural  phenomenon.  "But  be  they  men  or 
fiends,"  said  the  undaunted  forestei',  "  that  busy  themsolves  yonder  with 
such  fantastical  rites  and  gestures,  I  will  go  and  demand  a  light  to  rekindle 
our  furnaee."  He  relinquished  at  the  same  time  tlie  idea  of  awaking  his 
brethren.  There  was  a  belief  that  such  adventures  as  he  was  about  to  un- 
dertafee  were  accessible  only  to  one  person  at  a  time ;  he  feared  also  that  his 
hrothera,  in  their  sorupnioua  timidity,  might  interfere  to  prevent  his  pur- 
suing tiie  investigation  he  had  resolved  to  commence  ;  and,  thorefore, 
Buatohing  his  boar-spear  from  the  wail,  the  undaunted  Martin  Waldeck  set 
forth  on  the  adventure  alone. 

With  the  same  success  as  his  brother  George,  but  with  courage  far  supe- 
rior, Martin  crossed  the  brook,  ascended  the  lull,  and  approached  so  near 
the  ghostiy  assembly,  that  he  could  recognise,  in  the  ^presiding  figure,  the 
attributes  of  the  Hara  demon.  A  cold  shuddering  assailed  him  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life ;  but  the  recollection  tiat  he  had  at  a  distance  dared  and 
even  courted  the  intercourse  which  was  now  about  to  taie  place,  confirmed 
his  staggering  courage ;  and  pride  supplying  what  he  wanted  in  resolution, 
he  advanced  with  tolerable  flnnness  towards  the  fire,  the  figures  which  sur- 
rounded it  appearing  still  more  wild,  fantastical,  and  supei'natural,  the 
more  near  he  approached  to  the  assembly.  He  was  received  with  a  loud 
shout  of  discordant  and  unnatural  laughter,  which,  to  his  stunned  ears, 
seemed  more  alarming  than  a-  combination  of  the  most  dismal  and  melan- 
choly sounds  that  could  be  imagined.  "  Who  art  thou?"  said  the  giant, 
compressing  hia  savage  and  exaggerated  features  into  a  sort  of  forced 
gravity,  while  they  were  occasionally  agitated  by  the  convulsion  of  the 
Eiughter  which  he  seemed  to  suppress, 

'■Martin  Waldeok,  the  forester,"  answered  the  hardy  youth ;-— " and  who 
are  yon?" 

"The  King  of  the  Waste  and  of  the  Mine,"  answered  the  spectre; — "and 
why  hast  thou  dared  to  eacroach  on  my  mysteries?'.' 

"  I  came  in  search  of  light  to  rekindle  my  fire,"  answered  Martin,  hardily, 
and  then  resolutely  asked  in  his  turn,  "What  mysteries  are  those  that  you 
celebrate  here  ?" 

"We  celebrate,"  answered  the  complaisant  demon,  "the  wedding  of 
Hermes  with  the  Black  Dragon — But  taJie  thy  fire  that  thou  earnest  to  seek 
and  begone !  no  mortal  may  long  look  upon  us  and  live." 

The  peasant  struck  his  spear  point  into  a  Jarge  piece  of  blazing  wood, 
which  he  heaved  up  with  some  difficulty,  and  then  turned  round  to  regain 
his  hut,  the  shouts  of  laughter  being  renewed  behind  him  with  treble  vio- 
lence, and  ringing  far  down  the  narrow  valley.  When  Martin  returned  to 
the  hutj  his  first  care,  however  mudi  astonished  with  what  he  had  seen, 
was  to  dispose  the  kindled  coal  among  the  fuel  so  as  might  best  light  the 
fire  of  his  furnace ;  but  t^r  many  efiorta,  and  all  exertions  of  bellows  and 
fire-prong,  the  coal  he  had  brought  from  the  demon's  fire  became  totally- 
extinct,  without  kindling  any  of  the  others.  He  turned  about,  and  observed 
the  fire  still  biasing  on  tiie  hill,  although  those  who  had  been  busied  around 
it  had  disappeared.  As  he  conceived  the  spectre  had  been  jesting  with 
him,  he  gave  way  to  the  natural  hardihood  of  his  temper,  and,  determining 
to  see  the  adventure  to  an  end,  resumed  the  road  to  the  fire,  ftom  which, 
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nnoppoaed  by  tb.e  demon,  ha  brought  off  in  the  same  manner  a  blazing 

fiecB  of  charooal,  but  stiH  witJiout  being  able  Ui  suoeeed  in  lighting  hie  fire; 
mpunity  haTing  increased  his  rashneaa,  he  resolved  upon  a  third  experi- 
ment, and  was  as  suooeaBful  as  before  in  reacHne  the  fire ;  but  when  he  had 
again  appropriated  a  piece  of  burning  coal,  and  had  turned  to  depart,  he 
heard  the  harsh  and  supernatural  voice  which  had  before  accosted  him, 
pronounce  these  words,  "  Dare  not  to  return  hither  a  fourtli  time !" 

To  attempt  to  kindle  the  fire  ■with  this  last  coal  having  proved  as  inef- 
fectual as  on  the  former  occasions,  Martin  ralinqnished  the  nopeless  attempt, 
and  flung  himself  on  his  bed  of  leaves,  resolving  to  delay  till  the  nest 
morning  the  communication  of  his  supernatural  adventuro  to  liis  brothera. 
He  was  awakened  from  a  heavy  sleep  into  which  he  had  sunk,  from  fatigua 
of  Iwdy  and  agitation  of  mind,  by  loud  exclamations  of  surprise  and  joy. 
His  brothers,  astonished  at  finding  the  fire  extinguished  whea  they  awoke, 
had  proceeded  to  arrange  the  fuel  in  order  to  renew  it,  when  they  found  in 
the  ashes  thi'ea  huge  metallic  masses,  which  their  skill  -{for  moat  of  the 
peasants  in  the  Harz  are  practical  mineralogiaifl)  immediately  ascertMned 
to  ba  pure  gold. 

It  was  some  damp  upon  their  joyful  congratnlations  when  they  learned 
&om  Martin  the  mode  in  which  he  had  obtained  this  treasure,  to  wnioh  their 
own  especience  of  the  nocturnal  vision,  induced  them  to  give  full  credit. 
But  tiiey  were  unable  fo  resist  the  temptation  of  sharing  in  their  brother's 
wealth.  Taking  now  upon  him  as  head  of  the  house,  Martin  'W'aldeob 
bought  lands  and  forests,  built  a  oaetle,  obtained  a  patent  of  nobility,  and, 
greatly  to  the  indignation  of  the  ancient  aristocracy  of  the  neighbourhood, 
was  invested  with  all  the  privileges  of  a  man  of  family.  His  courage  in 
publio  war,  as  well  as  in  private  feuds,  together  with  the  number  of  re- 
tainers whom  he  kept  in  pay,  sustained  him  for  some  time  against  the 
odium  which  was  excited  by  his  sudden  elevation,  and  the  arrogance  of  his 
pretensions. 

And  now  it  was  seen  in  the  instance  of  Martin  "Waldeok,  as  it  has  been 
in  that  of  many  others,  how  little  mortals  can  foresee  the  effect  of  sudden 
prosperity  on  their  own  disposition.  The  evU  propensities  in  his  nature, 
which  poverty  had  checked  and  repressed,  ripened  and  bore  their  unhal- 
lowed Suit  under  the  influence  of  t^ptation  and  the  means  of  indulgence. 
As  Deep  calis  unto  Deep,  one  bad  passion  awakened  another ;— the  fiend  of 
avarice  invoked  that  of  pride,  and  pride  was  to  be  supported  by  cruelty  and 
oppression.  Waldeck's  character,  always  bold  imd  daring,  but  rendered 
harsh  and  assuming  by  prosperity,  soon  made  him  odious,  not  to  the  nobles 
only,  but  likewise  to  the  lower  ranks,  who  saw,  with  double  dislike,  tlie 
oppressive  rights  of  the  feudal  nobOity  of  the  empire  so  remorselessly 
exercised  by  one  who  had  risen  from  the  very  dregs  of  the  people.  His 
adventure,  although  carefully  concealed,  began  likewise  io  be  whispered 
abroad,  and  the  clergy  already  stigmatized  as  a  wizard  and  aocomphee  of 
fiends,  the  wretch  who,  having  acquired  so  huge  a  treasure  in  so  strange  a 
manner,  had  not  sought  to  sanctify  it  by  dedicating  a  considerable  portion 
to  the  use  of  the  church.  Surrounded  by  enemies,  public  and  private,  tor- 
mented by  a  thousand  feuds,  and  threatened  by  the  church  with  escommu- 
nioation,  Martin  Waldeck,  or,  as  we  must  now  call  him,  the  Baron  Von 
Waldeck,  often  regretted  bitterly  the  labours  and  sports  of  his  nnenvied 
poverty.  But  his  courage  failed  him  not  under  all  these  difficulties,  and 
saemed  rather  to  augment  in  proportion  to  the  danger  which  darkened 
around  Mm,  until  an  accident  precipitated  his  fall. 

A  proclamation  by  the  reigning  Duke  of  Brunswick  had  invited  to  a  so- 
lemn tournament  all  German  nobles  of  free  and  honourable  descent ;  and 
Martin  Waldeck,  splendidly  armed,  accompanied  by  his  two  brothers,  and  a 
gallantly-equipped  retinue,  had  the  arrogance  to  appear  among  the  chivalry 
of  the  prjvince,  and  demand  permission  to  enter  the  lists.     This  Tras  ConBi- 
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dered  aa  filling  uj)  tlie  measure  of  hh  presumption.  A  thovidand  voit^a 
exclaimed,  "  We  will  have  no  cinder-sifter  mingle  in  our  games  of  cliiyalrv." 
Irritated  to  freaay,  Martin  drew  his  sword  and  aewod  down  tlie  herald,  who, 
in  eompliance  with  the  general  outcry,  opposed  his  entry  into  the  lists.  An 
hundred  swords  were  unflhealied  to  avenge  what  was  in  those  days  regarded 
as  a  crime  only  inferior  to  Baorileae,  or  regioide.  Waldeok,  after  defending 
himself  like  a  Hon,  waa  seized,  tried  on  the  spot  by  the  judges  of  the  lists, 
and  condemned,  as  tie  appropriate  punishment  for  hreaking  the  peace  of 
hia  Borereign,  and  yiolatmg  the  sacred  person  of  a  herald-at-arms,  to  have 
his  right  hand  struck  from  his  body,  to  be  ignominiously  deprived  of  the 
honour  of  nobility,  of  which  he  was  unworthy,  and  to  be  espelied  from  the 
«ty.  When  he  had  been,  stripped  of  his  arms,  and  sustained  the  mutilation 
imposed  by  this  seyero  sentence,  tlie  unhappy  fictim  of  ambition  was  aban- 
doned to  the  rabble,  who  followed  him  wifli  ttreata  and  outcries  levelled 
alternately  against  the  neoromaueer  and  oppressor,  which  at  length  ended 
in  violence.  His  brothers  (for  his  retinne  were  fled  and  dispersed)  at  length 
succeeded  in  rescuing  him  from  the  hands  of  the  populace,  when,  satiated 
with  cruelty,  they  had  left  him  half  dead  through  loss  of  blood,  and  through 
the  outrages  he  had  sustained.  They  were  not  permitted,  Buoh  was  the  inge- 
nious cruelty  of  their  n  m'  s  fo  make  use  of  any  other  means  of  removing 
him,  excepting  such  a  11  s  a  as  they  had  themselves  formerly  used, 
in  which  they  depo  ted  h  ir  b  h  on  a  truss  of  straw,  scarcely  expect- 
ing to  reach  any  p  ace  f  h  te  death  should  release  him  from  his 
misery. 

When  the  Vnldeck  um  yi  g  n  this  miserable  manner,  had  approached 
the  verge  of  their  n  ntry  u   a  hollow  way,  between  two  mountains, 

they  perceived  a  flgu  a  an  n  towirds  them,  which  at  first  sight  seemed 
t«  be  an  aged  man.  But  aa  he  appiooched,  his  limbs  and  statnre  increased, 
the  cloak  fell  from  his  shoulders,  his  pilgrim's  staff  was  changed  into  an 
uprooted  pine-tree,  and  the  giganMo  figure  of  the  Hara  demon  passed  before 
them  in  his  terrors.  When  he  came  opposite  to  the  cart  which  contained 
the  miserable  Waldeck,  his  huge  features  dilatod  into  a  grin  of  unntterable 
contempt  and  malignity,  aa  he  asked  the  sufferer,  "  How  like  you  the  fire 
KV  coals  have  kindled?"  The  power  of  motion,  which  terror  suspended  in 
hia  two  brothers,  seemed  to  bo  restored  to  Martin  by  the  energy  of  his 
oonrage.  He  raised  himself  on  the  oait,  bent  his  brows,  and,  clenching  his 
fist,  shook  it  at  the  spectre  with  a  ghastiy  look  of  hate  and  defiance.  The 
mblin  vanished  with  his  usual  tremendous  and  explosive  laugh,  and  left 
Waldeck  exhausted  with  this  effort  of  expiring  nature. 

The  terrified  brethren  turned  their  vehicle  toward  the  towers  of  a  convent, 
which  arose  in  a  wood  of  pine-trees  beside  the  road.  They  were  charitably 
received  by  a  bare-footod  and  long-beardod  capuchin,  and  Martin  survived 
only  to  complete  the  first  oonfesrion  he  haa  made  since  the  day  of  his 
sudden  prosperity,  and  to  receive  absolution  from  the  very  priest  whom, 
precisely  on  that  day  three  years,  he  had  assisted  to  pelt  out  of  the  hamlet 
of  Morgenbrodt.  The  three  years  of  precarious  prosperity  were  supposed 
to  have  a  mysterious  correspondence  with  the  number  of  his  visits  to  the 
spectral  fiie  upon  the  hUl. 

The  body  of  Martin  Waldeck  was  interred  in  the  convent  where  he  ex- 
pired, in  which  his  brothers,  having  assumed  the  habit  of  the  order,  lived 
and  died  in  the  performance  of  acts  of  charity  and  devotion.  His  lands, 
to  whieh  no  one  asserted  any  claim,  lay  waste  until  they  were  reassumed 
by  the  emperor  as  a  lapsed  fief,  and  the  ruins  of  the  easfie  which  Waldeck 
had  called  by  his  own  name,  are  still  shunned  b^  the  miner  and  forester  as 
haunted  by  evU  spirits.  Thus  were  the  miseries  attendant  upon  wealth, 
hastily  attained  and  ill  employed,  exemplified  in  the  fortunes  of  Martin 
Waldeck. 
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The  atteutdve  audience  gave  tlao  fair  transcriber  of  the  foregoing  legend 
tlie  thanks  which  politeness  required.  Oldbuck  alone  curled  up  his  nose, 
and  ohserved,  that  Miss  Wardour's  skill  was  something  like  that  of  the 
alchemists,  for  she  had  oontrived  to  extract  a  sonnd  and  Taluable  moral  out 
of  a  very  trumpery  and  ridiculous  legend.  "  It  is  the  fashion,  as  I  am  given 
to  understajid,  to  admire  those  extravagant  fictions — for  me. 


"  Under  your  favour,  my  goot  Mr.  Oldenbuck,"  said  the  German,  "  Miss 
■Warilour  has  turned  de  story,  as  she  does  every  thing  as  she  touches,  very 
pretty  indeed ;  but  all  the  history  of  de  Hara  goblin,  and  how  he  walks 
among  do  desolate  mountains  wid  a  great  fir-tree  for  his  walking-eane,  and 
wid  de  great  green  bush  around  his  head  and  his  waist  —  that  is  as  true  as 
I  am  an  honest  man." 

"There  is  no  disputing  any  proposition  so  ifell  guaranteed,"  aoswered 
the  Antiquary,  djyly.  But  at  (Jiis  moment  the  approach  of  a  stranger  cut 
short  the  conversation. 

The  new  comer  was  a  handsome  young  man,  about  flve-and-fwenty,  in  a 
military  undress,  and  bearing,  in  his  look  and  manner,  a  good  deal  of  tlie 
martial  profession  —  nay,  perhaps  a  little  more  than  is  quite  consistent 
with  the  ease  of  a  man  of  perfect  good-breeding,  in  whom  no  professional 
habit  ought  to  preponderate.  He  was  at  once  greeted  by  the  greater  part 
of  the  company.  "My  dear  Hector  I"  said  Mies  M'Intyre,  as  she  rose  to 
take  his  hand 

"  Hector,  son  of  Priam,  whence  oomeat  thou  V  said  the  Antic[uar¥. 

"  From  rife,  my  liege,"  answered  the  young  soldier,  and  oontmued,  when 
he  had  politely  ssuuted  the  rest  of  the  company,  and  particularly  Sir  Arthur 
and  his  daughter  —  "  I  learned  fromi  one  of  the  servants,  as  I  rode  towards 
Monkbarns  to  pay  my  respects  to  you,  that  I  should  find  the  present  com- 
pany in  this  place,  and  I  willingly  embrace  the  opportunity  to  pay  my 
respects  to  so  many  of  my  friends  at  once." 

''  And  to  a  new  one  also,  my  trusty  Trojan,"  said  Oldbuck.  "  Mr.  Level, 
this  is  my  nephew,  Captain  M'Intyre — Hector,  I  recommend  Mr.  Lovel  to 
jour  acquaintance." 

The  young  soldier  fixed  hia  keen  eye  upon  Level,  and  paid  his  compli- 
ment with  more  reserve  than  cordiality ;  and  as  our  acquaintance  thought 
his  coldness  almost  supercilious,  ho  was  equally  frigid  and  haughty  in 
making  the  necessary  return  to  it ;  and  thus  a  prejudice  seemed  to  arise 
between  them  at  the  very  commencement  of  their  acquiuatance. 

Tho  observations  whidi  Lovel  made  during  the  remainder  of  this  jilea- 
sure  party  did  not  tend  to  reconcile  him  with  this  addition  to  their  society. 
Captain  M'Intyre,  with  the  gallantry  to  be  expected  from  hia  age  and  pro- 
fession, attached  himself  to  the  service  of  Miss  Wardour,  and  offered  her, 
on  every  possible  opportunity,  those  marks  of  attention  which  Lovel  would 
have  given  the  world  to  have  rendered,  and  was  only  deterred  from  offering 
by  the  fear  of  her  displeasure.    "With  forlorn  dejection  at  one  moment,  and 
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mith.  irritated  susocptibilitj  at  another,  he  saw  this  handsome  young  soldier 
assume  and  eiereise  all  me  privileges  of  a  cavalier  servente.  He  handed 
Miss  Wardour's  gloves,  he  assisted  her  in  putting  on  her  shawl,  he  attached 
himself  to  h  th   w  Iks  had  a  hand  ready  to  remove  everj  impediment 

in  her  path       d  m  t     support  her  where  it  waa  I'ngged  or  difficult; 

his  conYErs  w        dd      sed  chiefly  to  her,  and,  where  circumstaaoea 

permitted,  t  was  1  Iv  so.  All  this,  Lovel  well  knew,  might  be  ooly 
that  sort  of  g  t  t  1  gallantry  which  induces  some  yonng  men  of  the 
present  day  to  g  th  m  1  os  the  air  of  engrossing  the  attention  of  the 
prettiest  w  m  m{      y  aa  if  the  others  were  unworthy  of  their  notice. 

But  he  tho  gh  h  bserv  d  n  the  conduct  of  Captain  M'Intyre  something 
of  marked  and  peculiar  tenderness,  which  was  calculated  to  alarm  the 
jealousy  of  a  lover.  Miss  Wardour  also  received  his  attentions ;  and  al- 
thoughliis  candour  allowed  they  were  of  a  kind  which  could  not  he  repelled 
without  some  strMn  of  affectation,  yet  it  galled  him  to  the  heart  to  witness 
that  she  did  so. 

The  hearfr-burning  which  Ihese  reflections  ocoasionod  proved  very  indif- 
ferent seasoning  to  the  dry  antiquarian  diseuBsions  with  which  Oldhuck, 
who  continued  to  damand  his  particular  attention,  was  unremittingly  per- 
secuting him;  and  he  underwent,  with  fits  of  impatience  that  amounted 
almost  to  loathing,  a  course  of  lectures  upon  monastic  architecture,  in  all 
its  styles,  from:  the  massive  Saxon  to  the  florid  Gothic,  and  from  that  ta  the 
mised  and  composite  architecture  of  James  the  First's  time,  when,  accord- 
ing to  Oldhuck,  all  orders  were  confounded,  and  columns  of  various  deacrip- 
tiona  arose  side  by  side,  or  were  piled  above  each  otter,  aa  if  sjmmetty 
had  been  forgotten,  and  the  elemental  principles  of  art,  resolved  into  their 
primitive  confusion.  "What  can  be  more  catting  to  the  heart  than  the 
ei^ht  of  evils,"  said  Oldbuci,  in  rapturous  enthusiasm,  "  which  we  are  com- 

eled  to  behold,  while  we  do  not  poasesa  the  power  of  remedying  them  V 
vel  answered  by  an  involuntary  groan.  "  I  see,  my  dear  yonng  friend, 
and  most  congeni^  spirit,  that  you  feel  these  enormities  almost  as  much  as 
I  do.  Have  you  ever  approached  them,  or  met  them,  without  longing  to 
tear,  to  deface,  what  is  so  dishonourable  t" 

"  Dishonourable  1"  echoed  Love]  —  "  in  what  respect  dishonourable  ?" 

"  I  mean,  disgraceful  to  the  arts." 

"Where?  bow!" 

"Upon  the  portico,  for  example,  of  the  schools  of  Ozford,  where,  at 
immense  expense,  the  barbarous,  fantastic,  and  ignorant  architect  has 
chosen  to  represent  the  whole  five  orders  of  architecture  on  the  front  of 
one  building." 

By  such  attacks  as  these,  Oldhuck,  unconscious  of  tho  torture  ho  was 
giving,  compelled  Lovel  to  give  him  a  share  of  his  attention,  —  aa  a  skilful 
angler,  by  means  of  hia  line,  maintwns  an  influence  over  the  most  frantio 
movements  of  his  agonized  prey. 

They  were  now  on  their  return  fo  the  spot  where  they  had  left  the  car- 
riages ;  and  it  is  inconceivable  how  often,  m  the  course  of  that  short  walk, 
Level,  exhausted  by  the  unceasing  prosing  of  his  worthy  companion,  men- 
tally bestowed  on  the  devil,  or  any  one  else  that  would  have  rid  him  of 
hearing  more  of  them,  all  the  orders  and  disorders  of  architecture  which 
had  been  invented  or  combined  from  the  building  of  Solomon's  temple 
downwards.  A  slight  incident  occurred,  however,  which  sprinkled  a  litUe 
paticnno  on  the  heat  of  his  diatemperature. 

Miss  Wardour,  and  her  self-elected  knight-companion,  rather  preceded 
the  others  in  th©  narrow  path,  when  the  young  lady  apparently  became 
desirous  to  unite  herself  with  the  rest  of  the  party,  and,  to  break  off  her 
ike-i-leU  with  the  young  officer,  fairly  made  a  pause  until  Mr.  Oldhuck 
came  up.  "  I  wished  to  ask  you  a  question,  Mr.  Oldhuck,  concerning  the 
date  of  these  interesting  ruiua." 
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It  would  be  doing  iBJustiea  to  Miss  "WardoTir'a  savoir  faire,  to  siipposo 
ste  was  not  aware  that  auch  a  question  woald  lead  to  an  answer  of  no 
limited  lengtli.  The  Antiquavy,  starting  like  a  -war-Iiorse  at  the  trumpet 
Bound,  plunged  at  once  into  the  various  arguments  for  and  against  the  date 
of  1273,  which  had  heen  assigned  to  the  priory  of  St.  Euth  by  a  late  puh- 
licaUon  on  Scottish  architectural  antiquities.  He  raked  up  the  names  of 
all  the  priors  who  had  ruled  the  institution,  of  the  nobles  who  had  bestowed 
lands  upon  it,  and  of  the  monarchs  who  had  slept  tlieir  last  sleep  among 
its  roofless  courts.  As  a  train  which  takes  Are  is  sure  to  light  another,  if 
there  be  such  in  the  Yioinity,  the  Baronet,  catching  at  the  name  of  one  of 
his  ancestors  which  oonurred  in  Oldbnok's  disquisition,  entered  upon  an 
aeoount  of  his  wars,  his  conquests,  and  his  trophies ;  and  worthy  Dr.  Blat- 
tergowl  was  induced,  from  flie  mention  of  a  grant  of  lands,  ckot  decimis 
inclusis  tam  vicariii  qaam  gaThaWnis,  et  minqumit  aiiUa  separaiis,  to  enter 
into  a  loQff  explanation  oonoerning  the  interpretation  given  by  the  Teiud 
Court  in  Sie  consideration  of  such  a  clause,  which  had  occurred  in  a 
process  for  looalling  hia  last  augmentation  of  stipend.  The  orators,  like 
three  racers,  each  pressed  forward  to  the  gaol,  without  much  regarding 
how  each  crossed  and  jostled  his  competitors.  Mr.  Oldbnok  haraogued, 
the  Baronet  declaimed,  Mr.  Blattorgowl  prosed  and  laid  down  the  law, 
while  the  Latin  forms  of  feudal  grants  were  mingled  with  the  jargon  of 
blazonry,  and  the  yet  more  barbarous  phraseology  of  the  Teind  Court  of 
Scotland.  "  He  was,"  exclaimed  Oidbucl!:,  epeaiing  of  the  Prior  Adhemar, 
"indeed  an  esemplai'y  prelate ;  and,  from  his  strictness  of  morals,  rigid 
execution  of  penance,  joined  to  the  charitable  disposition  of  hb  mind,  and 

the  infirmities  endured  by  his  great  age  and  ascetrc  habits" 

Hero  he  chanced  to  cough,  and  Sir  Arthur  burst  in,  or  rather  continued — 
"was  called  popularly  Ilell-in-Hamess ;  ho  carried  a  shield,  gules  with  a 
sable  fess,  which  we  haTO  since  disused,  and  was  slain  at  the  battle  of 

Vemoil,  in  France,  after  killing  sis  of  the  English  with  his  own" 

"  Decreet  of  certification,"  proceeded  the  clergyman,  in  that  prolonged, 
steady,  prosing  tone,  which,  howerer  OTerpoweved  at  first  by  the  Tehemenca 
of  competition,  promised,  in  the  long  run,  to  obtain  the  ascendancy  in  this 
strife  of  narrators ; — "  Decreet  of  certification  having  gone  out,  and  parties 
being  held  as  confwsed,  the  proof  seemed  to  be  held  as  concluded,  when 
their  lawyer  moved  to  have  it  opened  np,  on  the  allegation  that  they  had 
witnesses  to  bring  forward,  that  they  had  been  in  the  habit  of  carrying  the 

ewes  to  lamb  on  Qie  teind-frce  land ;  which  was  a  mere  evasion,  for' 

But  here  the  Baronet  and  Mr.  Oldbuck  having  recovered  their  wind,  and 
continued  their  respective  harangues,  the  three  strcmds  of  the  conversation, 
to  speak  the  language  of  a  rope-work,  were  again  twined  together  into  one 
undistinguishable  string  of  confusion. 

Yet  howsoever  uninteresting  this  piebald  jargon  might  seem,  it  was 
obviously  Miss  Wai'doar's  purpose  to  ^ve  it  her  attention,  in  preference  to 
yielding  Captain  M'Intyre  an  opportunity  of  renewing  their  private  con 
versation.  So  that  after  WMting  for  a  little  time  with,  displeasure,  in  con- 
cealed by  hia  haughty  features,  he  left  her  to  enjov  her  bad  taste,  and  talcing 
his  sister  by  the  arm,  detained  her  a  littie  behind  the  rest  of  the  party. 

"  So  I  find,  Mary,  that  your  neighbour  has  neither  become  more  lively 
nor  less  learned  during  my  absence." 
"  We  lacked  your  patience  and  wisdom  to  instruct  ua,  Hector." 
"  Thank  you,  my  dear  sister.    But  you  have  got  a  wiser,  if  not  so  lively 
an  addition  to  your  society,  than  your  unworthy  brother— Pray,  who  is  this 
Mr.  Level,  whom  our  old  uncle  has  at  once  placed  so  high  in  his  good 
graces?— he  does  not  use  to  be  so  accessible  to  strangers." 
"  Mr.  Love!,  Hector,  is  a  very  gentleman-liie  young  man." 
"Ay, — that  is  to  say,  he  bows  when  he  comes  into  a  room,  ajid  wears  a 
coat  that  is  whole  at  the  elbows. 
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"  No,  brother ;  it  saya  a  gi'cat  deal  mora.     It  saya  that  1 
discourse  esproHB  the  feolinga  and  edaoafion  of  the  higher 

"But  I  desire  to  knowwhat  is  his  birth  and  his  rank  in  society,  and  what 
is  his  title  to  be  in  tJie  circle  in  which  I  find  him  domesticated ! 

"  If  jou  moan,  how  he  comes  to  \mt  at  Monkbarns,  you  must  ask  my 
unole,  who  will  probably  reply,  that  he  invites  to  hia  owa  house  euch  com- 
pany as  he  pleases ;  and  if  yoa  mean  to  ask  Sir  Arthur,  you  must  know 
that  Mr.  Lovel  rendered  Miss  Wardour  and  him  a  service  of  the  most  im- 
portant kind," 

"  What  I  that  romantic  story  is  true,  then  ? — And  pray,  does  the  valorous 
night  aspire,  as  is,  befitting  on  such  occasions,  to  the  hand  of  the  young 
ady  whom  he  redeemed  from  peril  ?  It  is  quite  in  the  rnle  of  romance,  I 
am  aivare ;  and  I  did  think  that  she  was  uncommonly  dry  to  me  as  we  walked 
together,  and  seemed  from  time  to  time  as  if  she  watched  whether  she  was 
uot  giving  ofienee  to  her  gallant  cavalier." 

"Dear  Heotor,"  said  his  sister,  "if  you  really  continue  to  nourish  any 
affection  for  Miss  Wardour" 

"If,  Mai'y? — what  an  if  was  there  I" 

" I  own  I  consider  your  perseverance  aa  hopeless." 

"  And  why  hopeless,  my  sage  sister  ?"  asked  Captain  M'lntyre;  "Miss 
Wardout,  in  the  state  of  Tier  father'a  affairs,  cannot  pretend  to  much  fo> 
tune  ; — ajid,  as  to  family,  I  trust  that  of  M'lntyre  is  not  inferior." 

"  But,  Hector,"  continued  his  sister,  "  Sir  Arthur  always  considers  ns  as 
members  of  tlio  Monkbarns  family." 

"  Sir  Arthur  may  ooasider  what  be  pleases,"  answered  the  Highlander, 
scornfully ;  "  but  any  one  with  common  sense  will  consider  that  the  wife 
takes  rank  from  the  husband,  and  that  my  father's  pedigree  of  fifteen  un- 
blemished descents  must  have  ennobled  my  mother,  if  her  veins  had  been 
filled  with  printer's  ink." 

"  For  God's  sake,  Heotor,"  replied  hia  anxious  sister,  "  taie  care  of  your- 
self 1  a  single  expression  of  that  kind,  repeated  to  my  uncle  by  an  indiscreet 
or  interested  eavesdropper,  would  lose  you  his  favour  for  ever,  and  destroy 
all  chance  of  your  succeeding  to  his  estate." 

"  Be  it  so,"  answered  the  heedless  young  man ;  "  I  am  one  of  a  profession 
which  the  world  has  never  been  able  to  do  without,  and  will  far  less  endure 
to  want  for  half  a  century  to  come ;  and  my  good  old  uncle  may  ta«k  his 
good  estate  and  his  jilebeiaa  name  to  your  apron-string  if  he  pleases,  Mary, 
and  you  may  wed  this  new  favourite  of  his  it  yon  please,  and  yoa  may  both 
of  you  live  quiet,  peaceable,  well-regulated  lives,  if  it  pleases  Heaven.     My 

Eart  is  taken — I'll  fawn  on  no  man  for  an  inheritance  which  should  be  mine 
y  birth." 
Miss  M'lntyre  laid  her  hand  on  her  brother's  arm,  and  entreated  him  to 
suppress  his  vehemence.  "  Who,"  she  swd,  "  injures  or  seeks  to  injure  you, 
but  your  own  hasty  temper?— what  dangers  aie  you  defying,  but  those  yon 
have  yourself  conjured  up? — Qur  uncle  has  hitherto  been  all  that  is  Mnd 
and  paternal  in  hia  conduct  to  us,  and  why  sliould  you  suppose  he  will  in 
future  be  otherwise  than  what  he  has  ever  been,  since  we  were  left  as  orphans 
to  hia  care?" 

"He  is  an  excellent  old  gentleman,  I  must  own,"  replied  M'IntjTe,  ''and 
T .1  i^ij  jnyjgjf  irhen  I  chance  to  offend  liim ;  but  then  his  eternal 


harangues  upon  topics  not  worth  the  spark  of  a  flint — hie  investigations  about 
invalided  pots  ana  pans  and  tobacco-stoppers  past  service — all  these  things 
put  me  out  of  patience.  I  have  something  of  Hotspur  in  me,  sister,  I  must 
confess." 

"Too  much,  i«o  much,  my  dear  brother!  Into  how  many  risks,  and, 
forgive  me  for  saying,  some  of  them  little  creditable,  has  this  absolute  and 
violent  temper  led  you  I  Do  not  let  such  clouds  darken  the  time  you  aro 
now  to  pass  in  our  neighbourhood,  but  let  our  old  benefactor  see  his  kinsman 
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as  ho  is, — ffonerous,  tied,  aad  lively,  without  heing  rudo,  headstrong,  and 
impetuous." 

"  Well,"  answered  Caphiin  M'Intjro,  "  I  am  schooled— goo d-raaoncra  bo 
mj  speed !  1*11  do  the  civil  thing  by  your  now  friend — I'll  have  some  talk 
with  this  Mr.  Lovel." 

With  this  determination,  in  -which  he  was  for  the  time  perfectly  sincere, 
he  joined  the  party  who  were  walking  before  thera.  The  treble  disquisition 
was  by  this  time  ended ;  and  Sir  Arthur  was  speaking  on  the  subject  of  foreign 
news,  and  the  politioal  and  military  situation  of  the  country,  themes  upon 
which  every  man  thinks  himself  qualified  to  give  an  opinion.  An  action  of 
the  preceding  year  having  come  upon  the  iapis,  Lovel,  acoidontally  mingling 
in  the  conversation,  made  some  assertion  concerning  it,  of  the  accuracy  of 
which  Captain  M'Intyre  seemed  not  to  be  convinced,  although  his  doubts 
were  politely  espressed. 

"  You  must  confess  yourself  in  the  wrong  here.  Hector,"  said  his  uncle, 
"although  I  know  do  man  less  willing  to  dve  up  an  argument;  but  yon 
were  in  England  at  the  time,  aiid  Mr.  Lovel  was  probably  concerned  in  the 

"  I  am  speaking  to  a  military  man,  then  f  said  M'Intyi-e ;  "  may  I  inquire 
to  what  regimentMr.  Lovel  belongs  1" — Mr.  Lovel  gave  him  ihe  number  of 
the  re^mont.  "It  happens  strangely  that  we  should  never  have  met  before, 
Mr.  Lovel,  I  know  your  regiment  very  well,  and  have  served  along  with 
them  at  different  times." 

A  blush  crossed  level's  countenance.  "  I  have  not  lately  been  with  my 
regiment,"  he  replied;  "I  served  the  last  campaign  upon  Ihe  staff  of  General 

"Indeed!  that  is  more  wonderful  than  the  other  circumstance  1  —  for 
although  I  did  not  servo  with  General  Sir ,  yet  I  had  an  opportu- 
nity of  knowing  the  names  of  the  officers  who  held  situations  in  his  family, 
and  I  cannot  recollect  that  of  Lovel." 

At  this  observation  Lovel  again  blushed  so  deeply  aa  to  attract  the  atten- 
tion of  the  whole  company,  while  a  scornful  laugh  seemed  to  indicate 
Captain  M'lntyre's  triumph,  "  There  is  something  strange  in  this,"  said 
Oldbuck  to  himself;  "but  I  will  not  readOy  give  up  my  phoenix  of  post- 
chaise  companions  —  all  his  actions,  language,  and  beitting,  ai'e  thcee  of  a 
genUeman. 

Lovel,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  taken  out  his  pocket-book,  and  selecting  a 
letter,  from  which  he  took  off  the  envelope,  he  handed  it  to  M'Intyre. 
"You  know  the  General's  hand,  in  nU  probability  —  I  own  I  ought  not  to 
show  these  exaggerated  expressions  of  his  regard  and  esteem  for  me." 
The  letter  contained  a  very  handsome  compliment  from  the  officer  in  ques- 
tion for  some  militaiy  service  lately  performed.  Captain  M'Intyre,  as  ha 
glanced  his  eye  over  it,  could  not  deny  that  it  was  written  in  ihe  General's 
hand,  but  dryly  observed,  as  ho  returned  it,  that  the  address  was  wanting. 
"The  address.  Captain  M'Intyre,"  answered  Lovel  in  the  same  tone,  "shall 
be  at  your  service  whenever  you  choose  to  inquire  after  it." 

"  I  eertMnly  shall  not  fail  to  do  so,"  rejoined  the  soldier. 

"Come,  come,"  exclaimed  OHbuck,  "what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this? 
Have  we  got  Hiren  here ! — We'll  have  no  swaggering,  youngsters.  Are  yon 
come  from  the  wars  abroad,  to  stir  up  domestic  strife  in  our  peaceful  land? 
Are  you  like  bull-dog  puppies,  forsooth,  that  when  the  bull,  poor  feUow,  is 
removed  from  the  ring,  fell  to  brawl  among  themselves,  worry  each  other, 
and  bite  honest  folk's  shins  that  are  standing  by?" 

Sir  Arthur  trusted,  he  said,  the  young  gentlemen  would  not  so  far  forget 
themselves  as  to  grow  waim  upon  such  a  trifling  subject  as  the  back  of  a 

Both  the  disputants  disclaimed  any  such  intention,  and,  with  high  colour 
and  flashing  eyes,  protested  they  were  never  so  cool  in  their  lives.    But  an 
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obvioua  damp  was  oast  over  the  party ;— they  talked  in  future  too  muoli  by 
the  rule  to  be  sociable,  and  Lovel  conceiving  himself  the  object  of  cold  and 
Buspicious  looks  from,  the  rest  of  the  company,  and  sensible  that  hie  indirect 
replies  had  ^ven  them  permission  to  entertain  strange  opinionH  respecting 
him,  made  a  gallant  determination  to  sacrifice  the  pleasure  he  had  proposed 
in  spending  Sie  day  at  Knockwinnook. 

He  affected,  therefore,  to  complain  of  a  violent  headache,  occasioned  by 
the  heat  of  the  day,  to  which  he  had  not  been  exposed  since  his  illness,  and 
made  a  formal  apology  to  Sir  Arthnr,  who,  listening  more  to  recent  sus- 
picion ihan  to  the  gratitude  due  for  former  services,  did  not  press  him  to 
keep  liis  engagement  more  than  good-breeding  exactly  demanded. 

When  Lovel  took  leave  of  the  ladies.  Miss  Wardour's  manner  seemed 
more  anxious  than  he  had  hitherto  remarked  it.  She  indicated  by  a  glance 
of  her  eye  towards  Captain  M'Intyte,  perceptible  only  by  Lovel,  the  subject 
of  her  alarm,  and  hoped,  in  a  voice  greatly  under  her  asual  tone,  it  was  not 
a  less  pleasant  engagement  which  deprived  them  of  the  pteaaure  of  Mr. 
Lovel'B  company.  "No  engagement  had  intervened,"  he  assured  her;  "it 
was  only  tho  return  of  a  complaint  by  which  he  had  been  for  some  time 
occasionally  attacked." 

"  The  best  remedy  in  such  a  case  is  prudence,  and  I — every  friend  of  Mr, 
Level's  wilt  expect  him  to  employ  it." 

Lovel  bowed  low  and  coloured  deeply,  and  Miss  Wardour,  as  if  she  felt 
that  she  had  said  too  much,  turned  and  got  into  the  carriage.  Lovel  had 
next  to  part  with  Oidbuok,  who,  durina  this  interval,  had  with  Cason's 
assistance,  been  arranging  his  disordered  periwig,  and  brushing  his  coat, 
which  exhibited  some  marks  of  the  rude  path  they  had  traversed.  "What^ 
man  I"  said  Oldbnck,  "you  are  not  going  to  leave  us  on  account  of  that 
foolish  Hector's  indiscreet  curiositv  and  vehemence  1  Why,  ha  is  a  thought- 
less boy — a  spoiled  child  from  tne  time  he  was  in  the  nnrse's  arms — he 
threw  his  eorju  and  belis  at  my  head  for  refusing  him  a  bit  of  sugar ;  and 
you  have  too  much  sense  to  mind  such  a  shrewish  boy;  isquam  servare  mert- 
tem,  is  the  motto  of  our  friend  Horace.  I'll  school  Hector  by  and  by,  and 
put  it  ail  to  rights."     But  Lovel  persisted  in  his  design  of  returning  to 
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^ y  then  assumed  a  grave  tone.—"  Take  heed,  yonng  man,  to 

your  present  feelinea.  Your  life  has  been  given  you  for  useful  and  valuable 
piirposes,  and  should  be  reserved  to  illustrate  the  literature  of  your  country, 
when  you  are  not  called  upon  to  expose  it  in  her  defence,  or  in  the  rescue 
of  the  innocent.  Private  war,  a  practice  unknown  to  the  civUiaed  ancienta, 
is,  of  all  the  absurdities  introduced  by  ^e  Gothic  tribes,  the  most  gross, 
impious  and  cruel,  let  me  hear  no  more  of  these  absurd  quarrels,  and  I 
wiU  show  yon  the  treatise  upon  the  duello,  which  I  composed  when  the 
town-clerk  and  provost  Mucklewhame  chose  to  assume  the  privileges  of 
gentlemen,  and  challenged  each  other.  I  thought  of  printing  my  Essay, 
which  is  signed  Paeificator;  but  there  was  no  need,  as  the  matter  was 
taken  up  by  the  town-council  of  the  borough." 

"  But  I  assure  you,  my  dear  sir,  there  is  nothing  between  Capt^n  .M'ln- 
tyre  and  me  that  can  render  such  respectable  interference  necessary." 

"  See  it  be  so ;  for  otherwise,  I  will  stand  second  to  both  parties. 

So  saying,  the  old  gentleman  got  into  the  chaise,  close  to  which  Miss 
M'Intyre  had  detiunedher  brother,  upon  the  same  principle  that  the  owner 
of  a  quarrelsome  dog  keeps  him  by  Eis  side  to  prevent  his  fastening  upon 
another.  But  Hector  contrived  io  ^ve  her  precaution  the  slip,  for,  as  he 
was  on  horseback,  he  lingered  behind  the  carriages  until  they  had  fairlj 
turned  the  comer  in  liie  road  to  Knockwinnoek,  and  then  wheeling  his 
horse's  Jiead  round,  gave  him  the  spur  in  the  opposite  direction. 

A  very  few  minutes  brought  him  up  with  Lovel,  who,  perhaps  anlioi- 
pating  his  intention,  had  not  put  his  horse  beyond  a  slow  walk,  when  the 
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clatter  of  hoofs  behind  him  aiinounoed  Captain  M'lntjre.  The  young 
soldier,  his  naturaJ,  heat  of  temper  exasperated  bj  the  rapidity  of  motion, 
reined  his  horse  up  suddenly  and  yiolendj  hj  Lorel's  aide,  and  tfluohing 
his  hat  slightly,  inquired,  in  a  very  haughty  tone  of  voice,  "What  am  I  to 
uB-derstand,  sir,  bj  jour  telling  me  that  jour  address  vras  at  mj  Berviee?" 

"  Sim.ply,  sir,"  replied  Lovel,  "  that  my  name  is  Lovel,  and  that  my  resi- 
dence is,  for  the  present,  Fairport,  as  jou  will  see  hy  tliis  cai-d." 

"And  this  is  all  the  information  you  are  disposed  to  ^ye  me?" 

"  I  see  no  right  jou  have  to  require  more." 

"I  find  JOU,  sir,  in  company  with  my  sister,"  said  tie  young  soldier, 
'  and  I  liave  a  right  to  know  who  is  admitted  into  Miss  M'Intyro's  society." 

"  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  disputing  that  right,"  replied  Lovel,  with  a 
manner  as  haughty  as  that  of  the  young  soldier ; — "  you  find  me  in  society 
who  are  satisfied  with  the  degree  of  informatioo  on  my  affairs  which  I  iiava 
thought  proper  to  oommanioate,  and  jou,  a  mere  strangea,  have  no  right 
to  inquire  further." 

"  Sir.  Lovel,  if  you  served  as  ^ou  say  you  have" 

"  If  I"  intorrupted  Lovel, — "  ij^  I  have  served  as  I  sa^  I  have  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir,  sum  is  m^  expression — if  you  have  so  served,  you  must  know 
that  Tou  owe  me  satisfeotion  either  in  one  way  or  other." 

"  If  that  be  your  opinion,  I  shall  be  proud  to  give  it  to  you,  Captain 
M'Intyre,  in  the  way  in  which  tlie  word  is  generallj  used  among  gentle- 

"  Very  well,  sir,"  rejoined  Hector,  and,  turning  his  horse  round,  gallopped 
off  to  overtake  his  party. 

His  absence  had  already  alarmed  them,  and  his  sistor  having  stopped  the 
oarriage,  had  her  neck  stretched  out  of  the  window  to  see  where  he  was, 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  you  now?"  said  the  Antiquary,  "riding  to  and 
fro  as  if  jour  neck  were  upon  the  wager — why  do  jou  not  keep  up  with,  the 
carriage  ?" 

"  I  forgot  my  glova,  sir,"  said  Hector. 

"  Forgot  your  glove ! — I  presume  you  meant  to  saj  jou  want  to  throw  it 
down  —  But  I  will  take  order  with  you,  my  young  gentleman  — -you  sliall 
retam  with  me  this  night  to  Monkbarns."     So  saying,  he  bid  the  postilion 
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Early  the  next  morning,  a  gentleman  came  to  wait  upon  Mr.  Lovel,  who 
was  up  and  ready  to  receive  him.  He  was  a  military  gentleman,  a  friend 
of  Captain  M'lntjrc's,  at  present  in  Fairport  on  the  I'eoruiting  service. 
Lovel  and  he  were  slightly  known  to  each  other.  "  I  presume,  sir,"  said 
Mr.  Lesley  (such  was  the  .name  of  the  visitor),  "  that  you  guess  the  oeeof 
sion  of  my  troubling  you  so  early?" 

"  A  message  from  Captain  M'Intyre.  I  presume !" 

"  The  same.    He  holds  himself  injured  bj  the  manner  in  which  you  dft- 
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olined  yesterday  to  answer  certain  inquiries  wliicli  he  coDCoived  liimsclf 
entitled  to  make  respeeting  a  gentleman  wliom  lie  found  in  intimate  sooiety 
■with  his  family." 

"  May  I  aslC  if  you,  Mr.  Lesley,  would  hare  inclined  to  satisfy  interroga- 
tories BO  hauglitily  and  unceremoniously  pat  U>  you  ?" 

"Perhaps  not; — and  therefore,  as  I  know  the  warmth  of  my  ft'iend 
M'lntyre  on  such  oocasionB,  I  feel  Tory  desirous  of  acting  as  peaoemal:er. 
From  Mr.  Level's  very  gentleman-like  mfti>Bers,  every  one  must  strongly 
wish  to  see  him  repel  all  that  sort  of  dubious  calumny  which  will  attach 
itself  to  one  whose  situation  is  not  fully  explained.  If  he  will  permit  me, 
in  friendly  coneiliatioK,  to  inform  Captain  M'lntyre  of  his  real  name,  for 
wo  are  led  to  conclude  iiat  of  Lorel  is  assumod" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  I  cannot  admit  that  inference." 

"—Or  at  least,"  said  Lesley,  proceeding,  "that  it  is  not  the  name  hy 
which  Mr,  Love!  has  been  at  all  tiines  distingaished— if  Mr,  Level  will  have 
thegoodness  to  explain  this  circumstance,  which,  in  my  opinion,  be  should  do 
in  justice  to  his  own  character,  I  wiil  answer  for  tiie  amicable  arrangement 
of  ihis  unpleasant  bi^iness." 

''Which  is  to  say,  Mr.  Lesley,  that  if  I  condescend  to  answer  questions 
which  no  man  has  a  right  to  ask,  and  which  are  now  put  to  me  under 
penalty  of  Captain  M'ln^re's  resentment,  Captain  M'lntyre  will  conde- 
scend to  rest  satisfied  ?  Mr.  Lesley,  I  have  just  one  word  to  say  on  tiiis 
subject — I  have  no  doubt  my  secret,  if  I  had  one,  might  be  safely  entrusted 
to  your  honour,  but  I  do  not  feel  called  upon  to  satisfy  the  curiosity  of  any 
one.  Captain  M'lntyre  met  me  in  Bocieiy  which  of  iteeif  was  a  warrant  to 
all  the  world,  and  particularly  ought  to  be  such  to  him,  that  I  was  a  gen- 
tleman. He  has,  in  my  opinion,  no  right  to  go  any  fwther,  or  to  inquire 
the  pedigree,  rank,  or  circumsfainceB,  of  a  stranger,  who,  without  seeking 
any  intimate  connexion  with  him,  or  his,  chances  to  dine  with  his  uncle,  or 
wifik  in  company  with  his  sister." 

"  In  that  case,  Captain  M'lntyre  requests  you  to  be  informed,  that  your 
iarther  visits  at  Monkbarns,  and  all  connesion  with  Mise  M'lntyre,  must  be 
dropt,  as  disagreeable  to  him." 

"I  shall  certainly,"  said  Lpvel,  "visit  Mr.  Oldbuek  when  it  suits  me, 
without  paying  the  least  respect  to  his  nephew's  threala  or  irritable  feel- 
ings. I  respect  the  young  lady's  name  too  much  (though  nothing  can  be 
.  slighter  than  our  aoquaintance)  to  introduce  it  into  such  a  disoussion." 

"Since  that  is  your  resolution,  sir,"  answered  Lesley,  "Captain  M'lntyre 
requests  that  Mr.  Lovei,  unless  he  wishes  to  bo  announced  as  a  very  dubious 
character,  will  favour  him  with  a  meeting  this  evening,  at  seven,  at  the 
thorn-tree  in  the  little  valley  close  by  tho  ruins  of  St.  RutJi." 

"Most  unquestionably,  I  will  wait  upon  bim.  There  is  only  ouo  diffl- 
enlty — I  must  find  a  friend  to  Bocompauy  me,  and  whore  to  seek  one  on  this 

short  notice,  as  I  have  no  acquaintance  in  IFairport 1  will  "be  on  the 

Spot;  however — Captain  M'lntyre  may  be  assured  of  that." 

Lesley  had  taken  his  hat,  and  was  as  far  as  the  door  of  the  apartment, 
when,  as  if  moved  by  the  peculiarity  of  Level's  situaiion,  ho  returned,  and 
thus  addressed  him :  "  Mr.  Level,  there  is  something  so  singular  in  all  this, 
that  I  cannot  help  again  resuming  the  argument.  You  must  be  yourself 
aware  at  this  moment  of  the  inconvenience  of  your  preserving  an  incognito, 
for  which,  I  am  convinced,  there  can  be  no  dishonourable  reason.  Still, 
this  mystery  renders  it  difficult  for  you  to  procure  the  assista,nce  of  a  friend 
in  a  crisis  bo  delicate — nay,  let  mo  add,  that  many  persons  will  even  oon- 
nidor  it  aa  a  piece  of  Quixotry  in  M'lntyre  to  give  yon  a  meeting,  while 
your  character  and  circumstances  are  involved  in  such  obscurity." 

"  I  understand  yonr  inuendo,  Mr.  Lesley,"  rejoined  Level ;  "  and  though 
I  might  be  offended  at  its  severity,  I  am  not  so,  oecause  it  is  meant 'kindly. 
But,  in  my  opinion,  he  is  entitled  to  all  the  privileges  of  a  gentieman,  to 
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whose  charge,  daring  the  time  he  has  been  known  in  Ihe  society  whera  he 
happena  to  move,  nothine  can  he  laid  that  is  unhandsome  or  unbeooming, 
For  a  friend,  I  dare  say  I  shall  find  some  one  or  other  who  will  do  mo  that 
good  turn ;  and  if  hia  experience  he  leaa  than  I  ooiiid  wish,  I  am  certain  not 
to  suffer  through  that  cireimistance  when  yon  are  in  the  field  for  my  antago- 

"  I  trust  you  will  not,"  said  Lesley ;  "  but  as  I  mi»t,  for  my  own  sake,  bo 
anzious  to  divide  so  heavy  a  responsibility  with  a  capable  assistant,  allow 
me  to  .say,  that  Lieutenant  Taffril's  gun-brig  is  come  into  the  road-stead, 
and  he  himself  is  now  at  old  Cason's,  where  he  lodg^.  I  think  you  have 
the  same  degree  of  acquaintance  with  him  as  with  me,  and,  as  I  am  sure  I 
should  willingly  have  rendered  you  such  a  service  were  I  not  engaged  on 
the  other  side,  I  am  oonvinced  he  will  do  so  at  your  first  rociuest." 

"  At  the  thorn-tree,  then,  Mr.  Lesley,  at  seven  tliis  evening— the  arms,  I 
presume,  are  pistols  ?" 

"Exactly.  M'lntyre  has  chosen  the  hour  at  which  he  can  best  escape 
from  Montbarns  —  he  was  with  me  this  morning  by  five,  in  order  to  return 
and  present  himself  befofo  his  uncle  was  up.  Good-morning  to  you,  Mr. 
LoTel."    And  Lesley  left  the  apartment. 

Lovel  was  as  brave  as  moat  men ;  but  none  can  internally  regard  such  a 
crisia  as  now  approached,  "nithout  deep  feelings  of  awe  and  onoertiuiitj. 
In  a  few  hours  he  might  be  in  another  world  to  answer  for  an  action  which 
hia  calmer  thought  told  him  was  uignstiflable  in  a  religious  point  of  view, 
or  he  might  be  wandering  about  in  the  present  like  Cain,  with  the  blood 
of 'his  brother  on  his  head.  And  all  this  might  be  saved  by  speaking  a 
single  word.  Yet  pride  whispered,  that  to  speak  that  word  now,  would  be 
ascribed  to  a  motive  which  would  degrade  him  more  low  than  even  the  most 
iy'urious  reasons  that  could  be  assigned  for  his  silence.  Every  one.  Miss 
Wardour  included,  must  then,  he  thought,  account  him  a  mean  dishonoured 
jjoltroon,  who  gave  to  the  fear  of  meeting  Captain  M'lntyre,  the  esplanap 
tion  he  had'  refused  to  the  calm  and  handsome  expostulations  of  Mr,  Lesley. 
M'Intjre's  insolent  behaviour  to  himaelf  personaOy,  the  air  of  pretension 
which  he  assumed  towards  Miss  Wardour,  and  the  esfreme  injustice,  arro- 
gance, and  incivility  of  his  demands  u^on  &  perfect  stranger,  seemed  to 
justify  him  in  repelling  his  rude  investigation.  In  short,  he  formed  the 
resolution  which  might  have  been  expected  from  si*  young  a  man,  —  to  shut 
the  eyes,  namely,  of  his  calmer  reason,  and  follow  the  dictates  of  his 
offended  pride.     With  this  purpose  he  sought  Lieutenant  Taffril. 

The  lieutenant  received  him  with  the  good-breeding  of  a  gentleman  and 
the  frankness  of  a  sailor,  and  listened  with  no  small  surprise  to  the  detail 
which  preceded  his  request  that  he  might  be  favoured  with  his  company  at 
his  meetine  with  Captmn  M'lntyre.  When  he  had  finished,  Taffril  rose  up 
and  walked  through  his  apartment  once  or  twice.  "  This  is  a  most  singular 
circumstance,"  he  said,  "  and  really" 

"I  am  conscious,  Mr.  Taffril,  how  little  I  am  entitled  to  make  my  pre- 
sent request^  but  the  urgency  of  circumstances  hardly  leaves  me  aji  alter- 
native." 

"Permit  me  to  nek  you  one  question," asked  the  sailor;  —  "is  there  any- 
thing of  whioh  you  are  ashamed  in  the  oiroumstances  which  you  have 
declined  to  communicate?" 

"  Upon  my  hononr,  no ;  there  is  nothing  but  what,  in  a  very  short  time, 
I  trust  I  may  publish  to  the  whole  world." 

"  I  hope  the  mystery  arises  from  no  false  shame  at  the  lowaess  of  your 
ftiends  perhaps,  or  connexions  J" 

"Wo,  on  my  word,"  replied  Lovel. 

"I  have  little  sympathy  for  that  folly,"  said  Taffril  —  "indeed  I  cannot 
bo  aup^sed  to  have  any ;  for,  speaking  of  my  relations,  I  may  be  sMd  to 
have  come  myself  from  before  the  mast,  and  I  believe  I  shall  very  soon 
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form  a  counesion,  which  the  woild  will  think  low  enough,  with  a  very 
amiable  girl,  to  whom  I  hare  been  attached  since  we  were  nest-door  neigh- 
lionrB,  at  a  time  when  I  little  tliought  of  the  good  fortune  which  has  brought 
me  forward  in  the  service." 

"  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Toffrit,"  replied  Lovel,  "  whatever  were  the  rank  of 
my  parents,  I  should  never  think  of  concealing  it  from  a  spirit  of  petty 
pride.  Bat  I  am  so  situated  at  present,  that  I  cannot  enter  on  the  subject 
of  mj  ffunily  with  any  propriety. 

"  It  is  ciuite  enough,"  said  the  honest  sailor  —  "give  me  your  hand;  I'll 
soe  you  as  well  through  this  business  as  I  can,  though  it  is  but  an  unnlea- 
san^one  after  all — But  what  of  that?  our  own  honour  has  tlie  nest  call  on 
ns  after  our  country ;  —  you  are  a  lad  of  spirit,  and  I  own  I  tliink  Mr. 
Hector  M'Tntyre,  with  his  long  pedigree  and  his  aira  of  family,  very  much 
of  a  jackanapes.  His  father  was  a  soldier  of  fortune  as  I  am  a  sailor  —  he 
himself,  I  suppose,  is  little  better,  unless  just  as  his  uncle  pleases ;  and 
whether  one  pursues  fortune  by  land,  or  sea,  makes  no  great  difference,  I 
should  fancy. 

"  None  in  the  universe,  certainly,"  answered  Lovel, 

"Well,"  siud  his  new  ally,  "we  will  dine  together  and  arrange  mattera 
for  this  rencounter.    I  hope  you  understand  the  use  of  tho  weapon  ?" 

"  Not  particularly,"  Lovel  replied. 

"I  am  sorry  for  that  —  M'Intyre  is  said  to  be  a  marksman." 

"I  am  sorry  for  it  also,"  said  Lovel,  "-both  for  his  sake  and  my  own-.  I 
must  then,  in  self-defence,  take  my  aim  as  well  as  I  can." 

"Well,"  added  Titffril,  "I  will  have  our  surgeon's  mate  on  the  field  — a 
good  clever  young  fellow  at  caulking  a  shotrhole.  I  will  let  Ijesley,  who  is 
an  honest  fellow  for  a  landsman,  know  that  he  attends  for  the  IJeneSt  of 
either  party,     la  there  anytiiing  I  can  do  for  yon  in  ease  of  an  acoidenfc  ?" 

"I  have  but  little  occasion  to  trouble  you,"  said  Lovel.  "This  small 
billet  contains  the  key  of  my  escriloir,  and  my  very  brief  secret.  There  is 
one  letter  in  the  escritoir"  (digesting  a  temporary  swelling  of  the  heart  as 
he  spoke)  "  which  I  beg  tho  favour  of  you  to  deliver  with  your  own  hand." 

"I  undorstand,"  said  the  sailor.  "Nay,  my  friend,  never  ba  ashamed 
for  the  matter — an  afFeotionate  heart  may  overflow  for  aa  instant  at  the 
eyes,  if  the  ship  were  clearing  for  action ;  and,  depend  on  it,  whatever  your 
injunctions  are,  Dan  Taffril  will  regard  them  tike  the  bequest  of  a  dying 
brother.  But  this  is  all  stuff;  —  we  must  get  our  things  m  fighting  order, 
and  you  will  dine  with  me  and  my  Uttle  surgeon's  mate,  at  Qie  Grjeme's- 
Arms  OTor  the  way,  at  four  o'clock." 

"Agreed,"  said  Lovel. 

"  Agreed,"  sjwd  Taffril ;  and  th   wh  I      ff      was    rr  nged. 

It  was  a  beautiful  sunuu  n  n  d  tl       h  d  w  of  the  solitary 

thorn-tree  was  lengthening  up  n  th  h  t  g  een  w  rd  of  the  narrow 
valley,  which  was  skirtfld  by  th  w  d  th  t  1  da  nd  the  ruins  of  St. 
Ruth. 

Lovel  and  Lieutenant  Taffi  1  w  th  th  g  n  am  upon  the  ground 
with  a  purpose  of  a  nature  v    y  a        1  t     tl         ft,  mild,  and  paciSo 

character  of  the  hour  and  ace  Th  1  p  wh  h  du  ng  the  ardent  heat 
of  tho  day  had  sheltered  in  the  breaches  and  hollows  of  tlie  gravelly  bank, 
or  under  the  roots  of  the  aged  and  stunted  trees,  had  now  spread  themselves 
upon  the  face  of  the  hill  to  enjoy  their  evening's  pasture,  and  bleatfld  to 
each  other  wiih  that  melancholy  sound  which  at  once  ^ves  life  to  a  land- 
scape, and  marks  ita  solitude.  —  Taffril  and  Lovel  came  on  in  deep  confer- 
ence, having,  for  fear  of  discovery,  seDt  their  horses  back  to  the  town  by 
the  Lieutenant's  servant.  The  opposite  party  had  not  yet  appeared,  on  the 
field.  But  when  they  came  upon  the  ground,  there  sat  upon  the  roots  of 
the  old  thorn,  a  figure  aa  vigorous  in  liis  decay  as  the  moss-grown  but  sti-ong 
and  contorted  boughs  which  served  him  for  a  canopy.    It  was  old  Ochiltree. 
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"  This  is  embttrrassing  enough,"  said  Lovci ;  —  "  how  shall  we  get  rid  of 
this  old  fellow?" 

"Here,  lather  Adam,"  cried  Taffril,  who  kaew  the  mendicant  of  yore  — 
"  here's  half-a-orown  for  you.  You  must  go  to  the  ITour  Horae-shoea  yonder 
—  the  little  inn,  you  know,  and  inquire  for  a  servant  with  Moe  and  yellow 
livery.  1$  he  is  not  come,  you'll  wait  for  him,  and  tell  him  we  shall  be 
with  his  master  in  about  an  hour's  time.  At  any  rate,  wait  there  till  we 
comebaeki  —  and  —  Get  off  with,  you  —  Come,  come,  weigh  Miohor." 

"I  thank  ye  for  your  awmous,"  said  Ochiltree,  pocketing  the  piece  of 
money ;  "  but  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Taffril  —  I  oanna  gang  your  errand 

"  Why  not,  man  ?  what  can  hinder  you  V 

"  1  wad  speak  a  word  wi'  young  Mr.  Level," 

"Witt  meJ"  answered  Level:  "what  would  jou  say  with  me?  Come, 
say  on,  and  be  brief." 

The  mendicant  led  him  a  few  paces  aside.  "  Are  ye  indebted  onything 
to  the  Laird  o'  Monkbarns!" 

"Indebted!  —  no,  not  I  —  what  of  that?  —  what  makes  you  think  so?" 

"  Ye  maun  ken  I  was  at  Uie  sliirra'a  tlio  day ;  for,  God  help  me,  I  gang 
about  a'  gates  like  the  troubled  spirit ;  and  wlia  suld  coa>e  whirling  3iere 
in  a  post-chaise,  but  Monkbarns  in  an  unco  carfuffle  —  now  it's  no  a  little 
thing  that  will  make  his  honour  take  a  chaiso  and  post-horse  twa  days 

"  Well,  well ;  but  what  is  all  this  to  me  ?" 

"  On,  ye'se  hear,  ye'se  hear.  Weel,  Monkbarns  is  elosotad  wi'  the  ehirra 
whatever  puir  folk  may  be  left  thereout — ye  needna  doubt  that — tho  gen- 
tlemen are  aye  unco  civil  amaug  themseilB." 

"  For  heaven's  sake,  my  old  friend" 

"  Canna  ye  bid  me  gang  to  the  deevil  at  ance,  Mr.  Level?  it  wad  bo  mair 
purpose  fa'ard  than  to  speak  o'  heaven  in  that  impatient  gate." 

"But  I  have  private  buaineas  with  Lieutenant  'Ta&il  hero." 

"  Weel,  weel,  a'  in  gude  time,"  said  the  beggar — "  I  can  use.  a  little  w 

t  freedom  wi' Mr.  Danif'  '"-"'"'       '    " -  -    ^  „  .  ,_..  t ,_ 

r  him  langsyne,  for  I  w 

"  You  are  either  mad,  Adam,  or  have  a  mind  to  drive  me  mad." 

"Nane  o'  the  twa,"  said  Edie,  suddenly  changing  his  manner  from  the 
protracted  drawl  of  the  mendicant  to  a  brief  and  decided  tone.  "The  shirra 
Bent  for  his  clerk,  and  as  the  lad  is  rather  light  o'  the  tongue,  I  fand  it  was 
for  drawing  a  warrant  to  apprehend  you— I  3iought  it  had  been  on  a  Jitgie 
■warrant  for  debt;  for  a'  body  kens  the  laird  likes  naebody  to  pit  his  hand  in 
his  ponch — But  now  I  may  hand  mv  tongue,  for  I  see  the  M'Intyre  lad  and 
Mr.  Lesley  coming  up,  and  I  guess  that  Monkbams's  purpose  was  very  kind, 
and  that  yours  is  muckie  waur  than  it  should  be." 

The  antagonists  now  approached,  and  saluted  with  the  stem  civility 
which  befitted  the  oceaaion.  "  What  has  this  old  fellow  to  do  here  ?"  said 
H'lntyre. 

"  I  am  iin  auld  fallow,"  said  Edie,  "but  I  am  also  an  auld  soldier  o'  your 
fether's,  for  I  served  wi'  him  in  the  42d." 

"  Serve  where  you  please,  you  have  no  title  to  intrude  on  ua,"  said  M'Li- 
tyre,  "  or" — and  he  lifted  his  cane  in  ierrorem,  though  without  the  idea  of 
touching  the  old  man. 

But  Ochiltree's  courage  was  roused  by  the  insult.  "Haud  down  your 
switch.  Captain  M'Intyre!  I  am  an  auld  soldier,  as  I  said  before,  and  I'll 
take  muekle  frae  yonr  father's  son ;  but  no  a  touch  o'  the  wand  while  my 
pike-staff  will  haud  thegither." 

"Well,  well,  I  was  wrong — I  was  wrong,"  said  M'Intyre;  "here's  a  crown 
for  you— go  your  ways — what's  the  matter  now?" 

The  old  man  drew  himself  up  to  tlie  full  advantage  of  his  uncommon 
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height,  and  ia  des.pite  of  his  dress,  whioli  indeed  had  more  of  tiie  pilgrim 
thoa  the  ordinary  heggar,  looked,  from  height,  manner,  and  emphasiB  oi 
voice  and  gesture,  rather  like  a  grey  pahner  or  eremite  preacher,  the  ghostly 
counselloi:  of  the  young  men  who  were  around  him,  than  the  ohjeot  of  their 
charity.  His  speech,  indeed,  was  as  homely  &9  his  habit,  hut  as  hold  and 
unceremonious  as  his  erect  and  dignified  demeanour.  "  What  are  ye  come 
here  for,  young  men  ?"  he  said,  addressing  himself  to  the  surprised  audi- 
ence; "are  ye  come  amongst  the  most  lovely  ■works  of  God  to  hreak  his  laws! 
Have  ye  left  the  works  of  man,  the  houses  and  the  cities  that  are  hut  clay 
and  dust,  like  those  that  built  them  —  and  are  ye  eoma  here  among  the 
peaceful  hills,  and  by  the  quiet  -waters,  that  will  last  whiles  aught  earthly 
shall  endure,  to  destroy  each  other's  iives,  that  will  hare  but  an  unco  short 
time,  hy  the  course  of  nature,  U>  make  up  a  long  account  at  tlie  close  o't! 
0  sirs  I  hae  ye  hrothers,  sisters,  fathers.  Hint  ha«  tended  ye,  and  mothers 
that  hae  travailed  for  ye,  friends  that  bae  ca'd  ye  like  a  piece  o^  their  aiu 
heart?  and  is  this  the  way  ye  tak  to  make  them  ehildiess  and  hrotherless 
and  friendless !  Ohoa !  irs  an  iil  feight  whar  he  that  wins  has  the  warst 
o't.  Think  on't,  hairns.  I'm  a  puir  man — hut  I'm  an  auld  man  too — and 
what  my  poverty  takes  awa  frae  the  weight  o'  my  counsel,  grey  haira  and 
a  truthfu'  neart  sliould  add  it  twenty  times.  Gang  hamo,  gang  hamo,  like 
eude  lads ; — the  French  will  be  ower  to  harry  us  ane  o'  thae  days,  and  je'll 
hae  feighting  eneugh,  and  maybe  auld  Edie  wUJ  hirple  out  himsell  if  he 
can  get  a  feal-dike  to  lay  his  giin  ower,  and  may  live  to  tell  ye  whilk  o'  ye 
does  the  best  where  there's  a  good  cause  afore    e  " 

There  was  something  in  the  undaunted  and  nd  p  nd  nt  m  nn  ha  Ij 
sentiment,  and  manly  rude  elocution  of  the  otl  man  that  had  ta  eff  t 
upon  the  parly,  and  particularly  on  the  seconds  wh  p  d  wts  un  nto- 
rested  in  bringing  the  dispute  to  a  bloody  arb  tr  m  at,  and  wl  n  the 
contrary,  eageriy  watched  for  an  opportunity  t       oomm  nd  1    t   n 

"  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lesley,"  said  Taffril,  Id  Adam  ep  ak  Ik  nn 
oracle.  Our  frien^k  here  were  very  angry  ye  te  day  an  1  f  urs  e  y 
foolish ; — tj>day  they  should  bo  cool,  or  at  least  we  must  ha  so  in  their  be 
half.  I  think  the  word  should  be  forget  and  forgive  on  both  sides — ^that  wo 
should  all  shake  hands,  fire  these  foolish  crackers  in  the  air,  and  go  home 
to  sup  in  a  body  at  the  Grjeme's-Arms." 

"I  would  heartily  recommend  it,"  said  Lesley;  "for,  amidst  a  great  deal 
of  heat  and  irritation  on  both  sides,  I  confess  myself  unable  to  discover  any 
rational  ground  of  quawel," 

"  GienUemen,"  said  M'Intjre,  very  coldly,  "al!  this  should  have  been 
■thought  cf  before.  In  ray  opinion,  persons  that  have  carried  this  matter  so 
far  as  we  have  done,  and  who  should  part  ■without  carrying  it  any  farther, 
might  go  to  supper  at  the  GrEeme's-Ams  ■very  joj^asly,  but  would  rise  the 
nest  morning  with  reputations  as  ragged  as  our  fidend  here,  who  has  obliged 
na  vrith  a  rather  unnecessary  display  of  his  oratory.  I  speak  for  myself, 
that  I  find  myself  honnd  to  call  upon  you  to  proceed  without  more  delay," 

"  And  I,"  sdd  Level,  "  os  I  never  desired  any,  have  also  to  request  these 
gentlemen  to  arrange  preliminaries  as  fast  as  possible." 

"  Bairne !  bairns  1"  cried  old  Ochiltree ;  but  perceiving  he  was  no  longer 
attended  to — "  Madmen,  I  should  say — hut  your  blood  be  on  your  heads  1" 
And  the  old  man  drew  off  from  the  ^ound,  which  was  now  measured  out 
by  the  seconds,  and  conianued  muttering  and  talking  to  himself  in  sullen 
indignation,  mixed  with  ansiety,  and  with  a  sti-ong  feeling  of  painful  curi- 
osity. Witiiout  paying  further  attention  to  his  presence  or  remonstrances, 
Mr.  Lesl  y  a  d  the  L  eutoni  t  m^le  the  necessary  arrangeraenfs  for  tlie 
duel,  and  t  was  agreed  that  1  oth  parties  should  fire  when  Mr.  Lesley 
dropped  h  s  handk    eh  ef 

•Hie  ft  tal  B  gn  ■was  g  ven  a  d  b  th  fired  almost  in  the  same  moment. 
Captain  M  Intv     s      He.    zc\  11  e  side  of  his  opponent,  but  did  not.draw 
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Hood.  That  oF  Lovel  -was  more  truo  to  the  aim ;  M'lDtyre  reeled  and  fell. 
Kaiaing  himself  on  his  arm,  his  first  esolamation  was,  "  It  is  nothing — it  ia 
nothing — give  ua  the  other  pistols,"  But  in  an  instant  he  said,  in  a  lower 
toao,  "  I  believe  I  have  enough — and  what's  worse,  I  fear  I  deserve  it.  Mr, 
Lovel,  or  whatever  your  name  is,  fly  and  save  yonraelf— Bear  all  witness,  I 
provoked  this  matter,"  Then  raising  himself  agajn  on  his  arm,  he  added, 
"  Shake  hands,  Lovel — I  believe  you  to  be  a  gentleman — forgive  my  rude- 
ness, and  I  forgive  you  mj  death — My  poor  sister  I" 

The  surgeon  came  up  to  perform  his  part  of  tho  tragedy,  and  Lovel  stood 
gazing  on  tlie  evil  of  which  he  had  been  the  adave,  though  unwilling  cause, 
with  a  dizjy  and  bewildered  eye.  He  was  roused  from  his  trance  by  the 
graap  of  the  mendicant.  "Why  stand  you  gazing  on  your  deed? — Wliafa 
doomed  is  doomed  — what's  done  is  past  recalling.  But  awa,  awa,  if  ye 
wad  sane  your  young  blood  from  a  ehamefu'  death — I  see  the  men  out  by 
yonder  that  are  come  ower  late  to  part  ye — but  out  and  alack  I  eune  eneugh 
and  ower  eune  to  drag  ye  to  prison." 

"  He  ia  right — he  ia  right,"  exclaimed  Tafftil ;  "  yon  mttat  not  attempt  to 
get  on  the  high-road — get  into  the  wood  till  night.  My  brig  will  be  under 
sdl  by  that  lime,  and  at  three  in  the  morning,  when  the  tide  will  aerve,  I 
shall  hare  th.e  boat  waiting  for  you  at  tlie  Mussel-crag.  Away — away,  for 
Heaven's  sakel" 

"0  yes  I  fly,  By  I"  repeated  the  wounded  man,  his  words  faltering  with 
convulsive  solw. 

"Come  witi  me,"  said  the  mendicant,  almost  drag^ng  him  off;  "the 
captain's  plan  is  the  best —  I'll  carry  ye  to  a  place  where  ye  mi^fc  he  con- 
cealed in  the  meantime,  were  they  ta  seek  je  wi'  sleuth-hounds." 

" "  "   again   urged   Lieutenant   Tafiil  —  "to   stay  here  is   mere 


"  It  was  worse  madness  to  have  come  hither,"  saii  Lovel,  pressing  his 
hand — "  But  farewell !"    And  he  followed  Ochiltree  into  the  recesses  of  the 
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LovBt  almMt  meehanieally  followed  the  beggar,  who  led  Uie  way  with  a 
hasty  and  steady  pace,  through  bush  and  bramble,  avoiding  the  beaten  path, 
and  often  turning  to  listen  whether  there  were  any  sounds  of  pursuit  behind 
ijiem.  They  sometimes  descended  into  the  very  bod  of  the  torrent,  some- 
times kept  a  narrow  and  precarious  path,  that  the  sheep  (wiich,  with  the 
sluttish  negligence  towards  property  of  that  sort  universal  in  Scotland, 
were  allowed  to  stray  in  the  copes)  had  made  along  the  very  verge  of  its 
overhan^ng  banks.  From  time  to  time  Level  haa  a  "glance  of  roe  path 
which  he  had  traversed  the  day  before  in  company  with  Sir  Arthur,  the 
Antiquary,  and  the  young  Indies.  Dejected,  embarrassed,  and  occupied  by 
a  thousand  inquietudes,  as  he  then  was,  what  would  he  now  have  gifen  to 
regain  the  sense  of  innocence  which  alone  can  countei'balance  a  tl^ousand 
evils !    "  Yet,  then,"  such  was  his  hasty  and  involuntary  reflections,  "  even 
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then,  guiltless  and  yalued  hj  all  ai-ound  mc,  I  thonglit  myself  unJiiippy, 
What  am  I  now,  with  this  young  man's  blood  upon  my  hands  ? — tlie  foeline 
of  pride  -whicli  ur^d  me  tfl  the  deed  has  now  deserted  me,  as  tlie  iictuai 
fiend  himself  is  said  to  do  those  whom  he  has  tempted  to  guilt."  Byen  his 
afTection  for  Miss  Wardour  sunk  for  the  time  before  the  firat  pangs  of  ro- 
morse,  and  he  thought  he  could  hare  encountered  eyecy  agoay  of  alighted 
love  to  hare  had  Hie  conscious  freedom  from  hlood-guillineBs  which  ho 
possessed  in  the  morning. 

These  painful  reflections  were  not  interrupted  by  any  conversation  on  the 
part  of  his  guide,  who  threaded  the  thichet  before  him,  now  holding  back 
the  sprays  to  make  his  path  easy,  now  exhorting  him  to  make  haafii,  now 
muttei'ing  to  himself,  after  the  oustora  of  solitaiy  and  neglected  old  age, 
words  which  might  have  escaped  Lovel's  ear  even  had  he  hatened  io  them, 
or  which,  apprehended  and  retained,  were  too  isolated  to  convey  any  con- 
nected meaning,  —  a  habit  which  may  be  often  observed  among  people  of 
the  old  man's  age  and  calling. 

At  length,  as  Loyel,  exhausted  by  his  late  indisposition,  the  harrowing 
feelings  by  which  he  was  agitated,  and  the  eseriiou  necessary  to  keep  up 
with  his  guide  in  a  path  so  rugged,  began  to  flag  and  fall  behind,  two  or 
three  very  pi'ecarious  steps  placed  him  on  the  front  of  a  precipice  overhung 
with  brushwood  and  copse.  Here  a  cave,  as  narrow  in  its  entrance  as  a 
fox-earth,  was  indicated  by  a  small  fisBure  in  the  rock,  screened  by  Uie 
boughs  of  an  ^ed  oak,  which,  anohored  by  its  thick  and  twisted  roots  in 
the  upper  part  of  the  cleft,  flung  its  branches  almost  straidit  outward  from 
the  chff,  concealing  it  eflectuiJly  from  ail  observation.  It  might  indeed 
have  escaped  lie  attention  even  of  those  who  had  stood  at  its  very  opening, 
BO  uninviting  was  the  portal  at  which  the  beggar  entered.  But  within,  the 
cavern  was  Mgher  and  more  roomy,  cut  intfl  two  separate  branches,  which, 
jnterseeting  each  other  at  right  angles,  formed  an  emblem  of  the  cro^,  and 
indicated  the  abode  of  an  anchoret  of  former  times.  There  are  many 
oaves  of  the  same  kind  in  different  parts  of  Sootland,  I  need  only  instance 
those  of  Gorton,  near  Bosslyn,  in  a  scene  well  known  to  the  admirers  of 
romantic  nature. 

The  light  within  the  cave  was  a  dusky  twilight  at  the  entrance,  which 
fiuled  altogether  in  the  inner  recesses.  "  Few  folks  ken  o'  this  place,"  SMd 
the  old  man;  "to  the  best  o'  my  knowledge,  there's  just  twa  living  by 
mysell,  and  that's  Jingling  Jock  and  the  Lang  Linker.  I  have  had  monj 
a  thought,  that  when  I  fand  mysell  auld  and  forlaim,  and  no  able  to  enjoy 
God's  blessed  air  onj  langer,  I  wad  drag  mysell  here  wi'  a  pickle  ait-meal ; 
and  see,  there's  a  bit  bonny  drapping  well  that  popples  that  self-same  gate 
simmer  and  winter ; — and  I  wad  e'ea  sti'eek  mysell  out  here,  and  abide  my 
removal,  like  an  auld  dog  that  trails  its  useless  u^some  carcass  into  some 
bush  or  bracken  no  to  gie  living  things  a  soonner  wi'  the  sight  o't  when  it's 
dead — Ay,  and  then,  when  the  dogs  barked  at  the  lone  farm-stead,  the 
gudewife  wad  cr^,  '  Whisht,  stirra,  that'll  bo  auld  Edie,'  and  the  bits  a' 
weans  wad  up,  puir  things,  and  toddle  to  the  door,  to  pii'  in  the  auld  Blue- 
Gown  that  mends  a'  their  bonny-dies — But  there  wad  be  nae  mair  word  o" 
Edie,  I  trow." 

Ha  then  led  Level,  who  followed  him  unresistingly,  into  one  of  the  inte- 
rior branches  of  the  cave.  "  Hai'e,"  he  said,  "  is  a  bit  turnpike-stair  that 
■goes  up  to  the  auld  kirk  abuao.  Some  folks  say  this  place  was  howkit  out 
by  the  monks  lang  syne  to  hide  their  treasure  in,  and  some  said  that  they  used 
to  bring  things  into  the  abbey  this  gate  by  night,  that  they  durstnti,  sae  weol 
hae  brought  in  by  the  main  port  and  in  open  day— And  some  said  that  nne 
o'  them  turned  a  saint  (or  aiblins  wad  hae  had  folk  think  sae],  and  settled 
him  down  in  this  Saint  Euth's  cell,  as  the  auld  folks  aye  oa'd  it,  and  garr'd 
big  the  Bt^r,  that  he  might  gang  up  to  the  kirk  when  they  were  at  tlie 
toine  service.    The  Lmi-d  o'  MosSLbarns  wad  hae  a  hantle  to  say  about  it. 
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OS  te  has  about  maist  tMngs,  if  he  ken'd  only  nliout  tiie  place.  But 
■whether  it  was  made  for  man'a  deTwos  or  Grod'a  Bervioe,  I  have  seen  ower 
muctle  sin  done  in  it  in  my  day,  and  far  ower  muokle  haye  I  teen  partakec 
of — ay,  even  here  in  this  dark  cove.  Mony  a  gudewife's  been  wondering 
what  for  the  red  cook  didna  ocaw  her  up  in  the  morning,  -when  ho's'  been 
roasting,  puir  fallow,  in  this  dark  hole — And,  ohon  I  I  wish  that  and  ths 
like  o'  ^t  had  been  the  warst  o't !  ^Vhiles  they  wad  hao  heard  the  dia 
■vre  were  making  in  the  very  bowels  o'  the  earth,  when  Sanders  Aikwood, 
that  was  forester  in  thae  days,  the  father  o'  Eingan  that  now  is,  was  eaun 
danndering  about  the  wood  at  e'en  to  see  after  the  laird'a  game — and  whilea 
he  wad  hae  aaen  a  glance  o'  the  light  frae  the  door  o'  the  caye,  flaughtering 
against  the  hasieJIs  on  the  other  bank ;  —and  then  sicoan  stories  as  Sanders 
had  about  the  worrioows  and  gyro-earlins  that  haunted  about  the  auld 
wa's  at  e'en,  and  the  lights  that  he  had  seen,  and  the  cries  that  he  had 
heard,  when  there  was  nae  mortal  ee  open  but  his  ain ;  and  eh  1  aa  he  yrad 
thrum  them  ower  imd  ower  to  the  like  o'  me  ayont  the  ingle  at  o'en,  and  aa 
I  wad  gie  the  auld  silly  carle  grane  for  grane,  and  tale  for  tale,  though  I 
ten'd  muokle  better  about  it  than  eyer  he  did.  Ay,  aj — they  wore  daft 
days  thae ; — but  they  were  a'  yanily,  and  waur,  —  and  its  fitting  that  they 
■wha  hae  led  a  light  and  eyil  life,  and  abused  charity  when  they  were 
young,  Buld  aiblina  come  to  lack  it  when  they  are  auld. 

While  Ochiltree  was  thus  recounting  the  eiploitfi  and  tricks  of  h'.s  earlier 
life,  with  a  tone  m  which  glee  and  compunctJon  aJtemately  predominated, 
his  unfortunate  auditor  had  sat  down  upon  the  hermit'a  aeat,  hewn  out  of 
the  solid  rock,  and  abandoned  himself  to  that  lassitude,  both  of  mind  and 
body,  which  generally^  follows  a  course  of  eyenla  that  have  imitated  both. 
The  effect  of  his  late  indisposition,  which  had  much  weakened  his  system, 
contributed  to  this  lethargic  despondency.  "The  puirbaimi"  said  auld 
Bdie,  "  an  he  sleeps  in  thia  damp  hole,  he'U  maybe  wauken  nae  mair,  or 
catch  some  sair  disease.  If  s  no  the  same  to  him  as  to  the  like  o'  us,  that 
can  sleep  onj  gate  an  anea  our  wames  are  fu'.  Sit  up,  Maister  Lovel,  lad ! 
After  a'a  come  and  gana,  I  dare  say  tJie  capt^n-lad  will  do  weel  eneugh — 


and,  after  a',  ye  ai'e  no  the  flrat  that  has  had  thia  misfortune.  I  hae  s 
mony  a  man  killed,  and  helped  to  kill  them  mysell,  though  there  was  . 
quarrel  between  us — and  if^  it  isna  wrang  to  kill  folk  we  have  nae  quarrel 


-,  just  because  they  wear  anoiher  sort  of  a  cockade,  and  speak  a  foreign 
laiiguage,  I  canna  see  bat  a  man  may  have  excuse  for  killing  hia  ain  mortal 
foe,  that  comes  armed  to  the  fiur  field  to  kill  him.  I  dinna  say  it's  right — 
God  forbid— -or  that  it  isna  sinfn'  to  take  sway  what  ye  canna  restore,  and 
that's  the  breath  of  man,  whilk  is  in  his  nostrils ; — but  I  say  it  is  a  sin  to  be 
forgiven  if  it's  repented  of.  Sinfii'  men  are  we  a' ;  but  if  ye  wad  believe  an 
auld  grey  sinner  that  baa  aeen  the  evil  o' his  ways,  there  is  as  much  promise 
atween  the  twa  boards  o'  the  Testament  as  wad  save  tlie  warst  o'  us,  could 
we  but  think  sae." 

With  such  aoraps  of  comfort  and  of  divinity  aa  he  possessed,  the  mendi- 
cant thus  continued  to  solicit  and  compel  the  attention  of  Lovel,  until  the 
twilight  began  to  fade  into  night.  "Now,"  said  Ochiltree,  "I  will  carry  ya 
to  a  mair  convenient  place,  where  I  hao  sat  mony  a  time  to  hear  the  howlit 
crying  out  of  the  ivy  tod,  and  to  see  the  moonlight  come  through  the  auld 
windows  d'  the  ruins.  There  can  be  naebody  come  here  after  this  time  o' 
night ;  and  if  they  hae  made  ony  search,  thae  blacl^aard  shirra'-officers  and 
oonstablea,  it  will  hae  been  ower  lang  syne.  Od,  they  are  as  great  cowarda 
aaitherfolk,  wi'  a'  their  warrants  and  king's  keys* — I  hae  gien  some  o' 
them  a  gliff  in  my  day,  when  they  were  coming  rattier  ower  near  me — But, 
lauded  be  grace  for  it  1  they  canna  stir  me  now  for  onj  waur  than  an  auld 
man  and  a  beggar,  and  my  badge  is  a  gude  protection ;  and  then  Misa 
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Isatiella  Ward  our  is  a  tower  o' strength,  yo  kon." — (LoYel  eighed) — "Aweel, 
diuna  be  oast  down— bowls  may  a'  tow  right  yet — gie  tlie  lassie  (jme  to  ken 
her  miad.  She's  the  wale  o*  the  country  for  beauty,  and  a  gade  friend  o' 
mine — I  gang  by  the  bridewell  ae  safe  as  by  the  ku^k  on  a  Sabbath — deil 
ony  o'  them  daur  hurt  a  hair  o'  auld  Edie's  head  now ;  I  keep  the  crown  o" 
the  oausey  when  I  gae  *o  the  borough,  and  rub  shouthera  wi'  a  bailie  wi'  na 
little  conoem  as  an  Tie  were  a  bronk." 

While  the  mendicant  spoke  thus,  he  was  busied  ia  removing  a  few  loose 
Btonea  in  one  angle  of  the  cave,  which  obscured  the  entrance  of  the  staircase 
of  which  he  had  spoken,  and  led  the  way  into  it,  followed  by  Lorel  ia  passive 
BUenca. 

"  The  ajr's  free  eneugh,"  said  the  old  man  ;  "  the  monks  took  care  o'  that, 
for  they  wereca  a  lang-breathed  generation,  I  reckon ;  they  hae  contrived 
queer  tirlie-wirlie  holes,  that  gang  out  t«  the  opon  air,  and  keep  the  stMr  as 
caller  as  a  kail-blade." 

LoTel  accordingly  found  the  staircaae  well  aired,  and,  though  narrow,  it 
was  neither  ruinous  nor  long,  but  speedily  admitted  them  into  a  narrow 
gallery  oontrived  to  run  within  the  side  wall  of  the  chancel,  from  which  it 
received  sur  and  light  through  apertures  ingeniously  hidden  amid  the  florid 
ornamenta  of  the  Gothio  architecture. 

"  This  secret  passage  anoe  gaed  round  great  part  o'  the  biggin,"  said  the 
beggar,  "  and  through  the  wa'  o'  (lie  place  I've  heard  Monkhams  ca'  the 
Eeiitictory,"  [meaning  probably^  Befedory,']  "  and  so  awa  to  tlie  Prior's  avn 
house.  It's  like  he  could  use  it  to  listen  what  the  monks  were  saying  at 
meal-time, — and  then  he  might  come  ben  here  and  see  that  they  were  busy 
skreighing  awa  wi'  flie  psalmB  doun  below  there ;  —  and  then,  when  he  saw 
a*  was  riSt  and  tight,  he  might  step  awa  and  fetch  in  a  bonnia  lass  at  the 
cove  yonder — for  ^ey  were  queer  hands  the  monks,  unless  mony  lees  is 
made  on  them.  But  our  folk  were  at  great  pains  lang  syne  to  big  up  the 
passage  in  some  parts,  and  pu'  it  down  in  others,  for  fear  o'  some  uncanny 
body  getting  into  it,  and  finding  their  way  down  to  the  cove ;  it  wad  hae 
been  a  fashions  job  that — by  my  certie,  some  o'  our  necks  wad  hae  been 
ewking.", 

They  now  came  to  a  place  where  the  gallery  was  enlarged  into  a  smaU 
circle,  suf&oient  to  contain  a  stone  seat.  A  niche,  constructed  eiaetly  before 
it,  projeoted  forward  into  the  chancel,  and  as  its  sides  were  latticed,  as  it 
were,  with  perforated  stone-work,  it  commanded  a  full  view  of  the  chancel 
in  every  direction,  and  was  probably  constructed,  as  Edie  intimated,  to  be  a 
convenient  watch-tower,  from  which  the  superior  priest,  himself  unseen, 
might  watch  the  behavionrof  his  monks,  and  ascertain,  by  personal  inspec- 
tion, their  punctual  attendance  upon  those  rites  of  devotion  which  hie  rank 
exempted  him  from  sharing  with  tb em.  As  this  niche  made  one  of  a  regular 
series  which  stretched  along  (he  wall  of  the  chancel,  and  in  no  respect  differed 
from  the  rest  when  Been  from  below,  the  secret  station,  screened  as  it  was 
by  the  stone  figure  of  St.  Michael  and  the  dragon,  and  the  open  tracery 
around  the  niche,  was  completely  hid  from  observation.  The  private  pas- 
sage, confined  to  its  pristine  breadth,  had  originally  continued  oeyond  this 
seat;  but  the  jealous  precautions  of  the  vagabonds  who  frequented  the  cava 
of  St.  Ruth  had  caused  them  l«  build  it  caiefully  up  with  hewn  stones  from 
the  ruin. 

"We  shall  be  better  here,"  said  Edie,  seating  himself  on  tlie  stone  bench, 
and  stretching  tlie  lappet  of  his  blue  gown  upon  the  spot,  when  he  motioned 
Lovel  to  sit  down  beside  him — "  we  shall  be  better  here  than  doun  below ; 
the  air's  free  and  mild,  and  the  savour  of  the  wallflowers,  and  siocan  shrubs 
as  grow  on  thae  ruined  wa's,  is  far  mair  refreshing  than  the  damp  smell 
doun  below  yonder.  They  smell  sweetest  by  nightrtime  thae  flowers,  and 
they're  maiet  aye  seen  about  ruined  buildings.  Now,  MaJster  Level,  can 
ony  o'  you  soholars  gie  a  gnde  reason  for  that?" 
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Slisd  in  tlie  n 
inking,"  res  ^.^  . 
gude  gifts,  that  often  seem  ma^t  gracions  in  adversity— or  maybe 
parable,  to  teach  us  no  to  slight  them  that  are  in  tiie  dartoess  of  sin  luu. 
the  decay  of  tribulation,  since  God  sends  odours  to  refresh  the  mirkeat  hour, 
and  flowers  and  pleasant  bushes  to  clothe  the  ruined  buildings.  And  now 
I  wad  like  a.  ■wise  man  to  tell  me  whether  Heaven  is  niaist  pleased  wi'  the 
sight  we  are  looking  upon  —  thae  pleasant  and  ^uiet  lan^  streaks  o'  moon- 
light that  ate  lying  sae  still  on  the  floor  o'  this  auld  kirk,  and  glancing 
■through  the  great  pillars  and  stanchions  o'  the  carved  windows,  and  just 
dancing  like  on  the  ieavee  o'  the  dark  ivy  as  the  breath  o'  wind  shakes  it — 
I  wonder  whether  this  is  mair  pleasing  to  Heaven  than  when  it  was  lighted 
up  wi'  lamps,  and  candles  nae  doubt,  and  toughies,*  and  wi'  the  mirth  and 
the  iitinkinoent  that  they  speak  of  in  the  Holy  Scripture,  and  wi'  organs 
assuredly,  ajid  men  and  women  singers,  and  aackbuts,  and  dulcimers,  and 
a'  instruments  o'  musio — I  wonder  if  that  was  acceptable,  or  whether  it  is 
of  these  grand  pacafle  o'  ceremonies  that  holy  writ  says  '  It  is  an  abomina- 
tion to  me.'  I  am  thinking,  Maister  Lovcl,  ii'  twa  puir  contrite  spirits  like 
yours  and  mine  fand  grace  to  make  out  peljtioa" 

Here  Lovel  laid  his  hand  on  the  mendicant's  arm,  saying  — "HushI  I 
heard  some  one  speak." 

"  I  am  dull  o'  hearing,"  answered  Edie,  in  a  whispar,  "  but  we're  surely 
safe  here  —  where  was  the  sound  E" 

Lorel  pointed  to  the  door  of  the  chancel,  which,  highly  ornamented, 
occupied  the  west  end  of  the  building,  surmounted  by  the  carred  window, 
whicn  let  in  a  flood  of  moonliglit  over  it. 

"  They  can  be  nane  o'  our  aik,"  said  Edie,  in  the  same  low  and  cautious 
tone ;  "  there's  but  twa  o*  them  kens  o'  the  place,  and  they're  mony  a  mile 
off,  if  they  ore  sfill  bound  on  their  weary  pilgrimage.  I'D  never  think  it's 
the  ofBeers  here  at  thia  time  o'  night.  I  am  nae  believer  in  auld  wives' 
stories  about  ghaists,  though  this  is  gey  like  a  place  for  them — But  mortal, 
or  of  the  other  world,  here  they  come  I  -—twa  men  and  a  light," 

And  in  very  truth,  while  the  mendicant  spoke,  two  human  figures  dark- 
ened with  their  shadows  the  entrance  of  the  ohanoel  whioh  liad  before 
opened  to  the  moon-lit  meadow  beyond,  and  the  small  lantern  which  one 
of  them  displayed,  glimmered  pale  in  the  clear  and  strong  beams  of  the 
moon,  as  the  eveniug  stat  does  among  the  Ughts  of  the  departing  day. 
The  first  and  most  obvious  idea  was,  that,  despite  the  asseverations  of  Edie 
Ochiltree,  the  persons  who  approached  the  ruins  at  an  hour  so  uncommon 
must  be  the  officers  of  justice  in  quoat  of  Lovel,  But  no  part  of  their  con- 
duct confirmed  the  suspicion.  A  touch  and  a  whisper  ftom  the  old  man 
warned  Level  that  his  best  course  was  to  remain  quiet,  and  watch  their 
motions  from  their  present  place  of  concealment.  Should  anything  appear 
to  render  retreat  necessary,  they  had  behind  them  the  private  staircase  and 
tavern,  by  means  of  whioh  they  could  escape  into  the  wood  long  before 
any  danger  of  close  pursuit.  They  kept  themselves,  therefote,  as  still  as 
possible,  and  oijserved  with  eager  and  ansious  curiosity,  every  aoceut  and 
motion  of  these  nocturnal  wanderers. 

After  conversing  togothoi'  some  time  in  whispers,  the  two  figures  advanced 
into  the  middle  of  the  chancel ;  and  a  voice,  which  Lovel  at  once  recomiised, 
from  its  tone  and  dialect,  to  be  that  of  Dousterawivel,  pronounced  in  a, 
louder  but  still  a  smothered  tone,  "Indeed,  mine  eoot  sir,  dere  cannot  be 
one  finer  hour  nor  season  for  dis  great  purpose.  You  shall  see,  mine  goot 
sir,  dat  is  all  one  bibble-babble  dat  Mr.  Olaenbuck.  says,  and  dat  he  knows 
no  more  of  what  he  speaks  than  one  little  child.  Mine  soul  I  he  espects  to 
get  as  rich  as  one  Jew  for  his  poor  dirty  one  hundred  pounds,  which  I  oare 
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no  more  about,  by  mine  honest  wort,  than  I  care  for  an  hundi-ad.  stivers. 
But  to  jou,  my  moet  munificent  and  reverend  patron,  I  will  ehovr  all  do 
secrets  dat  art  can  aiiow  —  aj,  de  secret  of  de  great  Pymander." 

"  That  otter  ane,"  whispered  Edie,  "  maun  be,  according  to  a'  liliellliood. 
Sir  Arthur  Wardour  —  I  ken  naebodybut  himsell  wad  come  hera  at  this 
time  at  ©'«n  wi'  that  German  blaokeuard ; — ane  wad  think  he's  bewitched 
him — he  gars  him  e'en  tiow  that  chalk  is  cheese.  Let's  see  what  tliej  can 
be  doin^." 

This  mterruption,  and  the  low  tone  in  which  Sir  Arthur  spoke,  made 
LoTol  lose  all  Bir  Arthur's  answer  to,  the  adept,  excepting  the  last  three 
emphatic  words,  "Very  great  expense;"  —  to  which  Donsterswivei  at  once 
replied — "EspenaesI — to  be  aure — dere  must  be  de  great  es^ensas.  You 
do  not  eipect  to  reap  before  yon  do  aow  de  seed ;  de  expense  is  de  seed  — 
de  riches  and  de  mine  of  goot  inetal,  and  now  de  great  big  chests  of  plate, 
they  are  de  crop — \^ry  goot  crop  too,  on  mine  wort.  Now,  SirArtJiur, 
you  have  sowed  this  night  one  little  seed  of  tea  guineas  like  one  pinch  of 
snnff,  or  so  big ;  and  if  you  do  not  reap  de  great  harvest  —  dat  is,  de  great 
harvest  for  de  little  pinch  of  seed,  for  it  must  be  proportions,  you  must  know 
— tlien  never  call  one  honest  man,  Herman  Dousterawivel.  Now  you  see, 
mine  patron  —  for  I  will  not  conceal  mine  secret  from  you  at  all  —  you  see 
this  little  plate  of  silver;  —  you  knowde  moon  measureth  de  whole  zodiaok 
in  de  space  of  twenty-eight  day— every  shild  knows  dat.  Well,  I  ta&o  a  sil- 
ver plate  when  she  is  in  her  fifteenth  mansion,  which  mansion  is  de  head  of 
lAbra,  and  I  engraye  upon  one  side  de  worts,  SiietrbawfcSlBmotlt  S^rtaclan — 
dat  is  de  Emblems  of  de  Intelligence  of  do  moon  —  and  I  make  hia  picture 
like  a  flying  serpent  with  a  turkey-cock's  head  —  vary  weU.  Then  upon 
ais  aido  I  make  da  table  of  de  moon,  which  is  a  square  of  nine,  multiplied 
into  itself,  with  eighty-one  numbers  on  every  side,  and  diameter  nine  — 
dere  it  is  done  very  proper.  Now  I  will  make  dis  avail  me  at  de  change  of 
every  quarter  moon,  dat  I  ahaU  find  by  de  same  proportions  of  expenses  I 
lay  out  in  de  suffumigations,  as  nine,  to  de  product  of  nine  multiplied  into 
itaelf— But  I  shall  find  no  more  tH>-night  aa  may  be  two  or  dree  times  nine, 
because  dere  is  a  Uiwiirljng  power  in  de  houae  of  ascendency." 

"But,  Dousterswivel,"  said  the  simple  Baronet,  "does  not  this  look  like 
m^c  ?  —  I  am  a  true  though  unworthy  sou  of  tlie  Episcopal  church,  and  I 
will  have  nothing  to  do  with,  the  foul  fiend." 

"Bah!  1^1  — not  a  lit  magic  in  it  at  all — not  a  bit  —  It  is  all  founded 
on  de  planetaiy  mfiuenee  and  de  sympathy  and  foroe  of  numbers.  I  will 
show  yoa  much  finer  dan  dis.  I  do  not  aay  dere  is  not  de  spirit  in  it, 
because  of  de  suffumigition ;  but,  if  you  are  not  afraid,  he  shiill  not  be 
invisible." 

"  I  have  no  cariosity  to  see  him  at  all,"  said  (he  Baronet,  whose  courage 
seemed,  from  a  certain  quaver  in  his  accent,  to  have  taken  a  fit  of  the  ague. 

"  Dat  is  great  pity  slid  Dousterswivel ;  "  I  should  have  liked  to  show 
you  de  spirit  dat  guard  dis  treasure  like  one  fierce  watchdog —  but  I  know 


inage  him ;  —  you  would  not  care  to  see  him  ?" 
,t  all," "  ''--  " ^  '-  -  ^ "  "''■■ 


"Not  at  all,"  answered  the  Baronet,  in  a  tone  of  feigned  indifference; 
"  I  think  we  have  but  little  time," 

"  You  shall  pardon  me,  my  patron ;  it  ia  not  yet  twelve,  and  twelve  pre- 
cise is  just  our  planetary  hours ;  and  I  couldshowyoudespiritvary  well,  in 
de  meanwhile,  just  for  pleasure.  You  sec  I. would  draw  a  pentagon  within 
a  circle,  which  is  no  trouble  ftt  all,  and  make  my  suffumigation  within 
it,  and  dere  we  would  be  like  in  one  strong  castle,  and  you  would  hold 
de  sword  while  I  did  say  de  needful  worts.  Den  you  should  see  de  solid 
wall  open  like  de  gate  of  ane  city,  and  den  —  let  me  see —  ay,  you  should 
see  first  one  stag  pursued  by  three  black  greyhounds,  and  they  should  pull 
him  down  aa  they  do  at  de  elector's  great  hunting-matoh ;  and  den  one  ugly, 
little  nasty  blaok  negro  Ehould  appear  and  take  do  stag  frum  tiiem.  —  and 
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paff — all  should  lie  gone;  den  you  should  hear  horns  -winded  dat  all  do 
ruins  should  ring — miue  irorti  they  should  play  fine  hunting  piece,  as  goot 
as  him  you  eail'd  Fischer  with  his  ohoi ;  vary  weO — den  cornea  one  herald, 
as  we  call  Ernhold,  winding  his  horn  —  and  den  come  de  great  Peolphan, 
called  de  Mighty  Hunter  of  de  North,  mounted  on  hims  hiack  eteed — But 
you  would  not  earo  to  see  all  this  V* 

"Why,  I  am  not  afraid,"  answered  the  poor  Baronet,  —  "if — that  is  — 
does  anything — any  great  mischiefs,  happen  on  such  occasions  V 

"Bahl  mischiefs?  no  I  —  sometimes  if  de  circle  be  no  quite  just,  or  da 
heholder  he  de  frightened  coward,  aEd  not  hold  de  sword  firm  and  straight 
towards  him,  de  Great  Hunter  will  take  his  advantage,  and  drag  him 
exorcist  out  of  de  circle  and  throttle  him.     Dat  does  happens." 

"Well  then,  Dousterswivel,  with  every  confidence  in  my  courage  and 
jonr  skill,  we  will  dispense  with  this  apparition,  and  go  on  to  the  husiness 
of  the  night." 

"  With  ali  mine  heart— it  is  just  one  thing  to  me — and  now  it  is  de  time 
—hold  you  de  sword  IJII I  kindle  de  little  what  you  call  chip." 

Dousterswivel  aooordin^y  set  fire  to  a  little  pile  of  chips,  touched  and 
pepared  with  some  hitummoua  substance  to  make  them  hurn  fiercely ;  and 
when  the  flame  was  at  the  liighest,  and  lightened,  with  its  shortlived  glare, 
ijl  the  ruins  around,  lie  German  flung  m  a  handftil  of  perfumes,  which 
produced  a  strong  and  pungent  odour.  The  exorcist  and  his  pupil  both 
were  so  much  affected  as  to  cough  and  sneeae  heartily ;  and,  as  the  vapour 
floated  around  the  pillars  of  (he  building,  and  penetrated  every  crevice,  it 
produced  the  same  effect  on  the  beggar  and  Lovel. 

"Was  that  an  echo?"  said  the  Baronet,  astonished  at  the  sternutation 
which  resounded  from  above ;  "or" — drawing  close  to  the  adept,  "can  it 
he  the  spirit  jou  talked  of,  ridiculing  our  attempt  upon  his  hidden  trea- 

"  N — n — no,"  muttered  the  Glerman,  who  began  to  partake  of  his  pupil's 
terrors,  "I  hope  not." 

Here  a  violent  explosion  of  sneezing,  which  the  mendicant  was  unable 
to  suppress,  and  which  could  not  be  considered  by  any  means  as  tlie  dying 
faU  of  an  echo,  accompanied  by  a  grunting  half-smothered  cough,  con- 
founded the  two  treasure-seekers.  ''Lord  have  mercy  on  us !"  said  the 
Baronet. 

"  AUe  gutea.  Getstent,  Mian  den  Hsrm  I"  ejaculated  the  terrified  adept. 
"  I  was  b^un  to  think,"  he  continued,  after  a  moment's  silence,  "  tliat  this 
woiild  be  de  bestermost  done  in  de  day-light — we  was  bcstermost  to  go 
away  just  now." 

"You  juggling viUain I"  said  the  Baronet,  in  whom  these  expressions 
awakened  a  suspicion  that  overcame  his  terrors,  connected  as  it  was  with 
the  sense  of  desperation  arising  from  the  apprehension  of  impending  ruin 
—  "  you  ju^ling  mountebank  I  this  is  some  legerdemain  trick  of  yours  to 
got  off  from  the  porfbrmance  of  your  promise,  as  jou  have  so  oflen  done 
before.  But,  before  Heaven  I'  I  will  this  night  know  what  I  have  trusted 
to  when  I  suffered  you  to  fool  me  on  to  my  ruin !  Go  on,  then — come  fairy, 
come  fiend,  you  shall .  show  me  that  treasure,  or  confess  yourself  a  knave 
and  an  impostor,  or,  by  the  faith  of  a  desperate  and  ruined  man,  I'll  send 

u  where  you  shall  see  spirits  enough." 

""     ■  ~    n       .       ...  ,.     .,     gupaiiuatmal 

"      ■  "s  life, 


The  treasure-finder,  trembling  between  his  terror  for  the  supernatu 
beings  by  whom  he'supposed  himself  to  bo  surrounded,  and  for  his  li 
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which  seamed  to  be  at  the  mercy  of  a  desperate  man,  oould  only  bring 
out,  "  Mine  patron,  this  is  not  the  allerbestjnost  usage.  Consider,  mine 
lionoured  sir,  that  de  Bpirits" 

Here  Edie,  who  heean  to  enter  into  the  hummir  of  the  scene,  uttered  an 
estraordiafiry  howl,  being  an  exaltation  and  a  prolongation  of  the  most 
deplorable  whine  in  which,  he  was  accustomed  to  solicit  charity. 

DousterswiTel  flung  himself  on  his  knees — "  Dear  Sir  Arthurs,  let  ua  go, 

"  No,  you  cheating  scoundrel  I"  said  the  knight,  unsheathing  the  sword 
which  he  had  brought  for  the  purposea  of  the  exorcism,  "  that  shift  shall 
not  serve  you  —  Monkbarns  warned  me  long  since  of  your  juggling  pranks 
— I  will  see  this  treasure  before  you  leaye  this  place,  or  I  will  have  you 
confess  yourself  an  impostor,  or,  by  Heaven,  I'll  run  this  sword  through 
you,  thoueh  all  the  spirits  of  the  dead  should  rise  around  us  I" 

"For  de  lofe  of  Heaven  be  patient,  mine  honoured  patron,  and  you 
shall  hafe  all  de  treasure  as  I  knows  of— yes,  you  shall  indeed— Bat  do  not 
speak  about  de  spirits — it  makes  dem  angry." 

Edie  Ochiltree  here  prepared  himself  to  throw  in  another  groan,  but  was 
restrained  by  Level,  who  began  to  fake  a  more  serious  interest,  as  he 
obseiTed  the  earnest  and  almost  desperate  demeanour  of  Sit  Arthur. 
Dousterswivel,  haying  at  onoe  before  his  eyes  the  fear  of  ih<i  foul  fiend, 
and  the  violenoe  of  ffir  Arthur,  played  his  part  of  a  conjuror  extremely  ill, 
hesitating  to  assume  the  degree  of  confidence  necessary  to  deceive  the 
lattor,  lest  it  should  give  ofienee  to  the  invisible  cause  of  his  alarm.  How- 
ever, after  rolling  his  eyes,  muttering  and  sputtering  Glerman  esoreisma, 
with  contortions  of  his  face  and  person,  rather  flowing  from  the  impulse  of 
terror  than  of  meditated  fraud,  he  at  length  proceeded  to  a  corner  of  the 
building  where  a  flat  stone  la;j  upon  the  ground,  bearing  upon  its  surface 
the  effigy  of  an  armed  warrior  in  a  reoumbont  posture  carved  in  bas-relief. 
He  muttered  to  Sir  Arthur,  "  Mine  patrons,  it  is  here — ttot  save  us  all  1" 

Sir  Arthur,  who,  after  the  first  moment  of  his  superstitious  fear  was 
over,  seemed  to  have  bent  up  all  his  feculties  to  the  pitch  of  resolution 
neoossary  to  carry  on  the  adventure,  lent  the  adept  his  assistance  to  turn 
over  the  stone,  which,  by  means  of  a  lever  that  tJie  adapt  had  provided, 
their  joint  force  with  difficulty  effected.  No  sapei-natural  light  burst  forth 
from  below  to  indicate  the  subterranean  treasury,  nor  was  there  any  appa- 
rition of  spirits,  earthly  or  infernal.  But  when  Dousterswivel  had,  with 
great  trepidation,  struck  a  few  strokes  with  a  mattock,  and  as  hastily 
thrown  out  a  shovelful  or  two  of  earth  (for  they  came  provided  with  the 
toots  necessary  for  digging,)  something  was  heard  to  ring  like  the  sound  of 
a  falling  piece  of  metal,  and  Dousterswivel,  hastily  catching  up  the  sub- 
stance which  produced  it,  and  which  his  shovel  had  thrown  out  along  with 
the  earth,  exolaimed,  "  On  mine  dear  wort,  mine  patrons,  dis  is  all  —  it  is 
indeed ;  I  mean  all  we  can  do  to-night ;"— and  he  gazed  round  him  with  a 
cowering  and  fearful  glance,  as  if  to  see  ftom  what  comer  the  avenger  of 
his  imposture  was  to  start  forth. 

"  Let  me  see  it,"  sstid  Sir  Arthur ;  and  then  repeated,  still  more  sternly, 
"I  will  be  satisfied — I  will  judge  by  mine  own  eyes."  He  accordingly 
held  the  oWeet  to  the  light  of  the  lantern.  It  was  a  small  case,  or  casket, 
— for  Lovei  could  not  at  the  distance  exactly  discern  ite  shape,  which,  from 
the  Baronet's  exclamation  as  he  opened  it,  he  concluded  was  filled  with 
coin.  "  Ay,"  said  the  Baronet,  " this  is  being  indeed  in  good  luck!  and 
if  it  omens  proportional  success  upon  a  larger  venture,  the  venture  shall  be 
made.  That  six  hundred  of  Goldieword's,  added  to  the  other  incumbent 
clwma,  must  have  been  ruin  indeed.  If  you  think  we  can  parry  it  by 
repeating  this  experiment — suppose  when  the  moon  next  changes, — 1  will 
hasard  the  necessary  advance,  come  by  it  how  I  may." 
"  0  mine  good  patrons,  do  not  spealc  about  all  dat^"  said  Dousterswivel, 
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"  as  I'ust  now,  but  halp  me  to  put  do  shtoiie  to  de  rights,  and  lot  us  begono 
our  own  viays."  And  accordingly,  so  soon  aa  the  stone  ttob  replaced,  ho 
hurried  Sir  Arthur,  -who  -waa  now  reigned  once  more  to  his  guidance, 
away  from  a  spot,  whore  the  German's  guilty  conscience  and  superstitious 
fuacB  represented  goblins  as  lurking  behind  each  pillar  with  the  purpose  of 
punishing  his  treachery. 

"  Saw  onybody  e'er  the  like  o'  that !"  said  Edie,  when  they  had  disap- 
peared like  shadows  through  the  gate  by  which  they  had  entered  —  "  saw 
ony  creature  liying  e'er  the  like  ir  that  I  —  But  what  can  we  do  for  that 
puir  doited  deevil  of  a  knight-baronet  ?  Od,  he  showed  muckle  mair  spunk, 
too,  than  I  thought  had  been  in  him  — I  thought  he  wad  hae  sent  cauld 
iron  through  the  vagabond  —  Sir  Arthur  wasnaLalf  saa  bauld  atBessic's- 
apron  yon  night  —  but  then  his  blood  was  up  even  now,  and  that  makes  an 
unoo  difference.  I  hae  seen  mony  a  man  wad  ha*  felled  another  aa  anger 
him,  that  wadna  muokle  hae  liked  a  clink  against  Crummie'a-hom  yon 
time.    But  what's  to  be  done?" 

"I  suppose,"  said  Lovel,  "his  faith  in  this  fellow  b  entirely  restored  by 
this  deception,  which,  unquestionably,  he  had  arranged  beforonand,'-' 

"What  I  the  siller?^  Ay,  ay — trust  him  for  that— they  that  hide  ken 
best  where  to  find.  He  wants  to  wile  him  out  o'  his  last  guinea,  and  then 
escape  to  his  ain  country,  the  land-louper.  I  wad  likeit  weel  just  to  ha« 
come  in  at  the  clipping-time,  and  gien  him  a  lounder  wi'  my  pike-staff;  he 
wad  hae  taen  it  for  a  bannison  frae  some  o'  the  auld  dead  abbots.  But  it's 
best  no  to  be  rash ;  slJcking  disna  gang  by  strength,  but  by  the  guiding  o' 
tiie  gully.     I'se  be  upsides  wi'  him  ae  day." 

"  Wiat  if  you  should  inform  Mr.  Oldbuok?"  said  Lovel. 

"  Ou,  I  dinna  ken  —  Monkbarns  and  Sir  Arthur  are  like,  and  yet  they're 
no  like  neither.  Monkbarns  has  whiles  influence  wi'  him,  and  whiles  Sir 
Arthur  careB  as  little  about  him  as  about  the  like  o'  me.  Monkbarns  is  no 
that  ower  wise  himsell,  in  some  things  ;  — he  wad  believe  a  bodle  to  be  an 
auld  Koman  coin,  as  he  ca's  it,  or  a  ditch  to  be  a  camp,  upon  ony  leasing 
that  idle  folk  made  about  it.  I  hae  garr'd  him  trow  mony  a  queer  tale 
mysell,  gude  forgie  me.  But  wi'  a'  tha^  he  has  unco  littie  sympathy  wi' 
ither  folks ;  and  lie's  snell  and  dure  eneagh  in  casting  np  their  nonsense  to 
them,aa  if  he  had  nane  o'  his  ^n.  He'll  listen  the  hale  day,  an  ye'll  tell 
him  about  tales  o'  "Wallace,  and  Blind  Harry,  and  Davie  Lindsay ;  but  ye 
maunna  speak  t«  him  about  ghaists  or  fairies,  or  spirits  walking  the-  earth, 
or  the  like  o'  that ;  ~  he  had  amaist  flung  auld  Cason  out  o'  the  window 
(and  he  might  jttst  as  weel  hae  flung  awa  his  best  wig  after  him),  for 
threeping  he  had  seen  a  ghaist  at  the  humlock-knowe.  Now,  if  he  was 
taking  it  up  in  this  way,  he  wad  set  up  the  tother's  birse,  and  maybe  do 
mair  ill  nor  gude  —  bes  done  that  twice  or  thrice  about  thae  mine-warks ; 
ye  wad  thought  Sir  Arthur  had  a  pleasure  in  gaun  on  wi'  them  the  deeper, 
the  mwr  he  was  warn'd  against  it  by  Monkbarns." 

""What  say  you  then,"  said  Level,  "to  letting  Miss  Ward  our  know  the 


"  Ou,  puir  thing,  how  could  she  stop  her  father  doing  his  pleasure  ?  — 
and,  besides,  what  wad  it  help  t  There's  a  sough  in  the  country  about  that 
sii  hundred  pounds,  and  tiiere's  a  writer  chield  in  Edinbur^  has  been 
driving  the  spur-rowels  o'  the  law  up  to  the  head  into  Sir  Arthur's  sidos  to 
.gar  him  pay  it,  and  if  he  eanna,  he  maun  gang  to  jail  or  flee  the  countjT. 
He's  like  a  desperate  man,  and  just  catches  at  this  chance  as  a'  he  baa  left, 
to  escape  utter  perdition ;  so  what  signifies  plaguing  the  puir  lassie  about 
■what  canna  be  helped !  And  besides,  to  say  the  truth,  I  wadna  like  to  tell 
the  secret  o'  this  place.  It's  unoo  convenient,  ye  sea  yourseli,  to  hae  a 
hiding-hole  o'  ano's  ain ;  and  though  I  be  out  o'  tiie  line  o'  needing  ane 
e'en,  now,  and  trust  in  the  power  o'  grace  that  I'll  ne'er  do  onjthittg  to 
need  ane  again,  yet  naebody  kens  what  temptation  ane  may  be  gien  ower 
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to  —  aaii,  to  be  brief,  I  dowma  bide  the  tliought  of  onjbodj  konnin  about 
the  place;  —  they  saj,  lieep  &  thing  seven  year,  an'  je'il  aye  find  a  use 
for't  —  aad  maybe  I  may  need  the  cove,  either  for  mysell,  or  for  some  ither 
body." 

This  argument,  in  which  Bdie  Ochiltree,  notwithstanding  hia  Ecraps  of 
Morality  and  of  divinity,  seemed  to  take,  perhaps  from,  old  habit,  a  personal 
interest,  could  not  be  handsomely  controverted  by  Iiovel,  who  was  at  that 
moment  reaping  the  benefit  of  the  secret  of  which  the  old  man  appeared  to 
be  so  jealous. 

This  incident,  however,  was  of  great  sertioe  to  Lovel,  as  diverfiug  hia 
mind  from  the  unhappy  ooeurrenee  of  the  evening,  and  considerably  rousing 
the  energies  which  had  been  stupiied  by  the  first  view  of  hia  calamity.  He 
reflected  that  it  by  no  means  neceaaaiily  followed  that  a  dangerous  woand 
iflUBt  be  a  iatal  one  —  that  he  had  been  hurried  from  tbe  spot  even  before 
the  surgeon  had  expressed  any  opinion  of  Captain  M'Intyre's  situation — 
and  that  he  had  duti^  on  earth  to  perform,  even  should  the  very  worst  be 
true,  which,  if  they  could  not  restore  his  peace  of  mind,  or  sense  of  inno- 
cence, would  furnish  a  motive  for  enduring  ssistonce,  and  at  the  same  time 
render  it  a  course  of  active  benevolence,  —  Such  were  Level's  feelings, 
when  the  hour  arrived  when,  according  to  Edie's  calculation  —  who,  by 
Bome  train  or  process  of  his  own  in  OMerving  the  heavenly  bodies,  stood 
independent  of  the  assistance  of  a  watch  or  timekeeper  —  it  was  fitting 
they  should  leave  their  hiding-place,  and  betake  themselves  tt^  the  sea- 
shore, in  order  to  meet  lientenant  Taffril'e  boat  according  to  appointraenL 

They  retreated  by  the  same  parage  which  had  admitted  Wiem  to  the 
prior's  secret  sent  of  observation,  and  when  they  issued  from  the  grotto 
into  the  wood,  the  birds,  which  began  to  chirp,  ana  even  to  sing,  announced 
that  the  dawn  was  advanced.  This  was  confirmed  by  the  light  and  amber 
clouds  that  appeased  over  the  sea,  as  soon  as  their  exit  from  the  copse  per- 
mitted them  to  view  the  horizon,  —  Morning,  said  to  be  friendly  to  the 
muses,  has  probably  obtained  this  character  from  its  effect  upon  the  fancy 
and  feelings  of  mankind.  Even  to  those  who,  like  Level,  nave  spent  a 
^eepless  and  anxious  night,  the  breeze  of  the  dawn  brings  strength  and 
quickening  both  of  mind  and  body.  It  was,  therefore,  with  renewect  health 
and  vigour  that  Lovel,  guided  by  the  trusty  mendicant,  brushed  away  the 
dew  as  he  traversed  the  downs  which  divided  tiie  Den  of  St.  Ruth,  as  the 
woods  surroanding  the  ruins  were  popularly  called,  from  the  sea-shore. 

The  first  level  beam  of  the  sun,  as  hia  brilliant  disk  began  to  emerge 
from  the  ocean,  shot  full  upon  the  little  gun-brig  which  was  lying-to  in  i£e 
o£Bng — close  to  the  shore  the  boat  was  alreacfj  waiting,  Tafilru- himself, 
with  hia  naval  cloak  wrapped  about  hiih,  seated  in  the  stern.  He  jumped 
ashore  when  he  saw  the  mendicant  and  Lovel  approach,  and,  shaking  the 
latter  heartily  by  the  hand,  begged  him  not  to  be  cast  down.  "  M'lntyrfe'H 
wound,"  he  said,  "  was  doubtM,  but  far  from  desperate."  His  attention 
had  got  Level's  baggage  privately  sent  on  board  tiie  brig ;  "  and,"  ho  s^d, 
"  he  trusted  that,  if  Lovel  chose  to  stay  with  the  vessel,  the  penalty  of  a 
short  cruise  would  be  the  only  disagreeable  consequence  of  his  rencontre. 
As  for  himself,  his  time  and  motions  were  a  good  deal  at  his  own  disposal," 


BM.d,  "excepting  the  necessary  obligation  of  remwning  on  his  station." 
"  We  will  talk  of  our  farther  motions,"  said  Lovel,  "  as  we  go  on  board.' 
Then  turning  to  Bdle,  he  endeavoured  to  put  money  into  hia  hand.  "  I 
think,"  said  Edie,  as  he  tendered  it  back  again,  "the  hale  foli  here  have 
either  gane  daft,  or  they  hae  made  a  vow  to  ruin  my  trade,  as  they  say  ower 
muckle  water  drowns  the  miller,  I  hae  had  mair  gowd  offered  me  within 
tills  twa  or  three  weeks  than  I  ever  saw  in  my  life  afore.  Keep  the  siller, 
lad  —  ye'll  hae  needo't,  I'ae  warrant  ye,  and  I  hae  nane;  ray  olaes  is  nae 
groat  things,  and  I  get  a  blue  gown  every  year,  and  aa  mony  siller  groats 
as  the  king,  God  bless  Mm,  is  years  auld  —  you  and  I  serve  the  same  maa* 
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ler,  ye  ten,  Captain  Tuffril;  there's  rigging  provided  for  —  and  my  xaeat 
and  drink  I  get  for  the  uaking  in  my  rounds,  or,  at  an  orra  time,  I  cart  grirff 
a  day  witliout  it,  for  I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  pay  for  nana;  —  so  tliat  a* 
ihe  siller  I  need  is  just  to  buy  tobacco  and  eneesnin,  and  maybe  a  dram  at 
a  time  in  a  cauld  day,  though  I  am  nae  dram-drinker  to  he  a  gaberluBEie ; 
—  sae  take  hack  your  gowd,  and  just  gie  me  a  lily-white  shilling." 

Upon  these  whims,  which  ho  imagined  intimately  connected  with  the 
honour  of  his  vagaboad  profession,  Edie  waa  flint  and  adamant,  not  to  be 
moved  by  rhetoric  or  entreaty ;  and  therefore  Level  was  under  the  necessity 
of  again  poeketina  his  intended  bounty,  and  taking  a  friendly  leave  of  the 
mendicant  by  ahaSing  hhn  by  the  hand,  and  assuring  him  of  hia  cordial 
gratitude  for  the  very  important  servieea  which  he  had  rendered  him,  re- 
commending, at  the  eame  time,  secrecy  as  to  what  they  had  that  night 
witnessed.  —  "  Ye  needna  doubt  that,"  siud  Ochiltree ;  "  I  nerer  tell'd  tales 
out  o'  yon  cotc  in  my  life,  though  mony  a  queer  thing  I  has  seen  in't." 

The  "boat  now  put  off.  The  old  man  remained:  .'wking  after  it  as  it  made 
rapidly  towards  the  brig  under  the  impulse  of  six  stout  rowers,  and  Lovel 
beheld  him  again  wave  his  blue  bonnet  aa  a  token  of  farewell  ere  he  turned 
from  his  feed  posture,  and  began  to  move  slowly  along  the  sands  as  if  r&- 
Buming  his  customary  perambulations. 


Wlur  BajaianO,  as  in  his  closet  pent, 
DevQloa  nil  his  poB  aoii  pons  to  goM." 

About  a  week  after  the  adventures  commemorated  in  our  last  chapter, 
Mr,  Oldbuck,  descending  to  hia  breakfast-parlour,  found  that  Ms  woman- 
kind were  not  upon  duty,  his  toast  not  made,  and  the  silver  jug,  which  waa 
wont  to  receive  his  libations  of  mum,  not  doly  aired  for  its  reception. 

"  This  confounded  hot-brained  boy !"  he  seiA  to  himself;  "  now  that  he 
begins  to  get  out  of  danger,  I  can  tolerate  thia  life  no  longer.  All  goes  to 
aixes  and  sevens  —  an  universal  saturnalia  aeems  to  be  proclaimed  in  my 
peaceful  and  orderly  family.  I  ask  for  my  sister — no  answer.  I  call,  I 
shout — I  invoke  my  inmates  by  more  names  than  the  Eomans  gave  to  their 
deities  —  at  length,  Jenny,  whose  shrill  voice  I  have  heard  ihia  half-houc 
lilting  in  ihe  Tartarean  regions  of  the  kitchen,  condescends  to  hear  me  and 
reply,  but  without  coming  up-sfaira,  so  the  conversation  must  be  continued 
at  tlie  top  of  my  lunga." — Here  he  again  began  to  hollowaloud  —  "  Jenny, 
where'a  Miss  Oldbuck  t" 

"  Miss  Grijzy's  in  the  capt^n'a  room." 

"TJmph!  I  thought  so  —  and  where's  my  niece?" 

"  Miss  Mary's  making  the  captain's  tea." 

"Umphl  I  supposed  as  much  again  —  and  where'a  Caxonf" 

"  Awa  to  the  town  about  the  eaptain'a  fowling-gun  and  his  aotting-dog." 

"And  who  the  devil's  to  dress  my  periwig,  you  silly  jado?^  when  you 
knew  that  Miss  Wardour  and  Sir  Arthur  were  coming  here  early  after 
breakfast,  how  could  you  let  Oaion  go  on  such  a  Tomfod's  errand  V 

*  The  anltor  camul  ismemlMr  where  Oaas  lines  are  Le  li6  founil ;  perliapB  in  Kihoii  Ball's  SnUree. 
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"  Me  I  ■what  could  I  hinder  him  ? — your  lionour  wadna  hao  113  contradict 
the  captain  o'cn  now,  and  liim  majbe  dceing?" 

"Djiug!"   said   tlio  alnrmod  Antiquary,  —  "eh!   what?   has   lie   been 

"  Na,  he's  no  nae  waar  that  I  ken  of."* 

"  Then  he  mnst  he  better — and  what  good  iB  a  dog  and  a  gun  to  do  here, 
but  the  one  to  destroy  all  my  furniture,  steal  from  aiy  larder,  and  perhaps 
worry  the  oat-,  and  the  other  to  shoot  somehody  through  the  head.  He  has 
had  gunning  and  pistolling  enough  to  serve  him  one  while,  I  should  think." 

Here  Miss  OJdbuck  entered  the  parlour,  at  the  door  of  which  Oldbuek 
was  carrying  on  this  conversation,  he  bellowing  downward  to  Jenny,  and 
Bhe  agwn  screaming  upward  in  reply. 

"Dear  brother,"  said  the  old  lady,  "ye'l!  cry  yoursell  as  hoarse  as  a 
oorbie  —  is  that  the  way  to  skreigh  when  there's  a  sick  person  in  the 
house  ?" 

"  Upon  my  word,  the  sick  person's  like  to  have  all  the  house  to  himself. 
I  have  gone  without  my  broaSfnat,  and  am  like  to  go  without  my  wig ;  and . 
J  must  not,  I  suppose,  presume  to  say  I  feel  either  hunger  or  cold,  tor  fear 
of  disturbing  tie  sick  gentleman  who  lies  six  rooms  off,  and  who  feels  him- 
self well  enough  to  send  for  his  dog  and  gun,  though  he  knows  I  detest 
Bueh  implements  ever  since  our  elder  brother,  poor  Willieward,  marched 
out  of  the  world  on  a  pair  of  damp  feet  caught  in  the  Kitdefitting-moss. 
But  that  signifies  nothing ;  1  suppose  I  shall  be  expected  by  and  by  to  lend 
a  hand  to  carry  Squire  Hector  out  upon  his  litter,  while  he  indulges  his 
Bportsmaji-like  propensities  by  shooting  my  pigeons,  or  my  turkeys — I  think 
any  of  the /eriE  nc^rm  are  safe  from  him  for  one  while.'* 

MisB  M'Inlyre  now  entered,  and  began  her  usual  morning's  task  of  ar- 
ranging her  uncle's  breakfast,  with  the  alertness  of  one  who  is  too  late  in 
settmg  about  a  ta^k,  and  is  ansious  to  make  up  for  lost  time.  But  this  did 
not  avral  her.  "Take  oare,  you  silly  womankind^-that  mum's  too  near  the 
fire— the  bottle  will  burst ;  and  I  suppose  you  intend  to  reduce  the  toast  to 
a  cinder  as  a  burnt-offering  for  Juno,  or  what  do  you  call  her — the  female 
dog  there,  with  some  such  Pantheon  kind  of  a  name,  that  your  wise  brother 
has,  in  his  first  momenta  of  mature  reflection,  ordered  up  as  a  fitting  inmate 
of  my  house  (I  thank  him),  and  meet  company  to  aid  the  restof  the  woman- 
kind of  my  household  in  thek  daily  conversation  and  intercourse  with 

"  Dear  uncle,  don't  be  an^y  about  the  poor  spaniel ;  she's  been  tied  up 
at  my  brother's  lodgings  at  Fairport,  and  she's  broke  her  chain  twice,  and 
came  running  down  here  to  him;  and  you  would  not  have  us  beat  the  faith- 
ful beast  away  from  the  door !  —  it  moans  as  if  it  had  some  sense  of  poor 
Hector's  misfortune,  and  will  hardly  stir  from  the  door  of  his  room." 

"Why,"  swd  his  uncle,  "they  s«d  Cason  had  gone  to  Jairpoi-t  after  his 
dog  and  gun." 

"  0  dear  sir,  no,"  answered  Miss  M'Intyre,  "  it  was  to  fetch  some  dress- 
ings that  were  wanted,  and  Hector  only  wished  him  to  bring  out  his  gun, 
as  ne  was  going  to  Fairport  at  any  rate." 

"  Well,  Sien,  it  is  not  altogether  so  foolish  a  business,  considering  what 
ft  mess  of  womankind  have  been  about  it — Dressings,  quotha? — and  who  is 
to  dress  my  wig?  —  But  I  suppose  Jenny  will  undertake"  —  continued  the 
old  bachelor,  looking  at  himself  in  the  glass — "tomi^e  it  somewhat  decent. 
And  now  let  us  set  to  breakfast — with  what  appetite  we  may.  Well  may 
I  say  to  Hector,  as  Sir  Isaao  Newton  did  to  Lis  dog  Diamond,  when  the 
animal  (I  detest  dogs)  flung  down  the  taper  among  calculations  which  had 
occupied  the  philosopher  for  twenty  years,  and  consumed  the  whole  mass 
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of  materials  —  Diamond,  Diamond,  tJiou  little  knoweat  the  mlachief  thoa 
haat  done !" 

"I  assure  you,  sir,"  replied  tis  niece,  "mj brother  ia  quite  sensible  of 
the  rashness  of  his  own  behaviour,  and  allows  that  Mr.  Lovel  behayed  very 
handsomely." 

"  And  much  good  that  will  do,  when  he  has  frightened  the  lad  out  of  the 
ooimtry  I  I  teU  thee,  Mary,  Hector's  understanding,  and  far  more  that 
of  femmity,-ia  inadequate  to  comprehend  (ho  extent  of  the  loss  which  he 
has  oeoasioned  to  the  present  age  and  to  posterity — aiireum  ipddem  opus — 
a  poem  on  sach  a  subject,  with  notes  ijlsistratdve  of  all  that  is  clear,  and  all 
that  b  dark,  and  all  that  is  neither  dark  nor  clear,  hut  hovers  in  dusky 
twilight  ia  the  region  of  Caledonian  antiqnities.  I  would  have  made  the 
Celtic  panegyrists  look  about  them.  Tin^,  as  they  conceitedly  term  Fin- 
Mao-Ooul,  should  have  disappeared  before  my  seatoh,  rolling  himself  in  his 
cloud  like  the  spirit  of  Loda.  Such  an  opportunity  can  hardly  again  occur 
to  an  ancient  and  grey-haired  man ;  and  to  see  it  lost  by  the  madcap  spleen 
of  a  hot-headed  boy  1     But  I  submit — Heaven's  wUl  be  dona  I" 

Thus  continued  the  Antiquary  to  DHmnifor,  as  his  sister  expressed  it, 
during  the  whole  time  of  breakfast,  while,  despite  of  sugar  and  honey,  and 
all  the  comforts  of  a  Scottish  morning  («a-table,  his  reflections  rendered  the 
meal  bitter  to  all  who  heard  them.  But  they  knew  the  nature  of  the  man. 
"Monkban^'abark,"  said  Miss  GriseldaOIdbuek,  in  confidential  intercourse 
with  Miss  Eflbecoa  Blattergowl,  "  is  muckle  waur  than  his  bite." 

In  f  t  Mr.  Oidbnck  had  suffered  in  mind  extremely  while  his  nephew 
was  tual  danger,  and  now  felt  himself  at  libertf,  upon  his  returning 

h  alth  to  dulge  in  complaints  respecting  the  trouble  he  had  been  put  to, 
a  d  tl  ferruption  of  his  antiquarian  labours.  Listened  to,  therefore,  in 
tt  I  iienoe,  by  his  niece  and  sister,  he  unloaded  his  discontent  in 
"'ngs  as  we  have  rehearsed,  venting  many  a  sarcasm  against 
loTdiers,  dogs,  and  guns,  all  which  implements  of  noise,  dis- 
d  d  tumult,  as  he  coiled  them,  he  professed  to  hold  in  utter  abomi- 
nation. 

This  espectoration  of  spleen  was  suddenly  interrupted  by  the  noise  of  a 
carriage  without,  when,  shaking  off  all  Bullenne!«  at  the  sound,  Oidbnck 
ran  nimbly  up  stairs  and  down  stiurs,  for  botii  operations  were  necessary 
ere  he  could  receive  Miss  Wardonr  and   her  father  at  the  door  of  hia 


II 


A  cordial  greeting  paased  on  both  sides. 
his  previous  mquiries  by  letter  and  message,  requested  t 
informed  of  Captain  M'Intyre's  health. 

"  Better  than  he  deserves,"  waa  the  answer—"  bettor  than  I 
for  disturbing  «a  with  his  vixen  brawls,  and  breaking  God's  peace  and  the 
king's." 

"The  young  gentleman,"  Sir  Arthur  said,  "had  been  imprudent;  but  he 
understood  they  were  indebted  to  him  for  the  detection  of  a  suapioious 
character  in  the  young  man  Lovel." 

"No  more  suspicious  than  his  own,"  answered  the  Antiquary,  eager  in 
his  favourite's  defence ;  —  "  the  you^  gentleman  was  a  littie  foolish  and 
headstrong,  and  refused  to  answer  Hector's  impertinent  interrogatories — 
that  is  all.  Lovel,  Sir  Arthur,  knows  how  to  choose  his  confidants  better 
— Ay,  Miss  Wardour,  you  may  look. at  me — but  it  is  very  true;— it  was  in 
my  bosom  th.it  he  deposited  the  secret  cause  of  his  residence  at  Fairport ; 
and  no  stone  should  have  been  left  unturned  on  my  part  to  assist  him  in 
the  pursuit  to  which  he  had  dedicated  himself," 

On  hearingthis  magnanimous  declaration  on  the  part  of  the  Old  Anti- 
quary, Miss  Waj:dour  changed  colour  more  than  once,  and  could  hardly 
trust  her  own  ears.-  For  of  all  confidants  to  be  selected  as  the  depositiiry  of 
lovosffairs, — and  such  she  naturally  supposed  must  have  boon  the  subject  of 
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communication, — nest  to  Edie  Ochiltvee,  OldbuGk  soemed  the  most  uncoutJi 
and  extraordinary ;  nor  could  she  sufficiently  admire  or  fret  at  tlie  extra- 
ordinary combination  of  circumatanoes  whioh  tliua  tlirew  a  secret  of  Bncli  a 
delicate  natnre  into  Wie  possession  of  persona  bo  unfitted  to.  be  entrusted 
witji  it.  She  had  next  to  fear  the  mode  of  Oldbuck's  entering  upon  the 
affair  with  her  father,  for  such,  she  doubted  not,  was  bis  intention.  She 
well  knew,  tlmt  the  honest  gentleman,  however  vehement  m  his  prejudices, 
bad  no  great  sympalhy  with  those  of  others,  and  she  had  bi.fear  a  most 
nitpleasant  explosion  upon  an  eolaireisBement  taking  plaoe  between  them. 
It  was  therefore  with  great  anxiety  that  she  heard  her  father  request  a  pri- 
vate interview,  and  observed  Oldbnck  readily  arise  and  show  the  way  to  his 
library.  She  remained  behind,  attempting  to  converse  with  the  ladies  of 
Monkbams,  but  with  the  distracted  feelings  of  Macbeth,  vfhen  compelled 
to  disguise  his  evil  coosoience  by  listening  and  replying  to  the  observations 
of  the  attendant  (hanes  upon  Uie  storm  of  the  preceding  night,  while  his 
whole  soul  is  upon  the  stretch  to  listen  for  an  alaa'm.of  murder,  which  he 
knows  must  be  instantly  r^sed  by  those  who  have  entered  the  sleeping 
apartment  of  Duncan.  But  the  conversation  of  the  two  virtuosi  turned  on 
a  subject  very  different  from  that  which  Bliss  Wardour  apprehended. 

"  Mr.  Oldbnok,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  when  they  had,  after  a  due  exchange  of 
ceremonies,  feirly  seated  themselves  in  the  sanctum  sanctorum  of  the  Anti- 
qnary, — "you,  who  know  so  much  of  my  family  matters,  may  pi'obably  be 
surprised  at  the  question  I  am  about  to  put  to  you." 

"  Why,  Sir  Arthur,  if  it  relates  to  money,  I  am  very  sorry,  but" 

"  It  does  relate  to  money  matters,  Mr.  Oldbuok." 

"Really,  then.  Sir  Arthur,"  continued  the  Antiquary,  "in  the  present 

state  of  the  money-market — and  stocks  being  so  lew' 

"You  mislake  my  meaning,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  said  the  Baronet;  "I 
wished  to  ask  your  advice  about  laying  out  a  large  sum  of  money  to 


"The  devil!"  exclaimed  the  Antiquary;  and,  sensible  that  his  involunfa^ 
ejaculation  of  wonder  was  not  over  and  above  civil,  he  proceeded  to  quality- 
it  by  expressing  his  joy  that  Sir  Arthor  should  have  a  sum  of  money  to  lay 
out  when  the  commodity  was  so  scarce.  "  And  as  for  the  mode  of  employ- 
ing it,"  said  he,  pausing,  "the  funds  are  low  at  present,  as  I  said  before, 
and  there  are  good  bargains  of  land  to  be  had.  But  had  you  not  better 
begin  by  clearing  off  enciiinbranoes.  Sir  Arthur? — There  is  the  sum  in  the 
personal  bond — and  the  tliree  notes  of  hand,"  continued  he,  taking  out  of 
the  right-hand  drawer  of  his  cabinet  a  certain  red  memorandum-book,  of 
which  Sir  Arthur,  irom  the  eiperience  of  former  frequent  appeals  to  it, 
abhorred  the  very  sight — "  with  the  interest  (hereon,  amounting  altogether 

"  To  about  a  thousand  pounds,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  hastily ;  "  you  told  me 
the  amount  the  other  day." 

"  But  there's  another  term's  interest  due  since  that.  Sir  Arthur,  and  it 
amounts  (errors  excepted)  to  eleven  hundred  and  thirteen  pounds,  seven 
shillings,  five  pennies,  and  three-fourths  of  a  penny  sterling — But  look  over 
the  summation  yourself." 

"  I  dare  say  you  are  quite  right,  my  dear  sir,"  said  (he  Baronet,  putting 
away  the  book  with  his  hand,  as  one  rejects  the  old-fashioned  civihty  that 
presses  food  upon  you  after  you  have  eaten  till  you  nauseate  —  "  perfectly 
right,  I  dare  say ;  and  in  the  course  of  three  days  or  less  you  shaO  have  the 
fvJl  value— that  is,  if  you  choose  to  accept  it  in  bullion." 

"  Bullion  I  I  suppose  you  mean  lead.  What  the  deuce !  have  we  hit  on 
the  vain,  then  at  last?  But  what  could  I  do  with  a  thousand  pounds  worth, 
and  upwards,  of  lead?  The  former  abbots  of  Trotoosey  might  have  roofed 
their  church  and  monaste^  with  it  indeed — but  for  me" 

"  By  bullion,"  said  the  Baronet,  "  I  mean  the  precious  metals, — gold  and 
silver." 
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*'  Aj  t  indeed  ? — nnd  from  what  Eldorado  is  this  treasure  to  be  imported  t" 

"Mot  far  from  tenoe,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  significantlj.  "And  nowl  tiiink 
of  it,  you  shall  see  tlie  whole  prooesa,  on  one  small  eondition." 

"  And  wliat  ia  that?"  ow.Ted  the  Antiquaiy. 

"Why,  it  will  he  neeeBBaryfor  jou  to  ^ve  me  yonr  friendly  assiBtanoe,  by 
ftdvanoinff  one  hundred  pounds  or  theroabouta." 

Mr.  Oiabnek,  ■who  had  already  been  grasping  in  idea  the  suro,  principal 
and  interest,  of  a  debt  which  ho  had  long  regarded  as  wellnigh  desperate, 
was  80  much  astounded  at  the  tables  being  so  unexpectedly  turned  upon 
him,  that  he  could  only  re-echo,  in  an  accent  of  woe  and  surprise,  the  words. 

Advance  one  hundred  pounds!" 

lea  my  good  sir,"  continued  Sir  Arthur;  "but  upon  the  best  poBsibla 
BecuntT  of  being  repaid  in  the  course  of  two  or  three  days." 

Theie  was  a  pause — either  Oldbuok's  nether-jaw  had  not  reoover«d  its 
position  so  as  to  enable  him  i»  utter  a  negative,  or  his  curiosity  kept  him 
silent 

I  wuull  not  propose  to  you,"  continued  Sir  Arthur,  "to  oblige  me  thus 
fii  if  I  d  d  not  posaeas  actual  proolB  of  the  reality  of  those  expectations 
which  I  now  hold  out  t»  you.    And  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Oldbuct,  that  in 


Mr.  Oldbuck  profeBsad  his  sense  of  obligation,  but  carefully  avoided  eom- 
jnitting  himaelf  by  any  promise  of  farther  assisfance. 

"Mr.  Dousterswivel,"  siud  Sir  Arthur,  "having  discovered" 

Here  Oldbuck  broke  in,  hia  eyes  sparkling  with  indignation.  "  Sir  Arthur, 
I  have  so  often  warned  you  of  the  knavery  of  that  rascally  quack,  that  I 
really  wonder  you  should  quote  him  to  me," 

"  But  listen — listen,"  interrupted  Sir  Arthur  in  his  turn,  "  it  will  do  you 
CO  harm.  In  short,  Dousterswivel  persuaded  me  to  witness  an  experiment 
which  he  had  made  in  the  ruins  of  St.  Buth — and  what  do  you  think  we 
found?" 

"  Another  spring  of  water,  I  suppose,  of  which  the  rogue  had  beforehand 
taken  care  to  ascertain  the  situation  and  souree." 

"No,  indeed— a  casket  of  gold  and  silver  coins — here  they  are." 

With  that.  Sir  Arthur  drew  from  his  pocket  a  lar^e  ram's  horn,  with  a 
copper  cover,  contMuing  a  considerable  quantity  of  corns,  chiefly  silver,  but 
with  a  few  gold  pieces  intermixed.  The  Antiquary's  eyes  glistened  as  he 
eagerly  spread  them  out  on  the  ta,ble. 

"Upon  my  word — Scotch,  English,  and  foreign  coins,  of  the  fifteenth  and 
sixteenth  centuries,  and  some  of  them  rari — et  rarinres — eiiam,  rarissimil 
Here  is  the  bonnet-piece  of  James  Y,,  the  unicorn  of  James  II., — ay,  and 
the  gold  testoon  of  Queen  Mary,  with  her  head  and  the  Dauphin's.  And 
these  were  really  found  in  the  ruins  of  St.  Ruth  1" 

"Most  assuredly— my  own  eyes  witnessed  it." 

"  Well,"  repEcd  Oldbuck,  "  but  you  must  tell  me  the  when—the  wher^— 
the  how." 

"  The  when,"  answered  Sir  Arthur,  "  was  at  midnight  the  last  full  moon 
— the  where,  as  I  have  told  you,  in  the  ruins  of  St.  Ruth's  prioi-y — -the  how, 
was  by  a  nocturnal  experiment  of  Douaterswivel,  accompanied  only  by 
myself" 

"Indeedl"  said  Oldbucfc;  "and  what  means  of  discovery  did  you 
employ?" 

"  Only  a  simple  suffumigation,"  swd  the  Baronet,  "  accompanied  by  avail- 
ing ourselves  of  the  suitable  planetary  hour." 

"  Simple  suffumigation  ?  simple  nonsensifioation — planetary  hoar?  plane- 
.  tary  flddleBfiok !  Sapiens  dondnabitar  aslris.  My  dear  Sir  Arthur,  that 
fellow  has  made  a  gull  of  you  above  ground  and  under  ground,  and  he  would 
have  made  a  gull  of  you  in  the  aiv  too,  if  he  had  been  by  when  you  was 
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craned  up  tlie  devil's  tunipike  yonder  at  Halket-head — to  be  sure,  the  trana- 
fovmalion  would  have  lioen  ttien  peculiarlj  apropos." 

"  Well,  Mr.  Oidbuok,  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  indiEferent  opinion  of 
my  discernment;  but  I  think  you  will  give  me  credit  for  having  seen  what 

"Cottaialy,  Sir  Arthur,"  said  the  Antiquary, — "to  this  eitent  at  loaat, 
that  I  know  Sir  Arthur  Wardour  will  not  say  he  saw  anything  hut  what  he 
ihoughi  he  saw." 

"  Well,  then,"  replied  the  Baronet,  "  aa  there  is  a  heaven  above  ua,  Jlr. 
Oldbuok,  I  saw,  witii  my  own  eyes,  these  coins  dug  out  of  tho  chaaoel  of 
St.  Ruth  at  midnight.  And  as  to  Dousterswirel,  although  the  dieooverj  bo 
owing  to  his  science,  yet,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  do  not  think  he  would  have 
had  firmnesB  of  mind  to  have  gone  through  with  it  if  I  had  not  been  heaide 

"Ay!  indeed?"  said  Oldbuck,  in  tlie  tone  used  when  one  wishes  to  hear 
the  end  of  a  story  before  making  any  comment. 

"  Yes,  truly,"  continued  Sir  Arthur — "  I  assure  you  I  was  upon  my  guard 
— we  did  hear  some  very  uncommon  sounds,  that  is  certain,  proceeding 
from  among  the  ruins." 

"Oh,  you  did?"  said  Oldbuok;  "an  acoomplioe  hid  among  them,  I  sup- 

of  a  hideous  and 

tentlj  thaa  any  other  —  one  deep  groan  I  oeriainly  heard  besides;  and 
Doustersjrivol  assures  me  that  he  beheld  the  spirit  Peolphan,  the  Great 
Hunter  of  the  North — {look  for  him  in  your  Nioolaus  Eemicius,  or  Petrua 
ThyracuB,  Mr.  Oldbuck) — who  mimicked  the  motion  of  snufPtaking  and  its 
effects." 

"Th^e  indications,  however  singular  aa  proceeding  from  such  a  per- 
Bon^e,  seem  to  have  been  apropos  to  the  matter,"  said  the  Antiquary ; 
"for  you  see  the  case,  which  includes  these  coins,  has  all  the  appearance 
of  being  an  old-fashioned  Scottish  snuff-mill.  But  you  persevered,  in  spito 
of  the  terrors  of  thia  sneezing  goblin  ?" 

"Why,  I  think  it  probable  that  a  man  of  inferior  sense  or  consequence 
might  have  given  way ;  but  I  was  jealous  of  an  imposture,  oonsoious  of  the 
duty  I  owed  to  my  family  in  maintaining  my  courage  under  every  contin- 
gency, and  therefore  I  oompeUed  Dousterswivel,  by  actual  and  violent 
flireata,  to  proceed  with  what  he  wus  about  to  do; — and,  sir,  the  proof  of 
his  skill  and  honesty  is  this  parcel  of  gold  and  silver  pieces,  out  of  whioh 
I  begyou  to  select  such  coins  or  medals  as  will  best  suit  your  collection." 

"VHiy,  Sir  Arthur,  since  you  are  so  good,  and  on  condition  you  will 
permit  me  to  mark  the  value  according  to  Pinkerton's  catalogue  and  appre- 
ciation, against  your  account  in  my  red  book,  I  will  with  pleasure 
select" 

"  Nay,"  said  Sir  Arthur  Wardour,  "  I  do  not  mean  you  should  oonsidep 
them  aa  anything  but  a  gift  of  friendship,  and  least  of  all  ■would  I  stand 
by  the  valuation  of  your  friend  Pinierton,  who  has  impugned  the  ancient 
and  trustworthy  anthoritiea  upon  which,  as  upon  veneraole  and  moss-grown 
pillars,  the  credit  of  Scottish  antiquities  reposed." 

"Ay,  ay,"  rejoined  Oldbuok,  "yen  mean,  I  suppose,  Mair  and  Boece,  the 
Jachin  and  Boaz,  not  of  history,  but  of  faisiflcation  and  forgery.  And 
notwithstanding  all  you  have  tofd  me,  I  look  on  your  friend  Dousterswivel 
to  be  as  apocryphal  as  any  of  them." 

"Why  then,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  "not  to  awaken  old  disputes, 
I  suppose  you  think,  that  because  I  believe  ia  tho  ancient  history  of  my 
country,  I  liave  neither  eyes  nor  ears  to  aaoert^n  what  modern  events  pass 
before  me  ?" 

"  Pardon  me,  Sir  Arthur,"  rejoined  the  Antic|uary ;  "  but  I  couaider  all 
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the  affectation  of  terror  which  this  worthy  gentleman,  your  coadjutor,  chose 
to  play  off,  aa  being  merely  one  part  of  his  triok  or  myatery.  Aod  with 
respect  to  the  gold  or  silver  coins,  fhey  are  so  mised  and  mingled  in  country 
ana  date,  that  I  cannot  suppose  they  could  he  any  genuine  hoard,  and  rather 
suppose  thorn  to  be.  Eke  the  paraes  upon  the  table  of  Hudibraa'a  lawyer — 

It  ia  the  trick  of  all  profeaaions,  my  dear  Sir  Arthur.  Piay,  may  I  ask 
jou  how  much  thia  diacovery  coat  you  ?" 

"About  tott  guineas." 

"  And  you  have  gained  what  is  equivalent  to  twenty  in  actual  bullion, 
and  what  may  be  perhaps  worth  as  much  more  to  aaoh  fools  aa  ouraelvsa, 
who  arc  willing  to  pay  for  curiosity.  This  was  allowing  you  a  tempting 
profit  on  the  first  hiward,  I  mast  needs  admit.  And  wtet  is  the  nest  ven- 
ture he  proposes  ?" 

"  An  hundred  and  fifty  pounds ; — I  have  ^iyen  him  one-third  part  of  the 
money,  and  I  thought  it  likely  you  might  assist  me  with  the  balance." 

"I  should  think  tliat  tiis  cannot  he  meant  as  a  parting  blow  —  it  is  not 
of  wright  and  importance  sufficient ;  he  vfill  probably  let  ua  win  this  hand 
also,  as  aharpers  manage  a  raw  gamester.  —  Sir  Arthur,  I  hope  jou  be- 
lieve I  would  serve  you  f" 

"  CertMuly.  Mr.  Oldbuck ;  I  think  my  confidence  in  you  on  these  ocoa- 
aions  Jearea  no  room  to  doubt  that." 

"Well,  lien,  aJlow  me  to  speak  to  Dousterawirel.  If  the  money  can  be 
adyanoed  usefully  and  advantageously  for  you,  why,  for  old  neighbour- 
hood's sake,  you  shall  not  want  it ;  but  if,  as  I  think,  I  can  recover  the 
treaaure  for  you  without  making  such  an  advance,  you  will,  I  presume,  have 
no  ejection !" 

"  Unquestionably,  I  can  hava  none  whataoover." 

"  Then  where  is  Dousterawivel  f"  continued  the  Antiquary. 

"To  tell  JOU  the  truth,  he  is  in  my  carriage  below;  but  knowing  your 
prejudice  agmist  him" 

"  I  tiank  Heaven,  I  am  not  prejudiced  (gainst  any  man,  Sir  Arthur:  it 
is  systems,  not  individuals,  that  incur  my  reprobation."  He  rang  the  bell. 
"  Jenny,  Sir  Arthur  and  I  ofler  our  compliments  to  Mr.  Dousterswivel,  the 
gentleman  in  Sir  Arthur's  carrii^,  and  beg  to  have  tlie  pleasure  of  speijting 
with  him  here." 

Jenny  departed  and  delivered  her  message.  It  had  been  by  no  means  a 
part  of  the  project  of  Dousterswivel  to  let  Mr.  Oldbuck  into  his  supposed 
mystery.  He  had  relied  upon  Sir  Arthur's  obtaining  the  necessary  accom- 
modation without  any  discnsaion  aa  to  the  nature  of  the  application,  and 
only  waited  below  for  the  purpose  of  possessing  himself  of  the  deposit  as 
soon  as  possible,  for  he  foresaw  that  hia  career  was  drawing  to  a  close.  But 
when  summoned  to  the  presence  of  Sir  Arthur  and  Mr.  Oldbuck,  he  re- 
Bolved  eallantly  to  put  confidence  in  hia  powers  of  impudence,  of  which, 
the  reader  may  have  observed,  his  natural  ehcire  was  very  liberal. 
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"  How  do  you  do,  goot  Mr.  Oldenbuok  1  and  I  do  hope  yonr  young  gentle 
man,  Captaio.  M'lntyre,  is  gettdng  better  ag^n  ?  Ach  I  it  is  a  bat  business 
when  young  gentlemens  ■will  put  lead  balls  into  Gaoh  other's  body." 

"Lead  tSveatures  of  all  kinds  me  very  precarious,  Mr.  DousterBwivel ; 
but  I  am  happy  to  learn,"  continued  tlio  Antiquary,  "from  ray  friend 
Sir  Arthur,  that  you  have  taken  up  a  better  trade,  and  become  a  discoverer 
of  gold," 

"  Ach,  Mr.  Oldenbuck,  mine  goot  and  honoured  patron  should  not  have 
told  a  word  about  dat  little  matter;  for,  thoughlfiare  all  reliance — yes, 
indeed,  on  goot  Mr.  Oldenhuck's  prudence  and  diaeretion,  and  his  great 
friendship  for  Sir  Arthur  \V'ardour  —  yet,  my  heavens  1  it  is  an  great  pon- 
derous secret." 

"  More  ponderous  than  any  of  the  metal  we  shall  make  by  it,  I  fear," 
answered  Oldbuok. 

"Dat  ia  just  as  you  shall  have  de  faith  and  de  patience  for  de  grand 
esperiment  —  If  jou  join  wid  Sir  Arthur,  as  he  is  put  one  hundred  and 
fifty  —  aee,  here  is  one  fifty  in  your  dirty  Fairport  bank-note  —  you  put  one 
other  hundred  and  fifty  in  de  dirty  notes,  and  you  shall  have  de  pure  gold 
and  silver,  I  cannot  teD  how  mnch." 

"  Nor  any  one  for  you,  I  believe,"  said  the  Antdijuary.  "  But  hark  you,  Mr. 
Dousterswivel :  Suppose,  without  troubling  this  same  sneezing  spirit  with 
any  farther  fumigations,  we  should  go  in  a  body,  and  having  fair  day-light 
and  our  good  consoienoes  to  befriend  us,  using  no  other  conjuring  imple- 
menis  than  good  substantial  piek-ases  and  shovels,  feirly  trench  the  area 
of  the  chancel  in  the  ruins  of  St.  Ruth,  from  ono  end  to  the  other,  and  so 
■  ascertain  the  existence  of  this  supposed  treasure,  without  putting  ourselves 
to  any  farther  expense- — the  ruins  belong  to  Sir  Arthur  himself,  so  there 
can  be  no  objection  —  do  you  think  we  shall  succeed  in  this  way  of 
mana^ng  the  matter  2" 

"Bah  —  you  will  not  fi.nd  one  copper  thimble  —  But  Sir  Arthur  will  do 
his  pleasure,  I  have  showed  him  Ijow  it  is  possible  —  very  possible  —  to 
have  de  great  sum  of  money  for  his  occasions —  I  have  showed  him  de  re^ 
experiment.  If  he  likes  not  to  believe,  goot  Mr.  Oidenbuck,  it  is.  nothing 
to  Herman  Dousterswivel  —  he  only  loses  de  money  and  de  gold  and  de 
Bilvera — datiaall." 

Sir  Arthur  Wardour  cast  an  intimidated  glance  at  Oldbuok,  who,  espe- 
cially when  present,  held,  notwithstanding  their  frequent  difference  of 
opinion,  no  ordinary  influence  over  his  sentiments.  In  truth,  the  Baronet 
felt,  what  he  would  not  willingly  have  acknowledged,  that  his  genius  stood 
rebuked  before  that  of  the  AiitiQuary.  He  respected  him  as  a  shrewd, 
penetrating,  sarcastic  charaeter — feared  his  satire,  and  had  eome  confidence 
jn  the  general  soundness  of  his  opinions.  He  therefore  looked  at  him  as 
if  desinng  his  leave  before  indulf^g  his  credulity,  Dousterswivel  saw  he 
was  in  danger  of  losing  his  dupe,  unless  he  could  make  some  favourable 
impression  on  the  adviser. 

"  I  know,  my  goot  Mr.  Oidenbuck,  it  is  one  vanity  to  speak  to  you  about 
de  spirit  and  de  goblin.    But  look  at  this  curious  horn  ;— I  know  yon  know 
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tie  ouriosit;!r  of  all  de  countries,  and  how  de  great  Oldenburg  horn,  as  they 
keep  sljl!  ia  the  Museum  at  Copenhagen,  waa  ffiven  to  de  Duke  of  Olden- 
burgh  by  one  female  spirit  of  de  wood.  Now  Icould  not  put  oae  trick  on. 
you  if  I  were  willing  —  jou  who  know  all  de  curiosity  bo  well,  —  and  dere 
It  is  de  horn  full  of  coins ;  —  if  it  had  beon  a  box  or  case,  I  would  have 
said  nothing." 

"  Being  a  horn,"  said  Oldbuek,  "  does  indeed  strengthen  your  argument, 
Itwasau  implement  of  nature's  fashioning,  and  therefore  much  used  among 
rude  nationa,  although,  it  may  be,  the  metaphorical  hora  is  more  frequent 
in  proportion  to  the  progress  of  ciyihzation.  And  this  present  horn,"  he 
continued,  rubbing  it  upon  his  sleere,  "is  a  ourious  and  venerable  relic, 
and  no  doubt  ivaa  intended  to  prove  &  cornucopia,  or  hoi'u  of  plenty,  to 
Bomo  one  or  other ;  but  wheiher  to  the  adept  or  his  patron,  may  be  juslly 
doubted." 

"  Well,  Mr,  Oldenbuck,  I  find  you  still  hard  of  belief — but  let  me  assure 
you,  de  monksh  understand  de  maffisterium." 

"  Let  us  leave  talking  of  the  magisterium,  Mr.  Dbusiei-swivel,  and  think 
a  little  about  the  magistrate.  Are  you  aware  that  this  occupation  of  yours 
is  against  the  law  of  Scotland,  and  that  both  Sir  Arthur  and  mjsolf  are  in 
the  commission  of  the  peace  ?" 

"  Mine  heaven  1  and  what  ia  dat  to  de  purpose  when  I  am  doing  you  all 
de  goot  I  can  ?" 

"Why,  you  must  know,  that  when  the  ledslature  abolished  the  cruel 
laws  against  witchcraft,  they  had  no  hope  of  destroying  the  superstitioua 
feelings  of  humanity  on  which  such  chimeras  had  been  founded ;  and  to 
prevent  those  feelings  from  being  tampered  with  by  artful  and  designing 
persons,  it  is  enactea  by  the  ninth  of  George  the  Second,  chap.  5,  that  who- 
soever shall  pretend,  by  his  alleged  skill  in.  any  occult  or  crafty  science,  to 
discover  such  goods  as  are  lost,  stolen,  or  concealed,  he  shall  suffer  punish- 
ment by  yillory  and  imprisonment,  as  a  common  cheat  and  impostor." 
"And  IS  dat  de  laws?"  asked  Dousterswivel,  with  some  agitation. 
"  Thyself  shall  see  the  a«t,"  replied  the  Antiquary, 

"  Den,  gentlemons,  I  shall  take  my  leave  of  you,  dat  ia  all ;  I  do  not  like 
to  stand  on  your  what  you  call  pillory  —  it  is  very  bad  way  to  take  de  air, 
I  think ;  and  I  do  not  like  your  prisons  no  more,  where  one  cannot  take  de 

"If  such  be  your  taste,  Mr.  Dousterswivel,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "I 
advise  you  to  stay  where  you  are,  for  I  cannot  let  you  go,  unless  it  be  m  the 
society  of  a  constable ;  and,  moreover,  I  expect  you  will  attend  us  just  now 
to  the  ruins  of  St,  Ruth ;  and  point  out  the  place  where  you  propose  to  find 
this  treasure." 

"  Mine  heaven,  Mr.  Oldenbuck !  what  usage  Js  this  to  your  old  friend,  when 
I  tell  you  so  plain  as  I  can  speak,  dat  if  you  go  now,  you  will  get  not  so 
much  treasure  as  one  poor  shabby  sixpence  1" 

"  I  will  try  the  experiment,  however,  and  you  shall  be  dealt  with  accord- 
ing to  its  success — always  with.  Sir  Arthur's  permission." 

Sir  Arthur,  during  this  investigation,  had  looked  extremely  embarrassed, 
and,  to  use  a  vul^r  bat  eipressive  phrase,  chop-fallen.  Oldbuck's  obsti- 
nate disbelief  led  iiim  strongly'  to  suspect  the  imposture  of  Dousterswivel, 
and  the  adept's  mode  of  keeping  his  ground  waa  less  resolute  than  he  had 
espectod.    Yet  he  did  not  entirely  give  hita  up. 

"Mr,  Oldbuek,"  stwd  the  Baronet,  "you  do  Mr,  Doustorawivel  less  than 
justice.  He  has  nndeitaken  to  make  this  discovery  by  the  use  of  his  art, 
and  by  applying  characters  descriptive  of  the  InteUigences  presiding  over 
the  planetary  hour  in  which  the  experiment  is  to  be  made ;  and  you  require 
Iiim  to  proceed,  under  pain  of  punishment,  without  allowing  him  the  use 
of  any  of  the  preliminaries  which  he  considers  as  the  means  of  procuring 
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"I  did  nob  say  that  exacfly  —  I  only  required  him  to  be  present  when 
■we  make  the  search,  and  not  to  leave  us  during  the  interval.  I  fear  he  may 
have  Bome  intelligence  with  the  Intelligences  you  talk  of,  and  that  what- 
ever  may  be   now  hidden   at   Sdnt  Euih  may  disappear  before  we  get 

"  Well,  genilemens,"  said  Donsterswivel  sullenly,  "  I  will  make  no  objec- 
tions to  go  along  with  you;  but  I  teli  you  beforehand,  yoa  shall  not  find 
80  much  of  anything  as  shall  be  worth  your  going  twenty  yard  from  your 


father,  that  she  was  lo  remain  at  Monkbarni  until  hia  retam  from  an  airing. 
The  young  lady  was  somewhat  at  a  loss  to  reconcile  this  direction  with  the 
communication  which  she  supposed  must  ha^e  passed  between  Sir  Arthur 
and  the  Antiquary ;  but  she  was  compelled,  for  the  present,  to  remain  in  a 
most  unpleasant  state  of  suspense. 

The  journey  of  the  treaaure-seekera  was  melancholy  endugh.  Douster- 
swivel  maintained  a  sulky  silence,  brooding  at  onoe  over  disappointed  es- 
pectation  and  the  risk  of  punishment;  Sir  Arthur,  whose  golden  dreams 
had  been  gradualljr  fading  away,  surveyed,  in  gloomy  prospect,  the  impend- 
ing diffioulties  of  his  situation ;  and  Oldbuck,  who  perceived  that  hie  having 
BO  far  interfered  in  hia  neighbour's  affairs  gave  the  Baronet  aright  to  expect 
some  actual  and  efficient  assistance,  sadly  pondered  to  what  extent  it  would 
be  neeessary  to  draw  open  the  strings  of  his  purse.  Thus  each  being 
wrapped  in  Lis  own  unpleasant  ruminations,  there  waa  hardly  a  word  said 
on  either  side,  nntil  tho^  reached  the  Pour  Horse-shoes,  by  which  sign  the 
little  inn  was  distinguished.  They  procured  at  this  plaoe  the  necessary 
assistance  and  implements  for  digging,  and  while  they  were  busy  about 
these  preparationB,  were  suddenly  joined  by  the  old  beggar,  Edie  Ochiltree. 
"  The  Lord  bless  your  honour,"  began  the  Blue~Gown,  with  the  genuine 
mendicant  whine,  "and  long  life  to  you  I  —  well  pleased  am  I  to  hear  that 
young  Captain  M'Intyre  is  like  to  be  on  hia  legs  again  sune  —  Think  on 
your  poor  bedesman  the  day." 

"  Alia,  old  true-penny  1"  replied  the  Antiquary.  "  Why,  thou  hast  never 
come  to  Monkbams  since  thy  perils  by  rock  and  flood  —  here's  something 
foryieeW  buy  snuff,"  —  and,  fumbling  for  his  purse,  he  pulled  out  at  the 
same  time  the  horn  which  enclosed  the  coins. 

"  Ay,  and  there's  something  to  pit  it  in,"  said  the  mendicant,  eyeing  the 
ram'a  horn — "  that  loom's  an  aula  acquaintance  o'  mine.  I  oonld  take  my 
aith  to  that  sneeshing-mull  amang  a  thousand — I  carried  it  for  mony  a  year, 
til!  I  niffered  it  for  this  tan  ane  wi'  auld  (Jeo^  Glen,  the  dammor  and 
sinker,  when  he  took  a  fancy  tiU't  doun  at  Glen-Withershins  yonder." 

"Ayl  indeed?"  said  Oldbuck ;  —  "  so  you  exchanged  it  with  a  miner? 
hut  I  presume  you  never  saw  it  so  well  filled  before"  —  and  opening  it,  he 
showed  the  coins. 

"  Troth,  ye  may  swear  that,  Monkbams :  when  it  was  mine,  it  ne'er  had 
abune  the  hke  o"  saspenny  worth  o'  black  rappee  in't  at  anoe.  But  I 
reckon  je'Ji  be  gaun  to  mak  an  antic  o't,  as  ye  nae  dune  wi'  mony  an  orra 
tWng  besides.  Od,  I  wish  onybody  wad  maJc  an  antio  o'  me ;  but  mony 
ane  will  find  worth  in  rousted  bits  o'  capper  and  horn  and  airn,  that  care 
nnco  little  about  an  anld  carle  o'  their  am  country  and  kind." 

"  Yon  may  now  guess,"  said  Oldbuck,  turning  ta  Sir  Arthur,  "  to  whose 
good  offices  you  were  indehted  the  other  night.  To  trace  this  cornucopia  of 
yours  to  a  miner,  is  brin^g  it  pretty  near  a  friend  of  ours  —  1  hope  we 
shall  be  as  successful  this  morning,  without  paying  for  it." 

"  And  whare  is  your  honours  gaun  the  day,"  said  the  mendicant,  "  wi'  a' 
your  picks  and  shules?  —  Od,  tins  will  be  some  o'  your  tricks,  Monkbams; 
yo'U  be  for  whirling  some  o'  Uic  auld  monks  down  by  yonder  out  o'  their 
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grayes  afareihey  hear  tlio  last  oall  —  but,  wi'  your  leave,  I'se  follow  yo  at 
,te,  and  see  what  ye  mak  o't." 

■     .1  . .  .1. ?_|g  ^^  ^g  pTiory,  and,  having  giuned  tlie 

ctianoei,  etooa  bwu  to  oonsiaor  wnax  course  tliej  were  to  pursue  nest.     The 
Antiquary,  meantime,  addi'essed  the  adept. 

"  Pray,  Mr.  Dousterswiyel,  what  is  your  adyiee  in  this  matter  ?  Shall  we 
have  most  likelihood  of  suGcesB  if  we  dig  from  east  to  west,  or  from  west  to 
east!  —  or  will  jou  assist  us  with  your  triangular  yial  of  May-dew,  or  with 
your  diraiine-Tod  of  mitches-haael  ?  —  or  will  you  have  the  goodness  to 
supply  us  with  a  few  thumping  blustering  terms  of  art,  which,  if  thoy  fail 
in  our  present  service,  may  at  least  be  useful  to  those  who  have  not  the  hap- 
piness to  be  bachelors,  to  sdll  their  bmwling  children  withal?" 

"Mr.  Oldenbucfe,"  said  Doustetswivel,  doggedly,  "I  have  told  you  already 
you  will  make  no  good  work  at  all,  and  I  will  find  some  way  of  mine  own 
to  thank  you  for  your  civilities  to  me — jes,  indeed." 

"  If  your  honours  are  thinking  of  tirling  the  floor,"  said  old  Edie,  "  and 
wad  but  take  a  puir  body's  advioe,  I  would  begin  below  that  muokle  stane 
fiat  has  the  man  there  streekit  out  upon  his  baok  in  the  midst  o't." 

"I  have  some  reasons  for  thinking  favourably  of  that  plan  myself,"  said 
the  Baronet. 

"  And  I  have  nothing  to  say  against  it,"  said  Oldbuek  r  "  it  was  not  an- 
nsual  to  hide  treasures  in  the  lombs  of  the  deceased — many  instances  might 
be  quoted  of  that  from  Bartholinus  and  others." 

The  tomb-stone,  the  siime  beneath  which  the  coins  had  been  found  by  Sir 
Arthur  and  the  German,  was  once  more  forced  aside,  and  the  earth  gave 
easy  way  to  the  spade. 

"It's  travell'd  earth  that,"  said  Edie,  "ithowks  saeeithly; — Ikenit 
weel,  for  anoe  I  wrought  a  simmer  wi'  auld  Will  Winnet,  the  bedral,  and 
howkit  mair  graves  than  ane  in  my  day ;  bat  I  left  him  in  wintflr,  for  it  was 
unco  eald  wark ;  and  then  it  cam  a  green  Yule,  and  the  folk  died  thick  and 
fast — for  ye  ken  a  green  Yule  makes  a  fat  kirkyard ;  and  I  merer  dowed  to 
bide  a  hard  turn  o'  wark  in  nrf  life  — sae  aff  I  gaed,  and  left  Will  to  delve 
his  last  dwellings  by  himsell  for  Edie." 

The  diggers  were  now  so  far  advanced  in  their  labonrs  as  to  discover  that 
the  sides  of  the  grave  which  they  were  clearing  out  had  been  originally 
secured  by  four  walls  of  freestone,  forming  a  parallelogram,  for  the  recep- 
tion, probably,  of  the  oofEn. 

"  It  is  worth  while  proceeding  in  our  labours,"  said  the  Anfiquarj  to  Sir 
Arthur,  "  were  it  but  for  curiosity's  sake.  I  wonder  on  whose  sepnlchro 
thoy  have  bestowed  such  uncommon  pains," 

"  The  arms  on  the  shield,"  said  »ir  Arthur,  and  sighed  as  he  spoke  it, 
"are  the  same  with  those  on  Misticot's  tower,  supposed  to  have  been  built 
by  Malcolm  the  usurper.  No  man  knew  where  he  vras  buried,  and  tliere 
is  an  old  prophecy  in  our  family,  that  bodes  us  no  good  when  his  grave 
shall  be  discovered." 

"  I  wotj"  said  the  beggar,  "  1  have  often  heard  that  when  I  was  a  bwrji — 

Oldbuck,  with  his  spectacles  on  his  nose,  had  already  knelt  down  on  the 
monument,  and  was  tracing,  partly  with  his  eye,  parUj  with  his  finger,  the 
mouldered  devices  upon  the  effigy  of  the  deceased  warrior.  "  It  is  the 
Knoekwinnock  arms,  sure  enough,"  he  esclaimed,  "  quarterly  with  the  coat 
of  Wardour." 

"Richard,  called  the  E«d-handed  Wardour,  married  Sybil  Knoekwinnock, 
the  heiress  of  the  Sason  family,  and  by  that  alliance,"  said  Sir  Arthur, 
■     "         "        '     ■       ■       ■■  e  of  Wardour,  in  the  year  of 
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"  Vei-y  true;  Sir  Arthur ;  and  here  is  the  baton-siniBter,  tho  mnrk  of 
illegitiraacj,  extended  diagonally  thi'Ougli  both  coats  upon  tlic  shield. 
Where  can  our  ejes  have  been,  that  the  j  (ud  not  sea  tMs  curioua  monument 
before?" 

"  Na,  whare  ■was  the  through-Btano,  ttat  it  didna  come  before  our  een  till 
e'enow  1"  ssiA  Ochiltree ;  "  for  I  hae  ken'd  this  auld  kirk,  man  and  bairn, 
for  Basty  lang  years,  and  I  ne'er  noticed  it  afore ;  and  it's  nae  sic  mote 
neither,  b^it  what  ane  might  aee  it  in  their  parritch," 

All  were  now  induced  to  tax  their  memory  as  to  the  former  state  of  the 
ruins  in  that  corner  of  the  chancel,  and  aU  agreed  in  recollecting  a  consi- 
derable pile  of  rubbish  which  must  hare  been  removed  and  spread  abroad 
in  order  to  make  the  tomb  viBible.  Sir  Arthur  might,  indeed,  hare  remem- 
bered seeing  the  monument  on  the  former  occasion,  but  hia  mind  was  too 
much  agitated  to  attend  to  ihe  circumstance  as  a  novelty. 

While  the  assistants  were  engaged  in  these  recoUoctions  and  discussions, 
the  workmen  proceeded  with  then"  labour.  They  had  already  dug  to  the 
depth  of  nearly  five  feet,  and  as  the  flinging  out  the  soil  became  more  and 
more  difficult,  they  began  at  length  to  tire  of  the  job. 

"  We're  down  to  the  till  now,"  said  one  of  them,  "  and  the  ne'er  a  coffin 
or  onything  else  is  here  —  some  cunninger  ehiel'a  been  afore  us,  I  reckon ;" 
— and  the  labourer  scrambled  out  of  the  grave, 

"Hoiit,  lad,"  said  Edie,  getting  down  in  his  room  —  "let  me  fry  my  hand 
for  an  auld  bedral;  —  ye'ro  gude  seekers,  but  iU  finders." 

So  soon  as  he  got  into  the  ^ave,  he  stiuck  his  pite-ataff  forcibly  down  ; 
it  encountered  resistance  in  its  descent,  and  the  beggar  exclaimed,  like  a 
Scotch  schoolboy  when  he  finds  anything,  "Nae  halvers  and  quarters — 
hale  o'  mine  ain  and  nane  o'  my  neighbour's." 

Bveryboi^,  from  the  dejected  Baronet  to  the  sullen  adept,  now  caught 
the  spirit  of  curiosity,  crowded  round  the  grave,  and  would  have  jumped 
into  it,  could  its  spaee  have  contained  them.  The  labourers,  who  had  begun 
to  flag  in  their  monotonous  and  apparently  hopeless  task,  now  resumed 
their  tools,  and  plied  them  with  all  tlie  ardour  of  espectation.  Their  shovels, 
soon  grated  upon  a  hard  wooden  surface,  which,  as  the  earth  was  cleared 
away,  assumed  the  distinct  form  of  a  chest,  but  greatly  smaller  than  that 
of  a  coffin.  Now  all  hands  were  at  work  to  heave  it  oiit  of  the  grave,  and 
all  voices,  as  it  was  raised,  proclaimed  its  weight  and  augured  its  value. 
Thev  were  not  mistaken. 

When  the  chest  or  bos  was  placed  on  the  snrfaoe,  and  the  lid  forced  up 
by  a  pick-axe,  there  was  displayed  first  a  coarse  canvass  cover,  then  a  quan- 
tity of  oaknm,  and  beneath  that  a  number  of  ingots  of  silver.  A  general 
exclamation  hailed  a  discovery  so  surprising  and  unexpected.  The  Baronet 
threw  his  hands  and  eyes  up  to  heaven,  with  the  silent  rapture  of  one  who 
is  delivered  from  inexpressible  distress  of  mind.  Oldbuok,  almost  unable  to 
credit  hia  eyes,  lifted  one  piece  of  silver  after  another.  There  was  neither 
inscription  nor  stamp  upon  them,  excepting  one,  which  seemed  to  be  Spanish. 
He  could  have  no  doubt  of  the  purity  and  great  value  of  the  treasure  before 
him.  Still,  however,  removing  piece  by  piece,  be  examined  row  by  row, 
expecting  to  discover  that  the  lower  layers  were  of  inferior  value ;  but  ho 
could  perceive  no  difference  in  tliis  respect,  and  found  himself  oompelied  to 
admit  that  Sir  Arthur  had  possessed  hunself  of  bullion  to  the  value  perhaps 
of  a  thousand  pounds  sterling.  Sir  Arthur  now  promised  the  assistants  a 
handsome  recompense  for  their  trouble,  and  began  to  busy  himself  about 
tiie  mode  of  conveying  this  rich  windfyi  to  the  Castle  of  Knockwinnock, 
when  the  adept,  recovering  from  hia  surprise,  which  had  equalled  that 
exhibited  by  any  other  individual  of  the  party,  twitched  his  sleeve,  and 
having  offered  bis  humble  congratulations,  turned  next  to  Oldbuok  with  an 
air  of  triumph. 

"  I  did  tell  you,  my  goot  friend  Mr.  Oldonbnok,  dat  I  was  to  seek  oppor- 
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liinlty  to  thaak  yon  for  yoar  ciyilitj  ;_now  do  yon  not  think  I  liave  found 
out  vary  goot  way  fx)  return  tlianka  ?" 

"  Why,  Mr,  DouBterawivel,  do  you  pretend  to  have  had  any  hand  in.  our 
good  BUGCeaa?  —  you  forget  yod  refused  ua  all  aid  of  your  science,  man; 
and  yoQ  are  here  without  youv  weapons  that  should  ha^e  fought  the  battle 
which  you  pretend  to  have  gained  in  oar  behalf;  you  have  used  neither 
chaim,  laman,  eigil,  taliainau,  spell,  eryatal,  pentacle,  ma^o  mirror,  nor 
geomantic  figure.  Where  be  your  periapts,  and  your  abracadabras,  man? 
your  Mayfern,  your  vervain. 


Ah  1  rare  Ben  Jonson  1  long  peace  to  thy  ashes  for  a  scourge  of  the  quacks 
of  thy  day  I— -who  expected  to  see  them  revive  in  our  own/" 

The  answer  of  tke  adept  to  the  Anticiuary'a  tirado  we  must  defer  to  our 
nest  chapter. 


(Cjiapfcr  Ip  €mut^-^urll}, 


The  Glermaji,  determined,  it  woald  seem,  to  assert  the  vantage-grottnd  on 
which  the  discovery  had  placed  him,  replied  with  great  pomp  and  stateli- 
(less  to  the  attack  of  the  Antiquary. 

"  Msuater  Oldenbuek,  all  dis  may  be  very  witty  and  comedy,  hut  I  hava 
nothiug  to  say — nothing  at  all— to  people  aat  will  not  b«lteve  deir  own  eye- 
sights. It  is  vary  true  dat  I  ave  not  any  of  de  things  of  de  art,  and  it 
makes  de  more  wonder  what  I  has  done  dis  day.  But  I  would  ask  of  you, 
mine  honoured  and  goot  and  generous  patron,  to  put  your  hand  into  your 
riaht-hand  waistcoat  pocket  and  show  me  what  you  shall  find  de^e." 

»ir  Arthur  obeyed  his  direction,  and  pulled  out  a  small  plate  of  silver 
which  he  had  used  under  the  adept's  auspices  upon  the  former  occasion, 
"It  13  very  true,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  looking  gravely  at  the  Antiquary;  "this 
is  the  graduated  and  calculated  sigil  by  which  Mr.  Dousterswivol  and  I 
regulated  our  first  disco  very." 

"Pshaw!  pshaw!  my  dear  friend,"  said  Oldbuck,  "yon  are  too  wise  to 
believe  in  the  influence  of  a  trumpery  crown-piece,  beat  out  thin,  and  a 
parcel  of  scratches  upon  it.  I  tell  tliee.  Sir  Arthur,  that  if  Dousterswivel 
had  known  where  to  get  this  treasure  himself,  you  would  not  have  been  lord 
of  the  least  share  of  it." 

"  In  troth,  please  your  honour,"  staA  Bdie,  who  put  in  his  word  on  all 
occasions,  "  I  think,  since  Mr.  Dunkerswivel  has  had  sae  muckle  merit  in 
discovering  a'  the  gear,  the  least  ye  can  do  is  to  gie  him  that  o't  that's  left 
behind  for  his  labour ;  for  doubtless  he  that  kend  where  to  find  sae  muckle 
will  haa  nae  difficulty  to  find  mair." 

DoQBterswivel's  brow  grew  very  dark  at  this  proposal  of  leaving  him  to 
his  "  ain  purchase,"  as  Ochiltree  expressed  it;  but  the  beggar,  drawing  him 
aside,  whispered  a  word  or  two  in  Ma  ear,  to  whicJi  he  seemed  to  giyo 
Berious  attention. 
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Meanwhile  Sir  Arthur,  bis  heart.warm  witli  Kis  good  fortaae,  sold  aloud, 
"Never  mind  out  friend  Monkbarns,  Mr.  DouBferswiyei,  but  come  to  the 
Castie  to-motrow,  and  I'll  oonvinoe  you  that  I  am  not  ungrateful  for  the 
hints  jon  have  given  me  about  this  matter  — and  the  fifty  Fairport  dirty 
notes,  as  you  call  them,  are  heartily  at  your  service.  Come,  my  lads,  get 
the  coyer  of  this  precious  chest  fastened  up  again." 

But  the  cover  had  in  the  confusion  fallen  aaide  among  the  rubhish,  or  the 
loose  earth  which  had  been  removed  from  the  grave — in  short,  it  waa  not 
to  be  seen. 

"  Nerer  mind,  my  good  lads,  tie  the  tarpaulin  over  it,  and  get  it  away  to 
fke  carriage. — Monkbams,  will  you  wali  ?  I  must  go  bacS  your  way  to 
take  up  Misa  Wardoiu'." 

"And,  I  hope,  to  take  up  your  dinner  also,  Sir  Arthur,  and  drink  a  glass 
of  wine  for  joy  of  oar  happy  adTenhire,  Besides,  yon  should  v^rrite  about 
the  business  to  the  Exchequer,  in  case  of  any  intwference  on  the  part  of 
the  Crown.  As  yon  are  lord  of  the  manor,  it  will  be  easy  to  got  a  deed  of 
gift,  should  thay  make  any  claim.     We  must  talk  about  it,  though." 

"  And  I  paxtieulatly  recommend  silence  1«  all  who  are  present,"  said  Sir 
Arthur,  looking  round.     All  bowed,  and  professed  themselves  dumb. 

"Why,  as  to  that,"  said  Monkbarns,  "recommending  secrecy  where  a 
dozen  of  people  are  acquainted  with  the  circumstance  to  be  concealed,  ia 
only  putting  the  truth  in  masquerade,  for  the  story  wiU  be  circulated  undei' 
twenty  different  shapes.  But  never  mind— we  wiU  state  the  true  one  to  the 
Barons,  and  that  is  all  that  is  necessary." 

"  I  incline  to  send  off  an  express  tonight,"  said  the  Baronet. 

"I  can  recommend  your  honour  to  a  sure  hand,"  said  Ochiltree;  "littls 
Davie  Miulsetter,  and  the  butoher'a  reisting  powny." 

"  We  will  talk  over  the  matter  as  we  go  lo  Monkbams,"  said  Sir  Arthur, 
"My  lads"  (t«tlie  work-people},  "come  with  me  to  the  Four  Horse-shoes, 
that  I  may  take  down  afl  your  names. — Dousterswivel,  I  won't  ask  yon  to 

fa  down  to  MonkbaruB,  as  the  laird  and  you  differ  so  widely  in  opinion ; 
ut  do  not  fail  to  come  to  see  me  to-morrow." 
Bousterawivel  growled  out  an  answer,  in  which  the  words,  "duty," — 

'*mine  honoured  patron," — and  **wajt  upon  Sir  Arthurs," — were  alone  dis™ 
tinguishable ;  and  after  the  Bai'onet  and  hia  tHend  had  loft  tie  ruina, 
followed  by  the  servants  and  workmen,  who,  in  hope  of  reward  and  whisky, 
joyfully  attended  iheir  leader,  the  adept  remained  in  a  brown  study  hy  the 
Mde  of  the  open  grave.   - 

"Who  was  it  as  could  have  thought  this?"  he  ejaculated  unconsciously, 
"  Mine  heiligkeit !  I  have  heard  of  such  things,  and  often  spoken  of  such 
things — hut,  sapperment!  I  never  thought  to  see  themi  And  if  I  had  cone 
but  two  or  dree  feet  deeper  down  in  the  eartii — mein  himme!  1  it  had  been 
mine  own — so  muoh  more  as  I  have  been  muddling  about  to  get  from  this 
fool's  man." 

Here  the  German  ceased  his  soliloquy,  for,  raising  his  eyes,  he  encoun- 
tered those  of  Edie  Ochiltree,  who  had  not  followed  the  rest  of  the  company, 
but,  resting  aa  usual  on  hia  pike-staff,  had  planted  himself  on  the  other  side 
of  the  grave.  The  features  of  the  old  m  an,  naturally  shrewd  and  expressive 
almost  to  an  appearance  of  knavery,  seemed  in  this  instance  so  keenly 
knowing,  that  even  the  assurance  of  Dousterswivel,  though  a  professed  ad- 
venturer, sunk  beneath  their  glances.  But  he  saw  the  necessity  of  an 
eclwrciBSement,  and,  rallying  his  spirits,  instantly  began  to  sound  ftie  men- 
dicant on  tlie  occurrences  of  the  day.    "  Goot  Maister  Edies  Ochiltrces'.'i 

"Edie  Ochiltree,  nae  miuster — your  puir  bedesman  and  the  king's," 
answered  the  Blue-Glown. 

"  Awell  den,  goot  Edie,  what  do  you  think  of  all  dis  V 
"Iwasjust  thinking  it  was  very  kind.(for  I  darena  say  very  simple)  o" 
your  lioaour  to  gie  thae  two  rich  gentles,  wha  hae  lands  and  lairdships,  and 
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siller  without  end,  thia  grand  jwso  o'  silver  and  treasure  (tliree  times  tried 
in  the  fire,  as  the  Sorip^re  expresses  it),  that  might  hae  made  yoursell  and 
iin J  twa  or  three  honest  bodies  beside,  iia  happj  and  oonteat  as  the  day  was 
iang^" 

"  Icdeod,  Edie,  mine  honest  friends,  dat  is  very  true ;  only  I  did  not 
know,  dat  is,  I  waa  not  sure,  where  to  find  de  gelt  mjeelf." 

"  What !  was  it  not  by  your  honour's  advice  and  counsel  that  Monkbarus 
and  the  Knight  of  Knockwinnook  came  hero  then?" 

"Aha — yes;  but  it  washy  another  circumstance.  I  did  not  know  dat  dey 
would  have  found  de  treasure,  raine  friend ;  though  I  did  guess,  by  such  a 
tintaniarre,  and  cough,  and  sneeze,  and  groan,  among  de  spirit  one  othei 
night  here,  dat  there  might  be  treasure  and  bullion  hereabout.  Aoh,  mein 
himmel  I  (ie  spirit  will  none  and  groan  oyer  his  gelt,  as  if  he  were  a  Dutch 
burgomast^-  counting  his  dollars  after  a  great  dinner  at  the  Stadtliaua." 

"  And  do  yon  really  believe  the  like  o'  that,  Mr.  Dasterdeevil? — a  skeelfu' 
man  like  you — hout  fiel" 

"Mein  friend,"  answered  the  adept,  forced  by  circnmstaBees  to  speak 
something  neacsr  the  truth  than  he  generally  used  to  do,  "  I  believed  it  no 
more  than  you  and  no  man  at  all,  till  I  did  hear  Ikem  hone  and  moan  and 
groan  myself  on  de  oder  night,  and  til!  I  did  this  daj-  see  de  caase,  which 
was  an  great  chest  all  full  of  de  pure  silver  from  Mexico — and  what  wonld 
you  ave  me  think  den  ?" 

"  And  what  wad  ye  gie  to  any  ane,"  said  Edie,  "that  wad  help  ye  to  sio 
another  kistfu'  o'  silver?" 

"  Give ! — mein  himme! ! — one  great  big  quarter  of  it." 

"  Now,  if  the  secret  were  mine,"  said  the  mendicant,  "  I  wad  stand  out 
for  a  half ;  for  you  see,  though  1  am  but  a  puir  ragged  body,  and  couldna 
carry  silver  or  gowd  to  sell  for  fear  o'  being  taen  up,  yet  I  could  find  mony 
folk  wonld  pass  it  awa  for  me  at  unco  muckle  easier  profit  than  ye're 
thinking  on." 

"  Aeh,  himmel! — Mein  goot  friend,  what  was  it  I  said! — I  did  mean  to 
say  you  should  have  de  tree  cjuarfer  for  your  half,  and  de  one  quarter  to  be 
my  fair  half" 

"  No,  no.  Ml-.  Dusterdoevil,  we  will  divide  equally  what  we  find,  like 
brother  and  brother.  Now  look  at  this  board  that  I  just  fiung  into  the  dark 
aisle  out  o'  the  way,  while  Monkbarns  was  glowerioe  ower  a'  the  silver 
yonder.  He's  a  sharp  chiel  Monkbarns — I  was  glad  to  keep  tie  like  o'  this 
out  o'  his  sight.  Ye'll  maybe  can  read  the  character  better  than  me — I  am 
naa  that  book-leamed,  at  least  I'm  no  that  muckle  in  practice." 

With  this  modest  declaration  of  ignorance,  Ochiltree  brought  forth  from 
behind  a  pillar  the  cover  of  the  box  or  chest  of  treasure,  whicii,  when  forced; 
{mm  its  hinges,  had  been  carelessly  flung  aside  during  the  ardour  of  curi- 
osity to  ascertain  the  contents  whicn  it  concealed,  and  liad  been  afterwards, 
as  it  seems,  secreted  by  the  mendicant.  There  was  a  word  and  a  number 
upon  the  plank,  and  the  beg^r  made  them  more  distinct  by  spitting  upon 
his  ragged  blue  handkerchiM,  and  rubbing  o£F  the  clay  hj  which  the  in- 
scription was  obscured.    It  was  in  the  ordinary  black  letter. 

"  Can  ye  mak  ought  o't?"  said  Edie  to  the  adept. 

"  S,"  said  the  philosophor,  hke  a  child  getting  his  lesson  in  the  primer — 
"  S,  T,  A,  E,  C,  H, — StarcJi! — dat  is  what  de  women-washers  put  into  de 
oeckerchers,  and  de  shirt  collar." 

"  Starch !"  echoed  Ochiltree ;  "  na,  na,  Mr.  Dusterdeevil,  ye  are  mair  of  a 
conjuror  than  a  clerk — it's  search,  man,  sem-ch — See,  there's  tiie  Te  oleai 
ana'distiaot," 

"Ahal  I  see  it  now — it  is  search. — numberortc:  Mein  himmell  then 
there  must  be  a  jiwmber  two,  mein  goot  friend ;  for  sexrch  is  what  you  call 
to  seek  and  dig,  and  this  is  but  number  one  I — Mine  wort,  there  is  one  great 
big  pri^c  in  de  wheel  for  us,  goot  Maister  Oijhiltrce." 
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"Aweal,  it  majbo  aae;  but  we  eauna  howk  tor'b  enow  —  we  has  nae 
shulea,  for  they  hae  taea  them  a'  awa — and  it's  like  aome  o'  them  will  he 
Bent  back  to  flmg  the  earth  into  the  hole,  and  mak  a'  things  trig  again. 
But  an  je'U  sit  down  wi'  me  a  while  in.  the  wood,  I'ae  aatiafj  your  honour 
that  ye  hae  just  lighted  on  the  only  man  in  the  country  that  eouid  hae  tauld 
about  Malcolm  Misticot  and  his  hidden  ti-easme — But  first  we'll  rub  out  tlie 
letters  on  thia  board,  for  fear  it  tell  tales." 

And,  by  the  assistance  of  his  knife,  the  beggar  erased  and  defaced  the 
characters  so  as  to  make  them  quite  uninklligible,  and  then  daabed  the 
board  with  elay  so  aa  to  obliterate  all  traces  of  flie  erasure. 

DousterawiTel  stared  at  him  in  ambiguous  siienee.  There  was  an  intel- 
ligence and  alacrity  about  all  the  old  man's  moyements,  which  indicated  a 
E arson  that  could  not  be  easily  overreached,  and  yet  (for  even  roguea  ao- 
Qowledge  in  some  degree  the  spirit  of  precedence)  our  adept  felt  the  dis- 
grace of  playing  a  secondary  part,  and  dividing  winnings  with  st^  "■""■"  =" 


appetite  for  gain,  however,  was  suificientlj  sharp  to  over- 
power his  offended  pride,  and  though  far  moro  an  impostor  than  a  dupe,  he 
was  not  without  a  certain  degree  of  personal  faith  even  in  the  gross  aaper- 
sljtions  by  means  of  which  he  imposed  upon  others.  Still,  being  accus- 
tomed to  act  as  a  leader  on  such  occasions,  he  felt  humiliated  at  feeling 
himself  in  the  situation  of  a  vulture  marshalled  to  his  prey  by  a  carrion- 
crow. —  "Let  me,  however,  hear  this  story  to  an  end,"  thought  Douster- 
Bwivel,  "  and  it  vrill  be  hard  if  I  do  not  make  mine  account  in  it  better  as 
Maaster  Edie  Oehiltrees  makes  proposes." 

The  adept,  thus  transformed  into  a  pupil  from  a  teacher  of  the  mystic 
ait,  followed  Ochiltree  in  passiTe  acquiescence  to  the  Prior's  Oat — a  spot, 
as  lite  reader  may  remember,  at  a  short  distance  from  the  ruins,  where  the 
German  sat  down,  and  in  silence  waited  the  old  man's  communication. 

"MfuaterDustandsnivei,"  said  the  narrator,  "it's  an  uuco  while  since  I 
heard  this  business  treated  anent;— for  the  laii'dsof  Kuockwinnock,  neither 
Sir  Artliur,  nor  his  father,  nor  his  grandfather — and  I  mind  a  wee  bit  about 
them  a' — liked  to  hear  it  spoken  about ;  nor  they  dinna  like  it  yet — But 
nae  matter ;  ye"  may  be  snre  it  was  clattered  about  in  the  kitchen,  like  ony- 
thing  else  in  a  ^reat  house,  though  it  were  forbidden  in  the  ha' — and  sae  I 
hae  heard  the  circumstance  rehearsed  by  anld  servants  in  the  family ;  and 
in  tliir  present  days,  when  things  o'  that  auld-warld  sort  arena  keepit  in 
mind  round  winter  fire-sides  as  tney  used  to  be,  I  question  if  there's  ony- 
body  in  the  oouatiy  can  teU  the  tale  but  mysell  — aye  out-taken  the  laird 
[though,  for  there's  a  parchment  book  about  it,  as  I  have  heard,  in  the 
charfer-room  at  Knockwinnock  Castle." 

"Weel,  alldatisvar;f  well— but  get  you  on  with  your  stories,  mine  goot 
Ixiend,"  said  Dousterswivel. 

"  Aweel,  ye  see,"  continued  the  mendicant,  "  this  was  a  job  in  the  anld 
limes  o'  rugging  and  riving  through  the  hale  country,  when  it  was  ilka  ane 
for  himsoll,  and  God  for  us  a' — when  nae  man  wanted  property  if  he  had 
strength  to  take  it,  or  had  it  longer  than  he  had  power  to  keep  it.  It  was 
just  he  ower  her,  and  she  ower  him,  whichever  could  win  upmost,  a'  through 
the  east  country,  here,  and  nae  doubt  through  the  rest  o  Scotland  in  the 
self  and  same  manner. 

"Sao,  in  these  days  Sir  Richard  "Wardour  came  into  the  land, -and  that 
was  the  first  o"  the  name  ever  was  in  this  country.  There's  been  mony  of 
them  sin'  syne ;  and  tbe  maist,  like  him  they  oa'd  Hell-in-Harness,  and  the 
rest  o'  them,  are  sleeping  down  in  yon  i-uins.  They  were  a  proud  dour  set 
o'  men,  but  unco  brave,  and  aye  sbx)d  up  for  the  weel  o'  the  country,  God 
sain^them  a' — there's  no  muckle  popery  in  that  wish.  They  ca'd  them 
the  Norman  Wardours,  though  they  cam  frae  the  south  to  this  country. 
So  this  Sir  Eichard,  that  they  ca'd  Bed-hand,  drew  up  wi'  the  auld  Knock- 
winnock o'  that  day — for  then  they  were  Knock winnocks  of  that  Ilk — and 
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wad  fain  marry,  bis  only  daughter,  that  was  to  have  the  castle  and  tiie  land. 
Laith,  laith  waa  the  lass — (Sybil  Knookwinnock  they  ca'd  her  that  taald  me 
the  tale)  — laith,  laith  was  she  to  gae  into  the  match,  for  she  had  fo'en  a 
Tvee  ower  thiok  w  i'  a  cousin  o"  her  ain  that  her  father  had  some  Ul-will  to ; 
and  sae  it  was,  that  iifter  she  had  heeii  married  to  Sir  Kichard  jimp  four 
juontha — for  marry  him  she  maun,  it's  like — ye'll  no  hinder  her  gieing  them 
a  present  o'  a  bonny  knave  bairn.  Then  there  was  siooaa  a  ca'-t£\>',  as 
the  like  was  never  seen ;  aad  she's  be  bttrat,  and  he's  be  slain,  was  the  best 
words  o'  their  mouths.  But  it  was  a'  sowdered  up  again  some  gait,  and 
the  bairn  was  seat  awa,  aad  bred  up  near  the  Highlwids,  and  grew  up  to 
be  a  fine  wanle  fellow,  lite  mony  ane  thsA  comes  o'  the  wrang  side  o'  the 
blanket;  and.  Sir  Bichard  wi'  the  Red-hand,  he  had  a  isir  offspring  o'  Ms 
aiu,  and  a'  was  lound  and  quiet  Idll  his  head  was  laid  in  the  ground.  Sut 
then  down  came  Malcolm  Miiaticot — (Sir  Arthur  says  it  should  be  Mkbegoi, 
but  they  aye  ca'd  him  Mistioot  that  spoke  o't  lang  syne) — down  came  ^is 
Malcolm,  the  love-begof^  frae  Glen-isla,  wi'  a  string  o'  lang-legged  High- 
landers  at  his  heels,  iJiitt^s  aye  ready  for  onybody's  mischief,  and  he  threepa 
the  castle  and  lands  are  his  ain  as  his  mother's  eldest  son,  and  turns  a'  the 
Wardoura  out  to  the  hill.  There  was  a  sort  of  fighting  and  blude-spilling 
about  it,  for  the  gentloa  took  different  sides ;  but  Maleolm  had  the  uppermost 
for  a  lang  Ume,  and  keepit  the  Castle  of  Knockwinnock,  and  strengthened 
it,  and  built  that  muckle  tower  that  they  ca'  Mislioot's  tower  to  this  day." 

"  Mine  goot  friend,  old  Mr.  Edie  Oohiitree,"  intemiptad  the  German, 
"  this  is  all  as  one  like  de  long  histories  of  a  baron  of  sixteen  quarters  in 
mine  countries ;  but  I  would  as  rather  hear  of  de  silver  and  gold." 

"  Why,  ye  see,"  continued  the  mendioant,  "  thia  Malcolm  waa  weel  helped 
by  an  uncle,  a  brother  o'  his  father's,  that  was  Prior  o'  St.  Buth  here ;  and 
inuekla  treasure  thej  gatiiered  between  them,  to  secure  the  succession  of 
tlieir  house  in  the  lands  of  Knockwinnock.  Folk  said  that  the  monks  in 
thae  days  had  the  art  of  multiplying  metals — at  onj  rate,  they  were  very 
rich.  At  last  it  oame  to  this,  that  the  young  Wardour,  that  was  Red-hand^ 
Koo,  challenged  Mistioot  to  fight  with  him  in  the  lists,  as  they  ca'd  them — 
that's  no  lists  or  tailor's  runds  and  selvedges  o'  claith,  but  a  palin'-thing 
they  set  np  for  them  to  fight  in  like  game-cooks,  Aweel,  Mistioot  was 
beaten,  and  at  his  brother's  mercy— but  be  wadna  touch  his  life,  for  the 
blood  of  Knockwinnock  that  was  in  bMth  their  veins ;  so  Malcolm  was  com- 
pelled to  turn  a  monk,  and  he  died  soon  after  in  the  priory,  of  pure  d 


kirk,  and  wad  gie  nae  account  to  onybody.  But  the  prophecy  gat  abroad 
in  tlie  country,  that  whenever  Mistioot'a  grave  was  fund  out,  tiie  estate  of 
Knockwinnock  should  be  lost  and  won," 

"Ah!  mine  goot  old  friend,  Mai8t«r'!Edie,anddat  is  not  aoveryunlikely, 
if  Sir  Arthurs  will  quarrel  wit  his  goot  friends  to  please  Mr.  Oldenbuok — 
And  so  yon  do  tiak  dat  dis  golds  and  silvers  belonged  to  goot  Mr.  Malcolm 
Miahdigoat  ?" 

"Troth  do  I,  Mr.  DousterSwivel." 

"And  you  do  believe  dat  dere  is  more  of  dat  sorta  behind?" 

"By  my  certie  do  I — How  can  it  be  otherwise?  —  Search — No.  Z— that 
is  as  mu,okle  as  to  say,  search,  and  ye'll  find  number  twa.  Besides,  yon 
kist  is  only  silver,  and  I  aye  heard  that  Misticof  s  pose  had  muckle  yellow 
gowd  in't." 

"Den,  mine  goot  friends,"  swd  the  adept,  jumping  up  haatUy,  "why  do 
we  not  set  about  our  little  job  directly?" 

"  For  twa  gude  I'easons,"  answered  the  beggar,  who  quietly  kept  his  sitting 

posture; — ^"  first,  because,  as  I  said  before,  we  have  naethingfo  dig  wi',  for 

diey  hae  taen  awa  the  picks  and  shules ;  and,  secoadly,  because  there  will  b* 

a  wheen  idle  gowks  coming  to  glower  at  the  hole  as  lang  as  it  is  daylight^ 

n2 


„,Goo'^Ie 


150  WAVBRLBY   HOVELS. 

and  maybo  the  laird  may  send  Homebody  to  fill  it  up — and  ony  way  we  wad 
becatohed.  Bat  if  you  will  meet  me  on  this  place  at  twal  o'elookwi'adark 
lanteiT),  I'll  hae  tools  ready,  and  we'll  gang  ciuietly  about  our  job  our  twa 
sella,  and  naebody  tlie  wiser  for't." 

"  Be — ba — but,  mins  goot  friend,"  said  DouBte/swivel,  from  whoso  recol- 
lection his  fonner  nocturnal  adrenture  was  not  to  be  atfogether  erased,  eyea 
by  the  splendid  hopes  which  Edie's  narrative  held  forth,  "  it  is  not  bo  goot 
or  so  safe  to  be  about  goot  Maister  Mishdigoat's  grabe  at  dat  time  of  night 
— you  haTfl  forgot  how  I  told  you  de  spirits  did  hone  and  mono  dere.  I  do 
assure  you,  dere  is  disturbance  dere." 

"If  ye're  afraid  of  ghaiats,"  answered  tiie  mendicant,  coolly,  "I'll  do  tho 
job  mysell,  and  bring  your  share  o'  the  siller  to  ony  place  ye  like  to 
appoint." 

•'  No— no — ^mine  excellent  old  Mr.  Edie,~too  much  trouble  for  you— I  will 
not  haTe  dat — I  will  come  myself — and  it  will  be  bettermost ;  for,  mine  old 
friend,  it  was  I,  Herman  DousterawiTel,  discovered  Maister  Mishdigoaf  s 
grave  when  I  was  looking  for  a  place  as  to  put  away  some  little  trarapery 
coins,  just  to  play  one  little  trict  on  my  dear  friend  Sir  Arthur,  for  a  Utile 
sport  and  pleasures.  Yes,  I  did  take  some  what  you  call  rabbish,  and  did 
discover  Miuster  Mishdigoat'a  own  monumentah — Its  like  dat  he  meant  I 
nhould  be  his  heirs — so  it  would  not  be  civility  in  me  not  to  come  mineself 
for  mine  inheritance." 

"  At  twa!  o'clock,  then,"  said  the  mendicant,  "  we  meet  under  this  tree. 
I'll  watch  for  a  while,  and  see  that  naebody  meddles  wi'  the  ^ave  —  it's 
only  saying  the  lairds  forbade  it  —  then  get  my  bit  supper  few  Ringan  the 
poinder  upfcy,  and  leave  to  sleep  in  his  bam ;  and  I'll  dip  out  at  night,  and 
ne'er  be  mist." 

"  Do  so,  mine  goot  Mmster  Edie,  and  I  will  meet  you  here  on  this  very 
place,  though  all  de  spirita  should  moan  [md  sneeze  deir  very  brains  out." 

So  sayJEg,  ho  shook  hands  with  the  old  man,  and,  with  tliis  mutual  pledge 
of  fidelity  to  their  appointment,  they  separated  for  the  present. 


Cljitiihr  lljE  '^msntii-Ziftji. 


TnB  night  set  in  stormy,  with  wind  and  occasional  showers  of  rain, 
"  Eh,  sirs,"  said  the  old  mendicant,  as  he  took  his  place  on  the  sheltered 
side  of  the  lai^  oak-tree  to  wait  for  his  associate  —  "  Eh,  sirs,  but  human 
nature's  a  wilful  and  wilyard  thing  1  —  Is  it  not  an  unco  lucre  o'  gain  wad 
bring  thia  Douaterdivel  out  in  a  blast  o'  wind  lite  this,  at  twal  o'clock  at 
night,  to  thir  wild  gousty  wa'a  1 — and  amna  I  a  bigger  fule  than  himsell  to 
bide  here  waiting  tor  him  ?" 

Having  made  these  s^e  reflections,  he  wrapped  himself  close  in  his 
cloak,  and  fised  his  eye  on  the  moon  as  she  waded  amid  the  stormy  and 
dusky  clouds,  which  the  wind  from  time  to  time  drove  across  her  surface. 
The  melancholy  and  uncertain  gleams  that  she  shot  from  between  the 
^jassing  shadows  fell  full  upon  the  rifted  arches  and  shaftod  windows  of  the 
■^d  buuding,  which  were  thus  for  an  instant  made  distinctly  visible  in  their 
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ruinous  state,  and  anon  becaine  agaia  a  dark,  undistinguished,  and  shadowy 
mass.  The  little  lake  had  it-s  share  of  these  tranBient  beaiuB  of  light,  and 
ehowed  its  waters  broken,  whitened,  and  agitated  under  the  passing  sterra, 
whioh,  when  the  clouds  swept  orer  the  moon,  were  only  distinguished  by 
their  sullen  and  murmuring  plash  against  the  beach.  The  wooded  gl,en 
repeated,  to  every  suceeaaive  gust  that  hurried  through  its  narrow  trough, 
tlie  deep  and  Yarious  groan  with  which  the  trees  repned  to  the  whirlwind, 
and  the  sound  sunk  ^ain,  as  the  blast  passed  away,  into  a  &int  and 
passing  murmur,  resembling  the  sighs  of  an  exhausted  criminal  after  the 
first  pangs  of  his  torture  are  over.  In  these  sounds,  superstition  might 
have  found  ample  gratification  for  that  state  of  excited  terror  which  Sia 
fears  and  yet  loves.  But  such  feelings  made  no  part  of  Ochiltree's  com- 
position.    His  mind  wandered  back  to  the  scenes  of  his  youth. 

"  I  have  kept  guard  on  the  outposts  baith  in  Germany  and  America,"  he 
said  to  himBelf,  "  in  mony  a  waiir  night  than  this,  and  when  I  kend  there 
was  maybe  a  doaen  o'  their  riflemen  in  the  thicket  before  me.  But  I  was 
aye  gleg  at  wy  duty — naebodj  ever  oatehed  Bdie  sleeping." 

As  he  muttered  thus  to  himself,  he  instinctively  shouldered  his  trusty 
pike-staff,  assumed  the  port  of  a  sentinel  on  duty,  and,  as  a  step  advanced 
towards  the  tree,  called,  with  a  tone  assorting  better  with  his  military 
reminiscences  than  hw  present  state — "  Stand !  who  goes  there?" 

"De  devil,  goot  Bdie,"  answered  Dousterswivel,  "why  does  you  speak 
so  loud  as  a  baarenhauter,  or  what  you  call  a  fiictionaiy  —  I  mean  a 
sentinel !" 

"  Just  because  I  thought  I  was  a  sentinel  at  that  moment,"  answered  the 
mendicant.  "  Here's  an  awsoma  night  1  Hae  je  brought  the  lantern  and 
a  pock  for  the  sOler?" 

"Ay — ay,  mine  goot  friend,"  amd  the  German,  "here  it  is  —  my  pair  of 
what  you  call  saddlebag;  one  side  will  be  for  you,  one  side  for  me ; — I  will 
put  dera  on  my  horse  to  save  you  de  trouble,  as  vou  ace  old  man." 

"Have  you  a  horse  here,  then?"  asked  Edie  Ochiltree. 

"  0  yes,  mine  friend— tied  yonder  by  de  stile,"  responded  tJie  adopt. 

"Weel,  1  hae  just  ae  word  to  the  bargain  —  there  sail  nane  o'  my  gear 
gang  on  jour  beast's  back." 

"  What  was  it  as  you  would  he  afraid  of?"  said  the  foreigner. 

"Only  of  losing  sight  of  horse,  man  and  money,"  again  replied  the 
gaberlunsic. 

"Does  you  know  dat  you  make  one  gentlemans  out  to  be  one  great 

"Mony  gentlemen,"  replied  Ochiltree,  "can  make  tliat  out  for  them- 
selyes — But  what's  the  sense  of  qnarrelling? — If  ye  want  to  gang  on,  gang 
on  —  if  no,  I'll  gae  back  to  the  g'ude  ait-straw  in  Kingan  Aikwood's  bam 
that  I  left  wi'  right  ill-wiU  e'now,  and  I'll  pit  back  the  pick  and  shule  whai 
I  got  them." 

Doustorswivel  deliberated  a  moment,  whether,  by  suffering  Edie  to 
depart,  he  might  not  secure  the  whole  of  the  expected  wealth  for  his  own 
exclusive  use.  But  the  want  of  digging  implements,  the  uncertainty 
whether,  if  he  had  them,  he  could  clear,  out  the  grave  to  a  sufficient  depth 
without  assistance,  and,  above  all,  the  reluctance  which  he  felt,  owing  to 
the  experience  of  the  former  night,  to  venture  alone  on'  the  terrors  of 
Misticot's  grave,  satisfied  him  the  attempt  would  be  hazai'dous.  Badeav- 
ouring,  therefore,  to  assume  his  usual  cajoling  tone,  though  internally 
incensed,  he  he^ed  "his  goot  friend  Maiater  Edie  Ochiltrees  would  lead 
the  way,  and  assured  him  of  his  acquiescence  in  all  such  an  excellent 
friend  could  propose." 

"Aweel,  aweel,  then,"  said  Bdie,  "tak  gude  careo'  your  feet  aman^the 
lang  grass  and  the  loose  stanes.  I  wish  we  may  get  the  light  keepit  in 
neist,  wi'  this  fearsome  wind — but  there's  a  blink  o"  moonlight  at  times." 
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Thus  saying,  old  Edie,  closely  accompanied  h^  tlio  adept,  lad  the  way 
towards  the  ruins,  but  presently  made  a  lull  halt  in  front  of  thom. 

"  Ye're  a  learned  man,  Mr.  DouBterdeavil,  and  ken  muckle  o'  the 
marveSlous  works  6'  nature — Now,  will  ye  tall  me  ae  thing! — D'ye 
believe  in  ghaisto  and  spirits  that  walk  tie  eai'th  ? — d'ye  helieve  in  tliem, 
ay  or  no  T'*^ 

"  Now,  ^ot  Mr.  Bdie,"  whispered  Doustflrswiyei,  in  an.  espostulatory 
tone  of  voice,  "  is  this  a  times  or  a  places  for  such  a  questions  ?" 

"Indeed  is  if^  haith  the  tane  and  the  t'other,  Mr. Dustaashovel ;  for  I 
maun  fairly  tell  ye,  tJiere's  reports  that  auld  Misticot  walks.  Now  this 
'wad  be  an  unoamiy  ikight  to  meet  him  io,  and  wha  kens  if  he  wad  he  ower 
weel  pleaaed  wi'  onr  purpose  of  visiting  his  pose  ?" 

"Alie  guier  Geister"  —  muttered  the  adept,  the  rest  of  the  conjuration 
being  lost  in  a  tremulous  warble  of  his  voice,  —  "  I  do  desires  you  cot  to 
Bpea^  so,  Mr.  Edie ;  for,  from  all  I  heard  dat  one  other  night,  I  do  much 
believes" 

"Now  I,"  said  Ochiltree,  entering  the  oliancel,  and  flinging  abroad  hia 
arm  with  an  air  of  defiance,  "I  wadna  gie  the  crack  a'  mv  thumb  for  him 
were  he  to  appear  at  this  moment ;  he's  but  a  disembodied  spirit,  as  we  aie 
embodied  anes." 

"  For  the  lofe  of  heavens,"  said  Dousferswivel,  "  say  nothing  at  all 
neither  about  somebodies  or  nobodies  1" 

"  Aweal,"  said  the  beggar  (expanding  the  shade  of  the  lantern),  "  here's 
the  Btane,  and,  spirit  or  no  spirit,  I'se  be  a  wee  bit  deeper  in  the  grave  ;" 
and  he  jumped  into  the  place  from  which  the  preoious  chest  had  that  morn- 
ing been  removed.  Atter  striking  a  few  strokes,  he  tired,  or  azSected  \a 
tire,  and  said  to  his  companion,  "  Vm  auld  and  foiled  now,  and  canna  keep 
at  it — time  about's  fair  play,  neighbour ;  ye  maun  get  in  and  tak  the  shule 
a  bit,  and  shule  out  the  loose  earth,  and  then  I'll  tak  turn  about  wi'  you." 

Donsterswivel  accordingly  took  the  place  which  the  b^gar  had  evacuated, 
and  toiled  with  ^11  the  zeal  that  awakened  avarice,  mingled  with  the  anxious 
wish  to  finish  the  undertaking  and  leave  the  place  as  soon  as  possible,  could 
inspire  in  a  mind  at  once  greedy,  suspicious,  and  timorous, 

Bdie,  standing  much  at  his  ease  by  the  side  of  the  hole,  contented  him- 
self with  eihorting  his  associate  to  labour  hard.  "My  certiel  few  ever 
wrought  for  siccan  a  day's  wage;  an  it  be  but  —  saj  the  tenth  part  o'  the 
siae  o'  the  kist  No.  I.,  it  will  double  its  value,  being  filled  wi'  gowd  instead 
of  silver.  Od,  ye  work  as  if  ye  had  been  bred  to  pick  and  shule — ye  could 
win  your  round  half-crown  ilka  day.  Tak  care  o'  your  taes  wi'  that  stane !" 
giving  a  kiok  to  a  large  one  which  the  adept  had  neaved  out  with  difficulty, 
and  which  Edie  pushed  back  again,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  his  asso- 
ciate's shins. 

Thus  exhorted  by  the  mendicant,  Donsterswivel  struggled  and  laboured 
among  the  stones  and  stiff  olay,  toiling  like  a  horse,  and  Internally  blas^ 
pheming  in  German.  When  such  an  unhallowed  syllable  escaped  Ms  lips, 
ficlie  changed  bis  battery  upon  him. 

"0  dinna  swearl  dinnaswearl  Wha, kens  wha's  listening! — Eh!  gude 
guide  us,  wliat's  yon!  —  Hout,  it's  just  a  branch  of  ivy  flightering  awafrae 
the  wa' ;  when  the  moon  was  in,  it  lookit  unco  like  a  deaa  man's  arm  wi'  a 
taper  in't  —  I  thought  it  was  Misticot  himsell.  But  never  miud,  work  you 
away — fling  the  earth  weel  up  by  out  o'  the  gate — Od,  if  ye're  ao  as  clean 
a  worker  at  a  grave  as  Will  Winnet  himsellT  What  gara  ye  stop  now?— 
ye're  just  at  the  very  bit  for  a  chance." 

■ "  Stop  I"  said  the  German,  in  a  tone  of  anger  and  diaappointment,  "  why, 
I  am  down  at  de  rocks  dat  de  cursed  ruins  (God  forgife  mo  I]  is  founded 
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and  pit  mair  steengUi,  man  —  ae  gude  downright  devrel  -will  split  it,  I'aa 
wairnnt  je — Ay,  that  -will  do ! — Od,  he  comes  on  wi'  Wallaoo'a  etraika  I" 

In  fact,  the  adept,  moved  by  Edie'e  exhortations,  fetched  two  or  three 
desperate  blows,  and  suocoedod  in  breaking,  not  indeed  that  against  which 
he  struck,  which,  aa  he  had  aheady  conjectured,  waa  the  solid  rook,  but  tho 
implement  which  he  wielded,  jarcing  at  the  eame  time  his  arms  up  to  tho 
shoulder-blades. 

"  Hurra,  boja  I — there  goes  Eingan's  piok-ase !"  cried  Edie ;  "  it's  a  shame 
o'  the  Fairport  folk  to  sell  siooan  frail  gear.  Try  tho  shulo  —  at  it  again, 
Mr.  Duatei'deeTil." 

The  adept,  without  reply,  scrambled  out  of  the  pit,  which  was  now  about 
sis  feet  deep,  and  addressed  hia  associate  in  a  voice  that  trembled  with 
anger.  "Does  you  know,  Mr,  Edies  Ochiltreea,  who  it  ia  jou  put  off  your 
gibes  and  your  j  ests  upon  1" 

'"Brawly,  Mr.  Dasterdeevii  —  brawly  do  I  ken  ye,  and  has  done  monj  a 
day;  but  fliere'a  nae  jesting  in  the  case,  for  I  aju  wearying  to  see  a'  onr 
treasures ;  we  should  hae  had  baifh  ends  o'  the  pockmanky  filled  by  this 
time — I  hope  it's  bowk  eneugh  to  baud  a'  tho  gear !" 

"  Look  you,  you  base  old  person,"  aaid  the  incensed  philosopher,  "  if  you 
do  put  another  jest  upon  me,  I  will  cleave  your  skull-piece  with  this 
Bhovels  I" 

"  And  whare  wad  mj  hands  and  my  pike-staff  be  a'  the  time!"  replied. 
Edie,  in  a  tone  that  indicated  no  apprehension.  "  Hout,  tout,  Mfuster  Dus- 
terdeevil,  I  haena  lived  sae  lang  in  the  warld  neither,  to  be  shuled  out  o't 
that  gate.  What  ails  ye  to  be  cankered,  man,  wi'  your  friends !  I'll  wager 
I'U  mid  out  the  treasure  in  a  minute ;"  and  he  jumped  into  tho  pit,  and 
took  up  the  spade. 

"  I  do  swear  to  you,"  said  the  adept,  who^e  sust  ciona  were  now  fiiUy 
awake,  "that  if  you  hare  played  me  one  big  truk  I  will  give  you  ono  big 
beating,  Mr.  Edies." 

"Hear  till  him  now!"  said  Ochiltree —  he  kens  how  to  ga?  folk  find 
out  tha  gear  —  Od,  I'm  thinking  he's  been  diUlad  th*it  wiy  himsell  some 

At  this  Insinuation,  which  alluded  obrioasly  to  the  fomier  scene  betwixt 
himself  and  Sir  Arthur,  the  philosopher  lost  the  slender  remnant  of  patience 
he  had  left,  apd  bein^  of  Tiolent  paasiona,  heaved  up  (he  truncheon  of  the 
broken  mattfiok  to  discharge  it  upon  the  old  man's  head.  The  blow  would 
in  all  probability  have  been  fatal,  had  not  he  at  whom  it  was  aimed  exclaimed 
in  a  stern  and  firm  voice,  "  Shamo  to  ye,  man !  —  do  ye  think  Heaycn  or 
earth  will  aufferye  to  murder  an  auldnian  that  might  be  your  father?  — 
Look  behind  ye,  man  1" 

Dousterawivel  turned  instinctively,  and  beheld,  to  his  uttor  astonishment, 
a  tall  dark  figure  standing  close  behind  him.  The  apparition  gave  him  no 
time  to  proceed  by  exorcism  or  otherwise,  but  having  instantly  recourse  to 
the  Tioie  defait,  took  measure  of  the  adapt's  ahouiders  three  or  four  times 
with  blows  BO  substantial,  that  he  fell  under  the  weight  of  thorn,  and 
remained  senseless  for  some  minutes  between  fear  and  stupefaction.  When 
he  came  to  himself,  he  was  alone  in  the  ruined  chancel,  lying  upon  the  sofB 
and  damp  earth  which  had  been  thrown  out  of  Misticot's  grave.  He  rwsed 
himself  with  a  ooafused  sensation  of  anger,  pain,  and  terror,  and  it  was  not 
until  he  had  sat  upright  for  some  minntes  that  he  could  arrange  his  ideas  suf- 
fioientiy  to  recollect  how  he  came  there,  or  with  what  purpose.  As  his  recol- 
lection returned,  he  could  have  little  doubt  that  the  bait  held  out  to  him  by 
Ochiltree  to  bring  him  to  tiiat  solitary  spot,  the-sarcasms  by  which  he  had 
provoked  him  into  a  quarrel,  and  the  ready  assistance  which  he  had  at 
hand  for  terminating  it  in  tha  manner  in  which  it  had  ended,  were  all  parts 
of  a  concerted  plan  to  bring  disgrace  and  damage  on  Herman  Douatei^ 
Bwiveh    He  ooiild  hardly  suppose  that  he  was  indebted  for  tte  fatigup, 
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anxiety,  and  lieating  which  he  had  undergono,  parely  to  the  malice  of  Bdie 
Ochiltree  singly,  but  concluded  that  the  mendioaat  had  acted  a  part  assigned 
to  him  hy  some  person  of  greater  importance.  His  auspioiona  hesitated 
fcetween  Oldbuok  atid  Sir  Arthur  Wardottr.  The  former  had  heen  at  no 
pMua  to  conceal  a  marked  dislike  of  him — hut  the  latter  he  had  deeply 
injured;  and  although  he  judged  that  Sir  Arihur  did  not  know  the  estent 
of  his  WTongB  towards  him,  jet  it  was  eaay  to  suppose  he  had  gathered 
enongh  of  the  truth  to  make  him  desirous  of  revenge.  Ochiltree  hadaliuded 
to  at  least  one  circumstance  which  the  adept  had  cTery  reason  to  suppose 
was  private  between  Sir  Arthur  and  himself,  and  therefore  must  have  been 
learned  from  the  former.  The  language  of  Oldbnck  also  intimated  a  con- 
viction of  his  knavery,  which  Sir  Arthur  heard  without  making  any  ani- 
mated defence.  Lasdy,  the  way  in  which  Dousterswivei  supposed  the 
Baronet  to  have  exercised  hia  revenge,  was  not  inconsistent  with  the  practice 
of  other  oountriea  with  which  the  adept  was  better  acquainted  than  with 
those  of  North  Britain.  With,  him,  aa  with  many  bad  men,  to  suspect  an 
injury,  and  to  nourish  the  purpose  of  revenge,  was  one  and  the  aame  move- 
ment. And  before  Dousterswivel  had  fairly  recovered  his  leas,  he'  had 
mentally  sworn  the  ruin  of  his  benefactor,  which,  unfortunately,  he  pos- 
sessed too  much  the  power  of  accelerating. 

But  although  a  purpose  of  revenge  floated  through  his  hr^n,  it  was  no 
time  to  indulge  aueh  speculations.  The  hour,  the  pace,  his  own  situation, 
and.  perhaps  the  preaenoo  or  near  neighbourhood  of  his  assailants,  made 
self-preservation  the  adept's  first  object.  The  lantern  had  been  thrown 
down  and  extinguished  in  4-he  scuffle.  The  wind,  which  formerly  howled 
so  loudly  through  the  aisiea  of  tho  ruin,  had  now  greatly  fellen,  lulled  by 
the  riun,  which  was  descending  very  fast.  The  moon,  from  the  same  cause, 
w  totally  obscured,  and  though  Dousterswivel  had  some  esperienoo  of 
th  and  knew  that  he  must  endeavour  to  regain  the  eastern  door  of 

t!      1  ancel,  yet  the  confusion  of  hia  ideas  was  such,  that  he  hesitated  for 

n  me  ere  he  could  ascertain  in  what  direction  he  was  to  seek  it.  In 
th  p  plexity,  the  suggestions  of  superstition,  taking  the  advantage  of 
da  L  and  his  evil  conscience,  began  again  to  present  themselves  to  his 

di  t  b  d  imagination.  "But  bah  I"  quom  he  valiantly  to  himself,  "it  is 
all  n  n  use  —  all  one  part  of  de  damn  big  trick  and  imposture.  Devil! 
tha  thick-skulled  Scotch  Baronet  aa  Ihave  led  by  the  nose  for  five 

y         I    lid  cheat  Herman  Dousterswivel!" 

0  this  conclusion,  an  incident  occurred  which  tended 


ly      shake  the  grounds  on  which  he  had  adopted  it 
'     "  "      dying  wind,  and  the  plash  of  the  r 

md  apparently  at  no  great  distance  from  the  listener,  a 


ly   OT  gh  of  the  dying  wind,  and  the  plash  of  the  rain-drops  on  leaves 


tra  n  t  vocal  muaic  so  sad  and  solemn,  as  if  the  departed  spirits  ■ 
h  hm  n  who  had  once  inhabited  theae  deserted  ruins,  were  mourning 
th  1  tode  and  desolation  to  which  their  hallowed  precincts  had  been 
aband  n  d.  Dousterswivel,  who  had  now  got  upon  his  feet,  and  was 
g  p  ng  round  the  wall  of  the  chancel,  stood  rooted  to  the  ground  on  the 
oc  n  e  of  this  new  phenomenon.  Each  faculty  of  his  soul  seemed  for 
th  m  m  nt  concentred  in  the  sense  of  hearing,  and  all  rushed  back  with 
the  unanimous  information,  that  the  deep,  wild,  and  prolonged  chant  which 
he  now  heard,  was  the  appropriate  music  of  one  of  the  most  aolemn  dirges 
of  the  church  of  Rome.  Why  performed  in  such  a  solitude,  and  by  what 
class  of  choristers,  were  questions  which  the  terrified  imagination  of  the 
adept,  stirred  with  all  the  German  superstitions  of  nixies,  oak-kings,  wer- 
wolves, hobgoblins,  black  spirits  and  white,  blue  spirits  and  grey,  durst  not 
even  attempt  to  solve. 

Another  of  his  senses  was  aoon  engaged  in  the  investigation.  At  the  ex- 
tremity of  one  of  the  transepts  of  the  church,  at  tho  bottom  of  a  few 
deacending  ateps,  was  a  small  iron-grated  door,  opening,  as  far  aa  he  reool- 
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leeted,  to  a  sort  of  low  vault  or  sacristy.  Ah  he  cast  his  eje  in  the  direo- 
tion  of  the  sound,  he  observed  a  strong  reflection  of  red  light  glimmering 
through  these  bars,  and  against  the  steps  which  descended  to  tJiem.  Dous- 
t^rswivel  stood  a  moment  uncertain  what  to  do ;  then,  suddenly  forming  a 
desperate  resolution,  he  moved  down  the  aisle  to  the  place  from  which  the 
light  proceeded. 

Fortified  with  lie  sign  of  the  cross,  and  as  manv  exorcisms  as  his  memory 
could  recover,  he  advanced  to  the  grate,  from  wnich,  unseen,  he  could  see 
what  passed  in  the  interior  of  the  vault.  As  he  approached  with  timid  and 
uncertain  steps,  the  chant,  after  one  or  two  wild  and  prolonged  cadenoes, 
died  away  into  profound  silence.  The  grate,  when  he  reached  it,  presented 
a  singular  spectacle  in  the  inferior  of  the  sacristy..  An  open  grave,  with 
four  tall  flambeaus,  each  about  six  feet  high,  placed  at  the  four  corners  —  a 
bier,  having  a  corpse  in  its  shroud,  the  arms  folded  upon  the  breast,  r^tod 
upon  tresaels  at  one  side  of  the  grave,  aa  if  read^  to  be  interred  —  a  priest, 
dressed  in  his  cope  and  stole,  held  open  Ihe  service  book  —  another  chareh- 
man  in  his  Tesfjnents  bore  a  holy-water  sprinkler,  and  two  boys  in  white 
Burplicea  held  censers  with  incense  —  a  man,  of  a  figure  once  tsul  and  com- 
manding, but  now  bent  with  age  or  infirmity,  stood  alone  and  nearest  to 
the  coffin,  attired  in  deep  mourning — such  were  the  most  prominent  figures 
of  the  group.  At  a  little  disKince  were  two  or  three  persons  of  both  seses, 
attired  in  long  mourning  hoods  and  cloaks ;  and  five  or  six  others  in  the 
same  lugubrious  dress,  still  farther  removed  from  the  body,  around  the  walls 
of  the  vault,  stood  ranged  in  motionless  order,  eaeh  bearing  in  his  hand  a 
huge  torch  of  black  wai.  The  smoky  light  from  so  many  flambeaus,  by 
the  red  and  indistinct  atmosphere  which  it  spread  around,  gave  a  hazy, 
dubious,  and  as  it  were  phantom-like  appearance,  to  the  outlines  of  this  sin- 
gular apparition.  The  voice  of  the  priest— loud,  clear,  and  sonorous — now 
recited,  from  the  breviary  which  he  neld  in  hia  hand,  those  solemn  words 
which  the  ritual  of  the  Catholic  church  has  consecrated  to  the  rendering  of 
dust  l«  dust  Meanwhile,  Dousterswivel,  the  place,  the  hour,  and  the  sur- 
prise considered,  still  remained  unoert^n  whether  what  he  saw  was  sub- 
stantial, or  an  unearthly  representation  of  the  rites  to  which  iu  former 
times  these  walls  were  familiar,  but  which  are  now  rarely  practised  in 
Protestant  countries,  and  almost  never  in  Scotland.  He  was  uncertain 
whether  fo  abide  the  eondusion  of  the  ceremony,  or  to  endeavour  to  regain 
the  chancel,  when  a  change  in  his  position  made  him  visible  through  the 
grate  to  one  of  the  attendant  mourners.  The  person  who  first  espied  him 
indicated  hia  discovery  to  the  individual  whO'Stood  apart  and  nearest  te  the 
coffin,  by  a  sign,  and  upon  his  making  a  sign  iu  reply,  two  of  the  group 
detached  themselves,  and,  gliding  along  with  noiseless  steps,  as  if  fearing 
to  disturb  the  service,  unlocked  and  opened  the  grate  which  separated  them 
from  the  adept.  Each  took  him  by  an  arm,  and  exerting  a  degvee  of  force, 
which  he  would  have  been  incapable  of  resisting  had  his  fear  permitted  him 
to  attempt  opposition,  they  placed  him  on  the  ground  in  the  chancel,  and 
sat  down,  one  on  ea«h  side  of  him,  aa  if  to  detain  him.  Satisfied  he  was  in 
the  power  of  mortals  like  himself,  the  adept  would  have  put  some  questions 
to  them ;  but  while  one  pointed  to  the  vault,  from  which  the  sound  of  the 
priest's  voice  was  distinctij  heard,  the  other  placed  his  finger  upon  hia  lips 
m  token  of  silence,  a  hint  which  the  German  thought  it  most  prudent  to 
obey.  And  thus  they  detained  him' until  a  loud  ADeluia,  pealing  through 
the  deserted  arches  of  St.  Buth,  closed  the  singular  ceremony  which  it  had 
been  his  fortune  to  witness. 

When  the  hymn  had  died  away  with  a0  its  echoes,  the  voice  of  one  of 
the  sable  personages  under  whose  guard  the  adept  had  remained,  said,  iu  a 
familiar  tone  and  dialect,  "  Dear  sirs,  Mr,  Dousterswivel,  is  this  you  ?  could 
not  ye  have  let  ua  ken  an  ye  had  wussod  till  hae  been  present  at  the  oeto- 
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mony? — My  lord  couldna  tak  it  'weel  your  coming  blinking  fmd  jinking  in, 
in  that  fasfaion." 

"  In  the  name  of  all  dat  ia  goofnesa,  tell  me  what  you  are  ?"  interrupted 
the  German  in  his  turn. 

"  What  I  am  ?  why,  wha  should  I  ha  but  Eingan  Aikwood,  the  Knock- 
\jiiinock  poinder? — ajid  what  are  ye  doing  here  at  this  time  o'  night,  unless 
ye  were  eome  to  attend  tJie  leddy's  burial  J" 

"I  do  declare  to  you,  mine  goot  Poindcr  Aikwood,"  said  the  Gorman, 
lajsing  himself  up,  "that  I  have  been  this  vary  nighta  murdered,  robbed, 
and  put  in  fears  of  my  life." 

"Robbedl.  wha  wad.  do  sio  a  deed  here? — ^Murdered  1  od,  ye  speak  pretty 
blithe  for  a  murdered  man —  Put  in  feai  I  what  put  you  in  fear,  Mr.  Dous- 
terswiyal  f " 

"I  will  tell  you,  Maieter  Poiuder  Aikwood  Eingan,  just  dat  old  miscreant 
dog  villain  blue-gown,  as  you  call  Edie  Ochilttees." 

"  I'll  ne'er  believe  that,"  answered  Eingan ;  —  "Bdiewas  ken'd  to  me, 
find  my  father  before  me,  for  a  true,  loyal,  and  soothfast  man ;  and,  mair 
by  token,  he's  sleeping  up  yonder  in  our  barn,  and  has  been  since  tea  at 
e'en — Saa  touch  je  wha  Kket,  Mr.  Dousterswivel,  and  whether  onjbodj 
touched  ye  or  no,  I'm  sure  Edie's  sackless." 

"  Maister  Ringan  Aikwood  Poiadera,  I  do  not  know  what  you  call  sack- 
less,  — but  let  ^one  all  de  oils  and  da  soot  dat  you  say  he  has,  and  I  will 
tall  you  I  was  dis  night  robbed  of  fifty  pounds  by  your  oil  and  sooty  friend, 
Edies  Ochiltree ;  and  he  is  no  more  in  your  bam  even  now  dan  I  ever  shall 
be  in  de  kingdom  of  heafen." 

"  Weel,  sir,  if  ye  will  gae  up  wi'  me,  as  the  burial  oomj^ny  has  dispersed, 
we'se  mak  ye  down  a  bed  at  the  lodge,  and  we'se  see  if  Edie's  at  the  bam. 
There  were  twa  wild-looking  chaps  left  at  the  aulk  kirk  when  we  were 
coming  up  wi'  the  corpse,  that's  certain;  and  the  priest,  who  likes  ill  that 
ony  heretics  should  look  on  at  our  church  ceremonies,  sent  twa  o'  the  riding 
saulres  after  thom ;  sao  we'll  hear  a'  about  it  frae  them." 

Thus  speaking,  the  kindly  apparition,  with  the  assistance  of  the  mute 
personage,  who  was  his  son,  d^ncumbeted  himself  of  his  cloak,  and  pre- 
pared to  escort  Dousterswivel  to  the  place  of  that  rest  which  the  adept  so 
much  needed. 

"  I  win  apply  to  the  magistrates  to-morrow,"  said  the  adept ;  "  Oder,  I 
will  have  de  Liw  put  in  force  against  all  da  peoples." 

While  he  thus  muttered  vengeance  against  the  causa  of  his  injury,  he 
tottered  from  among  the  ruins,  supporting  himself  on  Eingan  and  his  son, 
whose  assistance  his  state  of  weakness  rendered  vary  necessary. 

When  they  were  clear  of  tlie  priory,  and  had  gwned  the  little  meadow  in 
which  it  stands,  Dousterswivel  could  perceive  the  torches  which  had  caused 
lum  BO  much  alarm  issuing  in  irregular  procession  from  the  ruins,  and 

5 lancing  their  light,  like  that  of  the  ignis  fiiuus,  on  the  hanks  of  the  lake, 
.fter  moving  along  the  path  for  some  short  space  with  a  fluctuating  and 
irregular  motion,  tie  lights  were  at  once  extinguished. 

"We  aye  put  out  the  torches  at  the  Halie-cross  Well  on  sio  occasions," 
said  the  forester  to  his  guest.  And  accordingly  no  farther  visible  sign  of 
the  proeassion  offered  itself  to  Doustorswivel,  although  his  ear  could  oatoh 
the  distant  and  decreasing  echo  of  horses'  hoofs  in  the  direction  towards 
whiidi  the  mourners  had  bent  their  course, 
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Wb  mull',  now  introduce  our  reader  to  the  interior  of  the  fislior's  cottage 
mentioned  iia  chapter  eleventh  of  this  edifying  historj.  I  wish  I  could  say 
that  its  iuside  was  well  arranged,  decently  furniahfed,  or  tolerably  oleau. 
On  the  oontrarj,  I  am  compell^  to  admit,  there  was  confusion, — there  was 
dilapidation,  —  there  was  dirt  good  store.  Yet,  with  all  this,  there  was 
about  the  inmates,  Lnckie  Mucklebackit  and  her  &mily,  an  appearance  of 
ease,  plenty,  and  comfort,  that  seemed  to  warrant  lieir  old  sluttish,  proverb, 
"The  clartier  the  coeier."  A  huge  fire,  thou^  the  season  was  summer, 
occupied  the  hearth,  and  served  at  once  for  affording  light,  heat,  and  the 
means  of  preparing  food.  The  fishing  had  been  Eucoessful,  and  the  family, 
with  customary  improridence,  had,  since  unlading  the  cargo,  continued  an 
unremitting  operation  of  broiling  and  frying  that  part  of  the  produce  re- 
served for  home  consumption,  and  the  bones  and  fragments  lay  on  the 
wooden  trenchers,  mingled  viitb  morsels  of  broken  bannocks  and  shattered 
mugs  of  half^irunk  beer.  The  stout  and  athletic  form  of  Maggie  herself, 
bustiing  here  and  there  among  a  pack  of  half-grown  girls  and  youa^ 
children,  of  whom  she  chucked  one  now  here  and  another  now  there,  with 
an  exclamation  of  "Get  out  o'  the  ^te,  ye  little  sorrow  I"  was  strongly 
contrasted  with  the  passive  and  half  stupi&ed  look  and  manner  of  her 
husband's  mother,  a  woman  advanced  to  the  last  stage  of  human  life,  who 
was  seated  in  her  wonted  chair  close  by  the  Are,  the  warmth  of  which  she 
coveted,  yet  hardly  seemed  to  be  sensible  of — now  muttering  to  herself, 
now  smibng  vacantly  to  the  children  as  they  pulled  the  strings  of  her  ioy 
or  close  cap,  or  twitched  her  blue  checked  apron.  With  her  distaff  in  her 
bosom,  and  her  spindle  in  her  hand,  she  plied  lasily  and  mechanically  the 
old-faahioned  Scottish  thrift,  according  t*  the  old-fashioned  Scottish  manner. 
The  younger  children,  crawling  amon^  the  feet  of  the  elder,  watched  the 
progress  of  grannie's  spindle  as  it  twisted,  and  now  and  then  ventured  to 
interrupt  its  progress  as  it  danced  upon  the  floor  in  those  vagaries  which 
the  more  regulated  spinning-wheel  has  now  so  universally  superseded,  that 
eyen  the  fated  Princess  in  ^e  fairy  tale  might  roam  through  all  Scotland 
without  the  risk  of  piercing  her  hand  wifca  a  spindle,  and  dying  of  the 
wound.  Late  as  the  hour  was  (and  it  was  long  past  midnightj,  the  whole 
family  were  still  on  foot,  and  far  from  proposing  to  go  to  oed ;  the  dame 
was  still  busy  broUing  oar-cakes  on  the  girdle,  and  the  elder  girl,  the  half- 
naked  mermaid  elsewhere  commemorated,  was  preparing  a  pile  of  Findhom 
Imddocks  (that  is,  haddocks  smoked  with  green  wood),  to  bo  eaten  along 
with  these  relishing  provisions. 

While  they  were  thus  employed,  a  slight  tap  at  the  door,  accompanied 
with  the  question,  "  Are  ye  up  yet,  sirs  V  announced  a  visitor.  The  answer, 
"  Ay,  ay, — come  your  ways  ben,  hinny,"  occasioned  the  lifting  of  the  latch, 
and  Jenny  Rintherout^  the  female  domestio  of  our  Antiquary,  made  her 


"Ay,  ay,"  exclaimed  the  mistress  of  the  family — "Hegh,  sirsl  can  this 
c  you,  Jenny? — a  sight  o'  you's  gude  for  eair  con,  lass." 
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"  0  ■woman,  we've  been  sae  ta'en  up  wi'  Captain  Ilootor's  woiind  up  bj, 
that  I  havena  had  in  j  fit  out  ower  the  door  this  forlaiight ;  but  he's  better 
now,  and  auld  Cason  sleeps  in  his  room  in  case  he  wanted  onything.  Soe, 
as  soon  as  oui  auld  folk  gaed  to  bed,  I  e'en  enooded  my  liead  a  bit^  and  left 
tie  house-door  on  the  latoh,  in  case  onyhody  should  be  wanting  in  or  out 
while  I  was  awa,  and  just  cam  down  the  gate  to  see  an  l^ere  was  ony  cra<;ks 
amang  ye," 

"Ay,  ay,"  answered  Lnekie  Mnefelehackit,  "I  see  ye  hae  gotten  a'  your 
braws  on ;  ye'ro  looting  about  for  Steenie  now — but  he's  no  at  hame  the 
night ;  and  ye'll  no  do  for  Steenie,  lasa — a  feckless  thing  like  you's  no  fit  to 


"  Steenie  will  no  do  for  me,"  retorted  Jenny,  witli  a  toss  of  her  head  that 
might  have  become  a  higher-bom  damsel ;  "  I  maun  hae  a  man  that  oan 
mainteen  his  wife." 

"Ou  ay,  hinny — thae's  your  landward  and  burrows-town  notions.  My 
certiel — fisher-wivea  ken  better — they  keep  the  man,  and  keep  the  house, 
and  keep  the  siller  too,  lasa." 

"  A  wheen  poor  drudges  ye  are,"  answered  the  nymph  of  the  land  to  the 
nymph  of  the  sea.  "  As  sune  ew  tiie  keel  o'  the  coble  touches  the  sand,  deil 
a  bit  mair  will  the  lazy  fisher  loons  work,  but  the  wives  maun  kilt  their  eoata, 
and  wade  into  the  surf  to  tak  the  fish  ashore.  And  then  the  man  casts  aff 
the  wat  and  puts  on  the  dry,  and  sits  down  wi'  his  pipe  and  his  gill-stoup 
ahint  the  ingle,  like  ony  auld  houdie,  and  ne'er  a  turn  will  he  do  till  the 
coble's  afloat  aaain !  And  the  wife,  she  mann  get  the  scull  on  her  back,  and 
awa  wi'  the  fish  to  the  nest  burrows-town,  and  soauld  and  ban  wi'  ilka  wife 
that  will  soanld  and  ban  wi'  her  till  it's  sauld — and  that's  the  gait  fisher- 
wives  live,  puir  slaving  bodies." 

"Slaves? — wa',  lass  1—ca' the  head  o' the  house  slaves?  little  ye  kea 
about  it,  lass.  Show  me  aworf  my  Saunders  daur  speak,  or  a  turn  hedaur 
do  about  the  house,  without  it  be  just  to  tak  his  meat,  and  his  drink,  and 
hia  diversion,  like  ony  o'  the  weans.  He  has  mair  sense  than  to  ca'  onything 
about  the  bigging  his  ain,  frae  the  rooftree  down  to  a  crackit  trencher  on 
the  bink.  He  kens  wsel  enough  wha  feeds  him,  and  deeds  him,  and  keeps 
a'  tight,  thack  and  rape,  when  his  coble  is  jowin^  awa  in  the  Fivth,  puir 
fallow.    Na,  na,  lass ! — them  that  sell  the  goods  'gmde  the  purse — them  that 


guide  the  purse  rule  the  house.  Show  me  ane  o  your  bits  o'  farmer-bodies 
that  wad  let  their  wife  drive  the  stock  to  the  mavket,  and  ca'  in  the  debts. 
Na,  na."» 

"  Aweel,  aweel,  Maggie,  ilka  land  has  its  ain  lauch — But  where's  Steenie 
the  night,  when  a's  oome  and  gane  ?     And  where's  the  gudeman  ?" 

"  I  hae  pnttin'  the  gudeman  to  his  bed,  for  ho  was  e'en  sair  forfain ;  and 
Steanio's  awa  out  about  some  bams-breaking  wi'  the  auld  gaberlunzie,  Edie 
Ochiltree,:  they'll  be  in  sune,  and  ye  can  sit  doun." 

"Troth,  gudewife"  (taking a  seat),  "I  haena  that  muckle  time  to  stop  — 
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but  I  maun  tell  ye  about  the  news.  Ye'U  hac  lieai'd  o'  the  miicile  kiet  o' 
gowd  that  Sir  Arthur  has  fund  down  by  at  St,  Ruth  ?  —  He'll  be  grandei; 
ttian  ever  now — he'll  no  can  haud  down  his  head  to  sneeze,  for  fear  o  seeing 
his  Bhoon."      5 

"Ou  ay — a'  the  country's  heard  o'  that;  but  auid  Bdie  savH  that  th^  oa' 
it  ten  times  mair  than  ever  wna  o't,  and  he  saw  them  howk  it  up.  Od,  it 
would  be  lang  or  a  puir  body  that  needed  it  got  sic  a  windfa'." 

"Na,  thafB  Btu-e  eneugh. — And  ye'U  hae  heard  0'  the  Countess  o'  G!en- 
iillan  being  dead  and  lying  in  state,  and  how  she's  to  be  buried  at  St.  Euth's 
as  this  night  fa's,  wi'  terch-light ;  and  a'  the  papiat  serranta,  and  Eingau 
Ailiwood,  that's  a  papist  too,  are  to  be  thara,  and  it  will  be  the  grandest 

"  Troth,  hinny,"  answered  the  Nereid,  "  if  they  let  naebody  but  papists 
come  there,  it'll  no  be  muckle  0'  a  show  in  this  country ;  for  the  aald  narlot, 
aa  honest  Mr,  Blattergowl  oa'a  her,  has  few  that  drink  o'  her  cup  0'  enchant- 
ments in  this  corner  o'  our  chosen  lands. — But  wliat  can  ail  them  to  bury 
the  auld  oarlin  (a  rudaa  wife  she  was)  in  the  night  time  J — I  dare  say  our 
gudemither  will  ken." 

Here  ahe  exalted  her  voice,  and  esolaimod  twice  or  thrice,  "  Gudemither  t 
gudemither !"  but,  lost  in  the  apathy  of  age  and  deafness,  the  aged  sibyl  she 
addressed  continued  plying  her  spmdle  without  understanding  the  appeal 
made  to  her. 

"Speak  to  your  grandmither,  Jenny  —  Od,  Iwad  rather  hail  the  coble 
half  a  mile  aff,  and  3ie  nor-wast  wind  whistling  again  in  my  teeth." 

"  Grannie,"  said  the  little  mermaid,  in  a  voice  to  which  the  old  woman 
was  better  aocuatomed,  "  minnio  wants  to  ken  what  for  the  Glenallan  folk 
aye  bury  by  eand!e-light  in  the  ruins  of  St.  Ruth  1" 

The  old  woman  paused  in  the  act  of  twirling  the  spindle,  turned  round  to 
tho  rest  of  fJie  party,  lifted  her  withered,  trera.Sling,  and  clay-coloured  hand, 
raised  up  her  aahen-hue'd  and  wrinkled  face,  which  the  quick  motion  of  two 
light-blue  eyes  chiefly  distinguished  from  the  visage  of  a  corpse,  and,  as  if 
catching  at  any  touch,  of  association  with  the  living  world,  answered,  "  What 
gars  the  Glenallan  family  inter  their  dead  by  torah-light,  said  the  lassie? — 
Is  there  a  Glenallan  dead  e'en  now?" 

"  We  might  be  a'  dead  and  buried  too,"  said  Maggie,  "  for  onythine  ye 
wad  ken  about  it;" — and  then,  raising  hervoice  to  the  stretch  of  her  mother- 
jn-law'a  comprehension,  she  added,  "If  s  the  auld  Countess,  gudemither." 

"And  is  slie  ca'd  hame  then  at  last?"  said  the  old  woman,  in  avoice  that 
seemed  to  be  agitated  with  much  more  feeling  than  belonged  to  herestreme 
old  age,  and  the  general  indifference  and  apathy  of  her  manner — "  is  she 
then  called  to  her  last  account  after  her  lang  race  o'  pride  and  power? — 0 
God  forgie  her  1" 

"  But  minnie  waa  asking  ye,"  resumed  the  lesser  querist,  "  what  for  the 
Glenallan  family  aye  bury  their  dead  by  tarch-light?" 

"  They  hae  aye  dune  sae,"  said  the  grandmother,  "  since  the  time  the 
Great  Barl  fell  in  the  sair  battle  0'  the  tiarlaw,  when  they  say  the  coronach 
was  cried  in  ae  day  from  the  mouth  o'  the  Tay  to  the  Buck  of  the  Cabraoh, 
that  ye  wad  hae  heard  nae  other  sound  but  that  of  lamentation  for  the  great 
folks  that  had  fe'en  flghtine  against  Donald  of  the  Isles.  But  the  Great 
Earl's  mither  was  living — thev  were  a  doughty  and  a  dour  race  the  women 
o'  the  house  o'  Glenallan — and  she  wad  hae  na«  coronach  cried  for  her  son, 
but  had  him  l^d  in  the  silence  o'  midnight  in  hia  place  o'  rest,  frithout 
either  drinking  the  dirge,  or  crying  the  lament.  She  stud  he  had  killed 
enow  that  day  ne  died,  for  the  widows  and  daughters  o"  the  Hirfiianders  he 
had  slain  to  cry  the  coronach  for  them  tlioy  had  lost,  and  for  her  son  tao ; 
ond  sae  she  laid  him  in  his  grave  wi'  dry  eyes,  and  without  a  groan  or  a 
will!.  And  it  was  thought  a  proud  word  o'  the  family,  and  they  aye  stickit 
by  it  —  and  the  mair  in  the  latter  times,  because  in  the  night-time  tiiey  had 
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mair  fi-eedom  to  perform,  tlieir  popish  oeremoniea  by  darknesB  and  in  secrecj 
than  in  the  daylight — at  least  that  was  the  case  in  ray  tdme ;  they  wad  hae 
been  disturbed  in  the  day-tima  baith  by  the  law  and  tie  commoDs  of  Fair- 
port — they  may  be  owerlooked  now,  as  I  have  heard:  fie  warld's  changed 
— I  whiles  hardly  ken  whether  I  am  standing  or  sitting,  JDr  dead  or  liying." 

And  looking  round  the  fire,  as  if  in  the  atat«  of  unconscious  uncertwnty 
of  which  she  complained,  old  Elspeth  relapsed  into  her  habitual  and  me- 
chanical occupation  of  twirling  the  spindle. 

"  Eh,  sire  I"  said  Jenny  Riulherout,  under  her  breath  to  her  gossip,  "  it's 
ftwsome  to  hear  your  gudemither  break  out  in  that  gait  —  it's  like  the  dead 
speaking  to  the  living." 

"  Ye'ro  no  that  far  ■wrang,  lasa ;  she  minds  naething  o'  what  passes  the 
day — but  set  her  on  auld  toies,  and  she  can  speak  like  a  prent  bute.  She 
kens  maii  about  the  Glenallan  family  than  maiet  folk  —  the  gudeman'a 
fether  was  their  fisher  mony  a  day.  Ye  maun  ken  the  papists  make  a  great 
point  o'  eating  fish — it's  nao  bad  part  o'  their  religion  that,  whatever  the 
rest  is — I  could  aye  sell  the  best  o'  fish  at  the  best  o'  prices  for  the  Coun- 
tess's ain  table,  grace  be  wi' her !  especially  on  a  Friday  —  But  see  as  our 
gudemither's  hands  and  lipa  are  gan^ng — now  it's  working  in  her  head 
fike  barm — she'll  speak  eneugh  (lie  night.  While's  she'll  no  speak  a  word 
in  a  week,  unleaa  it  be  to  the  bits  o'  bairns." 

"  Hegh,  Mra.  Mueklebaokit,  ehe's  an  awaome  wife  1"  said  Jenny  in  reply, 
"D'je  think  she's  a'thegithet  right?  Folk  say  she  downa  gang  to  the  kirk, 
or  speak  to  ihe  minister,  and  that  she  was  anoe  a.  papist ;  but  since  her 
gudeman.'a  been  dead,  naebody  kens  what  she  is.     tfye  think  youraell  that 

"Canny,  ye  silly  tawpiel  think  je  ae  auld  wife's  less  canny  than  anither? 
unless  it  be  Alison  Breek — I  really  eouldna  in  oonseieuoe  swear  for  her ;  I 
have  kent  the  boxes  she  set  flll'd  wi'  partana,  when"— — 

"Whisht,  whisht,  Maggie,"  whispered  Jenny- — "your  gudemither's  gann 
to  speak  again." 

"  Wasna  there  some  ane  o'  ya  said,"  asked  tlie  old  aibjl,  "or  did  I  di-eam, 
or  was  it  revealed  to  me,  that  Joscelind,  Lady  Glenallan,  is  dead,  an'  buried 
this  night !" 

"Yes,  gudemither,"  screamed  the  daughter-in-law,  "it's  e'en  sac." 

"And  e'en  sae  let  it  be,"  said  old  Elspeth;  "she's  made  mony  a  sair  Heart 
in  her  day — ay,  e'en  her  ain  aon'a — is  he  living  yet?" 

"  Ay,  he's  living  yet ;  bnt  how  lang  he'll  live — however,  dinna  ye  mind 
his  coming  and  asaiug  afier  you  in  the  spring,  and  leaving  siller  V' 

"It  may  be  sae,  Maggie  —  I  dinna  mind  it  —  but  a  handsome  gentleman 
he  was,  and  his  iafher  before  him.  Eh  I  if  his  father  had  lived,  they  might 
hae  been  happy  folk  I  But  he  was  gane,  and  the  lady  carried  it  in-ower 
and  out-ower  wi'  her  son,  and  garr'd  him  trow  the  thing  he  never  auld  hae 
trowed,  and  do  the  thing  be  has  repented  a'  his  life,  and  will  repent  still, 
were  his  life  as  lang  as  this  lang  and  wearisome  ane  o'  mine." 

"0  what  was  i£^  grannie!"  —  and  "What  was  i\  gudemither?"  —  and 
"What  was  it,  Luckie  Blspetht"  asked  the  children,  the  motlier,  and  the 
visitor,  in  one  breath. 

"  Never  ask  what  it  was,"  answered  the  old  sibyl,  "  bnt  pray  to  God  that 
ye  arena  left  to  ihe  pride  and  wilfu'ness  o'  your  ain  hearts ;  they  may  be 
as  powerful  in  a  cabin  as  in  a  oastle  —  I  can  bear  a  sad  witness  to  that.  0 
that  weary  and  fcM^u'  night  1  will  it  never  gang  out  o'  m^  auld  head  ? — 
Eh!  to  sae  her  lying  on  tie  floor  wi'  her  lang  hair  dreeping  wi'  the  salt 
water  1— Heaven  will  avenge  on  a' that  had  to  do  wl't.  Sira!  is  my  son  out 
wi'  the  coble  this  windy  e'en !" 

"  Na,  na,  mither — nae  coble  can  keep  the  sea  tiis  wind ;  he's  sleeping  in 
his  bed  out-ower  yonder  ahint  the  hallaii." 

"Is  Steenie  out  at  aea  then?" 
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"Wa,  graDnie  —  Steenie's  awa  out  wi'  auld  Edie  Ochiltree,  the  gaber- 
luQzie;  maybe  they'll  be  gauu  to  see  the  burial." 

"  That  canna  be,"  said  tie  ui other  of  the  family;  "we  kent  naething  o't 
till  Jock  Rand  cam  in,  and  tauld  os  tiie  Aikwoods  had  warning  to  attend — 
they  keep  thae  things  unco  priTate— and  they  were  to  bring  the  corpse  a' 
the  way  fcae  the  Castle,  ten  miles  off,  under  cloud  o"  night.  She  has  lain 
in  state  this  ten  days  at'Glenallan-Houae,  in  a  grand  chamber,  a'  hung  wi' 
black,  and  lighted  wi'  wax  eannle." 

"  God  assoilzie  her !"  ejaculated  old  Blspeth,  her  head  apparently  still 
occupied  by  the  event  of  the  Countess's  death ;  "  she  was  a  hard-hearted 
woman,  bnt  she's  gaen  to  account  for  it  a',  and  His  mercy  is  infinite — God 
grant  she  may  find  it  sae  I"  And  she  relapsed  into  silence,  which  she  did 
not  break  again  during  the  rest  of  the  eTenmg. 

"  I  wonder  what  that  add  daft  beggar  carle  and  our  son  Steenio  «a  be 
doing  out  in  sic  a  night  as  this,"  said  Maggie  Mucklebaokit ;  and  her  es- 

EreSBion  of  BurpriBa  was  echoed  by  her  visitor.  "Gang  awa,  ane  o'  ye, 
innies,  up  to  the  heugh  head,  and  gie  them  a  cry  in  case  they're  within 
hearing;  the  car-cakes  will  be' burnt  to  a  oinder." 

The  little  emissary  departed,  but  in  a  few  minutes  came  running  back 
with  the  loud  exoiamation,  "Bh,  minniel  eh,  grannie  1  there's  a  white  bogle 
chasing  twa  black  anes  down  the  heugh." 

A  noise  of  footsteps  followed  this  singular  annunciation,  and  young 
Steenie  Muoklebackit,  closely  followed  by  Edie  Oobiltroe,  bounced  into  the 
hut.  They  were  panting  and  out  of  breath.  The  first  thing  Steenie  did 
■was  to  look  for  the  bar  of  the  door,  which  his  mother  reminded  him  had 
been  broken  up  for  flre-wood  in  the  hard  winter  three  years  i^o;  "for  what 
use,"  she  said,  "had  the  like  o'  them  for  bars?" 

"  There's  naebody  chasing  us,"  said  the  beggar,  after  he  had  ta,kcn  his 
breath;  "we're  e'en  like  the  wicked,  that  flee  when  no  one pursuetb." 

"Troth,  but  we  were  chased,"  said  Steenie,  "by  a  spirit^  or  something 
little  better." 

"  It  was  a  man  in  white  on  horseback,"  siud  Edie,  "  for  the  saft  grund 
that  wadna  bear  the  beast,  flung  him  about,  I  wot  that  weel ;  but  I  didna 
think  my  auld  legs  could  have  brought  me  aif  as  fast ;  I  ran  amaist  as  fast 
as  if  I  had  been  at  Prestonpans." 

"Hout,  ye  daft  gowks!"  said  Luekie  Muoklebackit,  "it  will  hae  been 
some  o'  the  riders  at  the  Countess's  burial." 

"WhatI"saidEdie,  "is  the  auld  Countess  buried  the  night  at  St.  Ruth's! 
Oa,  that  wad  be  the  fights  and  the  noise  that  scarr'd  us  awa ;  I  wish  I  had 
ken'd— I  wad  hae  studs  them,  and  no  left  the  man  yonder — but  they'll  take 
care  o'  him.  Ye  strike  ower  hard,  Steenie  —  I  doubt  ye  foundered  the 
chield." 

"Ne'er  a  bit,"  said  Steenie,  laughing;  "he  has  braw broad  shouthers, 
and  I  just  took  measure  o'  them  wi°the  stang.  Od,  if  I  hadna  been  some- 
thing short  wi'  him,  he  wad  hae  knockit  your  auld  hams  out,  lad." 
1  "Weel,  an  I  win  clear  o'  this  scrape,"  said  Edie,  "  I'se  tempt  Proyidettoe 
nae  mair.  But  I  canna  think  it  an  unlawfu'  thing  to  pit  a  bit  trick  on  sie 
a  land-louping  scoundrel,  that  just  lives  by  tricking  honeater  folk." 

"But  what  are  we  to  do  with  this!"  said  Steenie,  producing  a  pocket- 

"Od  guide  us,  man,"  said  Edie,  in  great  alarm,  "what  gacr'd  ye  touch 
the  gear?  a  very  leaf  o'  that  pocket-book  wad  bo  enough  to  hang  us 

"I  dinna  ken,"  said  Steenie;  "the  book  had  fa'en  ont  o'  his  pocket,  I 
fiinoy,  for  I  fand  it  amang  my  feet  when  I  was  graping  about  to  set  him  on 
his  legs  again,  and  I  just  pat  it  in  roy  pouch  to  keep  it  safe;  and  then  came 
the  tramp  of  horse,  and  you  cried  '  Rin,  rin,'  and  I  had  nae  mair  thought 

o'  the  book." 
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"  We  maun  get  it  liiwk  to  tho  loon  some  eait  or  otliei' ;  ye  had  better  take 
it  yoursGll,  I  think  "wi'  peep  o'  light,  up  to  Eingan  Aikwood's.  I  wadna  for 
a  hundred  pounds  it  was  fund  in  our  hands." 

Steenie  undertook  to  do  as  he  was  directed. 

"  A  bonny  night  ye  hae  made  o't,  Mr,  Steenie,"  aaid  Jenny  Eintherout, 
who,  impatient  cf  remaining  so  lon^  unnoticed,  now  presented  herself  to 
the  youna  fisherman-— "A  bonny  night  ye  hae  made  o't,  tramping  about 
wi'  gaberlunaies,  and  getting  ycrarsell  hunted  wi'  worrioows,  when  je  Euld 
be  sleeping  in  jour  bed  like  your  fatiier,  honest  man." 

This  attack  called  forth  a  suitable  response  of  rustic  rEulIery  from  the 
young  fisherman.  An  attaek  was  now  commenced  upon  the  car-cakes  and 
Bmoked  fish,  and  sustained  with  great  perseyerance  hy  assistance  of  a  bicker 
or  two  of  twopenny  ale  and  a  bottle  of  gin.  The  mendicant  then  retired  to 
the  straw  of  an  out-house  adjoining,  —  the  children  had  one  by  one  crept 
into  their  nesia,  —  the  old  grandmother  was  deposited  in  her  flock-bed, — 
Steenie,  notwithstanding  his  preceding  fatigue,  had  the  gallantry  to  accom- 
pany Miss  Rintheront  to  her  own  mansion,  and  at  what  hour  he  returned 
the  story  eaith  not,— «nd  the  matron  of  the  femily,  having  laid  the  gather- 
ing coal  upon  the  fire,  and  put  things  in  some  sort  of  order,  retired  to  rest 
tho  last  of  tlie  family. 


C[in|!tn  tjiE  f  UEiitii-liiiEiitli. 


Oi.n  Bdie  was  stirring  with  the  lark,  and  his  first  inquiry  was  after  Steenie 
and  the  pocket-book.  The  young  fisherman  had  been  under  the  necessity 
of  attending  his  father  before  daybreak,  to  avful  themselyes  of  the  ^de,  but 
he  had  promised  that^  immediately  on  his  return,  the  pocket-book,  witJi  all 
its  contents,  carefully  wrapped  up  in  a  piece  of  sail-cloth,  should  be  deli- 
Tered  by  him  to  Eingan  Aikwood,  for  Dousterswivel,  the  owner. 

The  matron  had  prepared  the  morning  meal  for  tlie  family,  and,  shoul- 
dering her  basket  of  fish,  tramped  sturdilT  away  towards  Tairport.  The 
children  were  idling  round  the  door,  for  the  day  was  fam  and  sun-shiney. 
The  ancient  grandMne,  agiun  seated  on  her  wicker-chair  by  the  fire,  had 
resumed  her  eternal  spindle,  wholly  unmoved  by  the  j^elling  and  screaiuing 
of  the  children,  and  tie  scolding  of  the  mother,  which  had  preceded  the 
dispersion  of  the  iamily.  Edie  nad  arranged  his  various  bags,  and  was 
bound  for  the  renewal  of  his  wandering  life,  but  first  advanced  with  due 
courtesy  to  take  his  leave  of  the  ancient  crone. 

"  Gude  day  to  ye,  cummer,  and  mony  ane  o'  them.  I  wiil  be  back  about 
the  fore^nd  a'  har'st^  and  I  trust  to  find  ye  baith  hail!  and  fere." 

"  Pray  that  ye  may  find  me  in  my  quiet  grave,"  siud  the  old  woman,  in 
a  hollow  and  sepulchral  voice,  but  without  (he  agitation  of  a  single  feature. 

"Ye're  auld,  cummer,  and  sa*  am  I  mysell;  but  we  maun  abide  His  will 
—  we'll  no  be  forgotten  in  His  good  time." 

"  Nor  our  deeds  neither,"  said  the  crone :  "  what's  dune  in  the  body  maun 
be  answered  in  the  spirit." 

"  I  wot  that's  true ;  and  I  may  weel  tak  the  tale  hame  to  mysell,  that  hae 
led  a  misruled  and  roving  life.  But  yo  were  aye  a  canny  wife.  We're  a' 
frail — but  ye  canna  hfce  aae  muokle  to  bow  ye  down." 
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"  liGBB  than  I  miglit  have  had  —  but  mair,  0  far  mair,  ihan  wad  Bink  the 
etouteet  brig  e'er  sailed  out  o'  Fairpoi't  harbonr  1  —  Didna  somebody  say 
VBstreoii  —  at  least  sae  it  is  borne  in  on  my  mind,  but  anld  folic  bae  weak 
fancies  —  did  not  somebody  eay  tbat  Josoolind,  Countess  of  OlenaUan,  wna 
departed  frae  life?" 

"  They  said  the  truth  whaever  said  it,"  answered  old  Edio  ;  "  she  was 
buried  jestreen  by  torch-light  at  St.  Euth's,  and  I,  like  a  fule,  gat  a  gliff 
wi'  seeing  the  lights  and  the  riders." 

"  It  was  their  fiishion  since  the  days  of  the  Great  Eail  that  was  killed  at 
Harlaw ; — they  did  it  to  show  scorn  that  they  should  die  and  he  buried  like 
other  mortals :  the  wives  o'  the  house  of  Gienallan  wailed  nae  wail  for  the 
husband,  nor  the  sister  for  the  brother.  —  But  is  she  e'en  ca'd  to  the  iang 
account  ?" 

"As  sure,"  answered  Edio,  "as  we  maun  a'  abide  it." 

"  Then  I'll  unlade  my  mind,  come  o't  what  will." 

This  she  spoke  with  moi'e  alacrity  than  usually  attended  her  expressions, 
and  accompanied  her  words  with  an  attitude  of  the  hand,  as  if  throwing 
something  from  her.  She  then  raised  up  her  form,  once  tall,  and  still 
retaining  the  appearance  of  having  been  so,  though  bent  with  age  and  rheu- 
matism, and  stood  before  the  beggar  like  b.  mummy  animated  by  some  wan- 
dering spirit  into  a  temporai-y  resurrection.  Her  light-blue  eyes  wandered 
to  and  fro,  as  if  she  ocoasionallj  forgot  and  agwn  remembered  the  purpose 
for  which  her  long  and  withered  hand  was  searching  among  the  miscalla- 
neons  contents  of  an  ample  old-fashioned  pocket.  At  length  she  pulled  out 
a  small  chJj>-hox,  and  opening  it,  took  out  a  handsom.e  nng,  in  which  was 
sot  a  braid  of  hair,  composed  ci  two  different  colours,  black  and  light  brown, 
twined  together,  enoircled  with  brilliants  of  considerable  value. 

"Gudemao,"  she  said  to  Ochiltree,  "as  ye  wad  e'er  deserve  mercy,  ye 
maun  gang  my  errand  to  the  house  of  Olenailan,  and  ask  for  the  Earl." 

"  The  Earl  of  Gienallan,  cummer  I  on,  he  winna  see  ony  o'  the  genilos  o' 
the  country,  and  what  likelihood  is  there  that  he  wad  see  the  like  o'  an  auld 
gaberlunzie  ?" 

"  Gang  your  ways  and  try ; — and  tell  him  that  Elspeth  o'  the  Oraigburn- 
foot  — he'll  mind  me  best  by  that  name  — maun  see  liim  or,  she  be  relieved 
frae  her  lang  pikrimage,  and  that  she  sends  him  that  ring  in  token  of  the 
business  she  wad  speak  o'." 

Ochiltree  looked  on  the  rin^  with  some  admiration  of  its  apparent  value, 
and  then  carefuUy  replacing  it  in  the  box,  and  wrapping  it  in  an  old  ragged 
handkerchief,  he  deposited  the  token  in  his  bosom. 

"  Weei,  gudawife,  he  said,  "  I'so  do  your  bidding,  or  it's  no  he  my  fault. 
But  surely  there  was  never  sic  a  braw  propine  as  wis  sent  to  a  yerl  by  aa 
auld  flsh-wife,  and  through  the  hands  of  a  gaberlunzie  be^ar." 

With  this  reflection,  Edie  took  up  his  pikestaff,  put  on  his  broad-brimmed 
bonnet,  and  set  forth  upon  bis  pilgrim^e.  The  old  woman  remained  for 
some  time  standing  in  a  fixed  posture,  her  eyes  directed  to  the  door  through 
■wMoh  her  ambassador  had  departed.  The  appearanoe  of  eicitation,  which 
the  conversation  had  occasioned,  gradually  left  her  features ;  she  sunk  down 
upon  her  accustomed  seat^  and  resumed  her  mochanioal  labour  of  the  distaff 
and  spindle,  with  her  wonted  air  of  apathy. 

Bdie  Ochiltree  meanwhile  advanced  on  his  journey.  The  distance  to 
Gienallan  was  ten  miles,  a  march  which  the  old  soldier  accomplished  in. 
about  four  hours.  With  the  curiosity  belonging  to  his  idle  trade  and  ani- 
mated character,  he  tortured  himself  the  whole  way  to  consider  what  could 
be  the  meaning  of  this  mysterious  errand  with  wluch  he  was  intrusted,  or 
what  connexion  the  proud,  wealthy,  and  powerful  Earl  of  Gienallan  could 
have  with  the  crimes  or  penitence  of  an  old  doting  woman,  whose  rank  in 
life  did  not  greatly  esceed  (hat  of  her  messenger.  He  endeavoured  to  call 
to  memory  alt  that  he  had  ever  known  or  heard  of  the  Gienallan  family, 
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jet,  having  done  bo,  remained  altogether  unable  to  form  a  conjecture  on  the 
Buhjeot.     He   knew  that  the  whole  extensive  estate  of  this  ancient  and 

Eowerful  family  had  descended  to  the  Countess  lately  dBceosed,  who  in- 
etited,  in  a  moat  remarliahle  degree,  IJie  etern,  fierce,  and  unbending  cha- 
racter, which  had  distinguished  the  house  of  Glenallan  since  they  first 
figured  in  Scottish  annals.  Like  the  rest  of  her  ancestorsi  she  adhered 
aeaJously  to  the  Roman  Catholic  faith,  and  wan  married  to  an  English  gen- 
tleman ofth  m  mm  dflgf-tunwhddt  Burvira 
their  union  tw  y  Th  C  t  w  th  f  1  ft  n  ly  widow, 
with  the  un  t  lied  m  g  m  t  f  th  la  tat  f  h  two  sons. 
The  elder,  L  dG  -iMi  wh  wast  d  t  th  til  df  tune  of 
Glenallan,  was  totaUy  i  p  nd  nt  a  1  m  th  1  in  h  lif  .  The 
second,  whe  lamfg  mdth  m  d  arm  f  h  father, 
and  took  po  f  h  t  t  d  t  th  ),  f  th  C  unteas's 
matriage-settl  m  t  Afte  tiu  p  d  h  h  fly  id  B  1  nd,  and 
paid  very  few  and  hrief  visits  to  hia  mother  and  brother ;  and  these  at  length 
were  altogether  dispensed  with,  in  consequence  of  his  becoming  a  convert 
to  the  reformed  religion. 

But  eten  before  this  mortal  offence  was  ^ven  to  its  mistress,  his  resi- 
dence at  Glenallan  offered  few  inducements  to  a  gay  young  man  like  Edward 
Geraldin  Neville,  though  its  gloom  and  seclusion  seemed  to  suit  the  retired 
and  melancholy  habits  of  his  elder  brother.  Lord  Geraldin,  in  the  outset 
of  life,  had  been  a  young  man  of  accomplishment  and  hopes.  Those  who 
knew  him  upon  his  travels  entertained  the  highest  expectations  of  his  future 
career.  But  such  fair  davras  are  often  strangely  overcast.  The  youna 
nobleman  returned  to  Scotland,  and  after  living  about  a  year  in  his  mother^ 
society  at  Glenallan-Houae,  he  seemed  to  have  adopted  all  the  stem  gloom 
and  melancholy  of  her  character.  Excluded  from  politics  by  the  incapaoi- 
tJes  attached  to  those  of  his  religion,  and  from  all  lighter  avocations  by 
choice.  Lord  Geraldin  led  a  life  of  the  sti'ictest  retirement.  His  ordinary 
society  was  composed  of  the  clergymen  of  his  communion,  who  occasion- 
ally visited  his  mansion ;  and  very  rarely,  upon  stated  occasions  of  high 
festival,  one  or  two  families  who  still  professed  the  Catholic  reUgion  were 
formally  entorfained  at  GlenaUan-House.  But  this  was  all; — their  heretio 
neighbours  knew  notbing  of  the  family  whatever;  and  even  the  CathoUcs 
saw  little  more  than  the  sumptuous  entertainment  and  solemn  parade  which 
was  exhibited  on  those  formal  occasions,  from  which  all  returned  without 
knowing  whether  most  to  wonder  at  the  stem  and  stately  demeanour  of  the 
Countess,  or  the  deep  and  gloomy  dejection  which  never  ceased  for  a 
moment  to  cloud  the  features  of  her  son.  The  late  event  had  put  him  in 
possession  of  his  fortune  and  titie,  and  the  neighbourhood  had  already 
begun  to  conjecture  whether  gaiety  woaid  revive  with  independence,  when 
those  who  had  some  oecasioniS  acquaintance  with  the  interior  of  the  familj" 
spread  abroad  a  report,  that  the  earl's  constitution  was  undermined  by  reli- 
gious austorities,  and  that  in  all  probability  he  would  soon  follow  his  mother 
to  the  grave.  This  event  was  the  more  probable,  as  his  brother  had  died 
of  a  lingering  complaint,  which,  in  the  latter  years  of  his  life,  had  affected 
at  once  ms  frame  and  his  spirits ;  so  that  heralds  and  genealogisfa  were 
already  looking  back  into  their  records  to  discover  the  heir  of  tliis  ill-fated 
fonily,  and  lawyers  were  talking  with  gleesome  anticipation,  of  the  proba- 
bility of  tt  "great  Glenallan  cause." 

As  Idie  Ochiltree  approached  the  front  of  Glenallan-House,  an  ancient 
building  of  great  estent^  the  moat  modern  part  of  which  had  been  designed 
by  the  celebrated  Inigo  Jones,  he  began  to  consider  in  what  way  he  should 
be  most  likely  to  gain  access  for  delivery  of  his  message ;  and,  after  much 
oonsideration,  resolved  to  send  the  token  to  the  Earl  by  one  of  the  domes- 
tics. "With  this  purpose  he  stopped  at  a  cottage,  where  he  obt^ned  the 
means  of  making  up  the  ring  itt  a  sealed  packet  like  a  petition,  addressed, 
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But  being  aware  that  mis- 
^  h  p        BS  as  hi       If,  do 

not  alwajs  mak  th  wyacwd  gto  dd  Edi  d  te  m  d  i  L  au 
old  soldier,  to  tthg        dhfh        dhtlttkAa 

he  approached  th    p    te       1  dg     h    d  d  by  th  b        f  poor 

ranked  before  it      m      f  tl   m  b  dig     t  p  th  t     and 

others  itinerant     fh      w    b  gg    g  pi^f  — th  tth       was    b     t  io  be 

a  general  dole       diat   b  t         f    h      ty 

"A  good  tu  d  Ed      t    1  m    If  s,  w     1  d  — I'll 

maybe  get  a  g    d     wm        thtlwdh  dbtf     ttt  this 

auld  wife's  erra  d 

Acoordicgly,   li  Itdpwthtb  tftl  gd       g  ment, 

assuming  a  stat      as  tl    fi     t      p      bl    —    ditt  d  he 

conceived,  to  h      1  i      ^  w         d  1    dg  ,         1        tl        thy  and 

experience ;  bat  ho  soon  found  there  was  another  principle  of  precedence 
in  this  assembly,  to  -which  he  had  not  adverted. 

"  Are  ye  a  triple  man,  friend,  that  je  press  forward  sae  bauldly  ?  ~  I'm 
thlnkiEg  no,  for  there's  nae  Catholics  wear  that  badge." 

"  Na,  na,  I  am  no  a  Eoman,"  said  Edie, 

"  Then  shank  jonrsell  awa  to  the  double  folk,  or  single  ibli,  that's  the 
EpiBCOpala  or  Presbyterians  yonder;  ifs  a  shame  to  see  a  heretic  hae  sic  a 
lang  ■white  beard,  that  would  do  credit  to  a  hermit." 

Ochiltree,  thus  rejected  from  the  society  of  the  Cafholio  mendicants,  or 
those  who  called  themaeiTes  such,  went  to  station  himself  with  the  paupers 
of  the  communion  of  the  church  of  England,  to  whom  the  noble  donor 
allotted  a  double  portion  of  hia  oharilrir.  But  neyer  was  a  poor  occasional 
conformist  more  roughly  rejected  by  a  High-church  congregation,  even 
when  that  matter  was  furiously  agitated  in  Ihe  days  of  good  Queen  Anne. 

"See  to  him  wi'  his  badge!  they  said; —  "he  hears  ane  o'  the  king's 
Presbyterian  ohapliuns  sough  out  a  sermon  on  the  morning  of  every  biriih- 
daj,  and  now  he  would  pass  himsell  for  ane  o'  the  Episoo^  church  1  Na, 
na  1— we'll  take  care  o'  that." 

Edie,  thus  rejected  by  Kome  and  Prelacy,  waa  fain  to  shelter  himself 
from  the  laughter  of  his  brethren  among  the  thin  group  of  Presbyterians, 
who  had  either  disdained  to  disguise  their  religious  opinions  for  the  sake 
of  an  augmented  dole,  or  perhaps  knew  they  could  not  attempt  the  im- 
position without  a  oertwntj  of  detection. 

The  same  degree  of  precedence  was  observed  in  the  mode  of  distributing 
the  charity,  which  consisted  in  bread,  beef,  and  a  piece  of  money,  to  eacfi 
individual  of  all  the  three  classes.  The  ahnoner,  an  ecclesiastic  of  grave 
appearance  and  demeanour,  superintended  in  person  the  accomra<jjiation 
of  die  Catholic  mendicants,  asking  a  question  or  two  of  each  as  he 
delivered  the  charity,  and  recommending  to  their  prayers  the  soul  of 
Joscelind,  late  Countesa  of  Glenallan,  mother  of  their  benefactor.  The 
porter,  distinguished  by  his  iong  staff  headed  with  silver,  and  by  the  blaefc 
gown  tufted  with  laj!e  of  the  same  colour,  which  he  had  assumed  upon  the 
general  mourning  in  the  family,  overlooked  the  distribution  of  tiie  dole 
among  the  prelatists,  ,  The  less-fiivoured  kirk-folk  were  committed  to  the 
charge  of  an  aged  domestic. 

As  this  last  discussed  some  disputed  point  with  the  porter,  his  name,  aa 
it  chanced  io  be  ocoaaionally  mentioned,  and  then  his  features,  struck 
Ochiltree,  and  awakened  recollections  of  former  times.  The  rest  of  the 
assembly  were  now  retiring,  when  the  domestac,  again  approaching  the 
place  where  Edie  still  lingered,  said,  in  a  strong  Aberdeenshire  accent^ 
"  Fat  is  the  anld  feehbody  deeing,  that  he  oacna  gang  avay,  now  that  he's 
gotten  baitii  meat  and  siller !" 

"  Franclo  Macraw,"  answered  Edie  Ochiltree,  "  d'ye  no  mind  Fontenoy, 
and  '  keep  thegither,  front  and  rear  1' " 
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"Oinjnl  ohoiil"  cried  Franoie,  with  &  true  north-counlry  yell  of  reoog- 
nition,  "  naebody  could  hae  said  that  word  but  my  auld  frontrank  man, 
Bdie  Ooiiiltree  I  Bat  I'm.  sorry  to  see  ye  in  sio  a  peer  state,  man," 

"  No  Bae  ill  ttff  as  ye  may  thini,  Franoie.  But  I'm  laith  to  leave  this 
place  ■without  a  eraot  wi'  you,  and  I  kenna  when  I  may  see  you  agaiu,  for 
your  folk  dinna  mak  Protestants  welcome,  and  that's  ae  reason  that  I  hae 
never  been  here  before," 

"  Fusht,  fueht,"  said  Francis,  "  let  that  flee  stick  i'  the  wa' — when  the 
dirt's  dry  it  will  rub  out ; — and  come  you  awa  wi'  me,  and  I'll  ^e  ye  some- 
thing better  than  that  beef  bane,  maa." 

Having  then  spoke  a  confidential  word  with  the  porter  (probably  to 
request  his  connivance),  and  having  wailed  until  the  almoner  had  returned 
into  the  house  with  slow  and  solemn  steps,  Fraucie  Macraw  introduced  his 
old  comrade  into  the  court  of  Glenallan-Houae,  tlie  gloomy  gateway  of 
which  was  surmounted  by  a  huge  scutcheon,  in  which  the  herald  and 
undertaker  had  mingled,  as  usual,  the  emblems  of  human  pride  and  of 
human  nothingness,  —  the  Countess's  hereditary  coatrof-arms,  with  all  ita 
numerous  ^uarterings,  disposed  in  a  loeenge,  and  surrounded  by  the 
separate  shields  of  her  paternal  and  maternal  ancestry,  intermingled  with 
scythes,  hour-glasses,  skulls,  and  other  symboia  of  that  mortality  which 
levels  aU  distinctions.  Conducting  his  friend  ae  speedily  as  possible  alone 
the  large  paved  court,  Macraw  led  the  way  through  a  side-door  to  a  small 
apartment  near  the  servanta'-hall,  which,  in  virtue  of  his  personal  attend- 
ance upon  the  Earl  of  Glenallan,  he  was  entitled  to  call  his  own.  To 
produce  cold  meat  of  various  kinds,  strong  beer,  and  even  a  glass  of  spirits, 
was  no  difficulty  to  a  person  of  Fraaoie's  unportance,  who  had  not  lost,  in 
his  sense  of  conscious  dignity,  the  keen  northern  prudence  which  recom- 
mended &  good  understfmding  with  the  hutler.  Our  mendicant  envoy 
drank  ale,  and  talked  over  old  stories  with  his  comrade,  until,  no  other 
topic  of  conversation  occurring,  he  resolved  to  take  up  fie  theme  of  his 
embassy,  which  had  for  some  time  ©soaped  his  memory. 

"  He  had  a  petition  to  present  to  the  Earl,"  he  said;  —  for  he  judged  it 
prudent  to  say  nothing  of  the  ring,  not  knowing,  as  he  afterwards  observed, 
how  far  the  manners  of  a  single  soldier*  might  have  been  corrupted  hy 
service  in  a  great  house. 

"Ilout,  tout,  man,"  swd  Franoie,  "the  Earl  will  look  at  nae  petitions  — 
bat  I  can  gie't  to  the  almoner." 

"  But  it  relates  to  some  secret,  that  maybe  my  lord  wad  like  beat  to  see't 
himsell." 

"  I'm  jeedging  that's  the  very  reason  that  the  almoner  wOi  be  for  seeing 
it  the  first  and  foremost," 

"  But  I  hae  come  a'  this  way  on  purpose  to  deliver  it,  Francie,  and  jo 
really  maun  help  rae  at  a  pinch." 

"  Ne'er  speed  then  if  I  dinna,"  answered  the  Aberdeenshire  man ;  "  let 
them  be  as  cankered  as  fliey  like,  they  can  but  turn  me  awa,  and  I  was 
just  thinking  to  ask  my  discharge,  and  gang  down  to  end  my  days  at 
Inverurie," 

With  this  doughty  resolution  of  serving  his  friend  at  ail  ventures,  since, 
none  Nvas  to  be  encountered  which  could  much  inconvenience  himselfi 
Francie  Macraw  left  ii©  apai'tment.  It  was  long  before  he  returned,  and 
when  he  did,  hia  manner  indicated  wonder  and  agitation. 

"  I  am.  nae  seere  gin  ye  be  Edie  Ochiltree  o'  Carrick's  company  in  the 
Forty-twa,  or  gin  ye  be  the  deU  in  his  likeness !" 

"And  what  makes  ye  speak  in  that  gait?"  demanded  the  astonished 
mendicant, 
"  Because  my  lord  has  been  in  sic  a  distress  and  surproese  as  I  ne'er  saw 
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a  man  in  mj  life.  But  he'll  see  you— I  got  that  job  cooHi.  He  was  like  o. 
man  awa  frae  hinisell  for  mouy  minutea,  aod  I  ihouglit  te  wad  hae  awarv'fc 
tt'tiieEitJier,  —  and  fan  he  oam'  to  himsell,  he  asked  fae  hi'ougit  the  paoket 
— and  fat  trow  je  I  said  ?" 

"An  auld  soger,"  eajs  Edie  —  "Iftat  does  likeliest  at  a  gontle's  door;  at 
ft  farmer's  it's  beet  to  eay  ye're  an  auld  tinkler,  if  ye  need  ony  quarters,  for 
maybe  the  gudewife  will  hae  aoniething  to  aoather." 

"  But  I  said  ne'er  ane  o'  the  twa,"  answered  Franoie ;  "  my  lord  oarea  ae 
httle  about  the  tane  as  the  tother— for  he's  best  fo  ihem  that  can  souther 
up  our  sins.  Sae  I  e'en  said  the  bit  paper  was  brought  by  aa  auld  man 
wi'  a  long  fite  beard — he  might  be  a  capeechin  freer  for  fat  I  kend,  for  he 
was  dressed  like  an  auld  paJmer.  Sae  ye'll  be  sent  for  up  feneYOt  he  can 
find  mettle  to  faoe  ye." 

"I  wish  I  was  weel  through  this  business"  thought  Edie  to  himself 
"mony  folk  surmise  that  tlie  earl's  no  veij^  right  m  the  ludgraent,  and 
wha  can  say  how  far  he  may  be  offended  wi  me  for  taking  upon  me  sie 
muokle  ?" 

But  there  was  now  no  room  for  retreat  —  a  hell  sounded  from  a  distant 
part  of  the  mansion,  and  Maoraw  said,  with  a  smotliered  iccent,  as  if 
already  in  his  master's  presence,  "That's  my  lord's  bell  I — follow  me,  and 
step  lightly  and  cannily,  Edie." 

Edie  foUowed  his  guide,  who  seemed  to  tread  as  if  afraid  of  being  over- 
heard, through  a,  long  passage,  and  up  a  hack  stair,  which  admitted  them 
into  the  famUy  apartments.  They  were  ample  and  extensive,  furnished  at 
such  cost  as  showed  the  ancient  importance  and  splendour  of  the  ;&mily^ 
But  all  the  ornaments  were  in  the  taste  of  a  former  and  distant  period,  and 
one  would  have  aimoat  supposed  himself  traTCrsing  the  halls  oi^  a  Scottish 
nobleman  before  the  union  of  the  crowns.  The  late  Countess,  partly  from 
a  haughty  contempt  of  the  times  in  which  she  lived,  partly  from  her  sensa 
of  family  pride,  had  not  permitted  the  furniture  to  be  altered  or  modernized 
during  tier  residence  at  Glenallan-House.  The  most  magnificent  part  of 
the  decorations  was  a  valuable  collection  of  pictures  by  the  best  masters, 
whose  massive  frames  were  somewhat  tarnished  by  time.  In  this  particuhtr 
also  tlie  gloomy  taste  of  the  family  seemed  to  predominate.  There  were 
some  fine  family  portriuts  liy  Tandyke  and  other  masters  of  eminence ;  but 
the  collection  was  richest  in  the  Saints  and  Martyrdoms  of  Domenichino, 
Volascjuei,  and  Marilio,  and  other  subjects  of  the  same  kind,  which  had 
been  selected  in  preference  to  landscapes  or  historical  pieces.  The  manner 
in  which  these  awful,  and  sometimes  disgusting,  subjects  were  presented, 
harmonized  with  the  gloomy  state  of  the  apartments, —  a  circumstance 
which  was  not  altogether  lost  on  the  old  man,  as  he  traversed  them  under 
the  guidance  of  his  quondam  fellow-soldier.  He  was  about  to  express  some 
seatiment  of  this  kind,  but  Franeie  imposed  silence  on  hira  by  signs,  and 
opening  a  door  at  the  end  of  the  long  picture-gallery,  ushered  him  into  a 
small  antechamber  hung  with  black.  Here  they  found  the  almoner,  with 
his  ear  turned  to  a  door  opposite  that  by  which  they  entered,  in  the  attitude 
of  one  who  listens  with  attention,  but  is  at  the  same  time  afraid  of  being 
detected  in  the  act. 

Tlie  old  domestic  and  churchman  started  when  they  perceived  each  ether. 
But  the  almoner  first  recovered  his  recollection,  and  advancing  towards 
Macraw,  said,  under  his  breath,  but  with  an  authoritative  tone,  "  How  dare 
you  approach  the  Earl's  apartment  without  knocking  J  and  who  is  this 
stranger,  or  what  has  he  to  do  here  J — Retire  to  the  gallery,  and  wait  for 

"  It's  impossible  just  now  to  attend  your  reverence,"  answered  Macraw, 
raising  his  voice  so  as  to  be  heard  in  tlie  nest  room,  being  conscious  that 
the  priest  would  not  maintain  the  altercation  within  hearing  of  his  patron, 
— "  the  Earl's  bell  has  rung." 
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"  He  had  scaroo  uttered  the  words,  wiea  it  was  rung  again  with  greater 
Tiolence  than  before;  and  the  ecclesiastic,  perceiving  furtlier  espostuktion 
impossible,  lifted  bis  fiiiger  ab  Maoraw,  wiln  a  menaciog  attitude,  as  he  left 
the  apartment. 

"  I  teU'd  je  sao,"  SMd  the  Aberdeen  man  in  a  whisper  to  Edie,  and  then 
proceeded  to  open  the  door  near  which  thej  ha:d  observed  the  ohapl^n 
stationed. 


Clinpttr  tljE  '®iflEiiti|-(£igl]tjj. 


The  ancient  forms  of  monming  were  observed  in  Glenallan-House,  not- 
withstanding the  obduracy  with  which  the  members  of  the  family  were 
popularly  supposed  to  refuse  to  the  dead,  the  usual  tribute  of  lamentation. 
It  was  remarked,  that  when  she  receiyed  the  fatal  letter  announoing  the 
death  of  her  second,  and,  as  waa  once  believed,  her  favourite  son,  the  haad 
of  the  Countess  did  not  shake,  nor  her  eyelid  twinkle,  any  more  than  upon 
perusal  of  a  letter  of  ordinary  business.  Heaven  only  knows  whether  the 
suppression  of  maternal  sorrow,  which  her  nride  commanded,  might  not 
have  some  effect  in  hastaaing  her  own  deatn.  It  was  at  least  generally 
supposed  that  the  apoplectic  stroke,  ■which  so  soon  afterwards  terminated 
her  esistenoe,  was,  as  it  were,  the  vengeance  of  outraged  Nature  for  the 
restraint  to  which  her  feelings  had  been  subjected.  But  although  Lady 
Glenallan  forbore  the  usual  external  signs  of  grief,  she  had  caused  many 
of  the  apartments,  amongst  others  her  own  and  that  of  the  ^arl,  to  he  hung 
with  the  exterior  trappings  of  woe. 

The  Earl  of  Glenallan  was  therefore  seated  in  an  apartment  hung  with 
black  cloth,  which  waved  in  dusky  folds  along  its  lofty  wails.  A  screen, 
also  covered  with  black  baiae,  placed  towards  the  high  and  narrow  window, 
intercepted  much  of  the  broken  light  which  found  its  way  through  the 
stained  glass,  that  represented,  with  such  skill  as  the  fourteenth  century 
pOBsesBed,  the  life  and  sorrows  of  the  prophet  Jeremiah.  The  table  at 
which  the  Earl  was  seated  was  lighted  with  two  lamps  wrought  in  silver, 
shedding  that  unpleasant  and  doubtful  light  which  arises  from  the  mingling 
of  artificial  lastrS  with  that  of  general  daylight.  The  same  table  displayed 
a  silver  crucifix,  and  one  or  two  clasped  parchment  books.  A  large  picture, 
exquisitely  painted  by  Spagnolctto,  represented  the  martyrdom  of  St.  Ste- 
phen, and  was  the  only  ornament  of  the  apartment. 

The  inhabitant  and  lord  of  this  disconsolate  chamber  was  a  man  not  past 
the  prime  of  life,  yet  so  broken  down  with  disease  and  mental  misery,  ao 
gaunt  and  ghastly,  that  he  appeared  but  a  wreck  of  manhood ;  and  when 
he  hastily  arose  and  advanced  towards  his  visitor,  the  exertion  seemed 
almost  to  overpower  his  emaciated  frame.  As  fhey  met  in.  the  midst  of  the 
apartment,  the  contrast  they  exhibited  waa  very  striking.  The  bale  cheek, 
firm  step,  erect  stature,  and  iindaunifld  presence  and  bearing  of  the  old 
mendicant,  indicated  patience  and  content  in  the  extremity  of  age,  and  in 
the  lowest  condition  to  which  humanity  can  sink ;  while  the  sunken  eye. 
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pallid  chaek,  and  tottering  form  of  tho  nobleman  with  whom  he  was  con- 
fronted, showed  how  little  wealth,  power,  and  eyen  the  advantages  of  jouth, 
have  to  do  with,  that  which  gives  repose  to  the  miad,  and  firmness  to  the 
frame. 

The  Earl  met  the  old  man  in  the  middle  of  tho  room,  and  having  com- 
manded his  attendant  to  withdraw  into  the  gallery,  and  suffer  no  one  to 
enter  the  antechamber  till  he  rung  the  bell,  awaited,  with  hurried  jet  fear- 
ful impatience,  until  he  heard  first  the  door  of  his  apartment,  and  then  that 
of  the  antechamber,  shut  and  fastened  by  the  spring-bolt.  When  he  was 
Ratiafied  with  this  security  against  being  overheard.  Lord  Glenallan.  cama 
nlose  lip  to  the  mendicant^  whom,  he  probably  mistook  for  some  person  of  a, 
religious  order  in  difigoise,  and  s^d,  in  a  hasty  yet  faltering  tone,  "  In  the 
name  of  all  our  religion  holds  most  holy,  tell  me,  reverend  father,  what  am 
I  to  expect  from  a  communication  opened  by  a  token  "connected  with  such 
horrible  recollections?" 

The  old  man,  appalled  by  &  manner  so  different  from  what  ho  bad  es- 
pectod  from  the  proud  and  powerful  nobleman,  was  at  a  loss  how  to  answer, 
and  in  what  manner  to  undeceive  him.  "  Tell  mo,"  continued  the  Earl,  in 
a  tone  of  increaaing  trepidation  and  agony —  "tell  roe,  do  you  come  to  say 
that  all  that  has  been  done  to  expiate  guilt  so  horrible,  has  been  loo  little 
and  too  trivial  for  the  offence,  and  to  point  out  new  and  more  efB-caeioua 
modes  of  severe  penance? — I  will  cot  blench  from  it,  father — let  me 
suffer  the  pains  of  my  crime  hero  in  the  body,  rather  than  hereafter  in.  the 
spirit  I" 

Edie  had  now  recollection  enough  to  perceive,  that  if  he  did  not  interrupt 
the  frankness  of  Lord  Glenallan's  admissions,  he  was  likely  to  become  the 
confidant  of  more  than  might  be  safe  for  him  to  know.  He  therefore  uttered 
with  a  hasty  and  trembling  voice  —  "  Your  lordship's  honour  is  mistaken — 
I  am  not  of  your  persuasion,  nor  a  clergyman,  but,  with  all  reverence,  only 
puir  Edie  Ochiltree,  the  king's  bedesman  and  your  honour's." 

This  esplanation  he  accompanied  by  a  profound  bow  after  his  manner, 
and  then  drawing  himself  up  erect,  rested  hie  arm  on  his  staff,  throw  back 
his  long  white  hair,  and  fised  his  eyes  upon  the  Earl,  as  ho  waited  for  an 

"  And  you  are  not,  then,"  said  Lord  GlenaJlan,  after  a  pause  of  surprise 
—  "you  are  not  then  a  Catholic  priest?" 

"  Sod  forbid  I"  siud  Edie,  forgetting  in  his  confusion  to  whom  he  was 
speaking ;  "  I  am  only  the  king's  bedesman  and  your  honour's,  as  I  said 
before." 

The  Earl  turned  hastily  away,  and  paced  the  room  twice  or  thrice,  as  if 
to  recover  the  effects  of  his  mistake,  and  then,  coming  close  up  to  the  men- 
dicant, he  demanded,  in  a  stern  and  commanding  tone,  what  he  meant  by 
intruding  himself  on  his  privacy,  and  from  whence  he  had  got  the  ring 
■which  he  had  thought  proper  to  send-  him.  Edie,  a  man  of  much  spirit, 
was  less  daunted  at  this  mode  of  interri^tion  than  he  had  been  ooniueed 
by  the  tone  of  confidence  in  which  the  Earl  had  opened  their  conversation. 
To  the  reiterated  question  from  whom  he  had  obtained  the  ring,  he  an- 
swered composedly,  "  From  one  who  was  better  known  to  the  Ban  than  to 

"Better  known  to  me,  fellow?"  said  Lord  Gienallan;  "what  is  your 
meaning?  —  explain  yourself  instantly,  or  you  shall  experience  the  conse- 
quence of  breaking  in  upon  the  hours  of  family  distress." 

"  It  was  anld  Elspoth  Mucklobackit  that  sent  me  hero,"  said  the  beggar, 
"  in  order  to  say" 

"Xou  dote,  old  man!"  said  the  Earl;  "I  never  heard  the  name — but 
this  dreadful  token  reminds  me"— — 

"I  mind  now,  my  lord,"  said  Ochiltree,  "she  tauld  me  your  lordship 
would  be  mair  familiar  wi'  her,  if  I  oa'd  her  Blspeth  o'  the  Craigbumfoot 
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—  she  had  that  name  ivhon  sha  lived  ou  your  honour's  land,  that  is,  youl 
hoaoar'a  worshipful  mother's  that  was  thou  —  Grace  he  wi'  herl" 

"Ay,"  said  the  appalled  nobleman,  ss  his  countenance  Book,  and  his 
cheek  assumed  a  hue  yet  more  cadaverous ;  "  that  name  is  indeed  written 
in  the  most  tragic  page  of  a  deplorahle  history.  But  what  can  she  derare 
of  me  ?     Is  she  dead  or  living  ?" 

"  Living,  my  lord ;  and  entreats  tc  see  your  lordship  before  she  dies,  for 
she  has  something  to  communicate  that  hangs  upon  her  very  soul,  and  sho 
says  she  canna  flit  in  peace  until  she  sees  you." 

"Not  until  she  sees  me!  —  what  can  that  mean!  But  she  ifl  doting  with 
age  and  infirmity.  I  tall  thee,  friend,  I  called  at  her  cottage  myself,  not  a 
twelvemonth  since,  from  a  report  that  she  was  in  distress,  and  she  did  not 
even  know  my  face  or  voice." 

"  If  your  honour  wad  permit  me,"  said  Bdie,  to  whom  the  length  of  the 
conference  restored  a,  part  of  his  professional  audacity  and  native  talkativc- 
neea  —  "if  your  honour  wad  hut  permit  me,  I  wad  say,  under  correction 
of  your  lordship's  better  judgment,  tliat  auld  Elepeth's  like  some  of  the 
ancient  ruined  strengths  and  cafiUea  that  ane  sees  amaog  the  hills.  There 
are  mony  parts  of  her  mind  that  appear,  as  I  may  say,  laid  waste  and  de- 
cayed, hut  then  there's  parts  that  look  the  eteever,  and  the  stronger,  and  the 
grander,  hecause'they  are  rising  just  like  to  fragments  araang  the  ruina  o' 
le  rest.    She's  an  awful  woman." 

"  She  always  was  so,"  siu.d  the  Earl,  almost  nnconsciously  echoing  the 
observation  of  the  mendicant;  "she  always  was  different  from  other  women 

—  liliest  perhaps  to  her  who  is  now  no  more,  in  her  temper  and  torn  of 
mind.  —  She  wishes  to  see  me,  then  t" 

"  Before  she  dies,"  said  Edie,  "  she  earnestly  entreats  that  pleasure." 

"  It  will  be  a  pleasure  to  neither  of  us,"  said  the  Earl,  sternly,  "  yet  she 
shall  be  gratified.  She  lives,  I  think,  on  the  sea-shore  to  the  southward  of 
Fairport?" 

"Just  between  Monkbams  and  Knockftinnook  Caatle,  but  nearer  to 
Monkbams.  Tour  lordship's  honour  will  ken  the  Iwrd  and  Sir  Aiihur, 
doubtless?" 

A  stare,  as  if  he  did  not  comprehend  the  question,  was  Lord  Glenallan'a 
answer.  Edie  saw  his  mind  was  elsewhere,  and  did  not  venture  to  repeat  a 
query  which  was  so  little  germain  to  the  matter. 

"  Are  you.  a  Catholic,  old  man  ?"  demanded  the  Earl. 

"  No,  my  lord,"  said  Ochiltree  stoutly ;  for  the  remembrance  of  the  un- 
equal division  of  the  dole  rose  in  his  mind  at  the  moment;  "I  thank 
Heaven  I  am  a  good  Protestant." 

"He  who  can  conscientiously  call  himself  fftwJ,  has  indeed  reason  to 
thank  Heaven,  be  his  form  of  Christianity  what  it  will — But  who  is  he  that 
shall  dare  to  do  so !" 

"  Not  I,"  said  Edie ;  "  I  trust  to  beware  of  the  sin  of  presumption." 

"What  was  your  trade  in  your  youth?"  continued  the  Earl. 

"A  soldier,  my  lord;  and  mony  a  sair  day's  kemping  I've  seen.  I  ■was 
to  have  been  made  a  sergeant,  but" 

"A  soldierl  -Qien  you  liave  slain  and  burnt,  and  sacked  and  spoiled?" 

"  I  winna  say,"  replied  Edie,  "  that  I  have  been  better  than  my  neigh- 
bours;—  it's  a  rough  trade  —  war's  sweet  to  them  that  never  tiied  it." 

"  And  you  are  now  old  and  miserable,  asking  from  precarious  charity, 
the  food  which  in  your  youth  you  tore  from  the  hand  of  the  poor  peasant  ?" 

"I  am  a  beggar,  it  Is  true,  my  lord;  but  I  am  nae  just  sae  miserahla 
neither.  For  my  sins,  I  hae  had  graoo'  to  repent  of  them,  if  I  might  say 
sae,  and  to  lay  them  where  they  may  be  better  borne  than  by  mo ;  and  for 
my  food,  naebody  grudges  an  auld  man  it  bit  and  a  drink  —  Sae  I  live  as  I 
can,  and  am  contented  to  die  when  I  am  ca'd  upon." 

"  And  thus,  then,  with  little  to  look  back  upon  that  is  pleaaant  or  prwae* 
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worthy  in  yourpast  life  — with  less  to  loot  forward  to  on  this  side  of  eter- 
nity, you  are  contented  to  drag  out  the  rest  of  your  existence  ?  Go,  begone  I 
and  in  your  age  and  poverty  and  weariness,  never  envy  the  lord  of  auoh  a 
mansion  hb  this,  either  in  lus  sleeping  or  waking  momenta  —  Hero  is  some- 
thing for  thoe." 

The  Earl  put  into  the  old  man's  hand  five  or  sis  guineas.  Edie  would 
perhaps  have  stated  his  scruples,  as  upon  other  oooasions,  to  the  amount  of 
the  benefaction,  but  the  tone  of  Lord  GlenaOan  was  too  absolute  to  admit 
of  either  answer  or  dispute.  The  Earl  then  oaUed  his  servant  —  "See  this 
old  man  safe  from  the  castle — let  no  one  ask  him  any  questions — and  you, 
friend,  begone,  and  forget  the  road  that  leads  to  my  house." 

"  That  would  be  difficult  for  me,"  said  Edie,  looking  at  the  gold  which 
ho  still  held  in  his  hand,  "  that  would  be  e'en  difficult,  since  your  honour 
has  gien  me  such  gude  causa  to  remember  it." 

Lord  Glenallan  stared,  as  hardly  comprehending  the  old  man's  toldness 
in  daring  to  bandy  words  with  him,  and,  with  his  hand,  made  him  another 
signal  of  departure,  which  the  mendicant  instantly  obeyed. 
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Francis  Macrat,  agreeably  to  the  commands  of  his  master,  attended 
the  mendicant,  in  order  to  see  him  fairly  out  of  the  estate,  without  per- 
liiittinff  him  to  have  conversalion,  or  intercourse,  with  any  of  the  Earl's 
bnts  or  domestics.  But,  judiciously  considering  that  the  restiiotion 
t  extend  to  himself,  who  was  the  person  entrusted  with  the  convoy, 
uD  uoud  every  measure  in  his  power  fo  extort  from  Edie  the  nature  of  his 
confidential  and  secret  interview  with  Lord  Glenallan.  But  Edie  had  been 
in  his  time  aacnstemed  to  cross-examination,  and  e^lj  evaded  those  of  his 
quondam  comrade.  ''  The  secrets  of  grit  folk,"  said  Ochiltree,  within  him- 
self, "  are  just  like  tiie  wild  beaste  that  are  shut  up  in  cages.  Keep  them 
hard  and  fast  snecked  up,  and  it's  &'  very  weel  or  better -7- but  anes  let 
them  out,  they  will  turn  and  rend  you.  I  mind  how  ill  Dugald  Gunn  cam. 
aff  for  letting  loose  his  tongue  about  the  Minor's  lady  and  Captain  Ban- 

Francie  was  therefore  foiled  in  his  aasaults  upon  the  fidelity  of  the  men- 
dicant, and,  like  an  indifferent  chess-player,  became,  at  every  unsuccessful 
movement,  more  liable  to  the  counter-checks  of  his  opponent. 

"  Sae  ye  uphauld  je  had  nae  particulars  t»  say  to  my  lord  but  about  your 

"  Ay,  and  about  the  wee  bits  o'  things  I  had  brought  frae  abroad,"  said 
Edie.  "  I  ken'd  you  papist  folk  are  unco  set  on  the  relics  that  are  fetched 
frae  far  —  kirks  and  sae  forth." 

"  Troth,  my  Lord  maun  be  turned  feel  outright,"  said  the  domestic,  "  an 
he  puts  himsell  into  sic  a  curfuffle  for  onything  ye  could  brinff  him,  Edie." 

"I  doubtna  yemay  say  true  in  the  mam,  neighbour,"  rephed  the  beggar; 
"  but  maybe  he's  had  some  hard  play  in  his  younger  days,  Franoie,  and 
that  whiles  unsettles  folk  sair." 

"  I'roth,  Edie,  and  ye  may  say  that  —  and  since  it's  like  ye'U  ne'er  coma 
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back  to  the  estate,  or,  if  ye  dee,  that  je'll  no  fiud  me  tliero,  I'ae  e'en  tell 
you  he  had  a  heart  in  his  young  time  eae  wrecked  and  reut^  thiit  it's  a 
wonder  it  hasna  broken  outiight  lang  nfore  this  day." 

"  Ay,  say  ye  sae  ?"  said  Ochiltree ;  "  that  maun  hao  been  about  a  woman, 
I  reckon! 

"  Troth,  and  ye  l\ae  guessed  it,"  said  Prancie — "  jeost  a  cuain  o"  his  najo 
— Miss  Eveline  Neville,  as  they  said  hae  ca'd  her; — there  was  a  sougli  ia 
the  oountoy  about  it,  but  it  was  hushed  up,  as  the  grandees  were  conceraed; 
— it's  miur  Hian  twenty  years  syne — ay,  it  will  be  three-and-twenty." 

"Ay,  I  woa  in  America  then,"  said  the  mendicant,  "and  no  in  the  way 
to  tear  fbe  counter  claahes," 

"  There  was  litile  clash  about  it,  man,"  replied  Ma^raw ;  "  he  liked  Ihia 
young  leddy,  and  suld  hae  married  her,  but  bis  mother  fand  it  out,  and 
then  the  defl  gaed  o'er  Jock  Wabster.  At  last,  the  poor  lass  clodded  haraell 
o'er  the  scaur  at  the  CrMgburnfoot  into  the  sea,  and  there  was  an  end  o't." 

"An  end  o't  wi'  the  puir  leddy,"  said  the  mendicant,  "but,  as  I  laokon, 
nae  end  o't  wi'  the  yerl, ' 

"  Nae  end  o't  iill  hia  life  makes  an  end,"  answered  tlie  Aberdonian, 

"But  what  for  did  the  auld  Counfe3ss  forbid  the  marriage?"  continued 

maybe  didna  weel  ken  for  fat  hersell,  for  she  gar'd  a' 
bow  to  her  bidding,  right  or  wrang — But  it  was  kend  the  young  leddy  was 
inclined  to  some  o  tbe  beresiea  of  the  country — mair  by  token,  she  was  sib 
to  iiiin  nearer  thmi  our  Churoh's  rule  admits  of.  &te  the  leddy  was  driven 
to  the  desperate  act,  and  the  yerl  has  never  since  hold  his  head  up  lika  a 

"Weel  away !"  replied  Ochiltree ; — "it's  e'en  queer  I  ne'er  heard  tliis 
tale  aforo," 

"  It's  e'en  queer  that  ye  hear  it  now,  for  deil  ane  o'  tlio  serTanfs  durst 
bae  spoken  o't  had  the  auld  Countess  been  living.  Eh,  man,  Edio !  but  she 
wasatrimmer — it  wad  hae  taen  a  skeely  man  to  hae  squared  wi' her  I  — 
But  she's  in  her  grave,  and  wo  may  loose  our  tongues  a  bit  fan  we  meet  a 
friend. — But  fare  ye  weel,  Edie — -l  maun  be  baek  to  the  evening  service. 
An  ye  come  to  Inverurie  maybe  sai  raontiis  awa,  dinna  forget  to  ask  after 
Francie  Macraw." 

What  one  kindly  pressed,  the  otlier  as  firmly  promised ;  and  tho  friends 
having  thus  parted,  with  every  testimony  of  mutual  regard,  the  domestic 
of  Lord  GlenaUan  took  his  road  back  to  the  seat  of  his  master,  leaving 
Ochiltree  to  trace  onward  his  habitual  pilgrimage. 

It  was  a  fine  summer  evening,  and  tie  world — that  is,  the  little  circle 
which  was  all  in  all  to  iie  individual  by  whom  it  was  trodden,  lay  before 
Edie  Ochiltree,  for  tho  choosing  of  his  night's  quarters.  When  ha  had 
passed  the  less  hospitable  domains  of  Glenallan,  lie  had  in  bis  option  so 
many  places  of  refuge  for  the  evening,  that  he  was  nice,  and  even  fastidious 
in  the  choice.  Ailie  Sim's  public  was  on  the  road-side  about  a  mile  before 
him,  but  there  would  bo  a  parcel  of  young  feUows  there  on  the  Saturday 
night,  and  that  was  a  bar  to  civil  conversation.  Oiher  "gudemen  and 
guaewives,"  as  the  farmers  and  their  dames  are  termed  in  Scotland,  suoees- 
siTelj  presented  tbomselves  to  his  imagination.  But  one  was  deaf,  and 
oould  not  hear  him ;  another  toothless,  and  could  not  make  him  hear ;  a 
third  had  a  cross  tamper;  and  the  fourth  an  iU-natured  house-dog.  At 
Monkbarns  or  Knookwinnook  he  was  sure  of  a  favourabie  and  hospitable 
reception ;  but  they  lay  too  distant  to  be  conveniently  reached  that  night. 

"  I  dinna  ken  how  it  is,"  said  tho  old  man,  "  but  I  am  nicer  about  my 
quarters  this  night  than  ever  I  mind  iaving  been  in  my  life.  I  think, 
having  seeu  a'  the  braws  yonder,  and  finding  out  ane  may  be  happier 
without  thorn,  has  luado  ma  proud  o'  my  ain  lot  —  But  I  wusa  it  bode  me 
gndo,  for  pride  goeth  before  dcatruetion.    At  onj  rate,  tho  warst  bai'n  e'er 
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man  lay  in  -wad  bo  a  pleasanter  aljode  than  Glen al Ian-House,  Vfi'  s,'  tlie  pic- 
tures and  black  velvet,  aad  silver  taonny-wawlies  belanging  to  it^ —  Sae  I'll 
e'en  settle  at  anoe,  and  put  in  for  Ailie  Sim's." 

Aa  the  old  maji  descended  tie  hill  above  tie  little  hamlet  to  which  he 
was  bonding  Ms  course,  the  setting  sun  had  relieved  its  inmates  from  their 
labour,  and  the  young  men,  availing  themselves  of  tiie  fine  evening,  were 
eagaeed  in  the  sport  of  long-bowls  on  a  pateh  of  common,  while  the  women 
and  elders  looked  on.  The  shout,  the  laugh,  tlie  exclamations  of  wiuners 
and  losers,  came  in  blended  chorus  up  tiie  path  which  Ochiltvee  was  de- 
scending, and  awakened  in  his  recollection  tlie  days  when  he  himself  had 
been  a  teen  competitor,  and  freqnentJy  victor,  in  games  of  strength  and 
agility.  These  remembrances  seldom  mil  to  excite  a  sigh,  even  when  the 
evening  of  life  is  cheered  by  brighter  prospects  than  those  of  our  poor  men- 
dicant. "At  that  time  of  day,  was  his  natural  reflection,  "I  would  havo 
thought  as  little  about  osy  auld  palmering  body  that  was  coming  down  the 
edge  of  Kinblyihemont,  as  ony  o'  thao  stalwart  young  ohiels  does  e'enow 
about  auid  Edie  Ochiltree." 

He  was,  however,  presently  cheered,  by  finding  that  more  importance 
was  attached  to  his  arrival  than  his  modesty  had  anticipated.  A  disputed 
cost  had  ocoumjd  between  the  bands  of  players,  and  as  tiw  gaiw;er  favoured 
tlio  one  party,  and  the  schoolmaster  the  other,  the  matter  might  be  said  to 
he  taken  x\p  by  the  higher  powers.  The  millet  and  smith,  also,  had 
CB[iou"jed  different  sides,  and,  considering  the  vivacity  of  two  such  dispu- 
tants, there  was  reason  to  doubt  whether  the  strife  might  be  amicably 
terminated.  But  the  first  person  who  caught  a  sieht  of  the  mendicant 
esoiaimed,  "  Ah !  here  comes  auld  Edie,  that  kens  &s  rules  of  a'  country 
games  better  than  ony  man  that  ever  drave  a  bowl,  or  tliraw  an  axle-tree, 
or  putted  a  stane  either ;  —  let's  hae  nae  quarrelling,  callants  —  we'll  stand 
by  auld  Edie's  judgment." 

Edie  was  accoi'dingly  welcomed,  and  installed  as  umpire,  with  a  general 
shout  of  gratulafion.  With  all  the  modesty  of  a  Bishop  to  whom  the  mitre 
is  proffered;  or  of  a  new  Speaker  called  to  the  chair,  the  old  man  declined 
the  high  trust  and  responsibility  with  which  it  was  proposed  to  invest  him, 
and,  in  requital  for  his  self-denial  and  humility,  had  tiie  pleasure  of  re- 
ceiving the  reiterated  assurances  of  young,  old,  and  middle-aged,  that  he 
was  simfily  Uie  best  qualified  person  for  tSe  office  of  arbiter  "  in  the  haill 
ooimtry-siae."  Thus  encouraged,  he  proceeded  gravely  to  the  execution  of 
his  duty,  and,  strictly  forbidding  all  aggi-avating  eipreasions  on  either  side, 
he  heard  the  smith  and  gauger  on  one  side,  the  miller  and  schoolmaster  on 
the  other,  as  junior  and  senior  counsel.  Edie'e  mind,  however,  was  fully 
made  up  on  the  subjeat  before  the  pleading  began ;  like  that  of  many  a 
judge,  who  must  nevertheless  go  through  all  the  forms,  and  endure,  ia  ite 
full  extent,  the  eloquence  and  argumentation  of  the  Bar.  For  when  all  had 
been  said  on  both  sides,  and  much  of  it  swd  over  oftener  than  once,  out 
senior  being  well  and  ripely  advised,  pronounced  the  moderate  and  healing 
judgment,  that  the  disputed  cast  was  a  drawn  one,  and  should  therefore 
count  to  neither  party.  This  judicious  decision  restored  concord  to  the 
field  of  players ;  they  began  anew  to  arrange  their  mateh  and  their  bets, 
■with  the  clamorous  mirth  usual  on  such  occasions  of  village  sport,  and  the 


^  J  stripping  their  jackets,  and  committing  them, 

with  their  coloured  handkerchiefs,  to  the  care  of  wives,  sisters,  and  mis- 
tiosaes.     But  their  mirth  was  singularly  interrupted. 

On  the  outside  of  the  group  of  players  began  to  arise  sounds  of  a  de- 
scription very  different  from  those  of  sport — that  sort  of  suppressed  sigh 
and  exclamation,  with  which  the  first  news  of  calamity  is  received  by  the 
hearers,  began  to  be  heard  indistinotly.  A  buzz  went  about  among  the 
women  of  "Eh,  sirs!  sae  young  and  sae  suddenly  summoned  I"  —  It  then 
extended  itself  among  the  men,  and  silenced  the  sounds  of  sportive  mirth. 
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All  undoratood  at  once  iiat  some  diaaatfir  had  happened  in  the  country,  and 
eiwh  inquired  the  cause  at  his  noighbour,  who  knew  as  little  aa  the  quorist. 
At  length  the  rnmour  reached,  in  a  distinct  shape,  *he  ears  of  Edie  Ochil- 
tree, -mio  was  in  the  very  centre  of  the  aaaemblj.  The  boat  of  Mneklo- 
fcaokit,  the  fisherman  whom  we  have  so  often  mentioned,  had  been  swamped 
at  sea,  and  four  men  had  perished,  it  was  afSrmed,  including  Mucklebackit 
and  his  son.  Eumonr  had  in  this,  however,  aa  in  otJier  oases,  gone  beyond 
the  truth.  The  boat  had  indeed  been  overset;  but  Stephen,  or,  aa  he  was 
called,  Steenie  Mucklebackit,  waa  the  only  man  who  had  been  drowned. 
Although  the  place  of  his  residence  and  his  mode  of  life  removed  the  young 
man  from  the  society  of  the  country  folks,  yet  they  failed  not  to  pause  in 
their  rustic  mirth  to  pay  that  ttibTite  («  sadden  calamity,  which  it  seldom 
iaiis  to  receive  in  oases  of  infrequent  occurrence.  To  Ochiltree,  in  par- 
ticular, the  news  came  like  a  knell,  the  rather  that  he  had  so  lately  engaged 
liiis  young  man's  iBsistance  in  an  affair  of  sportive  mischief;  and  though 
neither  loss  nor  injury  was  designed  tfl  the  German  adept,  yet  the  work 
waa  not  precisely  one  in  which  the  latter  houra  of  life  ought  to  be  oocu- 

Misfortunes  never  come  alone.  While  Ochiltree,  pensively  leaning  upon 
his  staff,  added  Ms  regreta  to  those  of  the  hamlet  which  bewailed  the  young 
man's  sndden  death,  and  internally  blamed  himself  for  the  tomsaotion  in 
which  he  had  so  lately  engaged  him,  the  old  man'a  collar  waa  seized  by  a 
peace-officer,  who  displayed  his  baton  in  his  right  hand,  and  esoiaimed, 
"In  the  king's  name." 

The  ganger  and  schoolmaster  united  their  rhetoric,  to  prove  to  the  eon- 
stable  and  his  assistant  tliat  he  had  no  right  to  arrest  the  king's  bedesman 
as  a  vagrant ;  and  the  mute  eloquence  of  the  miller  and  smifti,  which  was 
Tested  in  their  clenched  fists,  was  jicepared  to  give  highland  l^il  for  their 
arbiter;  his  blue  gown,  they  said,  waa  Ms  warrant  for  travelling  the 
country. 

"  But  hia  blue  gown,"  answered  the  officer,  "  is  nae  protection  for  aasanlt, 
robbery,  and  murder ;  and  my  warrant  is  against  him  for  these  crimes." 

" Murder  1"  smd  Edie,  "murder!  wha  dial  e'er  murder!" 

"Mr.  German  Donateroivil,  the  agent  at  Glen-Withershias  mining- 
■works." 

"  Murder  I>nstersnivel  ?  —  hout^  he's  living,  and  life-like,  man." 

"  Nae  thanks  to  you  if  he  be ;  he  had  a  sair  struggle  for  his  life,  if  a'  bo 
true  he  tells,  and  ye  maun  answer  for't  at  the  bidding  of  the  law." 

The  defendera  of  the  mendicant  shrunk  back  at  hearing  the  atrocity  of 
the  charges  against  him,  but  more  than  one  kind  hand  thrust  meat  and 
bread  and  pence  upon  Edie,  to  maintain  him.  in  the  prison,  to  which  the 
officers  were  about  to  conduct  him. 

"Thanks  to  yel  God  bless  ye  a'^hmms!  —  I've  gotten  out  o*  mony  a 
snare  when  I  was  waur  deserving  o  deliverance — I  shall  escape  like  a  bird 
■from  the  fowler.  Plav  o«t  your  play,  and  never  mind  me — I  am  mair 
grieved  for  the  puir  laa  that's  gane,  than  for  aiu;ht  they  can  do  te  me." 

Accordingly,  the  unresisting  prisoner  waa  led  off,  whUe  he  mechanically 
accepted  and  stored  in  his  wiulets  the  alma  which  poured  in  on  every  hand, 
and  ere  he  left  the  hamlet,  was  as  deep-laden  aa  a  Eovernment  victualler. 
The  labour  of  bearing  this  accumulating  burden  waa,  nowever,  abridged,  by 
the  officer  procuring  a  cart  and  horse  to  convey  the  old  man  to  a  m^stra(«, 
in  order  to  hie  eiuiminatjon  and  committal. 

The  disaster  of  Steenie,  and  the  arrest  of  Edie,  put  a  stop  to  the  sports 
of  the  village,  the  pensive  inhabitants  of  which  began  Ijd  speculate  upon 
the  vidssitudes  of  human  affairs,  which  had  so  suddenly  consigned  one  of 
their  comrades  to  the  grave,  and  placed  the  master  of  the  revels  in  some 
danger  of  being  hanged.  The  character  of  Dousterawivel  being  pretty 
generally  known,  which  was  in  bis  case  equivalent  to  being  pretty  gene- 
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rally  detested,  there  were  many  speoulations  upon  the  protabilitj  of  the 
acoueatiou  being  malioiouB.  But  all  agreed,  ttat  if  Bdie  Ochiltree  behoved 
in  all  erents  to  suffer  upon  this  ocoasion,  it  was  a  great  pitj  he  had  not 
better  merited  Ma  fate  by  killing  Dousterswivel  outright 


^jritptn  ilrs  ^Ijiithtli. 


"  And  Uie  poor  young  fellow,  Steenie  MuoWehaetit,  is  to  be  buried  this 
morning,"  said  our  old  friend  the  Antiquary,  as  he  esohanged  his  quilted 
night-gown  for  an  old-fashioned  black  coat  in  lieu  of  the  snuff-coloured 
vestment  which  he  ordinarily  wore,  "  and,  I  presume,  it  is  eipeoted  that  I 
should  attend  the  funeral  ?" 

"  On,  ay,"  answered  the  faithful  Oason,  officiously  brushing  the  white 
threads  and  specks  from  his  patron's  habit.  "  The  body,  God  help  us !  was 
sae  broken  against  the  rocks  that  they're  fain  to  hurry  the  burial.  The 
"—'-  a  kittle  cast^  as  I  tell  my  daughter,  puir  thing,  when  I  want  her  to  get 


.__e  calling  of  an  old  periwig-maker,  thaf  s  robbed  of  his  business 

uj  crops  and  the  powder-tas.  Cason,  thy  topics  of  consolation  are  as  ill 
chosen  as  they  are  foreiga  to  the  present  purpose.  Quid laihi  cum  ftxmina? 
What  have  I  to  do  with  thy  womankind,  who  have  enough  and  to  spare  of 
mine  own?  —  I  pray  of  you  again,  am  I  expected  by  these  poor  people  to 
attend  the  funeral  of  their  sou?" 

"Ou,  doubtless,  yonr  honour  is  expected,"  answered  Cason;  "weel  ^ 
wot  ye  are  eapeoted.  Ye  ken,  in  this  country  ilka  gentleman  ia  wussed  to 
be  sae  civil  as  to  see  the  corpse  aff  his  grounds ;  ye  needna  gang  higher 
than  the  loan-head  —  it's  no  espeeted  your  honour  su!d  leave  the  land ;  it's 
just  a  Kelso  convoy,  a  step  and  a  half  ower  the  doorstane." 

"A  Kelso  convoy!"  echoed  the  inquisitive  Antiquary;  "and  why  a  Kelso 
convoy  more  than  any  other?" 

"  Dear  sir,"  answered  Oason,  "  how  should  I  ken?  it's  just  a  by-word." 

"  Cason,"  answered  Oldbuck,  "thou  art  a  mere  periwig-maker^ Had  I 
tsked  Ochiltree  the  question,  he  would  have  had  a  legend  ready  made  (a 
my  hand." 

"  My  business,"  replied  Cason,  with  more  animation  than  he  coinmonly 
displayed,  "is  with  the  outside  of  your  honour's  head,  as  ye  are  accustomed 

"  True,  Caxon,  true ;  and  it  ia  no  reproach  to  a  thatcher  that  he  is  not  aa 
upholsterer." 

lie  than  took  out  his  memorandum-book  and  wrote  down  "  Kelso  convoy 
— -said  to  bo  a  step  and  a  half  over  the  threshold.  Authority  —  Caxon. — 
Qwmre — Whence  derived?  Mem.  To  write  to  Dr.  Graysteel  upon  the 
subject." 

Having  made  this  entry,  he  resumed — "  And  truly,  as  to  this  custom  of 
the  landlord  attending  tlie  body  of  the  peasant,  I  approve  it,  Cason.  It 
comes  from  auoient  times,  and  was  fouudod  deep  in  the  notions  of  mutual 
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wd  and  dependence  between  the  lord  and  cultlTator  of  the  soil.  And  herein 
I  raust  Euy,  the  feudal  STstem  (as  also  in  its  conrtesy  towards  womankind, 
in  -which  it  exceeded) — herein  I  say,  the  feudal  usages  mitigated  and  aoft- 
ened  tile  sternness  of  olassieal  times.  No  man,  Caxon,  ever  heard  of  a 
Spartan  attending  the  funeral  of  a  Helot  —  yet  I  dare  be  sworn  that  John 
01  the  Gimell — je  have  heard  of  him,  Caxon  f " 

"  Ay,  ay,  air,"  answered  Caxon ;  "  naebody  can  hae  been  lang  in  your 
honour's  company  withont  hearing  of  that  gentlenian." 

"  Well,"  continued  ihe  Antiquary,  "  I  would  bet  a  trifle  there  was  not  a 
Icolb  Jcerl,  or  bondsman,  or  peasant,  ascripius  glebcB,  died  upon  the  monks' 
territories  down  here,  bnt  John  of  the  Girnell  saw  them  fairly  and  decently 
interred." 


"Good,  Caxon!  very  good  I — why,  you  shine  this  morning." 
"And  besides,"  addao  Cason,  slily,  encouraged  by  his  patron's  approba- 
tion, "  they  say  too,  that  the  Catholic  priests  in  thae  times  gat  something 
for  ganging  about  to  burials." 

"  Kight,  Cason !  right  as  my  gloye !  By  the  by,  I  fancy  that  phrase 
comes  from  the  oustom  of  pledging  a  glove  as  the  signal  of  irrefragable 
faith  —  right,  I  say,  as  my  glove,  Caxon  —  hut  we  of  the  Protestant  ascen- 
dancy have  the  more  merit  in  doing  that  duty  for  nothing,  which  cost 
money  in  the  reJgn  of  that  empress  of  superstition,  whom  Spenser,  Cason, 
terms,  in  his  allegorical  phrase. 

But  why  talk  I  of  these  things  toUiee? — my  poor  Lovel  has  spoiled  me, 
and  taught  me  to  speak  aloud  when  it  is  much,  tne  same  as  speaking  to  my- 
self.   Where's  my  nephew,  Hector  M'Intyre?" 

"  He's  in  the  parlour,  sir,  wi'  the  leddies." 

"  Very  well,"  said  the  Antiquarjj,  "  I  will  betake  me  thither." 

"Now,  Monkbams,"  Said  his  sister,  on  his  entering  the  parlour,  "je 
maonna  be  angry." 

"  BJy  dear  uncle  I"  began  Miss  M'Intyre. 

"Wnat's  the  meaning  of  all  this?"  said  Oldbuct,  in  alarm  of  some  im- 
pending had  news,  and  arguing  upon  the  supplicating  tone  of  the  ladies,  as 
a  fortress  apprehends  an  attack  from  the  very  first  flourish  of  the  trumpet 
which  announces  the  summons  —  "what's  all  thisJ— what  do  you  bespeak 
my  patience  for  ?" 

"No  particular  matter,  I  shonld  hope,  sir,"  said  Hector,  who,  with  his 
arm  in  a  sling,  was  seated  at  the  breakfast-table ;  —  "however,  whatever  it 
may  amount  to  I  am  ajiawerable  for  it  as  I  am  for  much  more  trouble  that 
I  have  occasioned,  and  for  which  I  have  little  more  than  thanks  to  offer." 

"No,  no  I  heartily  welcome,  heartily  welcome — only  let  it  be  a  warning 
to  you,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "  against  your  fits  of  anger,  which  is  a  short 
madness — Ira  furor  hrems — but  what  is  this  new  disaster  J" 

"My  dog,  sir,  has  unfortunately  thrown  down"-- - 

"If  it  please  Heaven,  not  the  lachrymatory  from  Olochnaben!"  inter- 
jected Oldbuok. 

"  Indeed,  uncle,"  said  the  young  lady,  "  I  am  afraid  —  it  was  that  which 
stood  upon  the  sideboard — the  poor  thing  only  meant  to  eat  the  pat  of  fresh 
butter." 

"  In  which  she  has  fully  succeeded,  I  presume,  for  I  see  that  on  the  table 
is  salted.  But  that  is  nothing — my  lachrymatory,  the  miun  piOar  of  my 
theory  on  which  I  rested  to  snow,  in  despite  of  the  ignorant  obstinacy  of 
Mac-Cribh,  that  the  Romans  had  passed  the  defiles  of  these  mountains,  and 
left  behind  tiiem  traces  of  their  arts  and  arms,  is  gone  —  annihilated  —  re- 
duced to  such  fragments  as  might  be  Uie  slireds  of  a  broken — flowerpoti 
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"  Why,  really,  sir,  I  am  afraid  I  sliould  make  a  bad  figure  in  a  regimonl 
of  your  raising." 

"  At  least,  Hector,  I  would  have  you  deepatch  your  camp  train,  and 
travel  ftcpcdifiw  or  relictis  im/pedimeidis.  You  calinot  conceive  iiow  I  nm 
annoyed  by  this  beast— she  commits  burglary,  I  believe,  for  I  heard  ber 
charged  with  breaking  into  the  kitchen  alter  all  tiie  doora  are  locked,  and 
eating  upaskoulder  of  mutton." — (Our  readers,  if  they  chance  to  remember 
Jenny  Rintherout'a  precaution  of  leaving  the  door  open  when  elie  went 
down  to  the  fisher's  cottage,  will  probably  acquit  poor  Juno  of  that  aggra- 
vation of  guilt  which  the  lawyers  call  a  dauttnvm  /regit,  and  which  makes 
tlie  disUnctioa  between  burglary  and  private  stealing.) 

"  I  am  truly  sorry,  sir,"  said  Hector,  "  that  Juno  has  committed  so  much 
disorder ;  but  Jack  Muirhead,  tbe  breaker,  was  never  able  to  bring  her 
undor  command.      She  has  more  travel  than  any  bit«h  I  ever  knew, 

but" 

'"Then,  Hector,!  wish  the  bitch  would  travel  herself  out  of  my  grounds." 
"  We  will  both  of  us  retreat  to-morrow,  or  to-day,  but  I  woidd  not  will- 
ingly part  from  my  mother's  brother  in  nukindnesa  .about  a  paltry  pipkin." 
"0  Drotherl  brother!"  ejaculated  Miss  M'Intyre,  in  utter  despair  at  this 
vituperative  epithet. 

"  Why,  what  would  you  have  me  call  it!"  continued  Hector;  "it  was  just 
such  a  thing  as  they  use  in  E^pt  to  cool  wine,  or  sherbet,  or  water ;  —  I 
brought  home  a  pair  of  them— -Imight  have  brought  home  twenty." 
"  Whatl"  said  Oldbnck,  "  shaped  such  oa  that  your  dog  threw  down !" 
"  Tes,  sir,  much  such  a  sort  of  earthen  jar  as  that  which  was  on  the  side- 
board. Their  are  in  my  lodgings  at  ITairport ;  we  brought  a  parcel  of  them 
to  oool  our  wine  on  the  passage — Iheyanswer  wonderfully  well.  If  I  could 
think  they  would  in  any  degree  repay  your  loss,  or  rather  that  they  could 
afford  you  pleasure,  I  am  sure  I  should  be  much  honoured  by  your  accepts- 
ing  them." 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  boy,  I  should  be  highly  gratified  by  poasessing  them. 
To  trace  the  connexion  of  nations  by  their  usages,  and  the  similarity  of  the 
implements  which  they  employ,  bas  been  long  my  favourite  study.  Eveij- 
thing  that  can  illustrate  such  connexions  is  most  valuable  to  me." 

"  Well,  air,  I  shall  be  much  gratified  by  your  acceptance  of  them,  and  a 
few  trifles  of  the  same  kind.     And  now,  am  I  to  hope  yon  have  forgiven 

"  O,  my  dear  boy,  you  are  only  thoughtleaa  and  foolish." 

"But  Juno — she  is  only  thoughtless  too,  I  assure  you — the  breaker  tells 
mo  she  has  no  vice  or  stubbomnesa." 

"Well,  I  grant  Juno  also  a  free  pardon — conditioned,  that  you  will  imi- 
tate her  in  avoidii^  vice  and  stubbornness,  and  that  henceforward  ahe  baniah 
herself  forth  of  Monkbama  parlour," 

"Then,  uncle,"  said  the  soldier,  "I  should  have  been  very  sorry  and 
ashamed  to  propose  to  you  anything  in  the  way  of  expiation  of  my  own  sins, 
or  those  of  my  follower,  that  I  thought  worth  your  acceptance ;  but  now,  as 
all  is  forgiven,  will  you  permit  the  orphau-nephew,  to  whom  you  have  been 
a  father,  to  offer  you  a  trifle,  which  I  have  been  assured  ia  really  curious, 
ami  which  only  the  cross  accident  of  my  wound  has  prevented  my  delivering 
to  you  beSire?  I  got  it  from  a  French  Savant,  to  whom  I  rendered  some 
soi'vioe  after  the  Alexandria  affair." 

The  eaptiun  put  a  small  ring-case  into  Uie  Antiquary's  hands,  which,  when 
oponod,  waS' found  to  contain  an  antique  ringof  massive  gold,  with  a  cameo, 
most  beautifully  executed,  bearing  a  head  of  Cleopatra.  The  Antiquary 
broke  forth  into  unrepressed  eostaey,  shook  his  nophow  cordially  by  the 
hand,  thanknd  him  an.  hundred  times,  and  showed  the  ring  to  his  Bister  and 
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nieoe,  the  latter  of  -whom  had  the  tant  to  ^ve  it  sufficient  admiration ;  hut 
MisB  Oriselda  (though  she  had  the  sstme  affection  for  her  nephew)  had  not 
tiddreBS  enough  to  foUow  the  lead. 

"  It's  a  honny  thing,"  she  said,  "  Monkbams,  and,  I  dare  eay,  a  valuable ; 
but  it's  out  o'  my  way — ye  ken  I  am  nae  judge  o'  sic  matters." 

"  There  spoke  all  Fairport  in  one  Toice !"  eiclaimed  Oldbuok ;  "  it  is  the 
very  spirit  of  the  borough  liaa  infected  ua  all ;  I  think  I  have  smelled  the 
smoke  these  two  days,  that  the  wind  has  stuck,  like  a  rsTiiora,  in  the  north- 
east— and  ita  pr^udicos  fly  farther  than  its  viroouis.  Believe  me,  any  dear 
Hector,  were  I  to  walk  tip  the  High-street  of  Fairport,  displaying  this  ines- 
timable gem  in  the  eyes  of  each  one  I  met,  no  human  creature,  from  the 
provost  to  the  town-crier,  would  stop  to  ask  me  its  history.  But  if  I  carried 
a  bale  of  linen  cloth  under  my  arm,  I  could  not  penetrate  to  the  Horsemarket 
ere  I  should  be  overwhelmed  with  queries  about  ite  precise  texture  and  prioe. 
0,  one  might  parody  their  brutal  ignorance  in  the  words  of  Gray : 

Don  gnriD&ntof  delejiAive  prouf 
^GuiRBE  All  that  duLh  not  gotlier  p?Lice." 

The  raimt  remarkable  proof  of  this  peace-offering^  being  quite  acceptable 
was,  that  whilo  the  Antiquary  was  in  full  declamation,  Juno,  who  held  him 
in  awe,  according  to  the  remarkable  instinct  by  which  doga  instantly  discover 
tiiose  who  like  or  dislike  them,  had  peeped  several  times  into  the  room,  and 
encountering  nothing  very  forbidding  in  hie  aspect,  had  at  len^h  presumed 
to  introduce  her  full  person ;  and  finally,  becoming  bold  by  impunity,  she 
actually  ato  up  Mr.  Oldbuck's  toast,  as,  looking  first  at  one  then  at  another 
of  his  audience,  ho  repeated,  with  self-complacency. 

You  remember  the  passage  in  the  Fatal  Sisters,  which,  by  the  way,  is  not 
BO  fine  as  in.  the  original  —  But,  hey-day  I  my  toast  has  vanished!  —  I  see 
which  way — Ah,  thou  type  of  womankind !  no  wonder  tliey  take  offence  at 
thy  generic  appellation!" — (So  saying,  he  shookhisfist  at  Juno,  who  scoured 
out  of  the  parlour.) — "  However,  as  Jupiter,  according  to  Homer,  could  not 
mle  Jano  in  heaven,  and  as  Jack  Muirhead,  according  to  Hector  M'Intjre, 


equally  unsuccessful  on  earth,  I  suppose  slie  must  have  her  o 
way."     And  this  miid  censure  the  brother  and  sistor  justly  accounted  a 
full  pardon  for  Juno's  offences,  and  sate  down  weO  pleased  to  the  morning 

When  breakfast  was  over,  the  Antiquary  proposed  to  his  nephew  to  go 
down  with  him  to  attend  the  funeral.  The  soldier  pleaded  the  want  of  a 
mourning  habit. 

"O,  that  does  not  signify — your  presence  is  all  that  is  requisite.  I 
assure  you,  you  will  soo  something  that  will  entertain  —  no,  that's  aji  im- 
proper phrase  —  but  that  will  interest  jou,  from  the  resemblances  which  I 
will  point  out  betwixt  popular  customs  on  such  occasions  aad  those  of  the 


brgive  me  1"  thought  M'Intyre ; — "  I  shall  certainly  misbehave, 
and  lose  all  the  credit  I  have  so  lately  and  aocidentiy  gained." 

When  tliey  set  out,  schooled  as-  he  was  by  the  warning  and  entreating 
looks  of  his  sister,  the  soldier  made  his  resolution  strong  to  give  no  offence 
by  evincing  inattention  or  impatience.  But  our  best  resolutions  are  frail, 
when  opposed  to  our  predommant  inclinations.  Our  Antiquary, — to  leave 
nothing  unoxpl^ned,  had  commenced  with  the  funeral  rites  of  the  ancient 
Bcandinaviana,  when  his  nephew  interrupted  him,  in  a  discussion  upon  the 
"  age  of  hills,"  to  remark  that  a  large  sea-guil,  wMch  flitted  around  fJiem, 
had  come  twice  within  shot.  This  error  being  acknowledged  and  pardoned, 
Oldbuck  resumed  his  disquisition, 

"  These  are  eircumstanoes  you  ought  to  attend  to  and  be  familiar  with, 
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jny  dear  Heotor ;  for,  in  the  straDge  contingencina  of  the  present  war  whieh 
agitates  evsry  corner  of  Europe,  there  is  no  knowing  where  you  may  bo 
called  upon  to  serye.  If  in  Norway,  for  example,  or  Denmark,  or  any  part 
of  the  ancient  Scania,  or  Scandinavia,  as  we  term  it,  what  could  he  more 
convenient  than  to  have  at  your  fingers'  ends  the  history  and  antiquities 
of  that  ancient  country,  the  ^cina  ffenliwoi,  the  mother  of  modern  Europe, 
the  nursery  of  tiose  heroea. 

How  animating,  for  esampie,  at  the  conolusion  of  a  weary  march,  to  find 
yourself  in  the  vioinit^^  of  a  Runic  monument,  and  disBOTer  that  you  have 
pitched  your  tent  heside  the  tomb  of  a  hero  I" 

"I  am  afraid,  air,  our  mess  would  be  better  supplied  if  it  chanced  to  he 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  a  good  poultry-yard." 

"  Alas,  that  you  should  say  so !  No  wonder  the  days  of  Cressy  and  Agia- 
court  are  no  more,  when  respect  for  ancient  valour  has  died  away  in  the 
breasts  of  tie  British  soldiery." 

"  By  no  means,  sir — by  no  majmer  of  means,  I  dare  say  that  Edward 
and  Henry,  and  the  rest  of  these  heroes,  thought  of  their  dioner,  how- 
ever, before  they  thought  of  examining  an  old  tombstiine.  But  I  assure 
you,  -we  are  by  no  means  insensible  to  the  memory  of  our  fathers'  fame ;  I 
used  often  of  an  evening  to  get  old  Ron  M'Alpm  to  sing  us  songs  out  of 
Ossian  aboot  the  battles  of  Finga!  and  Lamon  Mor,  and  Magnus  and  the 
Spirit  of  Muirartaeh." 

"And  did  you  believe,"  asked  the  aroused  Antiquary,  "did  you  abso- 
lutely believe  that  stuff  of  Macpherson's  to  be  really  anoient,  you  simple 
boy?" 

"Believe  it,  sir? — how  could  I  but  believe  it,  when  I  have  hoard  the  songs 
sunff  from  my  infancy?" 

"But  not  the  same  as  Macpherson's  English  Ossian — you're  not  absurd 
enough  i«  say  that,  I  hope  I"  said  the  Antiquary,  his  brow  darkening  -with 
wrath. 

But  Hector  stoutJy  abode  the  storm ;  like  many  a  sturdy  Celt,  he  imagined 
the  honour  of  his  country  and  native  language  connected  with  the  authen- 
ticity of  these  popular  poems,  and  would  luive  fought  knee-deep,  or  forfeited 


life  and  land,  rather  than  have  given  up  a  Kne  of  them, 
undauntedly  mwaitained,  that  Bory  M'Alpin  oonld  repeat  the  whole  book 
from  one  end  to  another; — and  it  was  only  upon  cross-examination  that  he 
explained  an  assertion  so  genei'al,  by  adding,  "  At  least,  if  he  was  allowed 
whisky  enough,  he  could  repeat  as  long  as  anybody  would  hearken  t«  him." 

"Ay,  ay,'  said  the  Antiquary;  "and  that,  I  suppose,  was  not  very 
long." 

"  Why,  we  had  our  duty,  sir,  to  attend  to,  and  could  not  sit  listening  all 
night  to  a  piper." 

"  But  do  you  i-ecollect,  now,"  said  Oldbuok,  setting  his  teeth  firmly  toge- 
ther, and  speaking  without  opening  them,  which  was  his  custom  when  con- 
tradicted—  "Do  you  recollect,  now,  any  of  these  verses  you  thought  so 
beautiful  and  interesting  —  being  a  capital  judge,  no  doubt,  of  such 

"  I  don't  pretend  to  much  skill,  uncl^;  but  it's  not  very  reasonable  to  be 
angry  with  me  for  admiring  the  antiquities  of  my  own  country  more  than 
tliose  of  the  Harolds,  Harfagers,  and  Haoos  jou  are  so  fond  of." 

"Why,  these,  sir  —  these  mighty  and  unconquered  Goths  —  yiere  your 
ancestors !  The  bare-breeched  Celts  whom  they  subdued,  and  suffered  only 
to  exist,  like  a  fearful  people,  in  the  crevices  of  the  rooks,  were  but  theiv 
Mancipia  and  Serfs  I" 

Hector's  brow  now  grew  red  in  his  turn.  "  Sir,"  he  said,  "  I  don't  un- 
derstand the  meaning  of  Mancipia  and  Serfs,  but  I  conceive  that  Bach 
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names  are  very  improperlj  applied  to  Scotch  Highlanders  r  no  man  but  my 
mother's  brotier  dared  to  haye  used  Each  language  in  nij^  presence ;  and  I 
ptay  you  will  obserTe,  tbat  I  consider  it  as  neither  hospitable,  handsome, 
kind,  nor  generous  usage  towards  your  guest  and  your  kinsman.  My  an- 
oestow,  Mr,  Oldbuck" 

"  Were  preat  and  gallant  chiefs,  I  dare  say,  Hector ;  and  really  I  did  not 
mean  to  giye  you  such  immense  offence  in  treating  a  point  of  remote  anti- 
quity, tt  subject  on  which  I  always  am  myself  cool,  deliberate,  and  unim- 
passioned.  But  you  are  as  hot  and  hasly,  as  if  yon  were  Hector  and 
Achilles,  and  Agajuemnon  to  boot." 

"  I  am  sorry  fexpressed  myself  eo  hastily,  uncle,  especioliy  to  you,  who 
have  been  so  generoira  and  good.    But  my  ancestors" 

"No  more  about  it,  lad;  I  meant  them  no  affront — none," 

"  I  am  glad  of  it,  sir ;  for  the  house  of  M'Intyre" 

"  Peace  be  with  them  all,  every.man  of  them,"  said  the  Antiquary.  "  But 
to  return  to  our  subject — Do  you  recollect,  I  say,  any  of  those  poems  which 
affordefl  you  such  amusement?" 

"  Very  hard  this,"  thought  M'Intyre,  "  that  he  will  speak  with  such  glee 
of  everything  which  is  -ancient,  excepting  my  family."  —  Then,  after  some 
efforts  at  recollection,  he  added  aloud,  "  Yes,  sir,  — I  think  I  do  remember 
some  lines ;  but  you  do  not  understand  the  Gaelic  language." 

"  And  will  readily  excuse  hearing  it.  But  you  can  give  me  some  idea  of 
the  sense  in  onr  own  vernacular  idiom?" 

"  I  shall  prove  a  wretched  interpreter,"  said  M'Intyre,  running  over  tlie 
original,  wel!  garnished  with  aghes,  cmghs,  and  oughs,  and  similar  gutturals, 
and  then  coughing  and  hawking  as  if  the  tranBlation  stuck  in  his  throat. 
At  length,  hating  premised  that  Sie  poem  was  a  dialogue  between  the  poet 
Oisin,  or  Ossian,  and  Patrick,  the  tutelar  Saint  of  Ireland,  and  that  '\t  was 
difficult,  if  not  impossible,  to  render  the  exquisite  felicity  of  the  first  two  or 
three  lines,  he  said  the  sense  was  to  this  purpose : 

"Good!  good  I"  exclaimed  the  Antiquary;  "but  go  on.  Wliy,  this  is, 
after  all,  the  most  admirable  fooling  — I  dare  say  the  poet  was  Tcry  right. 
What  says  the  Saint?" 

"  He  replies  ia  character,"  said  M'Intyre :  "  but  you  should  hear  M'Alpiu 
sing  the  original.  The  speeches  of  Oasian  come  in  upon  a  strong  deep  bass 
—  Sioso  of  Patrick  are  upon  a  tenor  key," 

"Like  M'Alpin's  drone  and  small  pipes,  I  suppose,"  siud  Oldbuok. 
"Well?    Pray,  go  on." 

"Well  then,  Patrick  replies  to  OssJan ; 

While  1  Km  wubllnE  the  psafrnv, 

"  Excellent  I  —why,  this  is  better  and  better.  I  hope  Saint  Patrick  sung 
better  than  BlattergoVl's  precentor,  or  it  would  be  hang-choice  between  the 
poet  and  psalmist.  But  what  I  admire  is  the  courtesy  of  these  two  eminent 
persona  towards  each  other.  It  is  a  pity  there  should  not  be  a  word  of  this 
in  Maephorson's  translation." 

"If  yon  are  sure  of  that,"  said  M'Intyre,  gravely,  "he  must  have  taken 
very  unwarrantable  liberties  with  his  original." 

"It  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so  shortly — but  pray  proceed." 

"  Then,"  SMd  M'Intyre,  "  this  is  the  answer  of  OsBian : 
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"  Son  of  a  wliftt  V  esclaimod  Oldbuek. 

"  It  means,  I  think,"  aaid  the  yonng  soldier,  with  some  roluotaaicc,  "  son 
of  a  femalo  dog ; 

To  K  w2yri''lirrbire.l™^l  /SJiianj  I" 

"  Aroyon  sure  you  are  translating  that  last  epithet  correcfly,  Hector?" 
"  Quito  sure,  sir,"  answered  Hector,  doggedly. 

"  Beoauso  1  should  haye  thoneht  (he  nudity  might  hare  been  quoted  ss 
esisting  in  a  different  part  of  the  Dody." 

Disdaining  to  reply  to  this  insinuation.  Hector  proceeded  in  his  recita 

But  what  is  that  yonder !"  esclaimed  Hector,  interrupting  himself. 

"Oce  of  the  herd  of  Proteus,"  said  the  Antiquary  —  "aphoca,  or  seal, 
lyiag  asleep  on  the  heaeh." 

Upon  which  M'lnl^re,  lyiSi  the  eagerness  of  a  young  sportsman,  totally 
foreot  hotii  Ossian,  Patrick,  hia  uncle,  and  his  wound,  and  eselaiming— "1 
shall  have  her  I  I  shall  have  her  I"  enittohed  the  walking-stiok  out  of  the 
hiind  of  the  astonished  Antiquary,  at  some  risk  of  throwing  him  down,  and 
set  of  at  full  speed  to  get  hetween  the  animal  and  the  sea,  to  which  element, 
having  caught  the  alarm,  she  was  rapidly  retreating. 

Not  Sanrfio,  when  his  master  interrupted  his  account  of  the  combatants 
of  Pentapoiin  with  the  naked  arm,  to  advance  in  person  to  the  charge  of 
the  flock  of  sheep,  stood  more  confounded  than  Oldbuck  at  this  sudden, 
escapade  of  his  nephew. 

"Is  the  devil  in  him,"  was  his  first  exclamation,  "to  go  to  disturb  the 
brute  that  was  never  thinking  of  him  I"  —  Then  elevating  his  voice,  "Hec- 
tor — nephew — fool — let  alone  the  Fkoca — let  alone  the  P7^pca  / — they 
bito,  I  tell  yon,  like  furies.  He  minds  me  no  more  than  a  post.  There  — 
there  they  are  at  it — Gad,  the  Phoea  has  the  best  of  it!  I  am  glad  to  see 
it,"  said  he,  in  the  bitterness  of  his  heart,  though  really  alarmed  for  his 
nephew's  safety  —  "I  am  glad  to  see  it,  with  all  my  heart  and  spirit." 

In  truth,  the  seal,  finding  her  retreat  intercepted  by  the  light-footed  sol- 
dier, confronted  him  manfully,  and  having  snateined  a  heavy  blow  without 
injury,  she  knitted  her  brows,  as  is  the  fashion  of  the  animal  when  inoensed, 
and  making  use  at  once  of  her  fore  paws  and  her  unwieldy  strength,  wrenoh- 
od  the  weapon  out  of  the  assailant  s  hand,  overturned  him  on  the  sands, 
and  scuttled  away  into  the  sea,  without  doing  him  any  farther  injury. 
Captain  M'Intyre,  a  good  deal  out  of  countenance  at  the  issue  of  his  es- 
ploit,  just  rose  in  time  to  receive  the  ironical  congratulations  of  his  uncle, 
upon  a  single  combat  worthy  to  be  commemorated  by  Ossian  himself, 
"since,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "your  magnanimous  opponent  hath  fled, 

though  not  upon  eagle's  wings,  ftom  the  foe  that  was  loiv Egad,  she 

walloped  away  with  all  the  grace  of  triumph,  and  has  carried  my  stick  off 
also,  by  way  of  spolia  <^ma." 

M'Intyre  had  littie  to  answer  for  himself,  eseept  that  a  Highlander  could 
never  pass  a  deer,  a  seal,  or  a  salmon,  where  there  was  a  possibility  of 
having  a  trial  of  skill  wifh  them,  aiid  tfiat  he  had  forgot  one  of  his  arms 
was  in  a  sling.  He  also  made  his  fall  an  apology  for  returning  ba^k  to 
Monkbarns,  and  thus  escape  the  ^ther  r^Iery  of  his  nnole,  as  well  as  his 
lamentations  for  his  walking-sti.ck. 

"  I  out  it,"  he  said,  "  in  the  classic  woods  of  Hawthomden,  when  I  did 
not  espect  always  to  have  beena  bachelor  —  I  would  not  have  given  it  for 
an  ocean  of  seals — 0  Hector  I  Hector  I — thy  namesake  was  born  t«  be  tho 
prop  of  Troy,  and  tJiou  to  be  the  plague  of  Monkbarns  I" 
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The  Antiquary,  being  now  alraie,  hastened  his  paeo,  which  had  heen 
retarded  hy  these  various  disoussionB,  and  the  rencontre  which  had  closed 
them,  and  soon  arrired  before  the  half-dozen  cottages  at  Massel-orag. 
They  now  had,  in  addition  to  their  nsual  squalid  and  uncomfortatilo  ap- 
pearance, the  melancholy  attrihutes  of  the  house  of  mourning.  The  hoata 
were  all  drawn  up  on  Uie  beach;  and,  though  the  day  was  fine,  and  the 
Beaaofl  faronrable,  the  chant,  which  is  used  by  the  fishers  when  at  sea,  was 
silent,  as  well  na  the  prattle  of  the  children,  and  the  shrill  song  of  the 
mother,  as  she  aits  mending  her  nets  hy  the  door.  A  few  of  the  neigh- 
bours, aoaie  in  their  antique  and  well-saved  suits  of  black,  others  in  their 
ordinary  clothes,  but  all  bearing  an  expression  of  mournful  sympathy  with 
distress  so  sudden  and  unexpected,  stood  gathered  around  the  door  of 
Muoklebactit's  cottage,  waiting  till  "  tlie  body  was  lifted."  As  the  Lturd 
of  Monkbai-ns  approached,  they  made  way  for  him  to  enter,  doffing  their 
hats  and  bonnets  as  he  passed,  with  an  air  of  melancholy  courtesy,  and  he 
returned  their  salutes  in  the  same  manner. 

In  the  inside  of  the  cottage,  was  a  scene  which  our  Wilkie  alone  could 
have  painted,  with,  that  exquisite  feeling  of  nature  that  characterises  his 
enchanting  productions. 

The  body  was  laid  in  its  coffin  within  the  wooden  bedstead  which  the 
young  fisher  had  occupied  while  aHve.  At  a  little  distance  stood  the  father, 
whose  rugged  weather-beaten  countenance,  shaded  hy  his  grizzled  hair, 
had  faced  many  a  stormy  night  and  night-like  day.  He  was  apparentiy 
revolving  his  loss  in  his  mind,  with  that  strong  feeling  of  painful  grief  pecu- 
liar to  harsh  and  rough  characters,  which  almost  breaks  forth  into  hatred 
against  the  world,  and  all  that  remain  in  it,  after  the  beloved  object  b 
withdrawn.  The  old  man  had  made  the  most  desperate  efforts  to-  save  his 
son,  and  had  only  been  withheld  hy  main  force  from  renewing  them  at  a 
moment  when,  witiiout  the  possibility  of  assisting  the  sufferer,  he  must 
himself  have  perished.  All  fiiis  apparently  was  boiling  in  his  recollection. 
His  glance  was  directed  sidelong  towards  the  coffin,  as  to  on  object  on  which 
he  could  not  steadfastly  look,  and  yet  from  which  he  could  not  withdraw 
his  eyes.     His  answers  to  the  necessary  questions  which  were  occasionally 

Sut  t-o  him,  were  brief,  harsh,  and  almost  fierce.  His  family  had  not  yet 
ared  to  address  to  him  a  word,  either  of  sympathy  or  consolation.  His  mas- 
culine wife,  virago  as  she  was,  and  absolute  misteess  of  the  family,  as  she 
justly  boasted  herself,  on  all  ordinary  oooaflions,  was,  by  this  great  loss, 
terrified  into  silence  and  submission,  and  compelled  to  hide  from  her  hue- 
hand's  observation  tlie  hursts  of  her  female  'sorrow.  As  he  had  rejected 
food  ever  since  the  disaster  had  happened,  not  daring  herself  to  approach 
him,  she  had  that  morning,  with  affectionate  artifice,  employed  the  youngest 
and  favourite  child  to  present  her  husband  with  some  nourishment.  His 
first  action  was  to  put  it  from  him  with  an  angry  violence  that  frightened 
the  child ;  his  next,  to  snatch  up  Hie  boy  and  devour  him  with  kisses, 
"Tfe'll  be  a  bra'  Mlow,  an  ye  be  spared,  Patie,— hut  ye'll  never — never  can 
be — what  he  was  to  me  1 — He  has  swled  the  coble  wi'  me  since  he  was  ten 
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B'MK  auld,  and  there  wasna  Uie  like  o'  him  drew  a  net  betwixt  this  and 
achaa-uesB.  —  Thej  saj  folks  maun  submit' — I  wiU  try." 

And  lio  had  been  silent  from  tJiat  moment  until  compelled  to  answer  the 
necessary  questions  we  have  already  noticed.  Such  was  the  disconsolate 
state  of  the  father. 

In  anotlier  comer  of  the  cottage,  her  face  covered  by  her  apron,  which 
was  flung  over  it,  sat  the  mother  —  the  nature  of  her  grief  sufficiently  indi- 
cated by  the  wringing  of  her  hands,  and  the  convulfiive  a^tation  of  the 
bosom,  whiol^  the  covering  could  not  conceal.  Two  of  her  gossips,  offi- 
ciously whispering  into  her  ear  the  common-place  topic  of  resignation  under 
irremediable  misfortune,  seemed  aa  if  they  were  endeavouring  to  stun  the 
grief  which  they  could  not  console. 

The  sorrow  of  the  children  was  mingled  with  wonder  at  the  prepataiions 
they  beheld  around  them,  and  at  the  unusual  display  of  wheaten  bread  and 
wine,  which  the  jworest  peasant,  or  flsher,  offers  to  the  guests  on  these 
mournful  occasions ;  and  thus  their  grief  for  their  brother's  death  was 
almost  already  lost  in  admiration  of  the  splendour  of  his  funeral. 

But  the  figure  of  the  old  grandmother  was  the  most  remarkable  of  the 
sorrowing  group.  Seated  on  her  accastomod  chair,  with  her  usual  air  of 
apathy,  and  want  of  interest  in  what  surrounded  her,  she  seemed  every 
now  and  then  mechanically  to  resume  the  motion  of  twirling  her  spindle ; 
then  to  look  towards  her  bosom  for  the  distaff,  although  both  had  been  Iiud 
aside.  She  would  then  cast  her  eyes  about,  as  if  surprised  at  missing  the 
usual  implembnta  of  her  industry,  and' appear  struck  by  the  black  colour 
of  the  gown  in  which  they  had  dressed  her,  and  embarrassed  by  the  number 
of  persons  by  whom  she  was  surrounded.  Then,  finally,  she  would  raise 
her  head  with  a  ghastly  look,  and  fix  her  eyes  upon  the  bed  which  contained 
the  coffin  of  her  grandson,  as  if  she  had  at  once,  and  for  the  first  lime, 
acquired  sense  to  comprehend  her  inexpressible  calamity.  These  alternate 
feelings  of  embarrassment,  wonder,  and  grief,  seemed  to  succeed  each  other 
more  than  once  upon  her  torpid  features.  But  she  spoke  not  a  word — 
neither  had  she  shed  a  tear  —  nor  did  one  of  the  family  understand,  either 
from  look  or  expression,  to  what  extent  she  comprehended  the  uncommon 
bustle  around  her.  Thus  she  sat  among  the  funeral  assembly  like  a  con- 
Eeoting  link  between  the  surviving  mourners  and  the  dead  corpse  which 
thoy  bewailed — a  being  in  whom  the  light  of  existence  was  already  obscured 
by  the  encroaching  shadows  of  death. 

When  Oldbuefc  entered,  this  house  of  mourning,  he  was  received  by  a 
general  and  silent  inclination  of  the  head,  and,  according  to  the  fashion  of 
Scotland  on  such  occasions,  wine  and  spirits  and  bread  were  offered  round 
to  the  guests.  Elspetb,  as  those  refreshments  were  presented,  surprised  and 
startled  the  whole  company  by  motioning  to  the  person  who  bore  them  to 
stop ;  then,  taking  a  glass  in  her  hand,  she  rose  up)  and,  as  the  smile  of 
dotage  played  upon  her  shrivelled  features,  she  pronounced,  with  a  hollow 
and  tremulous  voice,  "  Wishing  a'  yonr  healths,  sirs,  and  often  may  we  hae 
Buch  merry  meetings  I" 

All  shrunk  from  the  ominous  pledge,  and  set  down  the  unt  ted  I'qn  r 
with  a  degree  of  shuddering  horror,  which  will  not  surprise  tho  wh  kn  w 
how  many  superstitions  are  still  common  on  such  occasions  am  ng  the 
Scottish  vulgar.  But  as' the  old  woman  tasted  the  liquor,  sh  di  ly 
exclaimed  with  a  sort  of  shriek,  "Whafs  this? — this  is  wine — h  w  h  Id 
tliere  be  wine  in  my  son's  honse  1  —  Ay,"  she  continued  with  a  sup]  as  d 
^roan,  "  I  mind  the  sorrowful  cause  now,"  and  dropping  the  gla  f  m  h 
hand,  she  stood  a  moment  gazing  fixedlj  on  the  bed  in  which  th  ftn  f 
her  grandson  was  deposited,  and  then  sinking  gradually  into  her  seat,  she 
covered  her  eyes  and  forehead  with  her  withered  and  paJlid  hand. 

At  this  moment  the  clergyman  entered  the  cottage.  Mr.  Blattergowl, 
though  a  dreadful  proser,  paitioularly  on  the  subject  of  augmentations, 
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localities,  teiads,  and  OYcrtures  in  that  Bession  of  tte  Gieneral  Assembly,  la 
wJiiuh,  uEfortunatelj  for  his  auditors,  he  chanced  one  year  to  act  as  mode- 
rator, was  nevertheleea  a  good  man,  in  the  old  Scottish  presbyterian  phrase, 
God-ward  and  man-war^.  No  divine  was  more  attenliTe  in  Tisitmg  -the 
sick  and  afflicted,  in  catechizing  the  youlh,  in  instracting  the  ignorant,  and 
in  reproring  the  erring.  And  hence,  notwithstanding  impatience  of  his 
prolixity  and  prejudices,  personal  or  professional,  and  notwithstanding, 
moreover,  a  certain  habitnij  contempt  for  his  understanding,  espeeially  on 
affairs  of  genius  and  taste,  on  which  Blattergowl  was  apt  to  be  diffuse,  from 
his  hope  of  one  day  fighting  his  way  to  a  chair  of  rhetoric  or  belles  lettres, 
—  notwitiistanding,  I  say,  all'  (he  prejudices  eicited  agMnst  him  by  these 
cironmstacoes,  our  friend  the  Antiquary  looked  wilh  great  regard  and 
respect  on  the  said  Blattergowl,  though  I  own  he  could  seldoin,  even  by  his 
sense  of  decency  and  the  remonBlranceH  of  hia  womankind,  be  homided  out, 
as  he  called  it,  to  hear  him  preach.  But  he  regularly  took  shame  to  him- 
self for  his  absenoe  when  Blattergowl  came  to  Monkbarns  to  dinner,  to 
which  he  was  always  invited  of  a  Sunday,  a  mode  of  testifying  his  respect 
which  the  proprietor  probably  thought  fully  as  agreeable  to  the  clergyman, 
and  rather  more  congenial  to  his  own  habits. 

To  return  from  a  digression  which  can  only  serve  to  introduce  the  honest 
clergyrnan  more  particularly  to  our  readers,  Mr.  Blattergowl  had  no  sooner 
entered  the  hut,  and  received  the  mute  and  melancholy  salutations  of  the 
company  whom  it  contwned,  than  he  edged  himself  towards  the  unfortu- 
nate father,  and  seemed  to  endeavour  to  slide  in  a  few  words  of  condolence 
or  of  consolation.  But  the  old  man  was  incapable  as  yet  of  receiving 
either;  he  nodded,  however,  gruffly,  and  shook  the  clergyman's  hand  ia 
acknowledgment  of  his  good  intentions,  but  was  either  unable  or  unwilling 
to  make  any  verbal  reply. 

The  minister  nest  passed  to  tlie  mother,  moving  along  the  fioor  as  slowly, 
sileniiy,  and  gradually,  as  if  he  had  been  afraid  that  the  ground  would, 
like  unsafe  ice,  break  beneath  his  feet,  or  that  the  first  echo  of  a  footstep 
■was  to  dissolve  some  magic  spell,  and  plunge  the  hut,  with  all  its  inmates, 
into  a  subterranean  abyss.  The  tenor  of  what  he  had  s^d  to  the  poor 
woman  covild  only  be  jud^d  by  her  answers,  as,  half-stifled  by  sobs  ill- 
repressed,  and  by  the  covering  which  she  still  kept  over  her  countenance, 
she  fiiinily  answered  at  eadi  pause  in  his  speech — "  Tes,  sir,  yes  1 — Ye're 
very  gude  —  ye're  very  gude  1  —  Nae  doubt,  nae  doubt  1  —  It's  our  duly  to 
submit !  —  But,  0  dear,  my  poor  Steenie !  the  pride  o'  my  very  heart,  that 
WM  sae  handsome  and  comely,  and  a  help  to  his  family,  and  a  comfort  to 
us  a',  and  a  pleasure  to  a'  that  looldt  on  him  I  —  0  my  bairn !  my  bairn ! 
my  bairn !  what  for  is  thou  lying  there  I  —  and  eh  I  wnat  for  am  I  left  to 
greet  for  ye  I" 

There  was  no  contending  with  this  burst  of  sorrow  and  natural  afteciion, 
Oldbuck  had  repeated  recourse  to  his  snuff-bos  to  conceal  the  tears  which, 
despite  his  shrewd  and  eaustio  temper,  were  apt  to  start  on  such  occasions. 
The  female  assistants  whimpered,  tJie  men  held  their  bonnets  to  their  faces, 
and  spoke  apart  with  each  other.  The  clergyman,  meantime,  addressed  his 
gliosti^  consolation  to  the  a^  ^ndmotor.  At  first  she  ^■-►"""■'  "- 
seemed  to  listen,  to  what  he  said,  with  the  apathy  of  her  usual  ut 
ness.  But  as,  in  pressing  this  tiieme,  he  approached  so  near  to  ner  ear 
that  the  sense  of  hie  words  became  distinotiy  inielligible  to  her,  though 
unheard  by  these  who  stood  more  distant,  her  countenance  at  once  assumed 
that  stem  and  expressive  oast  which  characterized  her  intervals  of  intelli- 
gence. She  drew  up  her  head  and  body,  shook  her  head  in  a  manner  that 
showed  at  least  impatience,  if  not  scorn  of  his  counsel,  and  waved  her 
hand  eliehtiy,  but  with  a  gesture  so  expressive,  as  to  indicate  to  all  who 
witnessed  it  a  marked  and  disdainful  rejection  of  the  ghostly  consolation 
proffered  to  her.    The  minister  stepped  back  aa  if  repulsed,  and,  by  lifting 
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gBntly  and  dropping  his  hand,  eeemed  to  show  at  once  wonder,  sorrow,  and 
compassion  for  her  dreadful  state  of  mind.  The  rest  of  the  company 
Bjmpathiaed,  and  a.  stifled  whisper  went  tlirough  fhem,  indicating  how 
inuoh  her  desperate  and  determined  manner  impressed  them  with  awe,  and 
even  horror. 

In  the  meantime  the  funeral  company  was  completed,  by  the  arrival  of 
one  or  two  persons  who  had  been  expected  from  Foirport.  The  wine  and 
spirits  again  circulated,  and  the  dumb  show  of  greeting  was  anew  inter- 
changed. The  gi.-andame  a  second  time  took  a. glass  in  her. hand,  drank  its 
contents,  and  esclaimed,  with  a  sort  of  laugh,  —  "  Ha  1  ha !  I  hae  tasted 
wine  twice  in  ae  day — -Whan  did  I  that  before,  think  je,  cummers  f—Neyer 

since" and  tbe  transient  glow  vanishing  from  her  countenance,  she  set 

the  glass  dovm,  and  sunk  upon  the  settle  from  whence  she  had  risen  to 
snatch  at  it. 

As  tlifl  general  amazement  subsided,  Mr.  Oldbuok,  whoso  heart  bled  to 
witness  what  he  considered  as  the  errings  of  the  enfeebled  intellect  struggling 
with  the  torpid  chill  of  a^  and  of  sorrow,  observed  to  the  clergyman  that 
it  was  time  to  proceed  with  the  ceremony.  The  father  was  incapable  of 
giving  directions,  but  the  nearest  relation  of  the  family  made  a  sigu  to  the 
carpenter,  who  in  such  cases  goes  through  the  duty  of  the  undertaker,  lo 
proceed  in  his  office.  The  creak  of  the  aorew-nails  presently 'announced 
that  the  lid  of  the  last  mansion  of  mortality  was  in  the  act  of  being  secured 
above  its  tenant.  The  last  act  which  separates  ns  for  ever,  even  from  the 
mortal  relics  of  the  person  we  assemble  to  mourn,  has  usually  ita  effect 
upon  ihe  most  indifferent,  selfish,  and  hard-hearted.  With  a  spirit  of  con- 
tradiction, which  we  may  be  pardoned  for  esteeming  narrow-minded,  the 
fathers  of  (he  Scottish  kirk  rgeeted,  even  on  this  most  solemn  occasion, 
the  form  of  an  address  to  the  Divinity,  lest  they  should  be  thought  to  give 
countenance  to  tlie  rituals  of  E<ime  or  of  England.  With  much  better  and 
more  liberal  judgment,  it  is  the  pe sent  practice  of  most  of  the  Scottish 
cler^men  to  seize  this  opportunity  of  offering  a  prayer,  and  exhortation, 
suitable  to  make  an  impression  upon  the  living,  wnile  they  are  yet  in  the 
very  presence  of  the  relics  of  him  whom  they  have  but  lately  seen  such  as 
they  themselves,  and  who  now  is  such  as  they  must  in  their  time  become. 
But  this  decent  and  praiseworthy  practice  was  not  adopted  at  the  time  of 
■wMch  I  am  treating,  or  at  least  Mr.  Blattergowl  did  not  act.  upon  it,  and 
tlie  ceremony  proceeded  without  any  devotional  exercise. 

The  coffin,  covered  with  a  pall,  and  supported  upon  handspikes  by  the 
nearest  relatives,  now  only  waited  the  father  to  support  the  head,  as  is  cus- 
tomary. Two  or  three  of  these  privileged  persons  spoke  to  him,  but  he  only 
answered  by  shaking  his  hand  and  his  head  in  token  of  refusal.  With 
better  intention  than  judgment,  iiie  fcionds,  who  considered  this  as  an  act 
of  duty  on  the  part  of  the  living,  and  of  decency  towards  the  deceased, 
would  have  proceeded  to  enforce  their  request,  had  not  Oldbuck  inl^rfei'ed 
between  the  distressed  father  and  his  well-meaning  tormentors,  and  informed 
them,  that  he  himself,  as  landlord  and  master  to  the  deceased,  "  would  carry 
his  head  to  the  grave."  In  spite  of  the  sorrowful  occasion,  the  hearts  of 
the  relatives  swdled  within  them  at  so  marked  a  distinction  on  the  part  of 
tlie  Iwrd ;  and  old  Alison  Ereck,  who  was  present  among  other  fish-women, 
swore  almost  aloud,  "His  honour  Monkbams  should  never  want  aas  warp 
of  oysters  in  the  season"  (of  which  fish  he  was  understood  to  be  fond),  "  il 
she  should  gang  to  sea  and  dredge  for  them  herseil,  in  the  foulest  wind  that 
ever  blew."  And  such  is  the  temper  of  the  Scottish  common  people,  that 
by  (his  instance  of  compliance  with  their  customs,  and  respect  tor  their 
persons,  Mr.  Oldbnck  gained  more  popularity  than  by  all  the  sums  which 
he  had  yearly  disti'ibuted  in  the  parish  for  purposes  of  private  or  general 
charity. 

The  sad  procession  now  moved  slowly  forward,  preceded  by  the  beadlas, 
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01-  saulies,  ivitli  theic  batons,  —  miseraT)lo-looking  old  men,  tottering  ns  if 
on  tke  edga  of  that  grave  to  whioh  they  wero  loarshalling  another,  and 
clad,  ftocording  to  Scottish  guise,  with  threadbare  black  coata,  and  hunting- 
caps  decorated  with  mety  crape.  Monkbams  would  probably  hove  remon- 
strated against  this  auperflueus  expense,  had  he  been  consulted ;  but,  in 
doing  so,  he  would  hare  given  more  offence  than  he  gained  popularity  by 
condescending  to  perform  tlie  office  of  chief  mourner.  Of  this  he  was 
quite  aware,  and  wisely  witliheld  rebuke,  where  rebuke  and  advice  would 
havD  been  equally  unav^Iing.  In  truth,  the  Soottieh  peasantry  are  still 
'nfected  vrith  that  rage  for  funeral  ceremonial,  which  once  distinguished  the 
m'aiidees  of  the  kingdom  so  much,  that  a  sumptuary  law  was  made  by  the 
Parliament  of  Scotland  for  the  purpose  of  restrwning  it ;  and  I  have  known 
many  in  the  lowest  stations,  who  denied  themselves  not  merely  the  comforts, 
but  almost  the  necessaries  of  life,  in  order  to  save  such  a  sum  of  money  as 
might  enable  their  aurviving  friends  to  bury  them  like  Christians,  as  they 
termed  it;  cor  could  their  faithful  esecutors  be  prevailed  upon,  though 
equally  necessitous,  to  tarn  to  the  use  and  miuntenanoe  of  the  living,  the 
money  v^nly  wasted  upon  the  interment  of  the  dead. 

The  procession  to  the  churchyard  at  about  half-armile's  distance,  was 
made  with  the  mournful  solemnity  usual  on  these  occasions, — the  body  was 
consigned  to  its  parent  earth,— and  when  the  labour  of  the  gravedi^ra 
had  fflled  up  the  trench,  and  covered  it  with  fresh  sod,  Mr.  Oldbnok,  taking 
his  hat  off,  saluted  the  assistants,  who  had  stood  by  in  melancholy  silence, 
and  with  that  adieu  dispersed  the  mourners. 

The  clergyman  offered  our  Antiquary  his  company  to  walk  homeward ; 
but  Mr.  Oldbuck  had  been  so  much  struck  with  the  deportment  of  the 
fisherman  and  his  mother,  that,  moved  by  compassion,  and  perhaps  also,  in 
some  degree,  by  tint  curiosity  which  induces  us  to  seek  out  even  what  gives 
ns  pain  to  witaess,  he  preferred  a  sohtary  walk  by  the  coast,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  ag^n  visiting  the  cottage  as  he  passed. 
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Tub  coffin  had  been  borne  from  the  place  where  it  rested.  The  mourners, 
in  regular  gradation,  according  to  Uie  rank  or  their  relationship  to  the 
deceased,  had  filed  from  the  cottage,  while  the  younger  male  children  wero 
led  along  to  totter  after  the  bier  of  their  brother,  and  to  view  with  wonder 
a  ceremonial  which  they  could  hardly  comprehend.  The  female  gossips 
nest  rose  to  depart,  and,  with  consideration  for  the  situation  of  the  parentB, 
carried  along  with  them  the  girls  of  the  family,  to  give-  the  unhappy  pair 
time  and  ppportunity  to  open  their  hearts  to  each  other,  and  soften  their 
grief  by  communicating  it^  But  their  kind  intention  was  without  effect. 
The  last  of  them  had  da  k  ned  the  entrance  of  the  cottage,  as  she  went  out, 
and  drawn  the  d  s  f  ly  b  hind  her,  when  the  father,  first  ascertaining  by 
a  hasty  glan  th  t  n  tranaer  remained,  started  up,  clasped  his  hands 
wildly  abov  hi  h  ad  utte  d  a  cry  of  tlie  despair  which  he  iiad  hitherto 
repressed,  and  m  all  the   mpoteut  impatience  of  grief,  half  rushed  half 
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Ktaggered  forward  to  the  bed  on  which  tha  ooffia  hud  been  deposited,  threw 
himself  down  upon  it^  and  smothering,  as  it  were,  his  head  among  the  hed- 
clothea,  gaie  Tent  to  the  full  paBsion  of  his  sorrow.  It  was  in  vain  that  the 
wretched  motlier,  ten'iSed  by  the  vehemenoe  of  her  husband's  affliction — ■ 
affliction  still  more  fearful  as  aptating  a  man  of  hardened  manners  and  a 
robust  frame — euppressed  her  own  sobs  and  tflara,  and  pulling  him  by  the 
skirts  of  his  coat,  imolored  him  to  rise  and  remember,  that,  though  one  was 
remoyed,  he  had  still  a  wife  and  children,  to  comfort  and  support.  Tha 
appeal  came  at  loo  early  a  period  of  his  anguish,  and  was  totally  unat- 
tended to;  he  continned  to  remain  prostrate,  milioalnng,  by  sobs  so  bitter 
and  violent  that  they  shook  the  bed  and  partition  against  which  it  rested, 
by  cleuchod  hands  which  grasped  the  bed-clothes,  and  by  the  vehement  and 
oonvulsive  motion,  of  his  legs,  liow  deep  and  how  terrible  was  the  agony  of 
a  father's  sorrow, 

"  0,  what  a  day  is  this  1  what  a  day  is  this  I"  said  the  poor  mother,  her 
womanish  affliction  already  exhausted  by  sobs  and  tears,  and  now  almost 
lost  in  terror  for  the  state  in  which  she  beheld  her  husband — "  0,  what  an 
hour  is  this  I  and  na^body  to  help  a  poor  lone  woman— 0,  gudemither,  could 
ye  but  speak  a  word  io  him  1 — wad  ye  but  bid  hira  he  comforted  1" 

To  her  aatoniahment,  and  even  to  the  increase  of  her  fear,  her  husband's 


mother  heard  and  aaswercd  the  appeal.  She  rose  and  walked  ai 
floor  without  support,  and  without  much  apparent  feebleness,  and  standing 
by  the  bed  on  which  her  son  had  esteuded  himself,  she  said,  "  Kise  up,  my 
son,  and  sorrow  not  for  him  that  is  beyond  sin  and  sorrow  and  temptation. 
Sorrow  is  for  those  that  remain  in  this  vale  of  sorrow  and  darkness — I,  wha 
dinna  sorrow,  and  wha  oanna  sorrow  for  ony  ane,  hae  mwst  need  that  ya 
should  a'  sorrow  for  me." 

The  voice  of  his  mother,  not  heard  for  years  as  taking  part  in  the  active 
duties  of  life,  or  offering  advice  or  consolation,  produced  its  effect  upon  her 
son.  lie  assumed  a  sitting  posture  on  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  his  appear- 
ance, attitude,  and  gestures,  changed  from  those  of  angiy  despiur  to  deep 
grief  and  dgeotion.  The  grandmother  retired  to  her  nook,  the  mother  me- 
chanically took  in  her  hand  her  tattered  Bible,  and  seemed  to  read,  though 
her  eyes  were  drowned  with  tears. 

They  were  thus  occupied,  when  a  loud  knock  was  heard  at  the  door. 

"  He^h,  sirs '."  said  the  poor  mother,  "wha  b  it  that  can  be  coming  in 
that  gait  e'enowf — They  canna  hae  heard  o'  our  misfortune,  I'm  sure." 

The  knock  being  repeated,  she  rose  and  opened  (he  door,  saying  queru- 
lously, "  Whatna  g^t's  that  to  disturb  a  sorrowfu'  house  f" 

A  tall  man  in  black  stood  before  her,  whom  she  instantly  recognised  to 
bo  Lord  Glenallan.  "Is  there  not,"  he  ssud,  "an  old  woman  lodging  in  this 
or  one  of  the  neighbouring  cottages,  called  Hspeth,  who  was  long  resident 
at  Criwgbarnfoot  of  Glen^an  ?" 

"  It's  my  gudemither,  my  lord,"  said  Margaret ;  "  but  she  canna  see  ony- 
body  a"  enow — Ohon  I  we're  dreeing  a  sair  weird — we  hae  had  a  heavy  dis- 
pensation I" 

"  God  forbid,"  S£ud  Lord  Glenallan,  "  that  I  should  on  light  occasion  dis- 
turb your  sorrow;  —  but  my  days  are  numbered— your  mother-in-law  is  in 
tha  estremity  of  age,  and,  if  I  see  her  not  to-day,  we  may  never  meet  on 
this  side  of  time." 

"And  what,"  answered  the  desolate  mother,  "wad  ye  see  at  an  auld 
woman,  broken  down  wi'  age  and  sorrow  and  heartbreak?  Gentle  or 
Bomple  shall  not  darken  my  doors  the  day  my  bwrn's  been  carried  out  a 
corpse." 

While  she  apoko  thus,  induing  the  natural  irritability  of  dispositjon  and 
profession,  which  began  to  mingle  itself  with  her  grief  when  its  first  uncon- 
trolled bursts  were  gone  by,  she  held  the  door  about  one-tiiird  part  open, 
and  placed  herself  in  the  gap,  as  if  to  render  the  visitor's  entrance  impoMi- 
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ble.  But  the  voioa  of  her  haahand  was  heard  from  within — "Wha's  that, 
Maggie?  what  for  are  ye  Bteeking  them  out? — let  them  come  in ;  it  doesna 
elgnify  an  auld  rope'a  end  wha  comes  in  or  wha  gaos  ont  o'  this  honse  fraa 
this  time  forward. 

The  woman  stood  asido  at  her  husband's  command,  and  permitted  Lord 
Glenallan  to  enter  the  hut.  The  dejection  exhibited  in  his  broken  frame 
and  emaciated  countenance,  formed  a  strong  contrast  with  the  effects  of 
grief,  as  they  were  displayed  in  the  rude  and  weatherheaten  -visage  of  the 
fishermai),  and  the  masculine  features  of  his  wife.  He  approached  the  old 
woman  as  she  was  seated  on  her  usual  settle,  and  asked  her,  in  a  tone  as 
Budible  as  his  voice  could  make  it,  "Are  you  Elspeth  of  the  OrMgbumfoot 
of  Glenallan?" 

"Wha  is   it  that   asks   about   the   unhallowed   residence   of  tliat   evil 
woman  !"  was  the  answer  returned  to  his  query. 
"  The  unhappy  Earl  of  Glenallan." 
"  Bail ! — Earl  of  Glenallan  I" 

"He  who  was  called  William  Lord  Geraldin,"  said  the  Earl;  "and 
whom  his  mother's  death  has  made  Earl  of  GlenaOan." 

"  Open  the  bole,"  said  the  old  woman,  firmly  and  hastily  to  her  daughter- 
in-law,  "  open  the  bole  wi'  speed,  that  I  may  see  if  this  be  the  right  Lord 
Geraldin— tlie  son  of  my  mistress,— him  that  I  received  in  my  arms  within 
the  hour  after  he  was  bom  — him  that  has  reason  to  durse  me  that  I  didna 
smother  him  before  the  hour  was  past !" 

The  window,  which  had  been  shut  in  order  that  a  gloomy  twilight  might 
add  to  Uie  solemnity  of  the  funeral  meeting,  was  opened  as  she  commanded, 
and  threw  a  sudden  and  strong  li^ht  through  the  smoky  and  misty  atmo- 
sphere of  the  stifling  cabin.  Falling  in  a  stream  upon  the  chimney,  the 
rays  illuminated,  in  the  way  that  Rembrandt  would  ha^e  chosen,  the 
features  of  the  unfortunate  nobleman,  and  those  of  the  old  sibyl,  who  now, 
standing  upon  her  feet,  and  holding  him  by  one  hand,  peered  ansiously  in 
his  features  with  her  light^blue  eyes,  and  holding  her  long  and  withered 
fore-finger  within  a  small  distance  of  his  faee,  moved  it  slowly  as  if  to 
trace  the  outlines,  and  reconcile  what  she  reoolleoted  with  that  she  now 
beheld.  As  she  finished  her  sotutiny,  she  said,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "It's  a 
sair — swi- change;  and  wha's  fault  is  it? — but  (haf a  written  down  where 
it  will  be  remembered — it's  written  on  tablets  of  brass  with  a  pen  of  steel, 
■where  all  is  recorded  that  is  done  in  the  flesh. — And  what,"  she  said,  after 
a  pause,  "what  is  Lord  Geraldin  seeking  from  a  poor  auld  creature  like 
me,  tiiat's  dead  already,  and  only  belanga  sae  far  to  the  living  that  she  isna 
yet  laid  in  the  moulds  ?" 

"Nay,"  answered  Lord  Glenallan,  "in  the  name  of  Heaven,  why  was  it 
that  you  requested  so  urgently  to  see  me  ?  —  and  why  did  you  ba«k  your 
request  by  sending  a  token  which  you  knew  well  I  dared  not  refuse !" 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  took  from  his  purse  the  ring  which  Bdie  Ochiltree 
had  delivered  to  him  at  Glenallan-House.  The  sight  of  this  token  pro- 
duced a  strange  and  instantaneous  effect  upon  the  old  woman.  The  palsy 
of  fear  was  immediately  added  to  that  of  age,  and  she  began  instanfly  to 
search  her  pockets  with  the  tremulous  and  hasty  station  of  one  who 
becomes  first  apprehensive  of  having  lost  someliing  of  great  importance ; 
—  then,  as  if  convinced  of  the  reality  of  her  fears,  she  turned  to  the  Earl, 
and  demanded,  "And  how  came  ye  by  it,  then?  —  how  camoye  by  it?  I 
thought  I  had  kept  it  sae  securely — what  will  the  Countess  say  ?" 

"You  know,"  said  the  Earl,  "at  least  you  must  have  hoard,  that  my 
mother  is  dead." 

"  Dead  I  are  ye  no  imposing  upon  me  ?  has  she  lofb  a'  at  last,  lands  and 
lordship  and  lineages?" 

"  All,  all,"  said  the  Bar),  "  as  mortals  must  leave  all  human  vanities," 
"I  mind  now,"  answered  Ebpeth — "I  hewd  of  it  before;  but  there 
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in  our  house  since,  and  my  memory  is  3ao  ranokle 
e  sure  your  mothei',   tta   Lady  Countess,    is   gana 
Jjame  I" 

The  Earl  again  aBsui-cd  her  that  her  former  mistress  was  no  more. 

"Then,"  said  Elspeth,  "it  shall  bai-den  my  miad  nae  langocl — When 
she  lived,  whti  dated  to  speak  what  it  would  hae  displeased  her  to  hao  had 
noised  abroad?  But  she's  gane^and  I  will  confess  all." 

Then  turning  to  her  son  and  daughtar-in-law,  she  commanded  ihem 
imperatiTely  to  quit  the  house,  and  leaye  Lord  Geraldia  (for  so  she  still 
called  him)  alone  witii  her.  But  Maggie  Mucklebactit,  her  first  hurst  of 
grief  being  oyer,  was  by  no  means  disposed  in  her  own  honse  to  pay  pa*- 
sive  ohedience  to  the  commands  of  her  mother-in-law,  an  aathority  whioh 
is  peculiarly  ohnosious  to  persons  in  her  rank  of  life,  and  which  she  was 
the  more  astonished  at  hearing  revived,  when  it  seemed  to  have  been  ho 
long  relinquished  and  forgotten. 

"  It  was  an  unco  thing,"  she  said,  in  a  grumbling  tone  of  voice, — for  the 
rank  of  Lord  Glenallan  was  somewhat  imposing  —  "  it  was  an  unco  thing 
to  bid  a  mother  leave  her  ain  house  wi'  the  tear  in  her  ee,  the  laomont  her 
eldest  son  had  been  carried  a  corpse  out  at  the  door  o't." 

The  fisherman,  in  a  stubborn  and  sullen  tone,  added  to  the  same  purpose. 
"  This  is  nae  day  for  your  auld-warld  stories,  mother.  My  lord,  if  he  l)e  a 
lord,  may  ca'  some  other  day  —  or  he  may  speak  out  what  he  has  gotten  to 
say  if  he  likes  it ;  there's  nana  here  will  Uiiuk  it  worth  their  while  to  listen 
to  him  or  yoa  either.  But  neither  for  laird  or  loon,  gentle  or  sompla,  will 
I  leave  my  ain  house  to  pleasare  onjbody  on  the  very  day  my  poor' 

Here  his  voice  choked,  and  he  could  proceed  no  farther ;  but  as  he  had 
risen  when  Lord  Glenallan  earae  in,  and  had  since  remained  standing,  he 
now  threw  himself  doggedly  upon  a  seat,  and  remained  in  the  sullon 
posture  of  one  who  was  determined  to  keep  his  word. 

But  the  old  woman,  whom  this  crisis  seemed  to  repossess  in  all  those 
powers  of  mental  superiority  with  which  she  had  once  been  eminently 
gifted,  arose,  and  advancing  towards  him,  said,  with  a  solemn  voice,  "  My 
son,  as  ye  wad  shun  hearmg  of  your  mother's  shame  —  as  ye  wad  not 
willingly  be  a  witness  of  her  guUt — as  ye  wad  deserve  her  blessing  and 
avoid  her  curse,  I  charge  ye,  by  the  body  tliat  bore  and  that  nursed  ye,  to 
leave  me  at  freedom  to  speak  with  Lord  Geraldia,  what  naa  moi^al  ears 
but  his  ain  maun  listen  to.  Obey  my  words,  that  when  ye  lay  the  moulds 
on  my  head — and  0  that  the  day  were  come ! — ye  may  reraemoer  this  hour 
without  the  reproach  of  having  disobeyed  the  last  earthly  command  that 
ever  your  mother  wared  on  you." 

The  («rm3  of  this  solemn  charge  revived  in  the  fisherman's  heart  the 
habit  of  instinctive  obedience  in  whioh  hie  mother  had  trained  him  up, 
and  to  which  he  had  submitted  implicitly  while  her  powers  of  exacting  it 
remaned  entire.  The  recollection  mingled  also  with  the  prevailing  passion 
of  the  moment;  for,  glancing  his  eye  at  the  bed  on  which  the  dead  body 
had  been  laid,  he  muttered  to  himself,  "He.  never  disoheved  me,  in  reason 
or  out  o'  reason,  and  what  for  should  I  ves  her?"  Then,  taking  hia 
reluctant-  spouse  by  the  arm,  he  led  her  gently  out  of  the  cottage,  and 
kwhed  the  door  behind  them  as  he  left  it. 

As  the  unhappy  prents  withdrew.  Lord  Glenallan,  to  prevent  tlie  old 
woman  from  relapsing  into  her  lethargy,  again  pressed  her  on  the  sutijeBt 
of  the  eommunioation  whioh  she  proposed  to  make  to  him. 

"  Ye  will  have  it  sune  enough,''  she  replied ; — "  my  mind's  clear  enough 
now,  and  there  is  not  —  I  think  there  is  not — a  chance  of  my  forgetting 
what  I  have  to  say.  My  dwelling  at  Criugburnfoot  is  before  my  een,  as  it 
were  present  in  reality : — the  green  hank,  with  ila  selvidge,  hist  where  the 
burn  met  wi'  the  sea  — the  twa  litHo  barks,  wi'  their  sails  furled,  lying  in 
the  natural  cove  which  it  formed — the  high  cliff  that  joined  it  with  the 
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pleasare-grounda  of  the  house  of  GJetiallan,  and  hung  right  ower  tlia 
Btream — ih  1  yes — I  may  forget  that  I  had  a  husband  and  have  lost  him — 
tliat  I  hae  hut  one  alive  of  our  four  fair  sons  —  that  misfortune  upon  mis 
fortune  has  devoured  our  ill-gotten  wealfii — that  they  carried  the  corpse  of 
my  son's  eldest-bom  frae  the  house  this  morning — But  I  never  can  forget 
the  days  I  spent  at  bonny  Craigburafoot !" 

"  You  were  a  favourite  of  my  mother,"  said  Lord  Glenallan,  desirous  to 
bring  her  back  to  the  point,  from  ■which  she  was  -waiKiering. 

"  I  was,  I  was, — ye  needna  mind  me  o'  that.  She  brought  me  up  abune 
my  station,  and  wi'  knowledge  mair  than  my  fellows — but,  like  the  temptra 
of  auld,  wi'  the  knowledge  of  gude  she  taught  me  the  knowledge  of  evil." 

"  For  God's  sake,  Elapeth,"  said  the  astonished  Bar!,  "  proceed,  if  yoa 
can,  to  explain  the  dreadful  hints  yon  have  thrown  out  1  I  well  know  you 
are  confident  to  one  dreadful  secret,  which  should  split  this  loof  even  to 
hear  it  named — but  speak  on  farther." 

"  I  will,"  she  said — "  I  will ;— just  bear  wi'  me  for  a  little ;" — and  a^mn 
she  seemed  lost  in  recollection,  but  it  w^  no  longer  tinged  with  imbecility 
or  apathy.  She  was  now  entering  upon  the  topic  whioh  had  long  loaded 
her  mind,  and  which  doubtless  often  occupied  her  whole  soul  at  times  when 
she  seemed  dead  to  all  around  her.  And  I  mav  add,  as  a  remarkable  fact, 
that  such  was  the  intense  operation  of  mental  ener^  upon  her  physical 
powers  and  nervous  system,  Uiat,  notwithstanding  her  infirmity  of  deafiiess, 
each  word  that  Lord  Glenallan  spoke  during  this  remarkable  ooaferenoe, 
although  in  the  lowest  tone  of  horror  or  agony,  fell  as  full  and  distinct 
upon  Elspeth's  oar  aa  it  could  have  done  at  any  period  of  her  life.  She 
spoke  also  herself  clearly,  distinctly,  and  slowly,  aa  if  anxious  that  the 
intelligence  she  communicated  should  be  fully  understood ;  concisely  at  the 
same  time,  and  with  none  of  the  verbiage  or  cireumlocutory  additions 
natural  to  those  of  her  sex  and  condition.  In  short,  her  ianga^e  bespoke 
a  better ,educafion,  as  well  aa  an  uncommonly  firm  and  resolvBo  mind,  and 
a  character  of  that  sort  fi'om  which  great  virtues  or  great  crimes  may  be 
naturally  es:pected. — The  tflnor  of  her  commuuicsition  is  disclosed  in  the 
following  chapter. 


iKlmptEr  tjiJ  €ljirti{-<£ljirti. 


"I  NEED  not  tell  you,"  said  the  old  woman,  addressing  the  Earl  of  Glen- 
allan, "that  I  was  the  favourite  and  confidential  attendant  of  Joscelind, 
Countess  of  Glenallan,  whom  God  assoilzie  1" — (here  she  crossed  herself) — 
"  and  I  think  faither,  ye  may  not  have  forgotten  that  I  shared  her  regard 
for  mony  years.  I  returned  it  by  the  maist  sincere  atta,chment,  but  I  fell 
into  disgrace  frae  a  trifling  act  of  disobedience,  reported  to  your  mother  by 
ane  (hat  thought,  and  she  wasna  vreang,  that  I  was  a,  spy  upon  her  actiona 
and  yours." 
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"I  charge  thee,  woman,"  eaid  the  Earl,  iu  a  voice  trsmbling  with  paa- 
sion,  "  mtme  not  her  name  in  my  heariug '." 

"I  BiTBT,"  returned  the  penitent,  firmly  attd  calmly,  "or  how  can  you 
understand  me  ?" 

The  Earl  leaned  upon  one  of  the  wooden  chairs  of  the  hut,  drew  hia  hat 
over  hie  face,  clenched  hie  hands  together,  set  his  teelJi  like  one  who  sum- 
mons up  courage  to  undergo  a  painful  operation,  and  made  a  signal  to  her 
to  proceed. 

"I  say,  then,"  she  resumed,  "that  my  disgrace  with  my  mistress  was 
chiefly  owing  to  Miss  Eveline  Neville,  then  bred  up  in  Gtenallan-Hoitse  as 
the  dau^ter  of  a  oouain-german  and  intimate  friena  of  your  father  that  was 
gane.  There  was  muckle  mystery  in  her  history,  — hut  wha  dared  to  in- 
quire farther  than  tlie  Counteaa  liked  to  tell?  —  All  in  Glenallan-Housa 
loved  Miss  Neville — all  but  twa,  your  mother  and  myaell — we  haith  hated 

"  God !  for  what  reason,  einee  a  creature  so  mild,  so  gentle,  so  formed  to 
inspire  affection,  never  walked  on  this  wretched  world!" 

"It  may  hae  been  sae,"  r^oined  Elspeth,  "but  ynur  mother  hated  a'  that 
cam  of  your  father's  family — a'  but  himsell.  Her  reasons  related  to  strife 
which  fell  between  them  soon  after  her  marriage ;  the  particulars  are  naa- 
thing  to  this  purpose.  But  Oh  I  doubly  did  she  hate  Eveline  Neville  when 
she  perceived  that  there  was  a  growing  kindness  atween  you  and  that  un- 
fortunate young  leddyl  Xe  may  mina  that  the  Countess's  dislike  didna 
gang  farther  at  first  flian  just  showing  o'  the  oauld  shouther  —  at  least  it 
wasna  seen  farther ;  but  at  the  lang  ma  it  brok  out  into  such  downright 
violence  that  Miss  Neville  was  even  fain  to  seek  refuge  at  Knockwinnock 
Castle  with  Sir  Arthur's  Icddy,  wha  (God  sain  herl)  wm  then  wi'  the 

"You  rend  my  heart  by  recalling  these  parljcularg  — But  go  on, —and 
may  my  present  agony  be  accepted  as  additional  penance  for  the  involun- 

"  She  had  been  absent  some  months,"  continued  Elspeth,  "  when  1  was 
ae  night  watching  in  mj  hut  the  return  of  ray  husband  from  fishing,  and 
shedding  in  private  those  bitter  tears  that  my  proud  spirit  wrung  frae  me 
whenever  I  thought  on  my  disgrace.  The  sneok  was  drawn,  and  flie  Coun- 
tess your  mother  entered  my  dwelling.  I  thought  I  had  seen  a  spectre,  for 
even  in  the  height  of  my  favour,  this  was  an  nonour  she  had  never  done 
me,  and  she  looked  as  pale  and  ghastly  as  if  she  had  risen  from  the  grave. 
She  sate  down,  and  wrung  the  drapa  from  her  hair  and  cloak,  —  for  the 
night  was  driialing,  and  her  walk  had  been  through  the  plantations,  that 
were  a'  loaded  witii  dew.  I  only  mention  these  things  that  yon  may  under- 
stand how  weel  that  night  lives  in  my  memory,  —  and  weel  it  may.  I 
was  surprised  to  sec  her,  but  I  durstna  speak  first,  mair  than  if  I  had  seen 
a  phantom — Na,  I  durst  not,  my  lord,  I  that  hae  seen  mony  sights  of  terror, 
and  never  shook  at  them.  Sae,  after  a  silence,  she  said,  'Elspeth  Oheyne 
(for  she  always  gave  me  my  maiden  name),  are  not  ye  the  daughter  of  tliat 
Beginald  Cheyne,  who  died  to  save  his  master.  Lord  Glenallan,  on  the  field 
of  Sherifl'muir?'  And  I  answered  her  as  proudly  as  herseil  nearly— 'As 
sure  as  you  are  the  daughter  of  that  Earl  of  Glenallan  whom  my  father 
saved  that  day  by  his  own  death.' " 

Here  she  made  a  deep  pause. 

"And  what  followed?  —  what  followed?  —  For  Heaven's  sake,  good 
woman But  why  should  I  use  that  jvord  ? — Yet,  good  or  bad,  I  com- 
mand you  to  tell  me. 

"  And  little  I  should  value  earthly  eommand,"  answered  Elapeth,  "  were 
there  not  a  voice  that  has  spoken  to  me  sleeping  and  waking,  tliat  drivoa 
me  forward  to  tell  this  sad  tale.  Aweel,  my  Lord  —  the  Countess  said  to 
me,  '  My  son  loves  Eveline  Neville  —  they  are  agreed  —  tliey  are  plighted: 
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Btoiild  tliey  have  a  son,  mj  right  over  Glenallan  mergts— I  alck,  from  that 
moment,  from  a  Countess  into  a  miserable  atipendiarj  dowager.  I  who 
brought  lands  and  Tassals,  and  high  blood  and  ancient  fame,  to  my  huaband, 
I  muet  cease  to  be  mistress  when  mj  son  hets  an  heir-male.  £tit  I  care  not 
for  that  —  had  he  married  any  but  one  of  the  hated  Nevilles,  I  had  been, 
patient.  But  for  them — that  they  and  their  deecendante  should  eqoy  the 
right  and  honours  of  my  ancestors,  goes  through  mr  heart  like  a  two-edged 
dirk.  And  this  ^ri — I  detest  her  I' — And  I  answered,  for  mj  heart  kindled 
at  her  words,  that  her  hate  was  equallecl  by  mine." 

"  Wretch  I"  exclaimed  the  Earl,  in  spite  of  his  determination  to  preserve 
silence —  "  wretched  woman  I  what  cause  of  hate  could  hare  arisea  from  a 
Iwing  so  innocent  and  gentle!" 

"  I  hated  what  nay  mistress  hated,  as  was  the  use  with  tlie  liege  Tassals 
of  the  house  of  Glenallan ;  for  though,  my  Lord,  I  married  under  my  de- 
gree, yet  an  anoestor  of  yours  never  went  to  the  field  of  battle,  but  an  an- 
cestor of  the  frail,  demented,  auld,  useless  wretch  wha  now  speaks  with  jou, 
carried  his  shield  befoi-e  him.  But  that  was  not  a',"  continued  the  beldam, 
her  earthly  and  evil  passions  rekindling  as  she  beoame  heated  in  her  narra- 
tion—" that  was  not  a' ;  I  hated  Miss  Eveline  Neville  for  her  ain  sake.  I 
brought  her  frae  England,  and,  during  our  whole  journey,  she  gecked  and 
Boomed  at  my  northern  speech  and  habit,  as  her  southland  leddies  and  kim- 
mers  had  done  at  the  boarding-school,  as  they  ea'd  it"  (and,  strange  as  it 
may  seem,  she  spoke  of  an  afiront  oEFered  by  a  heedless  schoolgirl  without 
intPntion,  with  a  degree  of  inveteracy  which,  at  such  a  disianoe  of  time,  a 
mortal  offence  would  neitlier  have  authorized  or  excited  in  any  well-consti- 
tuted mind) — "  Yes,  she  scorned  and  jested  at  me — but  let  them  that  scorn 
the  tartan  fear  the  dirk !" 

She  paused,  and  then  went  on  —  "  But  I  deny  not  that  I  hated  her  mair 
than  she  deserved.  My  mistress,  the  Countess,  persevered  and  said, 
'  Elspeth  Cheyne,  this  imruly  boy  will  maiTy  with  the  felse  English  blood. 
"Were  days  as  they  have  been,  I  could  throw  her  into  the  Massymore*  of 
Glenallan,  and  fetter  him  in  the  Keep  of  Strathbonnel.  But  these  times 
are  past,  and  the  authority  which  the  nobles  of  the  land  should  exercise  is 
delegated  to  quibbling  lawyers  and  their  baser  dependents.  Hear  me, 
Elspeth  Cheyne  I  if  you  are  your  father's  daughter  as  I  am  mine,  I  will 
find  means  that  they  shall  not  marry.  She  walks  often  to  that  cliff  that 
overhangs  your  dwelling  to  look  for  "her  lover's  boat — (ye  may  remember 
the  pleasure  ye  then  took  on  the  sea,  my  Lord)  —  let  him  find  her  forty 
fathom  lower  than  he  expects !' — Yes  I  ye  may  stare  and  frown  and  clench 

S3ur  hand ;  but,  as  sure  as  I  am  to  face  the  only  Being  I  ever  feared— and 
that  I  had  feared  him  mairl — these  were  your  mother's  words.  "What 
avails  it  to  me  to  lie  to  you? — But  I  wadna  consent  to  stain  my  hand  with 
blood.  —  Then  she  said,  '  By  the  religion  of  our  holy  Church  they  are  ower 
sibb  thegithor.  But  I  expect  nothing  but  that  both  will  become  heredcs  as 
well  as  disobedient  reprooates ;' — that  was  her  addition  to  that  argument. 
And  then,  as  the  fiend  is  ever  ower  busy  wi'  brains  like  mine,  that  are 
subtle  beyond  their  use  and  station,  I  was  unhappily  permitted  to  add — 
"But  they  might  be  brought  to  think  themselves  sae  sibb  as  no  Christian 
law  will  permit  their  wedlock.' " 

Here  the  Barl  of  Glenallan  echoed  her  words,  with  a  shriek  no  piei-oing 
as  almost  to  rend  the  roof  of  the  cottage — "  Ah !  then  Eveline  Neville  was 

not  the — the"- 

"The  daughter,  ye  would  say,  of  your  faflier?"  continued  Elacetli.  "No 
—  be  it  a  torment  or  be  it  a  comfort  to  you  —  ken  the  truth,  slie  was  nao 
mair  a  daughter  of  your  father's  house  than  I  am." 

■  AfiBw-mora.  an  anoicnl  nume  fiit  naunp(in,aerlied  (torn  UieMooriHhlaniuae5,parb3p3  oBfcilBckB 
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"  Woman,  deceire  mo  not ! — make  mo  not  curse  ths  memory  of  the  parent 
I  have  80  lately  laid  in.  tho  grave,  for  ahariog  in  a  plot  tho  most  cruei,  the 

doat  infernal" 

■'  Bethink  ye,  my  Lord  Getaldin,  ere  ye  curse  tb.e  memory  of  a  parent 
that's  gane,  13  tiiere  none  of  the  blood  of  Glenallan  living,  whose  faulta 
Uftve  led  to  this  dreadfu'  oataatrophe  V 

"  Mean  you  mj  brother? — ha,  too,  is  gone,"  enid  the  Earl. 
"  No,"  replied  tlie  sibyl,  "  I  mean  yoursell,  Lord  Oeraldin.  Had  you  no* 
transgressed  the  obedieace  of  a  son  by  wedding  Eveline  Neville  in  secret 
while  a,  guest  at  KHOokwinnook,  our  plot  might  have  separated  you  for  a 
time,  but  would  have  left  at  least  your  sorrows  without  remorae  to  canker 
tlmm.  But  your  ain  conduct  had  put  poison  in  the  weapon  that  we  threw, 
rand  it  pierced  you  wi&  the  mair  force  bacausa  ya  cam  rushing  to  meet  it. 
Hid  your  marriage  been  a  proclaimed  and  acknowledged  aotion,  our  stra- 
tagem to  throw  an  obstacle  into  your  way  that  couidna  be  got  ower,  neither 
wad  nor  could  hae  been  practised  agiunst  ye." 

"  Great  Heaven !"  said  tbe  unfortunate  nobleman — "  it  ia  as  if  a  film  fell 
from  my  obscured  eyesl  Yes,  I  now  well  understaiid  tho  doubtful  hipts  of 
consolation  thrown  out  by  my  wretched  mother,  tending  indirectly  to  im- 
peach tho  evidence  of  llie  horrors  of  which  her  aita  liad  led  me  to  believe 
myself  guilty," 

"She  could  not  speak  mwr  plainlv,"  answered  Elspeth,  "without  con- 
fessing her  ain  fraud,  —  and  she  would  have  submitted  to  be  torn  by  wild 
horses,  rather  than  unfold  what  she  had  done ;  and  if  aha  had  still  lived,  so 
would  I  for  her  sake.  They  were  stout  heartejHie  race  of  Glenallan,  male 
and  female,  and  sae  were  a'  that  in  auld  times  cried  their  gathering-word 
of  Glochnaben — they  stood  shouther  to  shouther — nae  man  parted  frae  his 
chief  for  love  of  gold  or  of  gain,  or  of  right  or  of  wrang.  The  times  ars 
changed,  I  hear,  now." 

The  unfortunate  nobleman  was  too  much  wi'apped  up  in  hia  own  confused 
and  distracting  reflections,  to  notice  the  rude  expressions  of  anvn^  fidelity, 
in  which,  even  in  the  latest  ebb  of  life,  the  unhappy  author  of  liia  misfor- 
tunes seemed  to  find  a  atern  and  stubborn  source  of  consolation. 

"Great  Heaven  1"  he  esclaimed,  "I  am  then  free  from  a  guilt  the  most 
horrible  witJi  which  man  can  be  stained,  and  the  sense  of  which,  however 
involuntary,  has  wrecked  my  peace,  destroyed  my  health,  and  bowed  me 
down  to  an  untimely  grave.  Accept,"  be  fervently  uttered,  lifting  his  eyes 
upwards,  "  accept  my  humble  thaaks  I  If  I  live  miserable,  nt  least  I  shall 
not  die  sttuned  with  that  unnatural  guilt  1  —  And  thou — proceed,  if  thon 
hast  more  to  tell — proceed,  while  thou  hast  voice  to  speali  it,  and  I  have 
powers  to  listen." 

"  Tea,"  answered  the  beldam, "  the  hour  when  you  shall  hear,  and  I  shall 
speak,  ia  indeed  passing  rapidly  away.  Death  baa  crossed  your  brow  with 
his  finger,  and  I  find  his  erasp  turning  every  day  caulder  at  my  heart.  In- 
terrupt me  nne  m.ijr  wiUi  exolamations  and  eroans  and  accusations,  but 
hear  my  tale  to  an  end !  And  then — if  ye  be  indeed  sic  a  Lord  of  Gleual- 
Inn  as  I  hae  heard  of  in  myda^ — make  your  merrymen  gather  the  thorn, 
and  the  brier,  and  the  green  hollin,  till  they  heap  them  aa  high  aa  the  honse- 
riggin',  and  bum  I  bum !  burn !  the  auld  witch  Elspeth,  and  a'  that  can  put 
ye  in  mind  that  sic  a  creature  ever  crawled  upon  the  land !" 

"Go  on,"  said  the  Earl,  "go  on  —  I  will  not  again  interrupt  you." 

He  spoke  in  a  half-suffocated  yet  determined  voice,  resolved  that  no  irri- 
tability on  hia  part  ehould  deprive  him  of  thia  opportunity  of  acquiring 
proofs  of  the  wonderful  tale  he  then  heard.  But  llspeth  had  become 
exhausted  by  a  continuous  narration  of  such  unusual  length ;  the  subse- 
quent part  of  her  story  was  more  broken,  and  though  still  distinctly  intelli- 
gible in  most  parts,  had  no  longer  the  lucid  conciseness  which  the  first  part 
of  her  narrative  had  displayed  to  auch  an  aatonishing  dearee.     Lord  Gflen- 
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allau  fouud  it  accessary,  iiTlieQ  she  had  iiia.de  aome  uttenipte  to  cciitinue 
her  narrative  ■witliout  Buceees,  to  prompt  her  memory,  by  demaciiing  — 
"  What  proofs  she  coaii  propose  to  Dring  of  the  truth  of  a  narratiyo  so  dif- 
ferent trom  that  which  she  had  originally  told  1" 

"  The  evidence,"  she  replied,  "  of  Eveline  Neville's  real  birth  was  in  the 
Conntess's  possesaion,  with  reasoas  for  its  being  for  some  (iine  kept  private ; 
— they  may  yet  be  found,  if  she  has  not  destroyed  them,  in  tho  left-hand 
drawer  of  the  ebony  cabinet  that  stood  in  the  dressiiig-room.  These  she 
meant  to  suppreas  for  the  time,  until  yon  went  abroad  again,  when  she 
trusted,  before  your  return,  to  send  Miss  Neville  back  to  her  ain  conntry,  oi 
to  get  her  settled  in  marriage." 


"  But  did  you  not  show  me  letters  of  my  father's,  which  seemed  to  me, 
unless  mr  senses  altogether  failed  me  in  that  horrible  moment,  to  avow  hie 
relationsnjp  to — to  the  unhappy" 

"We  did;  and,  with  my  testimony,  how  cOuId  you  doubt  the  fact,  or  her 
either?  But  we  suppressed  the  true  explanation  of  these  letters,  and  that 
was,  that  yonr  father  thought  it  right  the  young  leddy  should  pass  for  his 
daughter  for  a  while,  on  account  o  some  family  reasons  that  were  amang 

"  But  wherefore,  when  you  learned  our  utiioc,  was  thia  di'cadful  art!fioo 
persisted  in  V' 

"It  wasna,"  she  replied,  "fill  Lady  Glenallan  had  conimunioated  this 
fause  tale,  that  she  suspected  ye  had  actually  made  a  marriage  —  nor  even 
then  did  you  avow  it  sae  as  to  satisfy  her  whether  the  ceremony  had  in  verity 
passed  atween  ye  or  no — But  ye  remember,  0  ye  canna  but  remember  w'eel, 
what  passed  ia  that  awfu'  ineetingi" 

"Woman!  you  swore  upon  the  gospels  to  the  fact  which  you  nowdia- 

r  holy  pledge  on  it,  jf  there  had 

-     , Bbloo'    '        '    ^         ' 

soul,  to  serve  tho  house  of  (JlenaUan 

"Wretch!  do  you  call  tliat  horrid  peijury,  attended  with  consequences 
yet  more  dreadful — do  you  esteem  that  a  service  to  the  house  of  your  bone 
factors  ?" 

"  I  seiTed  her,  wha  was  then  the  head  of  Glenallan,  as  she  required  me 
to  serve  her.  The  cause  was  between  God  and  her  conscience — the  manner 
between  God  and  mine  —  She  is  gane  to  her  account,  and  I  maun  follow. 
Have  I  iauld  you  a'  ?" 

"  No,"  answered  Lord  Glenallan — "  you  have  yet  more  to  tell — you  have 
tfl  tell  me  of  the  death,  of  the  angel  whom  your  perjury  drove  to  despair, 
stained,  as  she  thought  herself,  with  a  crime  so  horrible.  Speak  truth  — 
was  that  dreadful — was  that  horrible  incident"  —  he  could  scarcely  articu- 
late the  words — "was  it  as  reported!  or  was  it  an  act  of  yet  further,  though 
not  more  atrocious  cruelty,  inflicted  by  others  ?" 

"I  understand  you,"  srud  Elspeth.  "But  report  spoke  truth;  —  our 
false  witness  was  indeed  the  cause,  but  the  deed  was  her  ain  distracted  act. 
On  that  fearfii'  diBclosure,  when  ye  rushed  frae  the  Countess's  presence,  and 
saddled  your  horse,  and  left  the  castle  like  a  flre-flaught.  the  Countess  hadna 
yet  discovered  yonr  private  marriage ;  she  hadna  fund  out  that  the  union, 
which  she  had  framed  this  awfu'  tale  to  prevent,  had  e'en  taen  place.  Ye 
fled  from  the  house  as  if  the  fire  o'  Heaven  was  about  to  fa'  upon  it,  and 
Miss  Neville,  atween  reason  and  the  want  o'i,  was  put  under  sure  ward. 
But  the  ward  sioep't,  and  tho  prisoner  waked — the  window  was  open — the 
way  was  before  her — there  was  the  cliff,  and  there  was  the  seal  —  0,  when 
will  I  forget  that!" 

"  And  flius  died,"  said  the  Earl,  "  even  so  as  was  reported  ?" 

"  No,  my  lord.  I  had  gane  out  to  the  cove — tho  tide  was  in,  and  it  flowed, 
as  ye'U  remember,  to  the  foot  of  that  cliff —  it  was  a  groat  convenience  that 
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foi-  ray  husband's  trade  —  Wiere  am  I  wandermg  1  —  I  saw  a  whiffl  object 
dart  frae  Uie  top  o'  the  cliff  like  a  aea-maw  through  the  miat,  and  tuten  a 
heavy  flash  and  sparkle  of  the  waters  showed  me  it  waa  a  human  creature 
tiiafi  had  fa'en  into  the  waves,  I  was  bold  and  strong,  and  familiarwith  the 
tide.  I  rushed  in  and  grasped  her  gown,  and  drew  Ber  out  and  earned  her 
on  my  ahouthers — I  could  hae  carried  twa  ^o  then — carried  her  to  my  hut, 
and  laid  her  on  my  bed.  Neighbours  cam  and  brought  help;  but  the  words 
she  ottered  in  her  ravings,  when  she  got  back  the  use  of  speech,  were  auoh, 
that  I  was  fain  to  send  them  awa,  and  get  up  word  to  Glenallan-Houss. 
The  Countess  aent  down  her  Spanish  aerrant  Teresa — if  ever  there  was  a  fiend 
on  eai-th  in  human  form,  that  woman  was  ane.  She  and  I  were  to  watch 
the  aahappy  leddy,  and  let  no  other  peraon  approach.  —  God  knows  what 
Teresa's  part  was  to  hae  been— she  tauld  it  not  to  me— but  Heaven  took  the 
conclusion  in  its  aiu  hand.  The  poor  ledd^ !  she  took  the  pangs  of  trayail 
before  her  time,  bore  a  male  ehild,  and  died  in  the  arms  of  me  —  of  her 
mortal  enemy !  Ay,  i/e  may  weep  —  ahe  waa  a  sightly  creature  to  see  to  — 
but  think  yo,  if  I  didna  mourn  her  then,  that  I  can  mourn  her  now?  Na, 
na !  I  left  Teresa  wi'  the  dead  corpse  and  aew-bom  babe,  fill  I  gafld  up  to 
take  the  Oounteae's  commands  what  was  to  be  done.  I/ate  -aa  it  was,  I  ca'd 
hor  up,  and  she  gar'dme  ca'  up  your  brother" 

"My  brolher!" 

"  Yea,  Lord  Geraldin,  e'en  your  brother,  that  some  said  ahe  aye  wished  to 
be  her  heir.  At  ony  rate,  he  was  the  person  maist  concerned  in  the  succos- 
aiou  and  heritance  of  the  house  of  Glenallan." 

"  And  is  it  poaaible  to  believe,  then,  that  my  brother,  out  of  avarice  to 
grasp  at  ray  inheritance,  would  lend  himself  to  such  a  baae  and  dreadful 
etratagera  1" 

"Your  mother  believed  it^"  sajd  the  old  beldam  with  a  fiendish  laugh — 
"  it  was  nae  plot  of  mj  making ;  but  what  they  did  or  said  I  will  not  say, 
because  I  didnot  hear.  Lang  and  sair  they  consulted  in  the  black  wainaeot 
dressing-room ;  and  when  your  brother  passed  through  the  room  where  I 
was  waiting,  it  aeemed  to  me  (and  I  have  often  thought  sa«  since  syne)  that 
the  fire  of  heil  waa  in  his  cheek  and-een.  But  he  had  left  some  of  it  with 
his  roolher,  at  ony  rate.  She  entered  the  room  like  a  woman  demented,  and 
the  first  words  ahe  spoke  were,  '  Elspelh  Gheyne,  did  ye  ever  pull  a  new- 
budded  flower?'  I  answered,  as  jemay  believe,  that  I  often  had.  'Then,' 
aaid  she,  'ye  will  ken  the  better  how  to  blight  the  spurious  and  heretical 
bl'ssom  that  has  sprung  forth  this  night  to  disgrace  my  father's  noble  iiouse 
—  See  here  ;'  —  (and  she  gave  me  a  golden  bodkin)  —  'nothing  but  gold 
must  ahed  the  blood  of  Gbnallan.  This  child  is  already  as  one  of  the  dead, 
and  siuce  thou  and  Teresa  alone  kea  that  it  Uvea,  let  it  be  dealt  upon  as  ye 
will  answer  to  me  I'  And  she  turned  away  in  her  fury,  and  left  me  with 
the  bodkin  in  my  hand.  — Here  it  is ;  that,  and  the  ring  of  Miss  Neville, 
are  a'  I  ha«  preaerved  of  my  ill-gotten  gear  —  for  muckle  was  the  gear  I 
got.    And  weel  hae  I  teepit  the  secret,  but  no  for  the  gowd  or  gear  either." 

Her  long  and  bony  hand  held  out  to  Lord  Glenallan  a  gold  bodkin,  down 
which  in  fancy  he  aaw  the  blood  of  his  infant  trickling. 

"Wretch!  had  you  the  heart?" 

"  I  kenna  if  I  could  hae  had  it  or  no.  I  returned  (o  my  cottage  without 
feeling  the  ground  that  I  trodo  on ;  but  Teresa  and  the  child  were  gaue  — 
a'  that  was  ^ve  was  gane— naethiag  left  but  the  lifeless  corpae." 

"  And  did  you  never  learn  ray  infant's  fate !" 

"I  could  but  guess.  I  have  tauld  ye  your  mother's  purpose,  and  I  ken 
Teresa  was  a  fiend.  She  was  never  mair  seen  in  Scotland,  and  I  have  heard 
that  she  returned  to  her  ain  land.  A  dark  curt^n  has  fa'en  ower  the  past, 
and  the  few  that  witnessed  ony  part  of  it  could  only  surmise  something  of 
Beduction  and  suicide.     You  yourself"- — ~~ 

"I  kaow  — I  know  it  ail,"  answered  tlie  Earl. 
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"  Tou  indeed  know  all  iliat  I  can  say  —  And  now,  heir  of  GlenallaD,  oar 
you  forgive  me !" 

"  Askfor^veness  of  God,  fmd  not  of  man,"  said  the  Enrl,  turaing  away. 

"And  how  ehall  I  ask  of  the  pure  and  unstained  what  is  denied  to  me 
by  a  sinner  like  myeell?  If  I  hae  sinned,  hae  I  not  suffered!  —  Hafl  I  had 
a  daj'8  peace  or  an  hour'a  rest  since  tlieae  lang  wet  looks  of  hair  first  lay 
upon  my  pillow  at  Oraigburnfoot  ?  —  Has  not  my  house  been  hum'd,  wi' 
myhajra  m  the  oradle?  —  Have  not  my  boats  been  wrecked,  when  a' others 
■weather'd  the  gale  1  —  Have  not  a'  that  were  near  and  dear  to  ine  dree'd 
penance  for  mysio?  —  Has  not  the  fire  had  its  share  o' them  —  the  winds 
had  thdr  part— the  eea  had  her  part? — And  01"  she  added,  with  a 
lengthened  groan,  looking  first  upwards  towards  heayen,  and  then  heading 
her  eyes  on  the  floor — "O  that  the  earth  would  take  her  part,  that's  been 
lang  lung  wearyine  to  be  joined  to  it !" 

Lord  Glenallan  had  reached  the  door  of  tlie  cottage,  but  tl 
of  his  natore  did  not  permit  htm  to  leava  the  nnhappy  woman  m  xcis  skiio 
of  desperate  reprobation.  "May  God  forgiye  tiiee,  wretched  woHiaa,"  he 
said,  "  as  sincerely  as  I  do !  —  Turn  for  mercy  to  Him,  who  can  alone  grant 
mercy,  and  may  your  prayers  be  heard  as  if  they  were  mine  own !  —  I  will 
Bend  a  religious  man." 

"Na,  na  —  nae  priest  I  nae  priest  I"  she  ejaculated;  and  the  door  of  the 
cottage  opening  iis  she  spoke,  prevented  her  from  proceeding. 


(Cljujittv  t|«  €liiiti|-l^intit!i. 


The  AntJquary,  as  we  informed  the  reader  in  the  end  of  the  thirty-first 
chapter,  had  shaken  off  the  company  of  worthy  Mr.  Biattergowl,  although 
he  oflered  to  entertain  him  with  an  abstract  of  the  ablest  speech  he  had 
ever  known  iu  tho  teind  court,  delivered  by  the  procurator  for  the  church 
in  the  remarkable  case  of  tiie  parish  of  Gatherem.  Resisting  this  tempta- 
tion, our  senior  preferred  a  solitary  path,  which  again  conducted  him  to 
the  cottage  of  Mucklebackit.  When  he  came  io  front  of  the  fisherman'B 
hut,  he  observed  a  man  working  intently,  as  if  to  repair  a  shattered  boat 
which  lay  upon  the  beach,  and,  going  up  to  him,  was  surprised  to  find  it 
was  Mucklebackit  himself.  "  I  am  sad,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  sympathy 
—  "  I  am  glad,  Saunders,  that  you  feeryourself  able  to  make  this  esertion. ' 

"  And  what  would  je  have  me  to  do,"  answered  the  fisher  grufily,  "  un- 
less I  wanted  to  see  four  children  starve,  because  ane  is  drowned  ?  It's 
weel  wi'  you  gentles,  that  can  sit  in  the  house  wi'  handkerchers  at  your  een 
when  ye  lose  a  friend ;  but  the  like  o'  us  maun  to  our  wark  again,  if  our 
hearts  were  beating  as  hard  as  my  hammer." 

Without  taking  more  notioe  of  Oidbuck  he  proceeded  in  his  labour ;  and 
the  Antiquary,  to  whom  the  display  of  human  nature  under  the  influence 
of  agitating  passions  was  never  indifferent,  stood  beside  him,  in  sUent  at- 
tention, as  if  watching  the  progress  of  the  work.  He  observed  more  than 
once  the  man's  hard  features,  aa  if  by  the  force  of  assoointion,  prepare  to 
accompany  the  sound  of  the  saw  and  hammar  with  his  usual  symphony  o£ 
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ft  rade  tune,  hiiaimed  or  -whistled, — and  as  often  a  slight  twitch  of  con- 
Tulaive  expression  showed,  that  ere  the  sound  wm  uttered,  iv  cause  for  aup- 
presslng  it  rushed  upon  his  mind.  At  length,  when  he  had  patched  a 
uonsideralile  rent,  and  was  beginning  to  mend  another,  his  feelings  appeared 
altogether  to  derange  the  power  of  attention  neoeasary  for  hifi  work,  Tha 
piece  of  wood  which  he  was  ahout  to  nail  on  was  at  first  too  long ;  then  he 
BSiwed  it  off  too  short ;  then  ohose  another  equally  ill  adapted  for  the  pur- 
poBe.  At  length,  throwing  it  down  in  anger,  after  wiping  his  dim  eye  witt 
Ilia  quivering  hand,  he  escTaimed,  "  There  is  a  ourae  either  on  me  or  on  this 
auld  black  hitch  of  a  hoat,  that  I  have  hauled  up  high  and  dry,  and  patched 
and  clouted  sae  mony  years,  tliafc  she  might  drown  my  poor  Sfceenie  at  the 
end  of  tjiem,  an'  he  d — d  to  her  I"  and  ha  flung  his  hammer  against  tlie 
hoat,  as  if  she  had  been  the  intentional  cause  of  his  misfortune.  Then 
reeolleoting  himself,  he  added,  "  Yet  what  needs  ane  he  angry  at  her,  that 
has  neither  soul  nor  sense? — though  I  am  no  that  muckle  hetter  mysell. 
She's  hut  a.  rickle  o'  auld  rotten  d^B  nailed  thegither,  and  warped  wi'  the 
wind  and  the  sea — and  I  am  a  dour  oarle,  battered  by  foul  weather  at  sea 
and  land  till  I  am  maist  as  senseless  aa  heraell.  Sue  maun  be  mended 
though  again'  the  morning  tide — that's  a  thing  o'  ueceaaity." 

Thiw  speaking,  he  went  to  gather  together  liis  iastrumenta,  and  attempt 
to  reaume  his  labour,— but  Oldbuok  took  him  kindly  by  the  arm.  "  Come, 
come,"  he  said,  "  Saunders,  there  is  no  work  for  you  this  day — I'll  send 
down  Shaviugs  the  carpenter  to  mend  the  boat,  and  he  may  put  the  da;|^a 
work  into  my  account — and  you  had  better  not  come  out  to-morrow,  but 
stiiy  to  comfort  your  family  mider  this  dispensation,  and  the  gardener  will 
bring  you  some  vegetabiea  and  meal  from  Monkbams." 

"f  thank  ye,  Monkbarns,"  answered  the  poor  fisher;  "I  am  a  plain- 
spoken  man,  and  hae  little  to  say  for  myeell ;  I  might  hae  learned  faii'er 
fashions  ii-ae  my  mither  lang  syne,  but  I  never  saw  mueklo  gude  they  did 
hor;  however,  1  thank  ye.  Ye  were  aye  kind  and  neighbourly,  whatever 
folk  says  o'  your  beinj;  near  and  close ;  and  I  hae  often  siud,  in  thae  times 
when  Wigy  were  gangmg  to  raise  up  the  puir  folk  against  the  gentles  —  I 
hae  oftea  said,  ne'er  a  maa  should  8t«er  a  hajr  touching  to  Monkbams 
while  Steenie  and  I  cotdd  wag  a  finger  —  and  so  said  Steenie  too.  And, 
Monkbarns,  when  ye  laid  his  head  in  the  grave  {and  mony  thanks  for  tlie 
rospoct),  ye  saw  the  mnuls  laid  on  au  honest  lad  that  likit  you  weel,  though 
lie  made  little  phrase  abont  it." 

Oldbuok,  beaten  from  the  pride  of  his  affected  cynioiam,  would  not  un- 
willingly have  had  auy  one  by  upon  that  occasion  to  quoto  to  him  his 
favourite  maxims  of  the  Stoio  philosophy.  The  largo  drops  fell  fast  from 
his  own  eyes,  as  he  begged  the  father,  who  was  now  melted  at  recollecting 
the  bravery  and  generous  sentimenta  of  his  son,  to  forbear  useless  sorrow, 
and  led  him  by  the  arm  towards  his  own  home,  where  another  scene  awaited 
our  Antiquary. 

As  he  entered,  the  first  person  whom  he  beheld  was  Lord  Gienallan. 
Mutual  surprise  was  in  their  countenances  as  they  saluted  each  other — with, 
haughty  reaerve  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Oldbuok,  and  embarrassment  on  that 
of  the  Earl. 

"My  Lord  Gienallan,  I  think?"  said  Mr.  Oldbuck. 

"Yes — much  changed  from  what  he  was  when  he  knew  Mr,  Oldbuok." 

"  I  do  not  mean,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "  to  intrude  upon  your  lordshijK— 
I  only  came  to  see  this  distressed  femily," 

"  And  you  have  found  one,  sir,  who  has  still  greater  claims  on  your  com- 

"My  compassion?  Lord  Gienallan  cannot  need  my  compassion.  If 
Lord  Gienallan  could  need  it,  I  think  he  wonld  hardly  ask  it." 

"  Our  former  aci^uaintance,"  said  tho  Earl 

"Is  of  such  ancient  date,  my  lord — was  of  aueh  short  duration,  and  waa 
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coiiiiected  -with  eireumstanoes  80  esqaiBitelj  painful,  that  I  think  we  may 
diBpeiiBo  ■witli  renewing  it." 

So  saying,  tie  Antiquary  turned  away,  and  left  the  hut ;  but  Lord  Glen- 
oUaa  followed  him  into  tha  open  air,  and,  in  spita  of  a  hasty  "Good 
mornicig,  my  lord,"  requested  a  few  minutes'  conyersation,  and  tlio  favour 
of  his  ftdvioe  in  an  impottiint  matter. 

"  Tour  lordship  will  find  many  more  capahk  to  advise  you,  my  lord,  and 
by  whom  your  intercourse  will  bo  deemed  an  honour.  For  me,  I  am  a  man 
rotjred  irom  buemess  and  the  world,  and  not  very  fond  of  raking  up  the 
paat  evenls  of  my  useless  life ;  —  and  forrive  me  if  I  say,  I  have  particular 

i>ain  in  reverting  to  that  period  of  it  when  I  acted  like  a  fool,  and  your 
ordship  like" He  stepped  Bhort. 

'*  Like  a  villain,  you  would  say,"  said  Lord  Glenallan— "  for  such  I  must 
bave  appeared  to  you." 

"My  lord — my  lord,  I  have  no  desire  to  bear  your  sbriEt,"  said  the  Anti- 
quary. 

"  But,  eir,  if  I  can  show  you  that  I  am  more  sinned  againafc  than  sinning 
— that  I  have  been  a  man  miserable  beyond  the  power  of  description,  and 
who  looks  forward  at  this  moment  to  an  untimely  grave  as  to  a  haven  of 
rest, — you  will  not  refuse  the  confidence  which,  accepting  your  appearance 
at  this  critical  moment  as  a  hint  fi'om  Heaven,  I  venture  tlius  to  press  on 

■"  jij^uredly,  my  lord,  I  shall  shun  no  longer  the  continuation  of  tJiia 
esfci'aordinary  interview." 

"  I  must  ttien  recall  to  you  our  occasional  meetings  upwards  of  twenty 

J 'ears  since  at  Knookwinnock  Castle,  —  and  1  need  not  remind  you  of  k 
ftdy  who  was  then  &  member  of  that  family." 

"  The  unfortunate  Miss  Eveline  Neville,  my  lord ;  I  remember  it  well." 

"  Towards  whom  you  entertained  sentiments" 

"Very  different  from  those  with  which  I  before  and  since  have  regarded  hei 
se:c.  Her  gentleness,  her  docility,  her  pleasure  in  the  studies  which  I  pointed 
out  to  her,  attached  my  affections  more  than  became  my  age — though  that  was 
not  then  much,  advanced^-or  the  solidity  of  my  character.  But  I  need  not 
remind  your  lordship  of  the  various  modes  in  which  you  indulged  your 
gaiety  at  the  eapense  of  aji  awkward  and  retired  student,  embarrassed  by 
3ie  expression  of  feelings  so  new  to  him,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  the 
young  lady  joined  you  in  tiie  well-deserved  ridicule  —  it  is  the  way  of  wo- 
mankind. I  have  spoken  at  once  to  the  painful  circimistauces  of  my  ad- 
dreaaea  and  their  rejection,  that  your  lordship  may  be  satisfied  everything 
is  full  in  my  memory,  and  may,  so  far  as  1  am  concerned,  tell  your  story 
without  scruple  or  needless  debcaoy." 

"  I  will,"  aaid  Lord  Glenallan.  "  But  first  let  me  say,  you  do  injuatioe  ta 
the  memory  of  the  gentlest  and  kindest,  as  well  as  to  the  most  unhappy  of 
women,  to  suppose  she  oould  make  a  jest  of  the  honest  affection  of  a  man 
like  you,  Frequently  did  she  blame  me,  Mr.  Oldbuok,  for  indulging  my 
levity  at  your  expense  —  may  I  now  presume  you  wiO  excuse  the  gay  free- 
doms which  then  offended  you  ? — ^my  state  of  mind  baa  never  since  laid  me 
under  the  necessity  of  apologizing  for  the  inadvertencies  of  a  light  and 
happy  temper." 

"My  lord,  ^ou  are  fully  pardoned,"  said  Mr.  Oldbuck.  " Ton  should bs 
aware,  that,  like  all  others,  I  was  ignorant  at  the  time  that  I  placed  myself 
in  competition  with  your  loi'dship,  and  understood  that  Misa  Neville  was  in 
a  state  of  dependence  which  might  make  her  prefer  a  competent  inde- 

{endence  and  the  hand  of  an  honest  man — But  I  am  wasting  time — I  would 
could  believe  tliat  tlie  views  entertained  towards  her  by  others  wore  aa 
fair  and  honest  as  mine!" 
"  Mr.  Oldbuck,  you  judge  harshly." 
"Not  without  cause,  mj  lord.     When  I  only,  of  all  the  maristratos  ol 

.,  ,,  Google 


They  sate  down  acooiiii 
unhappy  family  history — h 
whieh  his  mother  hr     ^'- 


THE    AJS'TIQUAEY.  19.9 

this  cotmtry — -havine  neiiihei',  like  aomo  of  them,  the  honour  to  be  connected 
with  your  powerful  family— nor,  like  others,  the  meanneaa  to  fear  it, — when 
I  made  some  inquiry  into  the  manner  of  Miss  Neyille's  death — I  shake  yow, 
my  lord,  bat  I  must  be  plain-— I  do  own  I  had  every  reason  to  belieye  that 
sha  hod  met  most  unfair  dealing,  and  had  either  been  imposed  upon  by  a 
counterfeit  marriage,  or  that  very  strong  measures  had  been  adopted  to 
stifle  and  destroy  the  evidence  of  a  real  union.  And  I  cannot  doubt  in  my 
oivn  mind,  that  this  cruelty  on  your  lordship's  part,  -yrhether  coming  of 
your  own  free  will,  or  proceeding  from  the  influence  of  tiie  late  Countess, 
hurried  the  unfortunate  young  lady  to  the  desperate  act  by  which  her  life 
was  terminated." 

"You  are  deoeiTed,  Mr,  Oldbuck,  into  conclusions  which  are  not  just, 
bowever  naturally  they  flow  from  the  drcmnstancts.  Believe  me,  I  respected 
you  even  when  I  was  most  embarra^ed  by  your  active  attempts  to  investi- 
gate our  family  misfortunes.  You  showed  yourself  more  worthy  of  Miaa 
Neville  than  I,  by  the  spirit  with  which  you  persisted  in  vindicating  her 
reputation  even  after  her  death.  But  the  firm  belief  that  your  well-meant 
efforts  could  onlj  serve  to  bring  to  light  a  story  too  horrible  to  be  detailed, 
induced  me  t«  join  my  unhappy  mother  in  schemes  to  remove  or  destroy  all 
evidence  of  the  legal  union  whieh  had  taken  place  between  Ereline  and 
myself.  And  now  let  us  ait  down  on  tliis  bank, — for  I  feel  unable  to  remain 
longer  standing, — and  have  the  goodness  to  listen  to  the  extraordinary  dis- 
covery which  Ihave  this  day  made." 

mi 1_   .1 a.^^gjj.   ^jjij  ]jord  GlenaUan  briefly  narrated  his 

s  concealed  marriage — the  horribfe  invention  by 
sued  to  render  impossible  that  union  which  had 
already  taken  place.  He  detailed  the  arta  by  which  the  Countess,  having 
all  the  documents  relative  h>  Miss  Neville's  birth  in  her  hands,  had  poducott 
those  only  relating  to  a  period  during  whieh,  for  family  reasons,  his  father 
had  consented  to  own  that  young  lady  as  his  natural  daughter,  and  showed 
how  impossible  it  was  that  he  could  either  suspect  or  detect  tiie  fraud  put 
upon  him  by  his  mother,  and  vouched  by  the  oaths  of  her  attendants,  Teresa 
and  Blspeth.  "  I  left  my  paternal  mansion,"  he  concluded,  "  as  if  the  furiea 
of  hell  Wl  driven  me  forth,  and  travelled  with  frantic  velocity  I  knew  not 
whither.  Nor  have  I  the  slightest  recollection  of  what  I  did  or  whither  1 
went,  until  I  was  discovered  bv  my  brother.  I  will  not  trouble  you  with 
an  account  of  my  siok-bed  and  recovery,  or  how,  long  afterwards,  I  ven- 
tured to  inquire  after  the  sharer  of  my  misfortunes,  and  heard  that  her 
despair  had  ibund  a  dreadful  remedy  for  all  the  ills  of  life.  The  first  thing 
that  roused  me  to  thought  was  hearing  of  your  inquiries  into  this  cruel 
business ;  and  you  will  hardly  wonder,  that,  believing  what  I  did  believe,  I 
should  join  in  flioso  expedients  to  st«pyour  investigation,  which  my  brother 
and  mother  had  actively  commenced.  The  information  which  I  gave  them 
concerning  the  circumstances  and  witnesses  of  our  private  marriage  enabled 
them  to  baffle  your  zeal.  The  clergyman,  therefore,  and  witnesses,  as 
persons  who  had  acted  in  the  matter  only  to  please  the  powerful  heir  of 
Olenallan,  were  accessible  to  Ms  promises  and  threats,  and  were  so  provided 
for,  that  thev  had  no  objeotions  to  leave  this  country  for  another.  For 
myself,  Mr.  Oldbuot,"  pursued  this  unhappy  man,  "from  that  moment  I 
considered  myself  as  blotted  out  of  the  book  of  the  living,  and  as  having 
nothing  left  to  do  with  this  world.  My  mother  tried  to  reconcile  mo  to  life 
by  every  art — even  by  intimations  which  I  can  now' interpret  as  calculated 
to  produce  a  doubt  of  the  horrible  tale  she  herself  had  fabricated.  But  I 
construed  all  she  said  as  the  fictions  of  maternal  affection,  I  will  forbeai' 
nil  reproach.  She  is  no  mere  —  and,  as  her  wretched  associate  said,  she 
knew  not  how  the  dart  was  poisoned,  or  how  deep  it  must-  sink',  when  she 
threw  it  from  her  hand.  But,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  if  ever,  during  these  twenty 
years,  there  crawled  upon  earth  a  living  boingdesei'ving  of  your  pity,  I  have 
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been  that  man.  My  food  has  not  nourlalied  me — my  sleep  has  not  i-cfreahed 
me  —  my  devotions  havo  not  comforted  me  —  all  that  is  oheermg  and  neces- 
sary to  man  has  been  to  me  converted  into  poison.  The  rare  and  limited 
intercourse  which  I  have  held  with  others  has  been  most  odious  to  me-  I 
felt  as  if  I  were  bringing  (he  contamination  of  unnatural  and  inexpreasiblo 

fuilt  among  the  gay  and  the  innocent.  There  have  been  momenta  when  I 
dA  thoughts  of  another  description — to  plunge  into  the  adyentui-ea  of  war, 
or  to  brave  the  dangers  of  the  traveller  in  foreign  and  barbarous  climates — 
to  mingle  in  political  intrigue,  or  to  retire  to  the  stem  Becluaion  of  the 
anchorites  of  our  religion ;  —  all  these  are  thoughls  which  have  alternately 
passed  through  my  mind,  but  each  required  an  energy,  which  was  mine 
no  longer,  after  the  withering  stroke  I  had  received.  T  vegetated  on  as  I 
could  in  the  same  spot, — fancy,  feeling,  judgment,  and  health,  gradually 
decaying,  like  a  tree  whose  bark  baa  been  destroyed, — when  first  tlie 
bloBsoms  fade,  then  the  boughs,  until  its  state  resembles  the  decayed  and 
dying  trunk  ihat  is  now  before  yon.     Do  you  now  pity  and  for^ve  me?" 

"  5ly  lord,"  answered  the  Antiquary,  much  affected,  "  my  pity — my  for- 
giyeness,  you  have  not  to  ask,  for  your  disma!  story  b  of  itself  not  only  an, 
ample  excuse  for  whatever  appeared  mysterious  in  your  conduct,  but  a  nar- 
rative that  might  move  your  worst  enemies  {and  I,  my  lord,  was  never  of 
the  number)  to  tears  and  to  sympathy.  But  permit  me  to  ask  what  you 
now  mean  to  do,  and  why  you  have  honoured  me,  whose  opinion  can  be  of 
little  consequence,  with  your  confidence  on  this  occasion?" 

"  Mr.  Oldbuek,"  answered  the  Earl,  "  as  I  could  never  have  foreseen  the 
nature  of  that  confession  -whiob  I  have  heard  this  day,  I  need  not  say  that 
I  had  no  formed  plan  of  consulting  you,  or  any  one,  upon  affairs  the  ten- 
dency of  which  I  could  not  oven  have  suspected.  But  I  am  without  friends, 
unused  to  business,  and,  by  long  retirement,  unacqu^nted  alike  with  the 
laws  of  the  land  and  (he  habits  of  the  living  generation ;  and  when,  most 
unexpectedly,  I  find  myself  immersed  in  the  matters  of  which  I  know  least, 
1  catch,  like  a  drowning  man,  at  the  first  support  that  offers.  You  are  that 
support,  Mr.  Oldbuek,  I  have  always  heard  you  mentioned  as  a  roan  of 
wisdom  and  intelligence — I  have  known  you  myself  as  a  man  of  a  resolute 
and  independent  spirit ; — and  there  is  one  circumstance,"  said  he,  "  which 
ought  to  combine  us  in  some  degree — our  having  pMd  tribute  to  the  same 
excellence  of  character  in  poor  Eveline.  You  ofiered  yourself  to  me  in  my 
need,  and  you  were  already  acquainted  with  the  beginning  of  my  misfor- 
tunes. To  you,  therefore,  I  have  recourse  for  advice,  for  sympathy,  for 
support." 

"You  shall  seek  none  of  them  in  vain,  my  lord,"  said  Oldbuek,  "  so  far 
as  my  slender  ability  extends ;  —  and  I  am  honoured  by  the  preference, 
whether  it  arises  from  choice,  or  is  prompted  by  chance.  But  this  is  a 
matter  to  be  ripely  considered.  May  I  ask  what  are  your  principal  views 
at  present?" 

"  To  asGertdn  the  fate  of  my  child,"  said  the  Earl,  "  be  tlie  coDsequences 
what  they  may,  and  to  do  justice  to  the  honour  of  Eveline,  which  I  have 
only  permitted  to  he  suspected  to  avoid  discovery  of  the  yet  more  horrible 
taint  to  which  I  was  made  to  believe  it  liable." 
"  And  the  memory  of  yonr  mother  V 

"  Must  bear  its  own  burden,"  answered  the  Earl,  with  a  sigh :  "  better 
that  she  were  justiy  convicted  of  deceit,  should  that  be  found  necessary, 
than  that  others  should  be  unjustly  aecueed  of  crimes  so  much  more 
dreadful." 

"  Then,  my  lord,"  said  Oldbuek,  "  our  first  business  must  be  to  put  the 
information  of  the  old  woman,  Elspeth,  into  a  regular  and  authenticated 

"  That,"  said  Lord  Glenallan,  "  will  be  at  present,  I  fear,  impossible.  She 
is  exhausted  iierself,  and  surrounded  by  her  distressed  family.     To-morrow, 
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perhaps,  ■when  ehe  ie  alone  —  and  jet  I  donljt,  from  hor  imperfect  sense  of 
rigiit  and  wrong,  whether  she  would  speak  out  in  any  one  s  presenoe  but 
my  own.     I  too  am  sorely  fatigued." 

"  Then,  my  lord,"  said  the  Antiquary,  whom  the  interest  of  the  moment 
elevated  above  points  of  expense  and  conTenienoe,  which  had  generally  more 
tliaji  enough,  of  weight  witii  him,  "Iirould  propose  to  your  lordship,  instead 
of  retui'niug,  fatigued  as  you  are,  so  far  as  f«  Glenallan-House,  or  taiing 
the  more  nnoomlortable  alternative  of  going  to  a,  had  inn  at  Pairport,  to 
alarm  all  the  busybodies  of  the  town  —  I  would  propose,  I  say,  that  you 
should  be  my  guest  at  Monkbams  for  this  night.  By  to-morrow  these  poor 
people  will  nave  reiiew:ed  their  out-of-doors  vocation — for  sorrow  with  them 
affords  no  respite  from  labour,  —and  we  will  viait  the  old  woman  Elspeth 
alone,  and  take  down  her  eiiiiminaliou." 

After  a  formal  apology  for  the  enoroaohment,  Lord  Glenallan  agreed  to 
go  with  him,  and  underwent  with  patience  in  their  return  home  the  whole 
history  of  John  of  the  Girnell,  a  legend  which  Mr,  Oldfeuok  was  never 
known  to  spare  any  one  who  crossed  his  threshold. 

The  arrival  of  a  stranger  of  such  note,  with  two  saddle-horses  and  a  ser- 
vant in  black,  which  servant  had  holsters  on  hie  saddle-bow,  and  a  coronet 
upon  the  holsters,  created  a  general  commotion  in  the  house  of  Monkbams. 
Jenny  Kintherout,  scarce  recovered  from  the  hysterics  which  she  had  taken 
on  hearing  of  poor  Steenie's  misfortune,  chased  about  the  turkeys  and 
poultry,  cackled  and  screamed  louder  than  -fiey  did,  and  ended  by  killing 
one-hwf  too  many.  Miss  Qriselda  made  ma^y  wise  reflections  on  the  hotr 
headed  wilfolnesa  of  her  brother,  who  had  occasioned  such  devastation,  by 
suddenly  bringing  in  upon  them  a  papist  nobleman.  And  she  ventured  to 
transmit  to  Mr.  Blattergowl  some  hint  of  the  unusual  slaughter  which  had 
taken  place  in  the  basse-ami;  which  brought  the  honest  oTei'gjman  to  in- 
quire how  his  friend  Monkbams  had  got  home,  and  whether  he  was  not  the 
irorae  of  being  at  the  funeral,  at  a  period  so  neai  the  ringing  of  the  bell  for 
dinaei'.  that  the  Antiquary  had  no  choice  left  but  to  invite  him  to  stay  and 
bless  the  moat.  Miss  M'lntyre  had  on  her  part  stfme  curiosilj  to  see  thi* 
mighty  peer,  of  whom  all  had  heard,  as  an  Eastern  caliph  or  sultan  is  heard 
of  by  hia  subjects,  and  felt  some  degree  of  timidity  at  the  idea  of  encoun- 
tering a  person,  of  whose  unsocial  habits  and  Bt«m  manners  so  maivf  stories 
were  told,  that  her  fear  kept  at  least  pane  with  her  ourioMty.  The  aged 
housekeeper  was  no  less  flustered  and  hurried  in  obeying  the  numerous  and 
contradictory  commands  of  her  mistresa,  concerning  preserves,  pastry,  and 
fruit,  the  mode  of  marshalling  and  dishing  the  dinner,  the  neces»ty  of  not 
permitting  the  melted  butter  to  run  to  oil,  and  the  danger  of  allowing  Juno 
—  who,  though  formally  banished  from  the  parlour,  fiuled  not  to  maraud 
about  the  out^settiemonta  of  the  family — to  enter  the  kitohen. 

The  only  inmato  of  Moakbarns  who  remained  entirely  indifferent  on  this 
momentous  oooasioii  was  Hector  M'lntyre,  who  cared  no  more  for  an  Earl 
than  he  did  for  a  commoner,  and  who  was  only  interested  in  the  unexpected 
visit,  as  it  might  afford  some  protection  against  his  nncSe's  displeasure,  if 
he  harboured  any,  for  his  not  attending  the  funeral,  and  still  more  against 
his  satire  upon  tiie  subjeot  of  his  gallant  but  unsuccessful  single  combat 
with  the  phoca,  or  seal. 

To  these,  the  inmates  of  his  household,  Oldbuck  presented  the  Earl  of 
Glenallan,  who  underwent,  witii  meek  and  subdued  civility,  the  prosing 
Bpoeches  of  the  honest  divine,  and  the  lengthened  apologies  of  Miss  uriselda 
Oldbuok,  which  her  brother  in  vain  endeavoured  to  abridge.  Before  the 
dinner  hour,  Lord  Glenallan  requested  permission  to  retire  a  while  to  hia 
chamber.  Mr.  Oldbuck  accompanied  his  guest  ki  the  Green  Eoom,  which 
had  been  hastily  prepared  for  hia  reception.  He  looked  around  with  an  air 
of  painful  recollection. 


J7  AVEalEY    NOVELS. 

,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  tiiat  I  have 


. . .,"  said  tihe  Ear!,  "  though  I  cannot  reooUeot.  She  esoelled  me, 
indeed,  in  literary  taste  and  infoWaation,  as  in  eyecything  else ;  —  and  it  is 
one  of  the  mysterious  dispensations  of  Providence,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  that  a 
creature  so  esoellent  in  mind  and  body  should  hava  been  cut  off  in  so 
miserable  &  manner,  merely  from  her  having  formed  a  fatal  attaohment  to 
auoh  a  wretch  as  I  am." 

Mr.  Oldbuck  did  not  attempt  an  answer  to  this  burst  of  the  grief  which 
lay  over  nearest  to  tlie  heart  of  his  guest,  but,  pressing  Lord  Glenallan'a 
hand  with  one  of  his  own,  and  drawing  the  other  aorosa  hia  shaggy  eye- 
lashes, as  if  to  brush  awaj'  a  mist  that  intercepted  his  sight,  he  left  the 
Earl  at  liberty  to  arrange  himself  previous  to  dinner. 


itlinftti  tilt  «!itttii-/ittli. 


"  Now  only  think  what  a  man  my  brother  is,  Mr.  Blattergowl,  for  a  wise 
man  and  a  learned  man,  to  bring  this  Yerl  into  our  house  without  speaking 
a  word  to  a  bodyl  And  there's  the  distress  of  tbae  Mucklebackita  — we 
canna  get  a  fin  o'  fish  —  and  we  hae  nae  time  to  send  ower  to  Fairport  for 
beef,  and  the  mutton's  but  new  killed  —  and  that  silly  fliskmahoy,  Jenny 
Bintherout,  has  taen  the  exies,  and  done  naething  bat  laugh  and  greet,  the 
skirl  at  the  tail  o'  the  guff4,  for  twa  days  BuccesBfuIly  —  and  now  we  maun 
ask  that  strange  man,  that's  as  grand  and  as  grave  as  the  Yerl  himsell,  to 
etand  at  the  sideboard  1  And  I  canna  gang  into  the  kitchen  to  direct  ony- 
thing,  for  he's  hovering  there  making  some  ponsowdie*  for  my  lord,  for  he 
doesna  eat  like  ither  folk  neither  —  And  how  to  sort  the  strange  sorvant 
man  at  dinner  time  —  I  am  sure,  Mr.  Blattergowl,  a'thegither,  it  passes  my 
judgment." 

"Trnly,  Misa  Glriselda,"  replied  the  divine,  "Monkbams  was  inconsi- 
derate. He  should  have  taen  a  day  to  see  the  invitatjon,  as  they  do  wi'  the 
titular's  condescendence  in  the  process  of  valuation  and  sale.  But  the  great 
man  could  not  have  come  on  a  sudden  to  ony  house  in  this  parish  where  he 
could  have  been  better  served  witliojcers  —  that  I  mast  say  —  and  also  that 
the  steam  from  the  kitchen  is  very  gratifying  to  my  nostrils ;  —  and  if  ye 
have  ony  household  affairs  to  attend  to,  Mrs.  Griselda,  never  make  a  stranger 
of  me— I  can  amuse  myseli  very  weel  with  the  larger  copy  of  Erskine'e 
Institutes." 

And  taking  down  from  tlie  window-seat  that  amusing  folio  (the  Scottish 
Ooke  upon  Littleton),  he  opened  it,  na  if  instinctively,  at  the  tenth  title  of 
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Book  Second,  "of  Teiuda,  or  lyhes,"  and  was  prosantly  deeply  itrapped 
up  ia  an  abstruse  discuaaion  oonoeming  the  temporality  of  benefices. 

The  entertaiament,  about  whioh  Miss  Oldbuck  expressed  ho  much  ansiety, 
■was  at  leDgth  placed  upon  the  table;  and  the  Earl  of  Glenallan,  for  the  first 
tjmo  since  the  date  of  hia  oftlamity,  aat  at  a  stranger's  boardj  surrounded  by 
stiaiigera.  He  seemed  to  liimaelf  like  a  man  m  a  dreaili,  or  one  whose 
broun  was  not  fully  recovered  from  the  effects  of  an  intosioattne  jpotion. 
Believed,  as  ha  had  tliat  morning  been,  from  tie  image  of  guilt  whieh  had 
EO  lone  hanntad  his  ima^nation,  he  felt  his  sorrows  as  a  lighter  and  more 
toleraMe  load,  but  was  still  unable  to  take  any  share  in  the  conyersatioa 
that  passed  around  him.  It  was,  indeed,  of  a  cast  very  different  from  that 
■which  he  had.  been  accustomed  to.  The  bluntoess  of  Oldbuck,  the  tiresome 
apologetic  harangues  of  his  sister,  the  pedantry  of  the  divine,  and  the 
vivacity  of  tiie  young  soldier,  which  savonred  much  more  of  the  camp  than 
of  ihe  court,  were  lul  new  to  a  nobleman  who  had  lived  in  a  retired  and 
melancholy  state  for  so  many  years,  that  the  manners  of  the  world  seemed 
to  him  equally  strange  antt  unpleasing.  Miss  M'Intyre  alone,  from  the 
natural  politeness  and  unpretenaitig  simplicity  of  her  manners,  appeared  to 
belong  to  that  class  of  society  to  which  he  nad  haen  accustomed  in  his 
earlier  and  better  days. 

Nor  did  Lord  Qlenallan'a  deportment  less  sujririse  the  company.  Though 
a  plain  but  excellent  family-dinner  was  provided  (for,  as  Mr.  Blatfergowl 
had  justly  siud,  it  was  impossible  to  surprise  Miss  Griselda  when  her  larder 
was  emptv),  and  thoiigh  the  Antiquary  boasted  his  best  port,  and  assimilated 
it  to  lie  iralemian  of  Horace,  Lord  Glenallan  was  proof  to  the  allurements  of 
both.  Hie  servant  placed  before  him  a  small  mess  of  vegetables,  that  very 
dish,  the  cooking  of  which  had  alarmed  Miss  Griselda,  arranged  with  the 
most  minute  and  scrupulous  neatneaa.  He  ate  sparingly  of  these  pro- 
visions ;  and  a  glass  of  pure  water,  sparkling  from  the  fountwn-head,  com- 
pleted his  repast.  Such,  his  servant  said,  had  been  his  lordship's  diet  for 
very  many  years,  unless  upon  the  high  festivals  of  the  Church,  or  when 
company  of  the  first  rank  were  entertained  at  Glenallau-House,  when  he 
relaxed  a  little  in  the  austerity  of  his  diet,  and  permitted  himself  a  glass  or 
two  of  wino.  But  at  Monkbarna,  no  anchoret  could  have  made  a  more 
simple  and  scanty  meal. 

The  Antiquary  was  a  gentleman,  as  we  have  seen,  in  feeling,  but  blimt 
and  cnreless  in  expression,,  from  the  habit  of  living  with  those  before  whom 
he  had  nothing  to  suppress.  He  attacked  his  aoble  guest  without  scruple 
on  the  severity  of  his  regimen. 

"  A  few  half-cold  greens  and  potatoes — a  ^lass  of  ice-cold  water  to  wash 
them  down— ~ antiquity  mves  no  warrant  for  it,  my  lord.  This  house  used 
to  be  accounted  a  hospitmm,  a  place  of  retreat  for  Christians ;  but  your 
lordship's  diet  is  that  of  a  heathen  Pythi^rean,  or  Indian  Bramin — nay, 
more  severe  than  either,  if  you.  refuse  these  fiae  apples." 
"I  am  a  Catiiolio,  you  are  aware,"  said  Lord  Glenallan,  wishing  to  escape 

from  the  discussion,  "  and  yon  know  that  our  ohtirch" 

"Lays  down  many  rules  of  mortification,"  proceeded  the  dauntless  Anti- 
quary ;  "  but  I  never  heard  that  <hey  were  quite  so  rigorously  practised — 
Bear  witness  my  predecesaor,  John  of  tiie  Girnell,  or  the  jojly  Abbot;  who 
gave  his  name  to  thia  apple,  my  lord." 

And  as  he  pared  the  fruit,  m  spite  of  his  siator's  "  0  fie,  Monkbarns !" 
and  the  prolonged  cough  of  the  minister,  accompanied  by  a  shake  of  his 
huge  wig,  the  Antiquair  proceeded  to  detail  the  intrigue  whioh  had  given 
rise  to  the  fame  of  the  abbot's  apple  with  more  slyneaa  and  circumstantiality 
than  was  at  all  necessary.  His  jest  (as  may  readily  be  conceived)  missed 
fire,  for  this  anecdote  of  conventual  gwlantry  failed  to  produce  the  slightest 
smileon  the  visage  of  the  Earl.  Oldbuck  then  took  up  the  subject  of  Oaaian, 
Macpherson,  and  Mao-Cribb;  but  Lord  Glenallan  had  never  so  much  aa 
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heaid  of  any  of  the  three,  so  little  conversant  had  he  heen  with,  modera 
literature.  The  conTersation  was  now  in  some  danger  of  flagging,  or  of 
falhnc  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Blattereowl,  who  had  just  pronounced  the 
formidable  word,  "  tiend-free,"  when  tee  suWect  of  the  French  Revolnljon 
was  Btnrtfld  —  a  pohtical  event  on  which  Lord  Glendlan  looked  with  all  the 
prejudiced  horror  of  a  bigoted  Catholic  and  zealous  aristocrat.  Oldbuck 
was  far  from  carrying  his  detestation  of  its  principles  to  such  a  length. 

"  There  were  wany  men  in  the  first  Constituent  Assembly,"  he  said, 
"who  held  sound  Wliig^h  doctrines,  and  were  for  settling  the  OonstJtu- 
tion  with  a  proper  provision  for  the  liberties  of  the  people.  And  if  a  set 
of  furious  madmen  were  now  in  possession  of  the  EOTernment,  it  was,"  he 
continued,  "  what  often  happened  in  great  revomtions,  where  extreme 
measores  are  adopted  in  the  fur^  of  the  moment,  and  the  state  resembles 
an  agitated  pendulum  which  swings  from  side  to  side  for  some  time  ere  it 
can  acquire  its  due  and  perpendicular  station.  Or  it  might  be  likened  to  a 
storm  or  hurricane,  which,  passing  over  a  region,  does  great  damage  in  its 
passage,  yet  sweeps  away  stagnant  and  unwholesome  vapours,  and  repays, 
jn  future  health  and  fertility,  itfi  immediate  dasolatJon  and  ravage." 

The  Earl  shook  his  head ;  hut  having  neither  spirit  nor  inclination  for 
debate,  he  suffered  the  argument  to  pass  uncontested. 

This  discussion  served  to  introduea  the  young  soldier's  esperienees;  and 
"  the  actions  in  vrhieh  he  had  been  engaged,  with  modesty,  and 
)  time  with  an  air  of  spirit  and  seal  which  delighted  the  Earl, 
who  had  been  bred  up,  like  othera  of  his  house,  in  tlie  opinion  that  the 
trade  of  arms  was  the  first  duty  of  man,  and  believed  that  to  employ  them 
i^ainai  tlie  French  was  a  sort  of  holy  warfare. 

"  What  would  I  give,"  said  he  apart  to  Oldbuck,  as  they  rose  to  join  the 
ladies  in  the  drawing-room,  "what  would  I  give  to  have  a  son  of  such  spirit 
as  that  young  gentleman  I  —  He  wants  something  of  address  and  manner, 
BometJiing  of  pflish,  which  mixing  in  good  society  would  soon  give  him ; 
but  with  what  zeal  and  animation  he  expresses  himself —  how  fond  of  his 
profession — how  loud  in  the  priuse  of  others — how  modest  when  speaking 
of  himself!" 

"Hector  is  much  obhged  to  you,  my  lord,"  replied  his  uncle,  gratified, 
yet  not  so  much  bo  as  to  suppress  his  conaciousness  of  his  own  mental  sa- 

Eariority  over  the  youn^  soldier;  "  I  believe  in  my  heard  nobody  ever  spoke 
alf  so  much  good  of  him  before,  except  perhaps  the  sergeant  of  hia  com- 
pany, when  he  was  wheedling  a  Highland  recruit  to  enlist  with  him.  He 
3S  a  good  lad  notwithstanding,  although  he  be  not  quite  the  hero  your  lord- 
ship supposes  him,  and  although  my  commeadatiocs  rather  attest  the  kind- 
ness than  the  vivacity  of  his  character.  In  fact,  his  high  spirit  is  a  sort  of 
constitutional  vehemence,  which  attends  him  in  everything  he  sets  about, 
and  is  often  very  inconvenient  to  his  fiiends.  I  saw  him  to-day  engage  in 
an  animated  contest  with  a  phoaa,  or  seal  laealgh,  our  people  more  properly 
call  them,  retaining  the  Gothic  ^ttuval  gh),  with  as  much  vehemence  as  if 
he  had  fought  against  Dumourier  —  Marry,  my  lord,  the  pJioca  had  the 
better,  as  Sie  said  Dumourier  had  of  some  other  folks.  And  he'll  talk 
with  equal  if  not  superior  rapture  of  the  good  behariour  of  a  pointer  bitch, 
as  of  the  plan  of  a  campaign." 

"  He  shall  have  full  permission  to  aport  over  my  grounds,"  said  the  Earl, 
"  if  he  is  so  fond  of  that  eseroise," 

"  You  will  bind  him  to  you,  my  lord,"  said  Monkbarns,  "  body  and  soul; 
give  him  leave  to  crack  off  his  birding-pieee  at  a  poor  covey  of  partridges 
or  moor-fowl,  and  he's  yours  for  ever  —  I  wiU  encnajit  him  by  the  intelli- 
gence. But  0,  my  lord,  that  yon  could  have  seen  my  phoenix  Lovell — the 
very  prince  and  chieftain  of  the  youth  of  this  age ;  and  not  destitute  of 
tpurit  neither — I  promise  you  he  gave  my  termagant  kinsman  a.  giiid  pro 
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qm—B.  Rowland  for  his  Oliver,  ns  tho  vulgar  say,  alluding  to  the  two  cele- 
Tii-ated  Paladins  of  Charlemagne." 

After  coffee.  Lord  Glenallan  requested  a  private  interview  with  tlie  Anti- 
quary, and  was  ushered  to  hia  lihrary. 

"I  must  withdraw  you  from  your  own  amiable  family,"  he  said,  "to 
involve  you  in  the  perplexities  of  an  unhappy  man.  You  are  acquainted 
with,  the  world,  from  which  I  have  long  heen  hanished ;  for  Glonallan- 
House  has  been  to  me  rather  a  prison  than  a  dwelling,  although  a  prison 
which  I  had  neither  fortitude  nor  spirit  to  break  from." 

"Let  me  first  ask  your  lordship,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "whftt  are  your 
own  wishes  and  designs  in  this  matter?" 

"I  wish  moat  especially,"  answered  Lord  Glenallan,  "to  declare  my 
luckless  marriage,  and  to  vindicate  the  reputation  of  (he  unhappy  Eveline 
—that  is,  if  you  see  a  possibility  of  doing  so  without  making  public  the  con- 
duct of  my  mother." 

"  Saum  cuique  iriimiio,"  said  the  Antiquary;  "do  right  to  every  one. 
The  memory  of  that  unhappyyoung  lady  has  too  long  suffered,  and  I  think 
it  might  be  cleared  without  further  impeaching  that  of  your  mother,  than 
by  lotting  it  be  understood  in  general  that  she  greatly  disapproved  and  bit- 
terly opposed  the  match.  AU — forgive  me,  my  lord — all  who  ever  heard  of 
the  late  Countess  of  Glenallan,  will  leam  ttiat  without  much  surprise." 

"  Bnt  you  forget  one  horrible  circumstance,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  said  the  Earl, 
in  an  agitated  voice. 

"I  am  not  aware  of  it,"  replied  the  Antiquary. 

"The  fate  of  tie  infilnt  —  its  disappearance  with  the  confidential  attend- 
ant of  my  mother,  and  the  dreadful  surmisea  which  may  be  drawn  from  my 
ionrersation  with  Elspeth." 

"If  you  would  have  my  free  opinion,  my  lord,"  answered  Mr.  Oldbuck, 
"  and  will  not  catch  too  rapidly  at  it  as  matter  of  hope,  I  would  say  that  it 
is  very  possible  the  child  yet  lives.  For  thus  much  I  ascertained,  by  my 
former  inquiries  concerning  the  event  of  that  deplorable  evening,  that  a 
child  and  woman  were  carried  that  night  from  the  cottage  at  the  Craigburn- 
foot  in  a  carriage  and  four  by  your  broUier  Edward  Geraldin  Neville,  whose 
journey  towards  England  with  these  companions  I  traced  for  several  stages, 
1  believed  then  it  was  a  part  of  the  family  compact  to  carry  a  child  whom 
jou  meant  to  stigmatize  with  illegitimacy,  oat  of^that  cotinti^  where  chance 
might  have  raised  protectors  and  proofs  of  its  rights.  But  now  I  think 
that  your  brother,  having  reason,  like  yourself,  to  believe  the  child  stained 
with  shame  yet  more  indelible,  had  nevertheless  withdrawn  it,  partly  from 
regard  to  the  honour  of  his  house,  partly  from  the  risk  to  which  it  might 
have  been  espoaed  in  the  neiehbourhood  of  the  Lady  Glenallan." 

As  he  spoke,  the  Earl  of  Glenallan  grew  estremelTf  pale,  and  had  nearly 
fallen  from  his  chair. — The  alarmed  Antiquary  ran  hither  and  thither  look- 
ing for  remedies ;  but  his  museum,  though  sufficiently  well  filled  with  a 
vast  variety  of  useless  matters,  contwued  nothing  that  oonld  be  serviceable 
on  the  present  or  any  other  occasion.  As  he  posted  out  of  the  room  to 
borrow  nis  sister's  salts,  he  could  not  help  giving  a  constitaljonal  growl  of 
chagrin  and  wonder  at  the  various  incidents  which  had  oonverted  his  man- 
sion, first  iufco  an  hospital  for  a  wounded  dueUist,  and  now  into  the  sick 
chamber  of  a  dying  nobleman.  "  And  yet,"  said  he,  "  I  have  always  kept 
aloof  from  the  soldiery  and  the  peerage.  My  ixenobiliam  has  only  nest  to 
be  made  a  lying-in  hospital,  and  then,  I  trow,  the  transformation  will  be 

when  he  returned  with  the  remedy,  Lord  Glenallan  was  much  better. 
The  naw  and  unexpected  light  which  Mr.  Oldbuck  had  thrown  upon  the 
melancholy  histoiy  of  his  family  had  almost  overpowered  him.  "You 
think,  then,  Mr.  Oldbuck  —  for  you  are  capable  of  thinking,  which  I  am 
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Bot^-jon  think,  then,  that  it  is  possible— that  is,  not  impossihle — m  j  child 
may  vet  live?" 

"  I  thini,"  eaid  the  Antiquary,  "  it  is  impossible  that  it  could  come  to 
any  violent  harm  through  your  brother's  means.  He  was  known  to  be  a 
gay  and  dissipated  man,  but  not  cruel  nor  dishonourable ;  nor  is  it  poafiible, 
fliaf^  if  he  had  intended  any  foul  play,  he  would  have  placed  himself  so 
forward  in  the  charge  of  the  infant,  aa  I  will  prove  to  your  lordship  he  did." 

So  saying,  Mr.  Oldbuck  opened  a  drawer  of  the  cabinet  of  his  ancestor 
Aldobrand,  and  produced  a  bundle  of  papers  tied  with  a  black  ribband,  and 
labelled,  —  ExaminaiJons,  &o.,  taken  by  Jonathan  Oldbuck,  J.  P.,  upon  the 
18th  of  February,  IT — ;  a  little  under  was  written,  in  a  small  hand,  JSew 
Evdiita  I  The  tears  dropped  fast  from  the  Earl's  eyes,  as  he  endeavoured, 
in  vain,  to  unfasten  the  knot  which  secured  these  documents. 

"  Your  lordship,"  said  Mr.  Oldbuck,  "  had  better  not  read  these  at  pre- 
sent. A^tated  as  you  are,  and  having  much  business  before  you,  you  must 
not  exhaust  your  strength.  Your  brother's  succession  is  now,  I  presume, 
your  own,  and  it  will  be  easy  for  you  (a  make  inquiry  among  his  sarvants 
and  retainers,  so  as  to  bear  where  the  child  is,  if,  fortunately,  it  shall  be 
still  alive." 

"  I  dare  hardly  hope  it,"  said  the  Earl,  with  a  deep  sigh.  "  Why  should 
my  brother  have  been  silent  to  me  7" 

"  Nay,  my  lord,  why  should  he  have  communicated  to  your  lordship  tlie 
existence  of  a  being  whora  you  must  have  supposed  the  offspring  of" 

"Most  true  —  there  is  an  obvious  and  a  kind  reason  for  his  being  silent. 
If  anything,  indeed,  could  have  added  to  the  horror  of  the  ghastly  dream 
that  has  poisoned  my  whole  existence,  it  must  have  been  the  knowledge  that 
such  a  child  of  misery  existed." 

"  Then,"  oontinued  the  Antiquary,  "  althougli  it  would  be  raah  to  con- 
clude, at  the  distance  of  more  than  twenty  years,  that  your  son  must  needs 
be  still  alive  because  he  was  not  destroyed  in  infancy,  I  own  I  think  you 
should  instantly  set  on  foot  inquiries." 

"It  shall  be  done,"  replied  Lord  Glenallan,  catching  eagerly  at  the  hope 
held  out  to  him,  the  first  ne  had  nourished  for  many  years;  —  "I  will  write 
to  a  faithful  steward  of  my  father,  who  acted  in  tae  same  capacity  under 
my  brother  Neville  —  But  Mr.  Oldbuck,  I  am  not  my  brother's  heir." 

"  Indeed  I  —  I  am  sorry  for  that,  my  lord  —  it  is  a  noble  estate,  and  the 
ruins  of  tie  old  castle  of  Neville's-Enrgh  alone,  which  are  the  most  superb 
relics  of  Anglo-Norman  ai'chitecture  in  that  part  of  the  country,  are  a  pos- 
session much  to  be  coveted.  I  thought  your  iatlier  had  no  other  son  or  near 
relative." 

"He  had  not,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  replied  Lord  Glenallan;  "but  my  brother 
adopted  views  in  politics,  and  a  form  of  reli^on,  alien  from  those  which 
had  been  always  neld  by  our  house.  Our  tampers  had  long  differed,  nor 
did  my  unhappy  mother  always  think  him  sufficiently  observant  to  her.  In 
short,  there  was  a  family  quarrel,  and  my  brother,  whose  property  was  at 
his  own  free  disposal,  availed  himself  of  the  power  vested  in  hira  to  choose 
a  stranger  for  his  heir.  It  is  a  matter  which  never  struck  me  as  being  of 
liie  least  consequence  —  for  if  worldly  possessions  could  alleviate  misery,  I 
have  enough  and  to  spare.  But  now  I  shall  regret  it,  if  it  throws  any  diffi- 
culty in  the  way  of  our  inquiries  —  and  I  bethink  me  that  it  may ;  for  in 
case  of  my  havmg  a  lawful  son  of  my  body,  and  my  brother  dying  without 
issue,  my  father's  possessions  stood  entailed  upon  my  son.  It  is  not  there- 
fore likely  that  this  heir,  be  he  who  he  may,  will  afford  us  assistance  in 
making  a  discovery  which  may  turn  out  so  much  to  his  own  prejudice." 

"  And  in  all  probability  the  steward  your  lordship  mentions  is  also  in  his 
service,"  said  the  Antiquary. 

"  It  is  most  likely ;  and  uie  man.  being  a  Protestant — how  far  it  is  safe  to 
intrust  him" 
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"I  shouM  iiope,  mj  lord,"  said  Oldbuck  gravely,  "that  a,  Pi'otGstant  may- 
be as  trastworthy  as  a  Catholic.  I  am'  doubly  interested  in  tlie  Protestant 
faith,  my  lord.  My  ancestor,  Aldobrand  Oldenbuck,  printed  the  celebrated 
Confassioo.  of  Augsburg,  as  I  can  show  by  the  original  edition  now  in  thia 
house." 

"  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  of  what  you  say,  Mr.  Oldbuct,"  repUed  the 
Earl,  "  nor  do  I  speak  out  of  bigotry  or  intolerance ;  but  probably  the  Pro- 
testant steward  wiU  favour  the  Protestant  heir  ratlier  than  the  Catholic  — 
if,  indeed,  my  son  has  been  bred  in  his  father's  faith — or,  alas  1  if  indeed  he 
yet  lires," 

"Wo  must  look  close  info  thia,"  said  Oldbuck,  "before  committing  our- 
selves. I  have  a  literary  friend  at  York,  with  whom  I  have  long  corres- 
ponded on  the  subject  of  the  Sason  horn  that  is  preserved  in  the  Muistor 
there ;  we  interohMged  letters  for  sis  years,, and  have  only  aayet  been  able 
to  settle  the  first  line  of  the  inseription.  I  will  writ«  forthwith  to  this  gen- 
tleman. Dr.  Dryasdust,  and  be  particular  in  my  inquiries  concerning  the 
character,  &c.  of  your  brother's  heir,  of  the  gentleman  employed  in  his 
affairs,  and  what  else  maybe  likely  to  further  your  lordship's  mtjuiries.  In 
the  meantime  your  lordship  will  collect  the  evidenee  of  the  marriage,  which 
I  iiope  can  stiU  be  renovered  V 

"  Unquestionably,"  replied  the  Earl :  "  the  witnesses,  who  were  formerly 
withdrawn  from  your  research,  are  still  living.  My  tutor,  who  soleroniEed 
the  marriage,  was  provided  for  by  a  living  in  France,  and  has  lately  returned 
to  this  country  as  an  emigrant,  a  victim  of  his  aeal  for  loyalty,  legitimaoy. 


ls  !Prenoh  Revolution,  my  lord — yott 
ik;  "but  no  offence;  I  will  act  as 
warmly  in  your  affairs  as  if  I  were  of  your  own  faith  in  politics  and  religion. 
And  take  my  advice  —  If  you  want  an  aff^r  of  oonsequenoe  properly 
managed,  put  it  into  the  hands  of  an  antiquary ;  for,  as  they  are  eternally 
exercising  their  genius  and  research  apon  trifles,  it  is  impossible  they  can 
bo  baffled  in  affairs  of  importance;— use  makes  perfect  —  and  the  corps 
that  is  most  frequently  drilled  upon  the  parade,  will  bo  most  prompt  in  its 
esercise  upon  the  day  of  battle.  And,  talking  upon  that  subject,  1  would 
willingly  read  to  your  lordship,  in  order  to  pass  away  the  time  betwixt  thia 
and  supper" 

"  I  beg  I  may  not  interfere  with  family  arrangements,"  said  Lord  Glen- 
allan,  "but  I  never  taste  anything  after  sunset." 

"  Nor  I  either,  my  lord,"  answered  his  host,  "  notwithstanding  it  is  said 
to  have  been  the  custom  of  the  ancients.  But  then  I  dine  differently  from 
your  lordship,  and  therefore  am  better  enabled  to  dispense  with  those  elabo- 
rate entertainments  which  my  womankind  (that  is,  my  sister  and  niece, 
laj  lord)  are  apt  to  place  on  the  table,  fertile  display  rather  of  their  own 
housewifery  than  the  accommodation  of  our  wants.  However,  a  broiled 
bone,  or  a  smoked  haddock,  or  an  oyster,  or  a  slice  of  bacon  of  our  own 
curing,  with  a  toast  and  a  teniard — or  something  or  other  of  that  sort, 
to  close  the  orifice  of  the  stomach  before  going  to  bed,  does  not  fidl  under 
my  restriction,  nor,  I  hope,  under  your  lordship's." 

"  My  no-supper  is  literal,  Mr.  Oldbuck ;  but  I  w'll  atten  I  you  at  your 
meal  with  pleasure." 

"  Well,  my  lord,"  rephed  the  Antiquary,  I  w  11  ende  o  ■  to  entertain 
your  ears  at  leas^  since  I  cannot  banquet  your  pal  te  What  I  am  about 
to  read  to  your  lordship  relates  to  the  upland  gl  ns 

Lord  Glenallan,  though  he  would  rather  ha  e    e( 
his  own  uncertainties,  was  compelled  to  make  a 


The  Antiquary,  therefore,  took  out  his  portfolio  of  loose  sheets,  and  after 
premising  that  the  tppogvaphiual  details  hero  laid  down  were  designed  to 
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illustrate  a  sliglit  essay  upon  castrametatiou,  which  had  been  read  witli 
indulgence  at  several  societies  of  Antiquaries,  he  commenced  as  foUowa: 
"  The  subject,  my  lord,  is  the  hiU-fort  of  Quickens-bog,  with  the  site  of 
■which  jour  lordship  is  doubtlesa  familiar — it  is  upon  your  store-farm  of 
Mantanner,  in  the  barony  of  Clochnaben." 

"  I  think  I  hare  heard  (he  names  of  these  places,"  said  tlie  Earl,  in 
answer  to  the  Antiquary's  appeal. 

"  Heard  the  name  ?  and  tha  farm  brings  him  sis  hundred-a-jear — 0 

Such  waa  the  scarce-subdued  ejaculation  of  tho  Antiquary.  But  his  hos- 
pitality got  the  better  of  bis  surprke,  and  he  proceeded  to  road  hia  essay 
with  an  audible  voice,  in  great  glee  at  having  secured  a  patient,  and,  as  he 
fondly  hoped,  an  interested  hearer. 

"Quickens-bog  may  at  first  seem  to  deriye  ite  name  fi'om  tho  plant 
Quicken,  by  which,  Scottici,  we  understand  oouoh-grass,  dog-grass,  or  the 
Triticum  r^ens  of  Linniens,  and  the  common  English  monosyllable  Bog, 
by  which  we  mean,  in  popular  language,  a  marsh  or  morass — in  Latin, 
Fidus.  But  it  may  confoand  the  rash  adopters  of  the  more  obvious 
etjmolod,cal  derivatJonB,  to  learn,  tliat  the  couch-grass  or  dog-grass,  or,  to 
speak  scientifically,  the  ti'tiicv.m  repens  of  Linnssas,  does  not  grow  within  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  of  this  castram  or  hill-fort,  whose  ramparts  are  uniformly 
wothed  wil^  short  verdant  turf;  and  that  we  must  seek  a  bog  tyspalue  at  a 
still  greater  distance,  the  nearest  being  that  of  6ird-the-mear,  a  full  half- 
mile  distant.  The  last  syllable,  hog,  is  obviously,  therefore,  a  mere  corrup- 
tion of  the  Saxon  Burgh,  which  we  find  in  the  various  transmutations  of 
Sargh,  Buirrovj,  Brough,  Bruff,  Buff,  and  Boff,  which  last  approaches  very 
near  the  sound  in  i^uostion  —  since,  supposing^  the  word  to  have  been  origi- 
nally horgh,  which  m  the  genuine  Sason  spelling,  a  slight  change,  such  as 
modern  organs  too  often  make  upon  ancient  sounds,  ■willproduoe  first  BogJi, 
and  then,  elisa  H,  or  compromising  and  sinking  the  guttural,  agreeable  to 
the  common  vernacular  praotJoe,  you  have  either  B(^  or  Bog  as  it  happens. 
The  word  Quickens  requires  in  like  manner  to  be  altered, — decomposed, 
as  it  were, — and  reduced  to  its  original  and  genuine  sound,  ere  we  can 
discern  its  real  meaning.  By  the  ordinary  eschange  of  tho  Qa  into  Wk, 
familiar  to  the  rudest  ii/ro  who  has  opened  a  book  of  old  Scottish  poetry, 
we  gain  either  Whilkens,  or  Whidienshorgh — putj  we  may  suppose,  by 
way  of  question,  as  if  those  who  imposed  the  name,  struck  wim  the  extreme 
antiquity  of  the  place,  had  expressed  in  it  an  interrogation,  '  To  whom  did 
this  fortress  belong  ?'  —  Or,  it  might  be  Whackens-^rgh,  from  the  Saxon 
Wliacken,  to  strike  with  the  hand,  as  doubtless  the  skirmishes  near  a  place 
of  such  apparent  consequence  must  have  legitimated  such  a  derivation," 
Ac.  &o.  &c. 

I  will  be  more  merciful  to  my  readers  than  Oldbuok  was  to  his  guest ; 
for,  considering  his  opportunities  of  gaining  patient  attention  from  a  per* 
son  of  such  consequence  as  Lord  Glenallan  were  not  many,  ho  used,  or 
rather  abased,  the  present  to  the  uttcrjiiosL 
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of  a  Bluggflrd,  waa  sntnmoned  from  I. 
custom  by  Ctison.  "  What's  the  matter  now?"  he  esdaimed,  yawning  and 
stretching  forth  hia  hand  to  tho  huge  gold  repeater,  which,  bedded  upon  hia 
India  silk  handkerchief,  was  laid  safe  by  his  pillow  —  "what's  the  matter 
now,  Caion  ? — it  oan't  be  eight  o'clock  jeL" 

"Na,  sir, —  bat  my  lord's  man  Bought  me  out,  for  ha  fancies  me  jour 
honour's  Wlley-de-sham,  — and  sae  I  am,  tliero's  nae  doubt  o't,  baith  your 
honour's  and  the  ministei-'s—a.t  least  ye  hae  nae  other  that  I  ken  o' — and  I 
gie  a  help  to  Sir  Arthur  too,  but  that's  msh;  in  the  way  o'  my  profession." 

"Well,  well  —  never  mind  that,"  said  (he  Antiquary — "happy  is  he  that 
is  his  own  valley-de-ahani,  as  you  call  it  —  But  why  disturb  lay  morning's 

"  Oa,  sir,  the  groat  man's  been  up  since  peep  o'  day,  and  he's  steered  the 
town  to  get  awa  an  espress  to  fefeh  his  carriage,  and  it  will  be  here  briefly, 
and  he  wad  like  to  see  jour  honour  afore  he  gaea  awa." 

"Gadao!"  ejaculated  Oldbnck,  "these  great  men  use  one's  houae  and 
time  as  if  Ihey  were  their  own  property.  Well,  it's  once  and  away.  Has 
Jenny  come  to  her  senses  y;ei,  Oason?'' 

"Troth,  sir,  but  just  middling,"  replied  the  bai'ber;  "she's  been  in  a 
Bwither  about  tho  jooolate  this  morning,  and  was  like  to  hae  toomed  it  a' 
out  into  the  slap-bason,  and  drank  it  hersell  in  her  eostasiea — but  she's  won 
oirer  wi't,  wi'  the  help  o'  Miss  M'Intyre." 

"  'Xhen  all  my  womankind  are  on  foot  and  scrambling,  and  I  must  enjoy 
my  quiet  bed  no  longer,  if  I  wottld  have  a  well-regulated  house  —  Lend  me 
my  gown.    And  what  ace  the  news  at  Fwrport  ?" 

"Ou,  sir,  what  can  tliey  \>s  about  but  this  grand  news  o'  my  lord,"  an- 
swered the  old  man,  "  that  hasna  been  ower  the  door-stane,  they  threep  to 
me,  for  tliia  twenty  years  —  this  grand  news  of  hia  coming  to  yisifc  your 
honour?" 

"Aha I"  said  Monkbams;  "and  what  do  they  say  of  that,  Oaxon!" 

"'Deed,  air,  they  hae  various  opinions.  Thae  fallowa,  that  are  th 
' m,  as  they  oa'  them,  that  are  again'  the  king  and  the  law,  and 


haii^wder  and  dreaaing  o'  gentlemen's  wigs — a  wheen  blackguards — they 
say  he's  come  doun  to  speak  wi'  your  honour  about  bringing  doun  his  hill 
lada  and  Highland  tenantry  to  break  up  the  meetinga  of  Uie  Friends  o'  the 


People; — and  when  I  said  jour  honour  never  meddled  ■" 
things  where  there  was  like  to  be  straiks  and  bloodahed,  mej  saiu,  ji  jo 
didaa,  your  nevoy  did,  and  that  he  was  weel  kend  to  be  kincaman  that  wad 
fight  knee-deep,  and  Hiat  ye  were  the  head  and  he  was  the  nand,  and  that 
the  Yerl  was  to  bring  out  tlie  men  and  the  siller." 

"Come,"  aaid  the  Antiquai'y,  laughing — "I  am  glad  the  war  is  to  coat 
me  nothing  but  counsel." 

"Na,  HA,"  said  Cason  —  "naebody  thinka  your  honour  wad  either  fight 
yoursell,  or  gie  ony  feck  o'  siller  to  onj  side  o'  tho  question." 

Vol:.  II.—  '• 


^,,  Google 


210  WAVEBLSY  NOVBLe. 

"Umph!  woll,  that's  the  opinion  of  the  demooraws,  as  jou  call  them— 
What  eay  the  rest  of  Fairport  V 

"la  troth,"  said  the  candid  repotted,  "I  oanna  say  it's  muokle  better. 
Captmn  Coquet,  of  the  voiunteeira — that's  him  that's  to  be  the  new  collector, 
— and  aomo  of  the  other  geutlemen  of  the  Blue  and  a'  Blue  Club,  are  just 
Baying  it's  no  right  to  let  papists,  that  hae  sae  monj  French  friends  as  the 
Yerl  of  GlenaUau,  gang  tiiroagii  the  country,  and  —  but  your  honoui-  will 
maybe  be  angry  ?" 

"Not  I,  Ca30ii,"said  Oldbuck;  "fire  away  as  if  you  were  Captain  Co- 
quet's  whole  platoon — I  can  stand  it." 

"  Weel,  then,  they  say,  sir,  ihat  as  yo  didna  encourage  the  petition  alwut 
he  peace,  and  wadna  petition  in  favour  of  the  new  tes,  and  as  ye  were 
again'  bringing  in  the  yeomanry  at  the  moal  moB,  but  just  for  settling  the 
fo  tk  wi'  the  constables  —  they  say  ye're  no  a  gude  Mend  to  government ; 
and  that  thae  sort  o'  meetings  between  sic  a  poworfu'  man  as  the  Yerl,  and 
sic  a  wise  man  as  yon, — Od,  they  think  they  suld  be  lookit  after;  and  some 
say  ye  should  baith  be  shankit  aff  till  Edinburgh  Castle." 

"On  my  word,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  my 
neighbours  for  their  good  opinion  of  mo !  And  eo,  I,  that  have  never  inter- 
fered with  their  biokerings,  but  to  recommend  quiet  and  moderate  measures, 
am  given  up  on  both  sides  as  a  man  very  likely  to  commit  high  treason, 
either  gainst  King  or  People?  —  Give  me  my  coat,  Cason — give  me  my 
coat;  —  if  a  lacky  Ilive  not  in  their  report.  Have  yon  heard  anything  oi 
Tafiril  and  his  vessel  1" 

Caxon's  countenance  fell.  —  "  Na,  sir,  and  the  winds  hao  been  high,  and 
this  is  a  fearfii'  coast  to  cruise  on  in  thae  eastern  gal^, — the  headlands  rin 
sae  far  out,  that  a  veshel's  embayed  afore  I  could  sharp  a  razor ;  and  then 
there's  nae  harbour  or  city  of  refuge  on  our  coast — a'  ccaigs  and  breakers ; 
a  veshel  that  rins  ashore  wi'  us  flees  asunder  like  the  powther  when  I  shake 
the  pluff — and  it's  as  ill  to  gather  ony  o't  again.  I  o^e  tell  my  dau^ter 
thae  things  when  she  grows  wearied  for  a  letter  frae  iieutenant  Taffril  — 

It's  ay  ■        "     ■■        -'       .... 

little  k 

"Ay,  ay,  Oason,  thou  art  as  good  a  comforter  as  a  valet-de-ohambre. — 
Give  me  a  white  stock,  man, —  d'ye  think  I  can  go  down  with  a  handker- 
chief about  my  neck  when  I  have  company  ?" 

"Dear  sir,  the  Captain   says   a  three-nookit  hankercher   is  the  maist 

shionable  overl  ■>  ■'    ■    ..  >  .  >   i.. ■. - a  ... .  ,t. .,  _.._ 

auldwarld  folk, 
what  he  said." 

"  The  Captain's  a  puppy,  and  you  are  a  goose,  Oaxon." 

"Ifs  very  like  it  may  "be  sae,"  replied  tbe  acquiescent  barber;  "I  Mn 
sure  your  honour  kens  best." 

Before  breakfast,  Lord  Glenallan,  who  appeared  in  better  spirits  than  ha 
had  evinced  in  the  former  evening,  went  particularly  through  the  various 
circumstances  of  evidence  which  flie  exertions  of  Oldbuck  nad  formerly 
CoHeeted ;  and  pointing  out  the  means  which  he  possessed  of  completing 
the  proof  of  his  marri^e,  expressed  his  resolution  instantly  to  go  through 
the  painful  task  of  collecting  and  restoring  the  evidence  concerning  the 
birth  of  Eveline  Neville,  which  Elspeth  had  stated  b>  be  in  his  mother's 
session. 

And  yet,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  he  said,  "  I  feel  like  a  man  who  receives  im- 
portant tidings  ere  he  is  yet  fully  awake,  and  doubt  whether  they  refer  to 
actual  life,  or  are  not  ralher  a  continuation  of  his  dream.  This  woman, — 
this  Elspeth, — she  is  in  the  extremity  of  age,  and  approaching  in  many 
respects  to  dotage.  Have  I  not — it  is  a  hideous  question — have  I  not  been 
hasty  in  the  admission  of  her  present  evidence,  against  that  which  she 
formerly  gave  me  to  a  very — very  different  purpose?  ' 
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Mr.  Oldbuct  paused  a  momant,  and  then  answered  vfiih  firmness — "  No, 
my  iord ;  I  cannot  think  you  iiaye  any  reason  to  snspeot  the  truth  of  what 
ehe  tise  told  you  last,  from  no  apparent  impulse  but  the  urgency  of  con- 
science. Her  confession  was  Toluutary,  disinterested,  distinct,  consistent 
with  itself,  and  with  all  the. other  known  ciroumatajiees  of  the  case.  I 
would  lose  no  time,  howeyer,  in  esaroining  and  arranging  the  other  docu- 
taents  to  which  she  has  referred ;  and  I  also  think  her  own  statement 
should  he  taken  down,  ifpossible,  in  a  formal  manner.  We  thought  of 
setting  about  this  together.  But  it  will  be  a  relief  to  your  lordship,  and 
moreover  have  a  more  impartial  appearance,  were  I  to  attempt  tlie  investi- 
gation alone,  in  the  capacity  of  a  magistrate.  I  will  do  this — at  least  I 
will  attempt  it,  bo  soon  as  I  shall  see  her  in  a  favourable  state  of  mind  to 
undergo  an  examination." 

Lord  Glenallan  wrung  the  Antiquary's  hand  in  token  of  grateful  aequi- 
esconco.    "  I  cannot  expirees  to  you,'    he  said,  "  Mr.  Oldbuck,  how  much 

four  countenance  and  co-operation  in  this  dark  and  most  melancholy 
usiness  gives  me  relief  and  conlidence.  I  cannot  enough  applaud  myself 
for  yielding  to  the  sudden  impulse  which  impoiled  me,  as  it  were,  to  drag 
you  info  my  confidence,  and  which  arose  from  the  eiperienoe  I  had 
jotraerly  of  your  firmness  in  discharge  of  your  duty  as  a  magistrate,  and 
as  a  friend  to  the  memory  of  the  unforhmate.  Whatever  the  issue  of  these 
matters  may  prove,  —  and  I  would  frun  hope  there  is  a  dawn  breaking  on 
the  fortunes  of  my  house,  though  I  shall  not  live  to  enjoy  its  light,  — but 
whatsoever  be  the  issue,  you  have  laid  my  family  and  me  under  the  most 
lasting  obligatJen." 

"My  lora,"  answered  the  Antiquary,  "I  must  necessarily  have  the 
greatest  respect  for  your  lordship's  family,  which  I  am  well  aware  is  one 
of  tha  most  ancient  in  Scotland,  being  oartainly  derived  from  Aymer  de 
Geraldin,  who  sat  in  parliament  at  Perth,  in  the  reign  of  Alexander  II., 
and  who,  by  the  less  vouched,  yet  plausible  tradition  of  the  country,  is 
said  to  hava  been  descended  from  the  Marmor  of  Clochnaben,  Yet  with 
all  my  veneration  for  your  ancient  descent,  I  must  acknowledge  that  I  find 
myself  still  more  bound  to  give  your  lordship  what  assistance  is  in  my 
limited  power,  from  sincere  sympathy  with  your  sorrows,  and  detestation 
at  the  ijiiuds  which  have  so  long  been  practised  upon  you.  —  But,  my  lord, 
the  matin  meal  is,  I  see,  now  prepared — Permit  me  to  show  your  lordship 
the  way  through  the  intricacies  of  my  ecenobiiimn,  which  is  rather  a  com- 
bination of  cells,  jostled  oddly  together,  and  piled  one  upon  the  top  of  the 
other,  than  a  regular  house.  I  trust  you  will  make  yourself  some  amends 
for  the  spare  diet  of  yesterday." 

But  this  was  no  part  of  Lord  Glenallan's  system.  Having  saluted  tie 
company  with  the  grave  and  melancholy  poEteness  which  distinguished 
his  manners,  his  servant  placed  before  him  a  slice  of  toasted  broad,  with  a 
glass  of  fair  water,  being  the  fare  on  which  he  usually  broko^  his  fast. 
Whiis  the  morning's  meal  of  the  young  sold" 
was  dispatched  in  a  much  more  substantial  n 

"Tour  lordship's  carriage,  I  believe,"  said  Oldbuck,  stepping  to  the 
window.  "  On  my  word,  a  handsome  Quadrigc,  —  ior  such,  according  to 
the  best  scJtoliam,  was  the  vox  aignaia  of  the  Romans  for  a  chariot  which, 
like  that  of  your  lordship,  was  drawn  by  four  horses." 

"And  I  will  venture  to  say,"  cried  Hector,  eagerly  gazing  from  the 
window,  "  that  four  handsomer  or  better-matched  bays  never  were  put  in 
harness— What  fine  fore-hands  1— what  capital  chargers  they  would  make  1 
— Might  I  ask  if  they  are  of  your  lordship's  own  breeding  t" 

"I — I — rather  believe  so,"  said  Lord  Glenallan ;  "but  I  have  been  so 
negligent  of  my  domestic  matters,  that  I  am  ashamed  t»  say  I  must  apply 
to  C&ert"  (looking  at  the  domestic). 
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"  They  ave  of  your  lordship's  own  brecdinj;,"  said  Calvert,  "  got  bj  Mad 
Tom  out  of  Jemima  and  Yarioo,  your  lordship's  trood  mares." 

"  Are  there  more  of  the  set  ?"  said  Lord  Qlenallan. 

"  Two,  nij  lord, — oae  rising  fonr,  the  other  five  off  this  grass,  hotii  very 
handsome." 

"Then  let  Dawkina  tring  them  down  to  Monkharns  fo-morrow,"  said 
the  Earl — "  I  hope  Captain  M'Intyre  will  accept  them,  if  they  aro  at  all  fit 
for  service." 

Captain  M'Intyre's  eyea  sparkled,  and  ha  was  profuse  in  grateful  ac- 
knowledgments ;  while  Oldbuck,  on  the  other  hand,  seizing  the  Earl's 
sleeve,  endeavoured  to  intercept  a  present  which  boded  no  good  to  hia  oorn- 
ohest  and  hay-loft. 

"My  lord  —  my  lord  —  much  obliged  —  much  obliged  —  Bat  Hector  is  a 
pedestrian,  and  never  mounts  on  horseback  in  batue  —  he  is  a  Highland 
soldier,  moreover,  and  hia  dreaa  ill  adapted  for  cavalry  service.  Even 
Macpherson  never  mounted  his  ancestors  on  horseback,  though  he  has  tlie 
impudence  to  talk  of  their  being  car-borne  —  and  that,  my  lord,  is  what  is 
running  in  Heetor'a  head — it  is  liio  vehioular,  not  the  equeatrian  exercise, 
which  he  envies — 

Hia  noddle  is  running  on  a  curricle,  which  he  haa  neither  money  to  buy, 
nor  skill  to  drive  if  he  had  it;  and  I  assure  your  lordship,  that  the  pos- 
session of  two  such  quadrupeds  would  prove  a  greater  scrape  than  any  of 
his  duels,  whether  with  human  foe  or  with  mv  friend  the  pHoca." 

"  Xou  must  command  us  all  at  present,  Mr.  Oldback,"  said  the  Earl, 
politely ;  "  but  I  trust  you  will  not  ultimately  prevent  my  gratifying  my 
young  friend  in  some  way  that  may  afford  him  pleasure  V 

"Any  thing  useful,  my  lord,"  said  Oidbuck,  "but  no  carriaulum, — I 
protest  he  might  as  rationally  propose  to  keep  a  qttadriga  at  once  —  And 
now  I  think  of  it,  what  is  that  old  post-chaise  from  Fairport  come  jingling 
here  for  ? — I  did  not  send  for  it." 

"  Jdid,  sir,"  said  Hector,  rather  sulkily,  for  he  was  not  much  gratified 
by  hia  uncle's  interference  to  prevent  the  Earl's  intended  generosity,  nor 
part^oulariy  inclined  to  relish  either  the  disparagement  which  he  cast  upon 
his  skill  as  a  charioteer,  or  the  mortifying  allusion  to  his  bad  success  in 
the  adventures  of  the  duel  and  the  seal. 

"You  did,  air?"  echoed  the  Antiquary,  in  answer  to  his  concise  infor- 
mation. "  And  pray,  what  may  be  your  business  with  a  post^ihaiae  ?  Is 
this  aplendid  equipage  —  thia  biga,  as  I  may  call  it  —  to  serve  for  an  intro- 
duction to  a  quadriga  or  a  curriculum  t" 


"Beally,  sir,"  replied  the  young  soldier,  'tif  it  be  necessary  to  give  you 
such  a  specific  explanation,  I  am  ^ing  to  Fairport  on  a  little  business." 

"Will  you  permit  me  to  inquire  into  denature  of  that  business,  Hector?" 
answered  his  unole,  who  loved  the  exercise  of  a  little  brief  authority  over 
his  relative.  "  I  should  suppose  any  regimental  affairs  might  be  transacted 
by  your  worthy  deputy  the  sergeant — an  honest  gentleman,  who  is  so  good 
as  to  make  MonkbarnB  his  home  since  his  arrivS  among  us  —  I  should,  I 
say,  suppose  that  he  may  transact  any  business  of  yours,  without  your 
spending  a  day's  pay  on  two  dog-horses,  and  such  a  combination  of  rotten 
wood,  cracked  glass,  and  leather — such  a  skeleton,  of  a  ptst-chaise,  as  that 
before  the  door." 

"It  is  not  regimental  business,  sir,  that  calls  mo;  and,  since  you  insist 
upon  knowing,  I  must  inform  you,  Cason  has  brought  word  thia  morning 
that  old  Ochiltree,  the  beggar,  is  to  be  brought  up  for  examination  to-day, 
previous  to  his  being  committed  for  trial ;  and  I  am  going  to  see  that  the 
poor  old  fellow  get's  fair  play  —  thaf  s  all." 

"Ay! — I  heard  something  of  thia,  but  could  not  think  it  serious.    And 
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pray,  Captftin  Hector,  who  are  so  iroady  to  be  every  man's  aeeond  on  all 
oceaaions  of  atrife,  oivil  or  military,  by  land,  by  water,  or  on  tbo  sea-beaoli, 
■what  is  your  especial  concern  with  old  Edie  Ochiltree  ?" 

"  He  Wfts  a  soldier  in  my  father's  company,  sir,"  replied  Hector ;  "  and 
besides,  when  I  was  about  to  do  a  very  foolish  thing  one  da^,  he  interfered 
to  prevent  me,  and  gave  mo  almost  as  much  good  advice,  sir,  as  yott  could 
hare  done  yourself." 

"And  with  the  same  good  effect,  I  daro  be  sworn  for  it  —  Eh,  Hector? — 
Come,  confess  it  was  thrown  away." 

"  Indeed  it  was,  air ;  but  I  see  no  reaaon  that  my  folly  should  make  me 
IflBS  grateful  for  his  intended  kindness." 

"Bravo,  Hector!  that's  the  most  sensible  thing  I  ever  heard  you  say. 
But  always  tell  me  your  plans  without  reserve;  —  why,  I  will  go  with  jou 
myself,  man.  I  am  sure  the  old  fellow  is  not  guilty,  and  I  will  assist  him 
in  such  a  scrape  much  more  effectually  than  jov.  can  do.  Besides,  it  will 
sava  thee  half-arguinea,  my  lad  —  a  consideration  which  I  heartily  pray  jou. 
to  have  more  frequently  before  your  eyes." 

Lord  Glenalian's  politeness  had  induced  him  to  turn  away  and  talk  with 
the  kdies,  when  the  dispute  between  the  uncle  and  nephew  appeared  to 
grow  rather  too  animated  to  be  fit  for  the  ear  of  a  stranger,  but  the  Earl 
mingled  again  in  the  conversation  when  the  placable  tone  of  the  Antiquary 
expressed  amit™-.  Having  received  a  brief  account  of  the  mendicant,  and 
of  the  accusation  brought  against  him,  which  Oldbuck  did  not  hesitate  to 
ascribe  to  the  malice  of  Douaterswivel,  Lord  Glenallan  asked,  whether  the 
individual  in  question  had  not  been  a  soldier  formerly  ?  —  Ho  was  answered 
in  the  affirmative, 

"  Had  he  not,"  continned  his  lordship,  "  a  coarse  blue  coat,  or  gown,  with 
a  badge?  —  was  he  not  a  tall,  striking-looking  old  man,  with  grey  heard 
and  hair,  who  kept  his  body  remarkably  erect,  and  talked  with  an  air  of 
ease  and  independence,  which  formed  a  strong  contrast  bJ  his  profession!" 

"AH  this  is  an  exact  picture  of  the  man,"  returned  Oldbuck. 

"Why,  then,"  continued  Lord  Glenallan,  "although  I  fear  I  can  be  of 
no  use  to  him  in  his  present  condition,  yet  I  owe  him  a  debt  of  gratitude 
for  being  the  first  person  who  brought  me  some  tidings  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance. I  would  willingly  offer  fim  a  place  of  comfortable  retirement, 
when  he  is  extricated  from  his  present  situation." 

"  I  fear,  ray  lord,"  said  Oldbuck,  "  he  would  have  difficulty  in  reconciling 
his  vagrant  habits  to  tlie  acceptance  of  your  bounty ;  at  least  I  know  the 
experiment  has  been  tried  without  effect.  To  beg  from  the  public  at  large 
he  considers  aa  independence,  in  comparison  to  drawing  his  whole  support 
from  the  bounty  of  an  individual.  He  is  so  fivr  a  true  philosopher,  as  to  be 
a  contemner  of  all  ordinary  rules  of  hours  and  times.  When  he  is  hungry 
he  eata ;  when  thirsty  he  drinks ;  when  weary  he  sleeps ;  and  with  such 
indifference  with  resp'eot  to  the  means  and  appliancea  about  which,  wo  make 
a  fuss,  that  I  suppose  he  was  never  ill  dined  or  ill  lodged  in  his  life.  Then 
he  is,  to  a  certmn  eatent,  the  oracle  of  the  district  through  which  he  travels 
. —  their  genealo^st,  their  newsman,  their  master  of  the  revels,  thoir  doctor 
at  a  pindi,  or  their  divine ;  —  I  promise  you  he  has  too  many  duties,  and  is 
too  sealous  in  performing  them,  to  he  easily  bribed  to  abandon  his  calling. 
But  I  should  be  truly  sorry  if  they  sent  the  poor  light-hearted  old  man  to 
lie  for  weeks  in  a  jaO.     I  am  convinced  the  confinement  would  break  his 

Thus  finished  the  conference.  Lord  Glenallan,  having  taken  leave  of  the 
ladies,  renewed  his  offer  to  Captain  M'Intyre  of  the  freedom  of  his  manors 
for  aporting,  which  was  joyously  accepted.  "I  can  only  add,"  he  said, 
"  that  if  your  spirits  are  not  liable  to  he  damped  by  dull  company,  Glenal- 
Jan-House  is  at  all  times  open  to  you.  On  two  days  of  the  weeh,  Friday 
and  Saturday,  I  keep  my  apnrtment,  which  will  bo  rather  a  relief  to  you, 
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aa  jou  will  be  left  to  eujoj  0\e  sooioty  of  my  almoner,  Mr.  Glndsmoor,  who 
is  a  scholar  and  a  man  of  tiie  world." 

Hector,  his  heart  eiulting  at  the  thoushta  of  roDging  througli  the  pra- 
eerraa  of  Gleniillan-House,  and  over  the  well-protected  moors  of  CSochnaben 
— nay,  joy  of  joys  1  the  deer-forest  of  Strath^Boimel— made  many  aoknow- 
lederaentB  of  the  honour  and  gratitude  he  felt.  Mr,  Oldbuok  was  sensible 
of  Qie  Barl'B  attention  to  his  nephew ;  Miaa  M'lntyro  waa  pleased  because 
her  brother  was  gratified ;  and  Miaa  Griaelda  Oldbuck  looked  fon/ard  with 
glee  to  the  potting  of  whole  b^a  of  moor-fowl  and  blaek-game,  of  which 
Mr.  Blattergowl  was  a  professed  admirer.  Thua, — which  is  always  the  ease 
when  a  man  of  rank  leaves  a  private  lamily  whore  he  has  studied  to  appear 
obliging,  —  all  were  ready  to  open  in  prMse  of  the  Earl  as  soon  as  he  had 
taken  hie  leave,  and  was  wheeled  off^in  Mb  chariot  by  the  four  admired 
bays.  But  the  panegyric  waa  cat  abort,  for  Oldbuck  and  his  nephew  depo- 
aited  themselvea  in  the  Fairport  hack,  ■which,  with  one  horse  trotting,  and 
the  other  urged  to  a  canter,  creaked,  jingled,  and  hobbled  towards  that 
celebrated  seaport,  in  a  manner  that  formed  a  skong  contrast  to  the  r.^pidity 
and  smoothness  with  which  Lord  Qlenallan's  equipage  had  seemed  to  yanish 
from  their  eyes. 


Clmphr  i^i  -^Ijirtii-lEimitji. 


Bz  dint  of  charity  from  the  town's  people  in  md  of  the  load  of  provisions 
he  had  brought  with  him  into  durance,  Bdie  Oehiltree  had  passed  a  day  or 
two's  confinement  without  much  impatience,  regretting  his  want  of  freedom 
the  less,  as  the  weather  proved  broken  and  rainy. 

"  The  prison,"  he  said,  "  wasna  sae  dooms  bad  a  place  as  it  was  ca'd. 
To  had  aye  a  good  roof  owet  your  head  to  fend  aff  the  weather,  and,  if  the 
windows  werena  glazed,  it  was  the  mair  airy  and  pleasant  for  the  summer 
season.  And  there  were  folk  enow  to  crack  wi',  and  he  had  bread  eneugh 
to  eat,  and  what  need  he  fash  himaell  about  the  rest  o't?" 

The  courage  of  our  philosophical  mendicant  began,  however,  to  abate, 
when  the  sunbeams  shone  fair  on  the  ruBty  bars  of  hia  grated  dungeon,  and 
a  miserable  linnet,  whose  cage  some  poor  debtor  had  obtained  permisBion  to 
attach  to  the  window,  began  to  greet  them  with  hia  whiatle. 

"  Ye're  ia  better  spirits  than  I  am,"  stud  Bdie,  addressing  the  bird,  "  for 
I  can  neither  whistle  nor  sing  for  thinking  o'  the  bonny  burnsides  and  green 
shawB  that  I  should  hae  been  dandering  beside  in  weather  like  tliia.  But 
bae — there's  aome  crumbs  t'ye,  an  ye  are  eae  merry ;  and  troth  ye  hae  some 
reason  to  sing  an  ye  kent  if^  for  your  cago  comes  by  nae  faut  o'  your  ain, 
and  1  may  thank  mysell  that  I  am  closed  up  in  thia  weary  place." 

Ochiltree'a  soliloquy  was  disturbed  by  a  peace-officer,  who  came  to 
summon  him  to  attend  the  ma^strate.  So  he  set  forth  in  awful  proceasion 
between  two  poor  creatures,  neitlier  of  them  so  stout  as  he  was  himself,  to 
■foe  conducted  into  the  presence  of  inquisitorial  justice.  The  people,  as  the 
aged  prisoner  waa  led  along  by  his  decrepit  guards,  exclaimed  to  each  other, 
"IDh  f  see  sic  a  grey-hiured  man  as  that  is,  to  have  committed  a  highway 
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robbory,  wi'  ae  fit  in  the  grave  I" — And  tlie  children  congratulated  the  ofE- 
eera,  objecis  of  iiieir  ivltoWiate  dread  and  eport,  Puggie  Orrock  and  Jock 
Ormston,  on  hsrine  a  prisoner  as  old  as  themBelvea. 

Thua  marahallea  forward,  Bdie  waa  preaented  (by  no  means  for  the  first 
time)  before  the  worahipftil  Biulie  Llttlejohn,  who,  contrary  to  what  his 
name  expressed,  waa  a  tall  portly  magistrate,  on  whom  corporation  crusts 
had  not  been  conferred  in  vain.  Ho  -woe  a  zealoaa  loyalist  of  that  zealous 
iime,  BOmevrhat  rigorous  and  peremptory  in  the  execution  of  hia  duty,  and 
a  good  deal  inflated  with  the  sense  of  hia  own  -power  and  importance ;  — 
othcrwiae  an  honest,  well-meaning,  and  useful  citjzen, 

"  Bring  him  in !  bring  him  in !"  he  exclaimed.  "  TJpon  my  word  these 
are  awful  and  unnatural  times !  the  ve^  bedesmen  and  retainers  of  his 
Majesty  are  the  first  to  break  his  laws.  Here  haa  been  an  old  BIiie-Gown 
committing  robbery — I  suppose  the  next  will  reward  the  royal  charity  which 
supplies  him  with  his  garb,  pension,  and  begging  license,  hy  engaging  in 
higti  treason,  or  sedition  at  least.  —  But  bringhita  in." 

Edie  made  his  obeisance,  and  then  atood,  as  usual,  firm  Knd  erect,  with 
the  side  of  his  faoe  turned  a  little  upward,  na  if  to  catch  every  word  which 
the  ma^atrate  might  address  to  him.  To  the  first  general  qaeationa,  which 
respected  only  hia  name  and  calling,  the  mendicant  answered  with  readi- 
ness and  accuracy ;  but  when  the  magistrate,  haring  caused  his  clerk  to 
take  down  tliese  particulars,  began  to  inquire  whereabout  the  mendicant 
was  on  the  night  when  Dousterswiyel  met  with  his  misfortune,  Edie  de- 
murred to  the  motion.  "  Can  ye  bell  me  now,  Bailie,  you  that  understands 
the  law,  what  gude  will  it  do  me  to  answer  ony  o'  your  questions  ?" 

"  Good  ? — no  good  certainly,  my  friend,  except  tliat  giving  a  true  account 
of  yourself,  if  you  are  innocent,  may  entitle  me  to  set  yon  at  libei-ty." 

"  But  it  eeems  mair  reasonable  to  me  now,  that  you,  Bailie,  or  onybody 
that  has  onything  to  say  agiunst  me,  should  prove  my  guilt,  and  no  to  be 
bidding  me  prove  my  innooence." 

"I  don't  sit  here,"  answered  the  magistrate,  "to  dispute  points  of  law 
with  you.  I  ask  you,  if  you  choose  to  answer  my  question,  whelher  you 
were  at  Ringan  Aikwood,  the  foreater's,  upon  the  day  I  have  specified?" 

"Eeally,  sir,  I  dinna  fee!  myself  called  on  to  remember,"  replied  the 
cautions  bedesman. 

"  Or  whether,  in  the  course  of  that  day  or  night,"  continued  the  magis- 
trate, "you  saw  Steven,  or  Steenio,  Mucklebackit?  —  you  knew  him,  I 
suppose  ?" 

"  0,  brawlie  did  I  ken  Steenie,  puir  fallow,"  replied  the  prisoner ; — "  bat 
I  canna  condoshend  on  ony  particular  time  I  have  seen  him  lately." 

"Were  you  at  the  mina  of  St.  Bath  any  time  in  the  course  of  that 
evening  t" 

"Bailie  Littlejohn,"  said  the  mendicant,  "if  it  bo  your  honour's  plear 
sure,  we'll  cut  a  lang  tale  short,  and  I'll  just  tell  ye,  I  am  no  minded  to 
answer  ony  o'  thao  questions — I'm  ower  auld  a  traveller  to  let  my  ttogue 
bring  me  into  trouble," 

"Write  down,"  said  the  maristrate,  "that  he  declines  to  answer  all 
interrogatories,  in  respect  that  oy  telling  the  truth  he  might  be  brought  to 
trouble." 

"  Na,  na,"  said  OehHtree,  "  I'll  no  hae  that  set  down  as  ony  part  o'  my 
answer — but  I  just  meant  to  say,  that  in  a' my  memory  and  practice,  I  never 
saw  ony  gude  come  o'  answering  idle  questions." 

"Write  down,"  said  the  Bailie,  "tiiat,  being  acquMuled  with  judicial 
interrogatories  by  long  practice,  and  having  sustained  injury  by  answering 
questions  put  to  him  on  snoh  oocsisions,  the  declarant  reiuses" 

"  Na,  na,  Baiiio,"  reiterated  Edie,  "  ye  are  no  to  come  in  on  me  (hat  gwl 
neither." 
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'■  Dictate  tbQ  answer  yourself  then,  friend,"  said  the  maglati'ate,  "  and  the 
clerk  will  take  it  dovfii  from  your  own  mouth." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Edie — "that's  what  I  ca'  fair  play;  I'se  do  that  without 
loss  0  time,  Sae,  neighbour,  ye  may  just  write  down,  that  Bdie  Ochiltree, 
tie  declaraDt,  stands  up  for  IJie  liberty — na,  I  maunna  aa^  that  neither — I 
am  nae  lihertj-boj — I  hae  fbught  agfun'  them  in  the  riots  in  Dublin  — 
besides,  I  have  ate  the  King's  hread  mony  a  day.  Stay,  let  me  see.  Ay — 
write  that  Edie  Ochiltree,  the  Blne-Gown,  stands  up  for  the  prerogatiTe 

—  (see  that  ye  spell  that  word  right — if  e  a  lang  ane) — for  the  prerogative 
of  the  Eubjecla  of  the  land,  and  winna  answer  a  single  word  that  sail  be 
asked  at  him  this  day,  unless  he  seM  a  reason  for't.    Put  down  that,  young 

"  Then,  Bdie,"  siud  the  ma^strate,  "  Muce  you  will  ^re  me  no  informa- 
tion on  the  subject,  I  must  send  you  back  to  prison  till  you  shall  be  delivered 
in  due  oourso  of  law." 

"Aweel,  sir,  if  it's  Heayon's  will  and  man's  will,  nae  doubt  I  maun 
submit,"  replied  the  mendicant.  "  I  hae  nae  great  objection  to  the  prison, 
onlyliuLt  abodycanna  win  out  o't;  and  if  it  wad  please  yon  aswael,  Bailie, 
I  wad  gie  you  my  word  to  appear  afore  the  Lords  at  the  Circuit,  or  fcii  ony 
Other  court  ye  like,  on  ony  day  ye  are  pleased  to  appoint." 

"  I  rather  think,  my  good  friend,"  answered  Bailie  Littlejohn,  "your  word 
might  be  a  slender  security  where  your  neck  may  be  in  some  danger.  I  am 
apt  to  think  you  would  suffer  the  pledge  to  be  forfeited.  If  you  eould  giyo 
me  sufficient  security,  indeed" 

At  this  moment  the  Antiquary  and  Captain  M'Iniyre  entered  the  apart- 
ment.—  "Good  morning  to  you,  gentlemen,"  said  the  magistrate;  "yon 
find  me  toiling  in  my  usual  vocation — loo^ng  after  the  iniquities  of  the 
people — labouring  for  the  respuW'ica,  Mr.  Oldbuok — serving  the  King  our 
maatei'.  Captain  M'Intyxe, — for  I  suppose  you  know  I  have  taken  up  the 
sword !" 

"It  is  one  of  the  emblems  of  justice,  doubtless,"  answered  the  Antiquary; 

—  "but  I  should  have  thought  the  scales  would  have  suited  you  better, 
B^ie,  especially  as  you  have  them  ready  in  the  warehouse." 

"Tery  good,  Monkbams — exceilentl  But  I  do  not  take  the  sword  up  as 
justice,  but  as  a  soldier — indeed  I  should  rather  say  the  musket  and  bayo- 
net— there  they  stand  at  the  elbow  of  my  gouty  chair,  for  I  am  scarce  fit  for 
drill  yet  —  a  sEght  touch  of  our  old  acquaintance  podagra  ;  I  can  keep  my 
feet,  however,  -miile  our  sergeant  puts  me  through  the  manual.  I  should 
like  to  know.  Captain  M'Intyre,  if  he  follows  the  regulations  correctly — he 
brings  us  but  awkwardly  to  the  present."  And  he  hobbled  towards  his 
weapon  to  illustrate  his  doubts  and  display  his  proficiency. 

"I  rejoice  we  have  such  zealous  defenders.  Bailie,"  replied  Mr.  Oldbuok; 
"  and  I  dare  say  Hector  will  gratify  you  by  cotamanioating  his  opinion  on 
your  progress  in  this  new  caihng.  Why,  you  rival  the  Heeat^  of  the 
ancients,  my  good  sir — a  merchant  on  tie  Mart,  a  ma^strate  in  the  Town- 
house, a  soldier  on  the  Links — quid  non  pro  patria?  But  my  business  is 
with  the  justice;  so  let  commerce  and  war  go  slumber." 

"Well,  my  good  sir,"  said  the  Bailie,  "and  what  commands  have  yon 
for  me?" 

""Why,  hero's  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine,  called  Edie  Ochiltfee,  whom 
Borne  of  your  myrmidons  have  mewed  up  in  jail  on  account  of  an  alleged 
assault  on  that  fellow  Dousterswivel,  of  whose  accusation  I  do  not  believe 

The  magistrate  here  assumed  a  very  grave  countenance.  "You  ought 
to  have  been  informed  that  he  is  accused  of  robbery,  as  well  as  assault — 
a  rei^y  serious  matter  indeed ;  it  is  not  often  such  criminals  come  under  my 
cogniKance." 

"  And,"  replied  Oldbuok,  "  you  are  tenacious  of  the  opportunity  of  making 
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tfio  vary  most  of  such  as  occui".  But  is  tliis  poor  old  man's  cage  really  so 
wry  bad?" 

"It  ia  rather  out  of  vole,"  said  the  Bailie  — "hut  as  you  aro  in  tlie  com- 
mission, Monkbarns,  I  haie  no  hesitation,  to  show  you  Dousterswivel's  decla- 
ration, and  the  rest  of  the  precognition."  And  he  put  the  papers  into  the 
Antiquary's  hands,  who  assumed  his  speotaolea,  and  sat  down  in  a  corner 
ty  peruse  them. 

The  ofSoevs,  in  tie  meantime,  had  directions  to  remoye  their  prisonei  into 
another  apartment ;  but  hefore  they  could  do  so,  M  latyre  took  an  opportu- 
mty  to  greet  old  Edie,  and  to  s!i^  a  cuinea  into  bis  hand. 

"  Lord  hiess  your  honour !"  said  too  old  man ;  "  it's  a  young  soldier's  ^ft, 
and  it  should  surely  thrive  wi'  an  auld  ane.  I'se  no  refuse  it,  though  it's 
beyond  my  rules ;  for  if  they  steek  me  up  here,  my  friends  are  like  eneueh 
to  forget  me — out  o'  sight  out  o'  mind,  ia  a  true  proverb ;  and  it  wadna  ba 
creditable  for  me,  that  am  the  King's  bedesman,  and  entitled  to  heg  hj  word 
of  mouth,  to  be  fishing  for  bawbees  out  at  the  jail  window  wi'  the  fit  o'  a 
stocking  and  a  stimg."  As  ha  made  this  observation  he  was  conducted  ou6 
of  the  apartment. 

Mr.  Donsterswivel's  declamtaon  contained  an  exaggerated  account  of  the 
violence  he  had  sustained,  and  also  of  his  loss. 

"But  what  I  should  have  liked  to  have  asked  him,"  said  Monkhams, 
"  would  have  been  his  purpose  in  freciuenting  the  ruins  of  St.  Kuth,  so 
lonely  a  place,  at  such  an  hour,  and  with  suoh  a  companion  as  Edie  Ochil- 
tree. There  is  no  road  lies  that  way,  and  1  do  not  conceive  a  mere  passion, 
for  the  picturesque  would  carry  the  German  thither  in  such  a,  night  of  storm 
and  wind.  Depend  upon  if,  ho  has  been  about  some  roguery,  and  in  ail 
probabOity  halt  been  caught  in  a  trap  of  his  own  setting — Nee  Uxjaatitior 

The  magistrate  allowed  (here  was  something  mysterious  in  that  circum- 
Btanee,  and  apologized  for  not  pressing  Dousterawivel,  as  his  deolaa'ation 
was  voluntarily  emitted-  But  for  the  support  of  the  mdn  charge,  he  showed 
tho  declaration  of  the  Aiiwoods  concerning  the  state  in  which  Douster- 
swivei  was  found,  and  establishing  the  important  fiiot  that  the  mendicant 
had  left  the  bam  in  which  he  was  quartered,  and  did  not  return  to  it  (^ain. 
Two  people  belonging  to  the  Fairport  undertaker,  who  had  that  night  been 
employed  in  attending  the  funeral  of  Lady  Glenallan,  had  also  given  decla- 
rations, that,  being  sent  to  pursue  two  suspicious  persons  who  left  the  mine 
of  St.  Ruth  M  the  funeral  approached,  and  who,  it  was  supposed,  might 
have  been  pillaging  some  of  the  ornaments  prepared  for  the  ceremony,  they 
had  lost  and  re^suned  sight  of  them  more  than  onoe,  owing  to  the  nature  of 
the  ground,  which  was  unfavourable  for  riding,  but  had  at  length  fairly 
lodged  them  both  in  Muoklebaflkit's  eottoge.  And  one  of  the  men  added, 
that  "he,  the  declarant,  having  dismounted  from  his  horse,  and  gone  close 
up  to  the  window  of  the  hut,  he  saw  the  old  Blue-Gown  and  young  Steenia 
Muokleba«kit,  with  others,  eating  and  drinking  in  the  inside,  and  also 
observed  the  said  Steanie  Mucklebaokit  show  a  pocket-book  t«  the  others ; — 
and  declarant  has  no  doubt  that  Ochiltree  and  Staenie  Muoklebackit  were 
the  persons  whom  he  and  his  comrades  had  pursued,  as  above  mentioned." 
And  being  interrogated  why  he  did  not  enter  the  said  cottage,  declares,  "  he 
had  no  warrant  so  to  do ;  and  that  as  Mncklebackit  and  his  family  were 
understood  to  be  rough-lianded  folk,  he,  the  declarant,  had  no  desire  to  med- 
dle or  make  with  their  aflaira.  Causa  aoUviim  patet.  All  which  he  declares 
to  be  truth,"  &c. 

"  What  do  you  say  to  that  body  of  evidence  against  your  friend  ?"  said 
the  magistrate,  when  he  had  observed  the  Anticiuary  had  turned  the  last 
leaf. 

""Why,  wore  it  in  the  case  of  any  other  person,  I  own  I  should  say  it 
looked,  jji-i'ma/acie,  a  little  ugly;  but  I  cannot  allow  anybody  to  be  inths 
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wrona  for  beating  DouskrswiTOl— Had  I  been  an  hour  youngei',  or  had  bul 
oae  Single  flash  of  jour  warlike  genius,  Biulie,  I  should  have  done  it  my- 
self long  ago.  He  is  iiebalo  nebnhnwm,  an  impndeat,  fraudoleat,  maor 
dacious  quack,  that  has  coat  me  a  hundred  poucda  by  his  rc^ery,  and  my 
neighbour  Sir  Arthur,  God  knows  how  much.  Ana  besides,  Biulie,  I  do 
aot  hold  liim  to  be  a  sound  friKod  to  GoTernment." 

"  Indeed  V  said  Bailie  Littlejohn ;  "  if  I  Uioiight  that,  it  would  altei-  the 
question  considerably." 

"Eight— for,  in  beating  him,"  observed  Oldbuck,  "the  bedesman  must 
have  shown  his  gratitnde  to  the  king  by  tliuajping  his  enemy;  and  in 
robbing  him,  he  would  only  have  plundered  an  Egyptian,  whose  wealth  it 
is  lawful  to  spoil.  Now,  suppose  tiiia  interview  in  the  ruins  of  St.  Butli 
had  relaticai  to  polities, — and  this  story  of  hidden  treasure,  and  so  forth, 
was  a  bribe  from  the  otJier  side  of  the  water  for  some  great  man,  or  the 
funds  destined  to  maintain  a  seditious  club?" 

"  My  dear  sir,"  said  the  ma^strate,  eatohing  at  tie  idea,  "  yon  hit  my 
very  thoughts  1  How  fortunate  should  I  be  if  1  could  become  the  humble 
means  of  sifting  such  a  matter  to  the  bottom  I — Don't  you  think  we  had 
better  call  out  the  voiunteers,  and  put  them  on  duty  ?" 

"Not  just  yet,  while  jKntojwadepriTes  them  of  an  essential  member  of 
their  body.    But  will  you  let  me  esamiae  Ochiltree  ?" 

"  Certainly ;  but  you'll  make  noUiing  of  hira.  He  gave  me  distinctly  to 
understand  he  know  the  danger  of  a  jndioia!  declaration  on  the  part  of  an 
accused  person,  which,  ta  say  the  truth,  has  hanged  many  an  honester  man 
than  he  is." 

"  Weil,  but,  Bailie,"  continued  Oldbuck,  "  yoa  have  no  objection  to  let 
me  tiT  him  ?" 

"None  in  the  world,  Monkbarns.  I  hear  Uie  sergeant  below,  —  I'll 
rehearse  tiie  manual  in  the  meanwhile.  Baby,  carry  my  gun  and  bayonet 
down  to  the  room  below — it  makes  less  noise  tiiere  when  we  ground  arms." 
And  so  exit  the  martial  magistrate,  with  his  maid  behind  him  bearing  his 
weapons. 

"  A  good  squire  tiiat  wench  for  a  gouty  champion,"  observed  Oldbuck. — 
"  Hector,  my  lad,  hook  on,  hook  on — Bo  with  him,  boy — keep  hira  employed, 
man,  for  half  an  hour  or  so — butter  him  with  some  warlike  terms — praise 
hia  dress  and  address." 

"  Captain  M'Intyre,  who,  like  many  of  his  profession,  looked  down  with 
infinite  scorn  on  those  citiaeu  soldiers,  who  had  assumed  arms  without  any 

Erofessional  title  to  bear  them,  rose  with  great  reluctance,  observing  that 
e  should  not  know  what  to  say  to  Mr.  Littiejohn ;  and  that  to  see  an  old 
gouty  shopkeeper  attempting  the  exercise  and  duties  of  a  private  soldier, 
was  really  too  ridiculous. 

"It  may  be  so,  Hector,"  said  the  Antiquary,  who  seldom  agreed  with 
any  person  in  the  immediate  proposition  which  was  laid  down, — "  it  may 
possibly  be  so  in.  this  and  some  other  insUinces ;  but  at  present  the  country 
resembles  the  suitors  in  a  smijl-deht  court,  where  parties  plead  in  person, 
for  hick  of  cash  to  retain  the  professed  heroes  of  the  bar.  I  am  sure  in  the 
" "'  " '  -J-  .i-  — . J  (ijj^  eloquence  of  the 

fa  to  make  sluft  with 
the  discipline  of  you 


"  I  have  no  objection,  I  am  sure,  that  the  whole  world  should  fight  if 
they  please,  if  they  wiU  but  allow  roe  to  be  quiet,"  said  Hector,  rising  with 
dogged  reluctance. 

"Yes,  you  are  a  very  quiet  personage  indeed,"  said  his  uncle,  "whose 
ardour  for  quarrelliug  cannot  pass  so  much  as  a  poor  jiAoca  siooping  upon 
the  beach  1"^ 


HosteatvGoO'^Ie 


But  Hectoi",  who  saw  wliicli  way  the  conversation  was  tending,  and  Jiitted 
all  allusions  to  the  foil  he  liad  sustained  from  tlie  flsh,  made  his  escape 
before  the  AnticLuary  concluded  the  si 


jlttptEr  tjjs  '(Sjjii:tij-(0ig!itli. 


The  Antiquary,  in  order  io  aviul  himaelf  of  the  permission  given  him  to 
question  the  accused  party,  chose  rather  to  go  to  the  apartment  in  which 
Ochiltree  was  detained,  than  to  make  the  esainination  appear  formal  by 
hrin^ng  him  again  into  the  magistrate's  office.  He  fonnd  the  old  man 
seated  by  a  window  which  looted  out  on  the  sea ;  and  as  he  gased  on  thirt 
prospect,  large  tears  found  their  way,  as  if  unconsciously,  to  his  eye,  and 
from  thence  trickled  down  his  cheeks  and  whit«  beard.  His  features  were, 
nerertheless,  calm  and  composed,  aad  his  whole  posture  and  mien  indicated 
patience  and  resignation,  Oldbuok  had  approached  him  without  being 
obBerved,  and  roosed  him  out  of  his  musing,  by  Baying  tindly,  "I  am 
sorry,  Bdie,  to  see  you  so  mnoh  caat  down  about  this  matta'." 

The  mendicant  started,  dried  his  eyes  very  hastily  with  the  sleeve  of  hia 
gown,  and  endeavouring  to  reoover  his  usual  tone  of  indifference  and  jocu- 
larity, answered,  but  with  a  Toice  more  tremulous  than  (isual,  "I  might  weel 
hiiiO  j  udged,  Monkbama,  it  was  you,  or  the  like  o'  you,  was  coming  in  to 
disturb  me— for  it's  aa  great  advantage  o'  prisons  ajid  courts  o'  justice,  that 
ye  may  greet  your  een  out  aa  ye  like,  and  nano  o'  the  folk  that's  concerned 
about  them  will  ever  ask  you  what  it's  for." 

"Well,  Bdie,"  replied  Oldbuck,  "I  hope  your  present  cause  of  distress 
is  not  80  bad  but  it  may  be  romoTed." 

"And  I  had  hoped,  Monkbwns,"  answered  the  mendicant,  in  a  tone  of 
j'Oproach,  "  that  ye  had  ken'd  me  better  than  to  think  that  this  bit  trifling 
double  o'  my  ain  wad  bring  tears  into  my  auld  een,  that  line  seen  far  differ- 
ent kind  o"  distress. — Na,  nal — But  here's  been  the  puir  lass,  Caxon's  daugh- 
ter, seeking  comfort,  and  has  gotten  unco  little  —  there's  been  nae  speer- 
iugs  o'  Taflril'e  gtmbrig  since  Ihe  laat  gale ;  and  folk  report  on  the  key  that 
a  king's  ship  had  struck  on  the  Reef  of  Eattray,  and  a'  hands  lost — Glad 
forbid  1  for  as  sure  b8  yon  live,  Monkbams,  tho  puir  lad  Level,  that  ye  liked 
sae  weel,  must  have  perished." 

"God  forbid  indeedl"  echoed  the  Aniiquarj,  turning  pale  —  "I  would 
rather  Monkbams-House  were  on  fire.  My  poor  dear  friend  and  coadjutorl 
I  will  down  to  the  quay  instantly." 

"  I'm  sure  yo'U  learn  uaething  mair  than  I  hae  tauld  yo,  sir,"  said  Ochil- 
ti'eo,  "  for  the  officor^folk  here  were  very  civil  (that  is,  for  the  like  o'  tlieml, 
and  lookit  up  a'  their  letters  and  autiiorities,  and  could  tiirow  nac  light  on  t 
either  ae  way  or  anotier." 

"It  can't  be  tnie!  it  shall  not  be  true!"  said  the  Antiquary,  "and  I 
won't  believe  it  if  it  were ! — Taffril's  an  eiceiient  seaman,  and  Level  (my 
poor  Level  I)  has  all  the  qualities  of  a  safe  and  pleasant  companion  by_  land 
or  by  sea  — one,  Bdie,  whom,  from  the  ingenuouBuess  of  his  disposition,  I 
would  choose,  did  I  ever  go  a  soa-voyago  (whiuh  I  never  do,  unless  acrosa 
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the  ferry),  fragilem  tnecum  solvere  phaselwm,  to  ba  the  companion  of  my 
risk,  03  one  against  whom  the  elements  could  nourish  no  vengeaoee.  No, 
Bdie,  it  is  not,  and  cannot  be  ine — it  is  a  fiction  of  the  idle  jade  Bumouc, 
whom  I  wish  hanged  with  her  trumpet  about  her  neck,  that  sorres  onlj 
with  its  sereech-owl  tones  to  fright  honest  folks  out  of  their  senses,  —  Let 
me  know  how  you  got  into  this  scrape  of  your  own." 

"  Are  ye  axing  me  as  a  magistrate,  Monkbama,  or  is  it  just  for  your  ain 
eatiefiiction  f " 

"  Por  my  own  satisfaction  solely,"  replied  tJie  Antiquary. 

"Put  up  your  pocketbook  saA  your  keelyvine  pen  tliec,  for  I  downa 
speak  out  an  ye  hao  wiitiug  materials  in  your  hands  —  they're  a  scaur  to 
unlearned  folk  like  me  —  Od,  ane  o'  the  clerks  in  the  neist  room  will  clink 
down,  in  black  and  white,  as  muokle  as  wad  hang  a  man,  before  ano  kena 
what  he's  saying." 

MonkbaruB  complied  with  the  old  man's  hamoor,  aod  put  up  his  memo- 
ran  dnm-book. 

JEdie  then  went  with  great  frankness  through  the  part  of  the  story,  already 
known  to  Ihe  reader,  informing  the  Antiquary  of  the  seene  which  ha  had 
witnessed  between  Doust^rswivel  and  his  patron  In  the  ruins  of  St.  EuUi, 
and  frankly  confesMng  that  he  oouM  not  resist  the  opportunity  of  decoying 
tbe  adept  once  more  to  visit  the  tomb,  of  Misticot,  wiUi  the  pnrpose  of  taking 
a  comic  revenge  upon  him  for  his  quackery.  He  had  easily  persuaded 
Steenie,  who  was  a  bold  thoughtless  young  fellow,,  to  engage  in  the  frolic 
along  with  Mm,  and  the  jest  Had  been  inadverfenfly  cai'iied  a  great  deal 
farther  than  was  designed.  Concerning  the  pocketbook,  ho  explained  that 
he  had  espi-essed  his  surprise  and  sorrow  as  soon  aa  ho  found  it  had  beea 
inadvertently  brought  off;  and  that  pubiicly,  before  all  the  inmates  of  the 
cottage,  Steenie  hcui  undertaken  to  return  it  the  nest  day,  and  had  only 
been  prevented  by  his  untimely  fate. 

The  Antiqaary  pondered  a  moment,  and  then  said,  "  Your  aoconnt  seems 
very  probable,  Edie,  and  I  believe  it  irom  what  I  know  of  the  parties.  But 
I  think  it  likely  that  you  know  a  great  deal  more  than  you  have  thought  it 
proper  to  tell  me,  about  this  matter  of  the  treasure-trove  —  I  suBpect  you 
nave  acted  the  part  of  the  Lar  !F amiliaris  in  Plautus  —  a  sort  of  Brownie, 
Edie,  to  speak  to  your  comprehension,  who  watched  over  hidden  treasures. 
— I  do  bethink  me  jou  were  the  first  person  we  met  when  Sir  Artliur  made 
his  successful  attack  upon  MislJcot's  grave,  and  also  that  when  the  labourers 
began  to  flag,  you,  Edie,  were  again  the  first  to  leap  into  the  trench,  and  to 
m^e  the  discovery  of  the  treasure.  Now  you  must  espiain  all  this  to  me, 
unless  you  would  have  me  use  you  as  ill  as  Euclio  does  Staphyla  in  the 
Aululana." 

"Lordsake,  sir,"  replied  the  mendicant,  "what  do  I  ken  about  your  How- 
lowlaria? — Ws  mair  like  a  dog's  language  than  a  man's," 

"You  knew,  however,  of  the  box  of  treasure  being  fhero?"  continued 
Oldbuek. 

"  Dear  sir,"  answered  Edie,  assuming  a  countenance  of  groat  simplioityj 
"  whatiJikelihood  is  there  o' that?  d'ye  think  saa  puir  an  aald  creature  as 
me  wad  hae  kend  o'  sic  a  like  thing  without  getting  some  gude  out  o't  ? — 
and  ye  wot  weel  I  sought  nane  and  gat  nane,  like  Michael  Scott's  man. 
"What  concern  could  I  hao  wi't?" 

"  That's  just  what  I  want  you  to  explain  to  me,"  said  Oldbuek ;  "  for  I 
am  positive  you  knew  it  was  there." 

"  I  our  honour's  a  positive  man,  Monkbarns — and,  for  a  positive  man,  I 
must  needs  allow  ye're  often  in  the  right." 

"  You  allow,  then,  Edie,  that  my  belief  is  well  founded  ?" 

Edie  nodded  acquiescence. 

"  Then  please  to  explain  to  me  the  whole  affair  from  boginning  to  end," 
said  the  Antiquary, 
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"If  it  were  a  secret  o'mine,  Monkbams,"  replied  tho  beggar,  "je  suldua 
iisk  twice ;  for  I  hae  aje  SMd  ahint  your  bfick,  that^  for  a'  the  BonBensa 
maggots  tJiat  ye  wliilBs  take  into  youv  liead,  je  are  niMat  wise  aad  disoreet 
o'  itour  country  gentles.  Bnt  I'se  eeo.  be  open-hearted  wi'  you,  and  tell 
you  that  this  is  a  fi'iond's  secret,  and  that  they  euld  draw  me  wi' wild  horses, 
or  saw  me  aaunder,  as  they  did  tho  children  of  Ammon,  sooner  than  I  would 
speak  a  word  mtur  about  the  matter,  e:!:ee|>ting  this,  that  there  was  nae  ill 
intended,  hut  muekle  gude,  and  that  the  purpose  was  to  servo  them  that  are 
worth  twenty  hundred  o'  me.  But  there  s  nae  law,  I  trow,  that  makes  it  a 
sin  to  ken  where  ither  folk's  siller  is,  if  wo  dinna  pit  hand  till't  oursell!" 

Oldbuck  walked  onee  or  twice  up  and  down  the  room  in  profound  IJioughl^ 
endeavouring  to  find  some  plausible  reason  for  transaotions  of  a  nature  so 
mysterioua — but  his  ingenuity  was  totally  at  fault.  He  then  placed  him- 
Boif  before  the  prisoner. 

"This  story  ofvoui's,  friend  Edie,  is  an  absolute  eni^a,  and  would 
require  a  seoond  (Edipua  to  solve  it — who  tEdipus  was,  I  will  tell  you  some 
other  time,  if  you  remind  me — However,  whether  it  be  owing  to  the  wis- 
dom or  to  the  maggots  wiUi  which  yon  compliment  me,  I  am  strongly  dis- 
posed to  believe  (fiat  you  have  spoken  the  truth,  the  rather  that  you  have 
not  made  any  of  those  obtestations  of  the  superior  powers,  which  I  observe 
you  and  your  comrades  always  make  use  of  when  you  mean  to  deceive 
i'olks."  (Hero  Edie  could  nolf suppress  a  smile.)  "If,  therefore,  you  will 
answer  me  one  question,  I  will  endeavour  to  procure  your  liberation." 

"  If  ye'll  let  me  hear  the  question,"  ssud  Edie,  with  tho  caution  of  a  canny 
Scotchman,  "  I'll  tell  you  whether  I'll  answer  it  or  no." 

"It  is  simply,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "Did  Dousterswivel  know  anything 
about  the  concealment  of  the  cheat  of  bullion  ?" 

"He,  the  ill-fa'ard  loon!"  answered  Idie,  with  much  fhinkness-of  man- 
ner— "thepewad  bae  been  little  speerings  o't  had  Dustansnivel  ken'd  it 
was  there — it  wad  hae  been  butter  in  the  black  dog's  hause." 

"I  thought  as  much,"  said  Oldbuck.  "Well,  Edie,  if  I  procure  your 
freedom,  you  mast  keep  your  day,  and  appear  to  clear  me  of  the  bail-bond, 
for  these  are  not  times  for  prudent  men  to  incur  forfeitures,  unless  yon 
can  p6int  out  another  jiulam  awn  pUnam  quadrililireni — another  Search 
No.  I." 

"  Ah !"  said  the  beggar,  shaking  his  head,  "  I  doubt  the  bird's  fiown  that 
laid  thae  golden  egga — for  I  winna  ca'  her  goose,  though  that's  the  gait  it 
stands  in  the  story-buicb — But  I'll  koe])  mv  day,  Monkbams ;  ye'se  no  loss 
a  penny  by  me  —  And  troth  I  wad  fain  be  oat  again,  now  the  weather's 
fine — and  tiien  I  hae  the  best  chance  o'  hearing  the  first  news  o'  my  friends." 

"  Well,  Edie,  as  tiie  bouncing  and  thumping  beneath  has  somewhat 
ceased,  I  presume  Bailie  Littlejohn  has  dismissed  his  military  preceptor, 
and  has  retired  IVom  the  labours  of  Mars  to  those  of  Themis — I  will  nave 
BOtne  conversation  with  him  —  But  I  cannot  and  wiU  not  believe  any  of 
those  wretched  news  yon  were  telling  me." 

"  God  send  your  honour  may  be  right  I"  Sfud  tho  mendicant,  as  Oldbuck 
left  the  room. 

Tho  Antiquary  found  the  magistrate,  exhausted  with  the  fatigues  of  ths 
drill,  reposiug  in  his  gouty  chair,  humming  the  air,  "  How  merrily  we  live 
that  soldiers  be !"  and  between  each  bar  comforting  himself  with  a  spoonful 
of  mock-turtie  soup.  He  ordered  a  similar  refreshmeut  for  Oldbuck,  who 
declined  it,  observing,  that,  not  being  a  military  man,  he  did  not  feel  in- 
clined to  break  his  ^bit  of  keeping  regular  hours  for  meals  —  "Soldiers 
like  you.  Bailie,  must  snatch  their  food  aa  they  find  means  and  time.  But 
I  am  sorry  to  hear  ill  news  of  young  Taffril'a  brig." 

"  All,  poor  fellow  1"  said  the  Bailie,  "  he  was  a  credit  to  the  town — much 
distinguished  on  the  first  of  June." 
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"But,"  said  OHbuek,  "I  am  shoclied  to  heai"  you  talk  of  Mm  in  ths 
preterite  tenao." 

"Troth,  I  foar  tliere  maybe  too  mnoli  reaeon  for  it,  Monkbaraa ;  —  and 

S':  let  us  hope  the  beat.  The  aooident  is  said  to  have  happened  in  the 
ttray  reef  of  rooks,  about  twenty  miles  to  -the  northward,  near  Dirtenalan 
Bay — I  have  Bent  to  inquire  about  it — and  your  nephew  run  out  himself  aa 
if  he  had  been  flying  to  got  the  Gazette  of  a  victory." 

Here  Hector  entered,  exolaimicg  as  he  came  in,  "  I  beliSTO  it's  all  a 
damned  lie — I  can't  find  the  least  authority  for  it,  but  general  rumour." 

"And  pray,  Mr,  Hector,"  said  his  uncle,  "if  it  had  beea  true,  whose 
fault  wouM  it  have  been  that  LotbI  was  on  board  ?" 

"  Not  mine,  I  am  sure,"  answered  Hector ;  "  it  would  have  been  only  my 
misfortune." 

"  Indeed  I"  said  hia  unole ;  "  I  should  not  have  thwiglit  of  that." 

"  Why,  sir,  with  all  your  inclination  to  find  me  in  the  wrong,"  replied 
the  young  soldier,  "  I  suppose  you  wiD  own  my  intention  was  not  to  blame 
in  this  case.  I  did  my  best  to  hit  Level,  and  if  I  had  been  BuooeBsftil,  'tis 
clear  my  scrape  would  have  boon  his,  and  his  scrape  woidd  have  been 

"And  whom  or  what  do  you  intend  to  hit  now,  that  you  are  lugging  with 
you  tisat  leathern  magazine  there,  marked  Gunpowder  f 

"  I  must  be  prepared  for  Lord  GlenaUan's  moors  on  the  tweKth,  sir,"  said 
M'lntyre. 

"  Ah,  Hector !  thy  great  chasse,  aa  the  French  call  it,  wonld  take  plaoo 

Could  you  meet  but  with  a  martial  plioca,  instead  of  an  unwarlike  heath- 
bird." 

"  The  devil  take  the  seal,  ar,  or  plioca,  if  yon  choose  to  call  it  bo  1  It's 
rather  hard  one  can  never  hear  the  end  of  a  little  piece  of  folly  like  that." 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Oldbuck,  "  I  am  glad  you-  have  the  grace  to  ba 
ashamed  of  it  —  as  I  detest  the  whole  race  of  Nimrods,  I  wish  them  all  as 
well  matched.  Nay,  never  start  off  at  a  jest,  man  —  I  have  done  with  the 
phoca — though,  I  dare  say,  the  Bailie  could  tell  us  the  value  of  seal-sHns 
just  now." 

"They  are  up,"  srud  the  mi^strate,  "they  are  well  up ^ the  Sskinghaa 
been  unauccessml  lately." 

"  We  can  bear  witness  to  that,"  said  the  tormenting  Antiquary,  who  was 
delighted  with  tie  hank  this  incident  had  given  him  over  the  young  sports- 
man i  "One  word  more.  Hector,  and 

Alia,  my  boy  1  Come,  never  mind  it;  I  must  go  to  business. — Bailie,  a 
word  with  you ;  you  must  take  bail — moderate  bail,  you  understand — for 
old  Ochiltree's  appearance." 

"  Ton  don't  consider  what  you  ask,"  said  the  Bajlio ;  "  the  offence  is  as- 
sault and  robbery," 

"  Hush !  not  a  word  about  it,"  said  the  Antiquary.  "  I  gave  you  a  tint 
before — I  will  possess  you  more  fully  hereafter— I  promise  you,  there  is  a 
secret." 

"But,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  if  the  state  is  concerned,  I,  who  do  the  whole 
dmdgery  bnainess  here,  really  hare  a  title  to  be  consulted,  and  until  I 

"  Hnsh !  hush. !"  said  the  Antiquary,  winking  and  putting  his  finger  to 
his  nose, — "you  shall  have  the  full  credit,  the  entire  managemeht,  when- 
ever matters  ate  ripe.  But  this  is  an  obstinate  old  fellow,  who  will  not 
hear  of  two  people  being  as  yet  lot  into  his  Miystery,  and  he  has  not  fully 
noquainted  me  with  the  clew  to  Dousterawivd's  devices." 
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"Alia  I  so  we  mast  tip  that  fellow  tte  alien  act,  I  suppose  f " 

"To  say  truth,  I  wish  TOa  would," 

" Say  no  more,"  said  the  magistrate;  "it  shall  forthwith  he  done — he 
shall  lie  removed  tanguam  suspect — I  think  that's  one  of  your  own  phraeea, 
Monkbarns  ?" 

"  It  ia  classical,  Bmlie — you  improTe." 

"  Why,  public  business  has  of  k,te  pressed  npon  me  so  much,  that  I  have 
been  obliged  to  take  my  foreman  into  partnerahip.  I  hare  had  two  several 
correspondences  with  flie  Under  Secretary  of  State — one  on  the  proposed 
tax  on  Rga  hemp-seed,  and  the  other  on  putting  down  political  eocietieB. 
So  jon  might  as  well  communicate  to  me  ae  much  as  you  know  of  this  old 
fellow's  diseovery  of  a  plot  gainst  the  state." 

"  I  will,  instantly,  when  lam  master  of  it,"  replied  Oldbuck  — "  I  hate 
the  trouble  of  managing  such  matters  myself.  Eflmemher,  however,  I  did 
not  say  decidedly  a  plot  against  the  state  —  I  only  say,  I  hope  to  discover, 
by  this  man's  means,  a  foul  plot." 

"  If  it  bo  a  plot  at  eiU,  there  must  be  treason  in  it,  or  sedition  at  least," 
8Md  the  Bailie — "  WUl  you  bail  him  for  four  hundred  merks  ?" 

"  Four  hundred  merka  for  an  old  Blae-Gown !  Think  on  the  act  of  1701 
regulatinK  bail-bonds  1— Strike  off  a  cypher  from  the  sum — I,am  content  to 
bail  him  for  forty  merks." 

"Well,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  everybody  in  ITaii'port  is  always  wilUog  to  oblige 
you — and  besides,  I  know  that  you  are  a  prudent  man,  and  one  that  would 
be  as  unwiUittg  to  lose  forty,  as  four  hundred  merks.  So  I  wiU  accept  yonr 
bail,  meo  pericuic — what  say  you  to  that  law  phrase  again  ?  I  had  it  from 
a  learned  counsel.    I  will  vouch  if;  my  lord,  he  said,  ^neo  ^ericulo." 

"And  I  will  vouch  for  Edie  Ochiltree,  jiieo  pericido,  m  like  manner," 
said  Oldbuck.  "  So  let  your  clerk  draw  out  the  bMl-bond,  and  I  will  sign 
it." 

When  this  ceremony  had  been  performed,  the  Antiquary  communicated 
to  Edie  the  joyful  tidings  that  he  was  once  more  at  liberty,  and  directed 
him  to  make  the  beat  of  his  way  to  Monkbams-Houae,  to  which  he  himself 
returned  with  his  nephew,  after  having  perfected  their  good  work. 


(Cliaptn  tfif  €liirtti-jSiittii. 


"  I  WISH  to  Heaven,  Hector,"  siud  the  Antiquary,  nest  morning  after 
Dreakfast,  "yon  would  spare  our  nerves,  and  not  be  keeping  snapping  that 
arqaebuss  of^youra." 

"  Well,  sir,  I'm  sure  I'm  sorry  to  disturb  jou,"  said  his  nephew,  still 
handling  hia  fowling-piece ; — -"but  if  s  a  capital  gun  —  it's  a  Joe  Manton, 
that  cost  forty  guineas." 

"A  fool  and  his  money  are  soon  parted,  nephew  —  thero  is  a  Joe  Miller 
for  your  Joe  Manton,"  answered  the  Antiquary ;  "  I  am  glad  you  have  so 
many  guineas  to  throw  away." 

"Every  one  has  their  fency,  uncle, — you  are  fond  of  books." 

"Ay,  Hector,"  sdd  the  uncle,  "and  if  my  collection  were  yours,  yon 
would  make  ifc  fly  to  the  gunsmith,  the  horse-market,  the  dog-breaker, — 
Coempios  widiqas  nobiles  lihros  —  m/utare  loHcis  Iberis." 

"I  could  not  use  your  books,  my  dear  uncle,"  said  the  young  soldier, 
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"  that's  tfUB  ;  and  jou  ■will  do  woll  to  provide  for  their  being  in  bcttci'  hands. 
But  don't  let  the  faults  of  my  head  fall  ob  my  heart — I  would  not  part 
with  a  Oordory  that  belonged  to  an  old  friend,  to  get  a  set  of  horses  lite 
Lord  Glenallan'a." 

"  I  don't  think  you  would,  lad  —  I  don't  think  you  would,"  said  his  soft- 
ening relative.  "I  love  to  teass  you  a  little  sometimos;  it  keeps  up  the 
spirit  of  discipline  and  habit  of  subordination  —  You  will  -^a,^  jour  time 
happily  here  having  me  to  command  you,  instead  of  Captain,  or  Colonel, 
or  'Koieht  ia  Arms,'  as  Milton  has  it;  and  instead  of  the  French,"  he 
continued,  relapsing  into  his  ironical  humour,  "you  hare  the  Geiis  huniida 
jtonli — for,  as  VirgUsays, 

which  might  be  rendered, 


Nay,  if  you  grow  angry  I  have  done.     Besides,  I  see  old  Edio  in  tlie  courts 

Said,  with  whom  I  have  business.  Good-bye,  Hector — Bo  you  romoniber 
ow  she  apluabed  into  the  sea  like  her  master  Proteus,  et  sejaofu  dcdit  tequor 
in  aUwm ! 

M'Intyre, — wiuting,  however,  till  the  door  was  shut, — thon  gave  way  to 
the  natural  impatience  of  his  temper. 

"  My  uncle  is  the  b«et  man  in  the  world,  and  in  his  way  the  kindest;  but 
rather  than  hear  any  more  about  that  cursed  pliooa,  as  ho  is  pleased  to  call 
it,  I  would  exchange  for  tJie  West  Indies,  and  never  see  his  face  agtun," 

Miss  M'Intyre,  grafeiiilly  attached  to  her  uncle,  and  passionately  fond 
of  her  brother,  was,  on  such  occasions,  the  usual  envoy  of  reconciliation. 
She  hastened  to  meet  her  uncle  on  his  return,  before  he  entered  the  parlour. 

"Well,  now.  Miss  Womankind,  what  is  the  meaning  of  that  imploring 
countenance? — baa  Juno  done  any  mora  miaohief  ?" 

"  No,  imcle ;  but  Juno's  master  is  in  such  fear  of  your  joking  him  about 
the  seal  —  I  assure  you,  he  feels  it  much  more  than  you  would  wish;  —  it's 
very  silly  of  him,  to  be  sure;  but  then  you  can  turn  everybody  so  sharply 
into  ridicule" 

"Well,  my  dear,"  answered  Oldbuok,  propitiated  by  the  compliment,  "I 
win  rein  in  my  satire,  and,  if  possible,  speak  no  more  of  thejjSoco  —  I  wUl 
not  even  speak  of  sealing  a  letter,  but  say  umph,  and  give  a  nod  to  you 
when  I  want  the  wax-light — I  am  not  •tnonMm-ibu$  asper,  but,  HeaTen  knows, 
the  most  mild,  quiet,  and  easy  of  human  beings,  whom  sister,  niece,  and 
nephew,  guide  just  as  best  pleases  them." 

With  this  little  panegyiio  on  his  own  docility,  Mr.  Oldbuok  entered  the 
parlour,  and  proposed  to  his  nephew  a  walk' to  the  Mussel'iirag.  "I  have 
some  quffitions  to  ask  of  a  woman  at  MucklebackiVs  cottage,"  he  observed, 
"and  I  would  willingly  have  a  sensible  witness  with  me  —  so,  for  fault  of  a 
better,  Hector,  I  must  "be  contented  with  you." 

"There  is  oldEdie,  sir,  or  Caaon — could  not  they  do  better  than  me?" 
answered  Sl'Intyre,  foeiiiig  somewhat  alarmed  at  the  prospect  of  a  long 
tSte-i-f^te  with  Ms  uncle. 

'\Upon  my  word,  young  man,  you  turn  me  over  to  pretty  companions, 
and  r am  quite  sensible  of  your  politeness,"  ireplied  Mr.  Oldback.  "No, 
sir,  I  intend  ilio  old  Blue-Gown  shall  go  with  me — not  as  a  competent  wit- 
ness, for  he  is  at  present,  as  our  friend  Bailie  Littlejohn  says  (blessings  on 
his  learning!)  tamqaimi  easpectus,  and  you  are  suspidone  vaajor,  as  our  law 
has  it" 

"  I  wish  I  were  a  major,  sir,"  said  Hector,  catching  only  the  last,  and,  to 
ft  soldier's  ear,  the  most  impressive  word  in  the  sentence, —  "but,  without 
money  or  interest,  there  is  little  chance  of  getting  the  step." 

"  H  ell,  well,  uiout  doughty  son  of  Priam,"  said  the  Autiquary,  "  be  ruled 
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l)y  joui'  frienda,  aii3  there's  no  saying  what  may  Iiappen  —  Come  away  with 
mo,  and  you  ahaU  soo  what  may  be  useful  to  you  shonld  you  ever  sit  upon  a 
oourt-marlial,  sir." 

"  I  have  been  on  many  a  ragimenta,!  court-martial,  sit,"  answered  Captain 
M'ln^re,     "  But  here's  a  new  cane  for  you." 

"  liiicii  obliged,  mucli  obliged." 

"I  bought  it  from  our  drum-major,"  added  M'Intyre,  "who  came  into 
our  regiment  from  the  Bongcil  army  when  it  came  down  the  Red  Sea.  It 
was  cut  on  the  banks  of  the  Indus,  I  assure  you." 

"TJponmy  wordi'fisaflneratan,  and  well  replaces  that  which  thojjS 

Biih !  what  was  I  going  to  say?" 

The  party,  consisting  of  the  Antiquary,  his  nephew,  and  the  old  beggar, 
now  took  the  sands  towards  Mussel-orag  —  the  former  in  the  very  highest 
mood  of  communicating  information,  and  the  otliers,  under  a  sense  oi  for- 
mer obligation,  and  some  hope  for  future  favours,  decently  attentive  to 
receive  it.  The  vineie  and  nephew  walked  together,  the  mendicant  about  » 
skip  and  a  half  behind,  just  near  enough  for  his  patron  to  speak  to  him  by 
a  slight  inclination  of  his  neok,  and  without  the  trouble  of  turning  round, 

iPetrie,  in  his  Essay  on  Good-breeding,  dedicated  to  the  magiatrateB  of 
idinburgh,  recommends,  upon  his  own  experience,  as  tutor  in  a  family  of 
distinction,  this  attitude  to  all  led  captains,  tutors,  dependents,  and  bottle- 
holders  of  every  description.)  Thus  escorted,  the  Antic[uary  moved  along 
full  of  his  learning,  lite  a  lordly  man  of  war,  and  every  now  and  then 
ya,wing  to  starboard  and  larboard  to  discharge  a  broadside  upon  his  fol- 

"  And  so  it  is  your  opinion,"  said  he  to  the  mendicant,  "  that  this  wind- 
fall —  this  area  auri,  as  Plautus  has  it,  will  not  greatly  avail  Sir  Arthur  in 
his  necessities?" 

"  Unless  he  could  find  ten  times  as  much,"  said  the  beggar,  "  and  that  I 
am  sair  doubtful  of;  —  I  heajd  Piig^e  Orrock,  and  the  lother  thief  of  a 
sheriff-of&cer,  or  messenger,  speaking  about  it— and  things  are  ill  aff  when 
the  like  o'  them  can  speak  crousely  about  ony  gentleman's  alFairs.  I  doubt 
Sir  Arthur  will  be  in  stane  wa's  for  debt,  unless  there's  swift  help  and 
certain." 

"  Xou  speak  like  a  fool,"  said  tiie  Antiquary. — "  Nephew,  it  is  a  remark- 
able thing,  that  in  this  happy  country  no  man  can  bo  legally  imprisoned  for 
debt." 

"Indeed,  sir?"  s^d  M'Intyre;  "I  never  know  that  before — that  part  of 
our  law  would  suit  some  of  our  mess  well." 

"And  if  they  arena  confined  for  debt,"  said  Ochiltree,  "what  is't  that 
tempts  sae  mony  puir  creatures  to  bide  in  ih^  tolbooth  o'  Fairport  yonder? 
—they  a'  say  thej;  were  put  there  by  their  creditors — Od  1  tiiey  maun  like  it 
better  than  I  do,  if  they^re  there  o'  free  will." 

"A  very  natural  observation,  Edie,  and  many  of  your  betters  would 
make  the  same ;  but  it  is  founded  entirely  upon  ignorance  of  the  feudal 
system.    Hector,  be  so  good  as  to  attend,  unless  you  ai-e  looking  ont  for 

another Ahem!"    (Hector  compelled  himself  to  ^ve  attention  at  this 

hint.)  "  And  you,  Edie,  it  may  be  useful  to  you,  rerum  cognoscere  causas. 
The  nature  and  origin  of  warrant  for  caption  is  a  thing  kaitd  alienum  a 
iSfcceBoZce  studue. —  lou  must  know  then,  once  more,  that  nobody  can  be 
arrested  in  Scotland  for  debt." 

"  I  haena  muckle  concern  wi'  that,  Monkbams,"  said  the  old  man,  "  for 
naebody  wad  trust  a  bodle  tfl  a  gaberlunzie." 

"I  pr'jthee,  peace,  man As  a  compulBilor,  therefore,  of  payment, 

that  being  a  thing  to  which  no  debtor  is  naturally  inclined,  as  I  nave  too 
much  reason  to  warrant  frota  the  experience  I  have  had  with  my  own,  — 
we  had  first  the  letters  of  four  fonns,  a  sort  of  gentle  invitation,  by  which 
our  sovereign  lord  the  king,  interesting  himself,  as  a  monarch  should,  iu 
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the  j-eaulation  of  his  subjeote'  private  affairs,  sit  first  by  mild  eshortadon, 
and  aftevwarda  ty  lettera  of  more  strict  enjoioment  and  more  hard  com- 
pulsion  What  do  you  see  extraordinary  ahoat  that  bird,  Hector !  — it's 

"  It's  a  pictamie,  sir,"  said  Bdie, 

' '  Well,  what  an  if  it  were — what  does  that  signify  at  present  t — But  I  see 
you're  impatient;  so  I  wiU  waive  the  letters  of  four  forms,  and  coBio  to  the 
modern  process  of  diligence. — You  suppose,  now,  a  man's  committed  to 
prison  heoause  he  oannot  pay  his  debt  ?  Quito  otherwise ;  the  truth  is,  the 
king  is  BO  good  as  to  interfere  at  the  request  of  the  creditor,  and  to  send  the 
debtor  his  royal  command  to  do  him  rastice  within  a  corbUn  time — fifteen 
dava,  or  six,  as  the  case  may  bo.  Wdl,  the  man  resiBta  and  disobeys :  what 
follows  ?  Why,  that  he  be  lawfully  and  rightfiilly  declared  a  rebel  to  our 
graeioua  sovereign,  whose  command  he  has  disobeyed,  and  that  by  three 
blasts  of  a  horn  at  the  market-place  of  Edinburgh,  the  metropolis  of  Scot^ 
land.  And  he  is  then  legally  imprisoned,  not  on  account  of  any  oiri!  debt, 
but  because  of  his  ungrateful  contempt  of  the  royal  mandate.  What  say 
you  to  that,  Hector !  —  there's  sometliing  yon  never  knew  before."  * 

"  No,  uncle ;  but  I  own,  if  I  wanted  money  to  pay  ray  debts,  I  would 
rather  thank  the  king  to  send  me  some,  thail  to  deolsie  me  a  rebel  for  not 
doing  what  I  could  not  do." 

"Your  education  has  not  led  you  to  consider  these  things,"  replied  his 
uncle ;  "  you  are  incapable  of  estimaiing  fie  elegance  of  the  legal  fiction, 
and  the  manner  in  which  it  reconciles  that  duress;  which,  for  the  protection 
of  commerce,  it  has  been  found  necessary  to  extend  towards  reiraotory  debt- 
ors, witii  the  most  scrupulous  attention  tu  the  liberty  of  the  subject." 

"  I  don't  know,  sir,"  aniswered  the  unenlightened  Hector ;  "  but  if  a  man 
must  pay  hia  debt  or  go  to  jail,  it  signifies  but  little  whether  he  goes  as  a 
debtor  or  a  rebel,  I  should  uiink.  Sut  you  say  this  command  of  the  king's 
gives  a  license  of  so  many  days — Now,  egad,  were  I  in  the  scrape,  I  woidd 
bet^  a  march  and  leave  the  king  and  the  creditor  to  settle  it  among  them- 
selves before  they  came  to  extremities." 

"  So  wad  I,"  said  Bdie ;  "  I  wad  gie  item  leg-bail  to  a  eert'unty." 
"  True,"  replied  Monkbams;  "but  those  whom  the  law  suspects  of  being 
unwilling  to  abide  her  formal  visit,  she  proceeds  with  by  means  of  a  shorter 
and  more  unceremonious  caU,  as  dealing  with  persons  on  whom  patience 
and  favour  would  be  utterly  thrown  away." 

"  Ay,"  said  Ochiltree,  "  that  will  bo  what  they  ca'  the  fugie-vrarrants. — I 
hao  some  skeel  in  them.  There's  Border-warrants  too  intlie  south  eountrj, 
unco  rash  uncanny  things;  —  I  was  taen  up  on  ane  at  Saint  James's  Pan-, 
and  kecpit  in  the  auld  kirk  at  Kelso  th.e  haill  day  and  -  night ;  and  a  cauld 
goustie  plaoe  it  was,  I'se  assure  ye.  — But  whatna  wife's  this,  wi'  her  creel 
on  her  back  ?     It's  puir  Maggie  liorsell,  I'm  thinking." 

It  was  so.  The  poor  woman's  sense  of  her  loss,  if  not  diminished,  was 
become  at  least  mitigated  by  the  inevitable  necessity  of  attending  to  the 
means  of  supporting  ner  family ;  and  her  salutation  to  Oldbuck  was  made 
in  an  odd  misture  between  the  usual  language  of  solicitation  with  which 
she  plied  her  customers,  and  the  tone  of  lamentation  for  her  recent 
calamity. 

"  How's  a'  vri'  ye  the  day,  Monkbarns  !  I  havena  had  the  grace  yet  to 
come  down  to  thank'  your  honour  for  the  credit  ye  did  puir  Steenie,  wi' 
laying  hia  headinarath  grave,  puir  fallow." — Here  she  whimpered  and 
wiped  her  oyos  with  the  corner  of  her  blue  apron — "But  the  fishmg  oomea 
on  no  that  ill,  though  the  gndeman  hasnahad  the  heart  to  gang  to  sea  him- 
sell  —  Atweel  I  wad  fMn  teU  him  it  wad  do  him  gudo  to  put  hand  to  wark 
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— bnt  I'm  maist  fear'd  fo  speak  to  tim — and  it's  an  unoa  thing  to  hear  ane 
o'  us  apeak  that  gate  o'  a  man — However,  I  hae  BOme  dainty  caller  ha^idies, 
and  thej  Ball  he  but  three  shillings  tlie  dozen,  for  I  hae  nac  pith  to  drive  a 
bargain  e'eanow,  and  maun  just  tak  what  ony  Chrbtian  body  -will  gie,  -wi' 
few  words  and  naa  flyting." 

"What  shall  we  do,  Hector?"  said  Oldbuck,  pausing;  "  I  got  into  diagraee 
with  my  womankind  for  making  a  bad  bargain  with  her  before.  Iheae 
maritime  animals.  Hector,  are  uSucky  to  our  family." 

"Pooh,  sir,  what  would  jou  do!  —  giye  poor  Mag^e  what  she  aaks,  or 
allow  me  to  send  a  dish  of  fish  up  f«  Monkbaras." 

And  he  held  out  tho  money  to  her;  but  Mag^e  drew  back  her  hand. 
"  Na,  aa,  Captain;  ye're  ower young  and  owerfree  o'  your  siller — -ye  should 
never  tak  a  fish-wife's  first  bode ;  and  troth  I  think  maybe  a  flyte  wi'  tia 
auld  housekeeper  at  Monkbams,  or  Miss  Grizel,  would  do  me  some  gade  — 
And  I  want  to  see  what  that  hellioate  quean  Jenny  Bjtherout's  doing — folk 
eaid  she  wasnsweel — She'll  be  vexing  hersell, about  Steenie,  the  silly  taw- 
pie,  as  if  he  wad  ever  hae  lookit  ower  his  shonthei  at  the  like  o'  her !  — 
Weel,  Monkbams,  they're  braw  caller  baddies,  and  they'll  bid  me  unco 
little  indeed  at  the  house  if  ye  want  orappit-heads  the  day," 

And  so  on  she  paced  with  her  burden, — grief,  gratitude  for  the  aympathv 
of  her  betters,  and  the  habitual  love  of  traf&o  and  of  gain,  chasing  each 
other  through  her  thoughts. 

"  And  now  tliat  we  are  before  the  door  of  their  hut,"  said  Ochiltree,  "  I 
wad  fain  ken,  Monkbarns,  what  has  gar'd  je  plague  youraolS  wi'  me  a'  this 
length  ?  I  toll  ye  sincerely  I  hae  nae  pleasure  in  ganging  in  there.  I 
downa  bide  to  think  how  the  young  hae  ia'en  on  a'  sides  o*  me,  and  left  me 
an  useless  auld  stump  wi'  hardly  a  green  leaf  on't." 

"  This  old  woman,"  said  Oldback,  "  sent  you  on  a  message  to  the  Earl  of 
Olenallau,  did  ahe  not?" 

"  Ay  1"  said  the  surprised  mendicant;  "how  ken  ye  that  sae  weel?" 

"  Lord  G-lenallan  told  me  himself,"  answered  the  Aniic[uary ;  "  so  there 
is  no  delation  —  no  breach  of  trust  on  your  part;  and  as  he  wishes  me  to 
take  her  evidence  down  on  some  important  family  matters,  I  chose  to  bring 
you  with  me,  because  in  her  situation,  hovering  between  dotage  and  con- 
sciousness, it  is  possible  that  your  voice  and  appearance  may  awaken  trains 
of  recollection  which  I  should  otherwise  have  no  means  of  eseiting.  Tha 
human  mind what  are  you  about,  Hector?" 

"I  was  only  whistling  for  the  dog,  sir,"  replied  the  Captain;  "she  always 
roves  too  wide — I  knew  I  should  be  troublesome  to  yon." 

"Not  at  all,  not  at  all,"  aaid  Oldbuok,  resuming  me  subject  of  his  dis- 
quisition —  "  The  human  mind  is  to  be  treated  like  a  skein  of  ravelled  silk, 
where  you  must  cautiously  secure  one  free  end  before  you  can  make  any 
progresB  in  disentangling  it." 

"I  ken  naeiiing  about  that,"  sjud  the  gaberlunzie;  "bnt  an  my  auld 
acquaintance  be  hersell,  or  onything  like  hecsell,  she  may  come  to  wind  ua 
a  pirn.  It's  fearsome  baith  to  see  and  hear  her  when  she  wampishes  about 
her  arms,  and  gets  to  her  English,  and  speaks  as  if  she  were  a  prent  book, 
let  a-bo  an  auld  fisher's  wife.  But,  indeed,  she  had  a  grand  education,  and, 
waa  muokle  taen  out  afore  she  married  an  unco  bit  beneath  faersell.  She's 
aulder  than  me  by  half  a  score  years  —  but  I  mind  weel  enough  they  made 
as  muckle  wark  about  her  making  a  half-merk  marriage  wi'  Simon  Mucklo- 
baokit,  this  Saunders's  fiither,  as  if  she  had  been  ane  o'  the  gentry.  But 
she  got  into  favour  again,  and  then  she  lost  it  again,  as  I  hae  heard  her  son 
say,  when  he  waa  a  muckle  chidd ;  and  then  they  got  muckle  siller,  and 
left  the  Countess's  land,  and  settled  here.  But  things  never  throve  wi'  IJiem. 
Howaomever,  she's  a  weel-edueate  woman,  and  an  she  win  to  her  English, 
aa  I  hae  heai-d  ter  do  at  an  orra  time,  ahe  may  come  to  fickle  us  a'." 
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lAl4  she  Tooted  mernlr  nt 


As  tlie  Antiquary  lifted  the  latch  of  tJie  hut,  he  was  surpripad  to  hcai"  the 
shrill  tremulous  voice  of  Elapetii  chanting  forth  aa  old  ballad  in  a  wild  mid 
doleful  recitatiTe, 

A  diligent  collector  of  these  legendary  scraps  of  ancient  poetry,  hia  foot  re- 
fused to  cross  the  threshold  when  hia  ear  was  tiius  orreated,  and  his  hand 
inatinctiTely  took  penoii  and  memorancfam-boofc,  From  tiine  to  time  the  old 
woman  spote  aa  if  to  the  children  —  "O  aj,  hinnies,  whislit!  -whishtl  and 
I'U  begin  a  bonnier  ano  than  that  — 

indlwiUa^rf'ciSralta'^Eatl  '  A*d  hSd'^il'litrMil  ma    mom-n/u' ha 

1  dinna  mind  the  neiat  verse  weel  —  iny  memory's  failed,  and  there's  unco 
thoughts  come  ower  me— God  keep  us  frae  temptation !" 

Here  har  voioe  sunk  in  indistinct  muttering. 

"It's  a  historical  ballad,"  said  Oldbuok.  eagerly,  "a  genuine  and  un- 
doubted fragment  of  minstrelsy  I  Percy  would  admire  ita  simplicity — Ritson 
could  not  impugn  its  authenticity." 

"Ay,  but  it's  a  sad  thing,"  said  Ochiltree,  "to  eee  human  nature  sae 
far  owertaen  as  to  be  akirling  at  auld  sangs  on  the  back  of  a  Iobs  like  hers." 

"Hush  I  hush  I"  said  the  Antiquary — "she  has  gotten  the  thread  of  the 
Btory  again. — And  as  he  spoke,  ahe  sung — 


Ye  maun  ken,  hinnies,  that  this  Koland  Cheyne,  for  aa  poor  and  auld  as  I 
(it  in  the  ehjmney-neuk,  was  my  forbear,  and  an  awfu'  man  he  was  that  day 
in  the  fight,  but  Hpecially  after  the  Earl  had  fa'en,  for  he  blamed  himsell  for 
the  counsel  he  gaye,  to  flg^t  before  Mar  came  up  wi'  Meaina,  and  Aberdeen, 
and  Angus." 
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8  and  became  more  animated  oa  she  recited  the  Wiirliko 


Anil  the  brlrlk  iLpon  hiii  maag.  AaX  ur«  are  jna;l-clEid  men. 

*'^Mf  hnise  shall  ndethivnieli  ranks  see  riKle, 

"Do  you  hear  fiat,  nephewf"  said  Oldbuclc ;  — - " jou  oljaerve  your 
Gaelio  ancestors  were  not  held  in  high  repute  formerly  hy  the  Lowland 

"  I  hear,"  said  Hector,  "  a  silly  old  -woman  emg  a  silly  old  song.  I  am 
SQi-priaed,  sir,  that  you,  who  will  not  liBten  to  Oaaiac's  songs  of  Selma,  can 
be  pleased  with  such  traah.  I  tow,  I  have  not  seen  or  heard  a  worse  half- 
penny ballad ;  I  don't  believe  you  could  match  it  in  any  pedlar's  pack  ill 
the  country.  I  should  be  ashamed  to  tiiink  that  the  honour  of  the  Highlands 
could  be  affected  by  such  doggrel." — And,  tossing  up  his  bead,  he  snuffed 
tiio  air  indignantly. 

Apparently  the  old  w 
her  Eoag,  she  called  oat,  "Come  ir 
the  door-stane." 

They  entered,  (ind  found  to  their  surprise  Elspeth  aione,  sitting  "ghastly 
on  the  hearth,"  Hke  the  peraonifleation  of  Old  Age  in  the  Hunter's  song  of 
tlie  Ow!,*  "wrinkled,  tattered,  vile,  dim-eyed,  discoloured,  torpid." 

"  They're  d'  out"  she  said,  as  they  entered ;  "  but  an  ye  wfll  sit  a  blink, 
somebody  will  be  in.  If  ye  hae  buainesa  wi'  my  gude-daughter,  or  my  son, 
they'll  be  in  belyre, — I  never  speak  on  business  myaeU.  Biuma,  gie  them 
seats— the  bairns  are  a'  gane  out,  I  trow," — looking  around  her; — "I  was 
crooning  to  keep  them  quiet  a  wee  while  since ;  but  they  hae  crnppen  out 
some  gate.  Sit  down,  sirs,  they'll  be  in  belyve ;"  and  she  dismissed  her 
spindle  from  her  hand  to  twirl  upon  the  floor,  and  soon  seemed  exclusively 
occupied  in  regulating  its  motion,  as  unconscious  of  the  presence  of  the 
Etrangera  aa  she  appeared  indifferent  to  their  rank  or  bueinesa  there. 

"  I  wish,"  said  Oidbuck,  "  she  would  resume  that  canticle,  or  legendary 
fragment.  I  always  suspected  ttero  was  a  skirmiah  of  caviJry  before  the 
main  battle  of  the  Harlaw."  t 

"If  your  honour  pleases,"  said  Edie,  "had  ye  not  better  proceed  to  tha 
business  that  brought  us  a'  here!    I'ee  engage  to  get  ye  the  sang  ony 

"I  believe  yon  are  right,  Edie — Do  inanus  —  I  submit.  But  how  shall 
wo  manage?  She  sits  there,  the  yery  image  of  dotage.  Speak  to  her, 
Edie  —  try  if  yoa  can  make  her  recollect  having  sent  you  to  GlenaUaa- 
House." 

Edie  rose  accordingly,  and,  crossing  the  floor,  placed  himself  in  the  same 
position  which  ha  had  oooupied  during  his  former  conversation  with  her. 
"  I'm  fain  to  see  ye  looking  aae  weel,  cummer ;  the  miur,  that  the  blaok  os 
has  tramped  on  ye  since  I  was  ajieath  your  roof-tree." 

"Ay,"  aaid  Elapeth;  but  rather  from  a  general  idea  of  misfortunc_,  than 
any  exact  recollection  of  what  had  happened, — "there  haa  been  distress 
araang  us  of  late — I  wonder  how  younger  folk  bide  it — I  bide  it  ill.     I  eauna 

*  Sea  Uis.  Grant  on  the  lUfldand  SupentJUons,  vul.  jl,  p.  %0,  ibr  ihis 

t  The  great  batae  dT  Harlaw,  bare  aud  formetly  referred  to,  niulit  be  aaid  u>  At 
(jt  ilie  Sasm  race  slunild  ba  pmlWDiimat  in  Soouiuid.    Donald,  Ubrd  of  tha  Tales, 
power  of  BD  iDdepea<leat_80T<re^,  laid  claLmto  the  SarkloDiaf  Rasa  danng  Lb„  -~_^—  — 
mea.^^'wae  enoDUntered  atlla^aw.^ctio  Gaita^Thir  Alexander,  Earl  nfUar,  at  Uie  head  of  U 

vjas  o^lffed  ^^tiro,  iD  noiseqnence  of  tho  toss  he  ausEain«d,  and  aflanvards  woa  oompallad  to  make  at 
mja^lon  to  the  Regent,  and  renoiniM  hia  pretensiana  te  'RogBj  eo  that  bU  the  a^nintBS«  of  lUB  DOld  in 
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hear  the  wind  wliistle,  and  the  sea  roar,  but  I  thick  I  see  the  coble  whombled 
keel  up,  and  some  o' them  Btiuggling  in  \he  waves  I — Eh,  sits;  sis  weary 
dreams  as  folk  hae  between  sleeping  and  wating,  before  they  win  to  the 
lang  sleep  and  the  soand  I  I  could  amaist  think  -whiles  my  son,  or  elae 
Steenie,  my  oe,  was  dead,  and  that  I  had  seen  the  burial.  Isna  that  a  queer 
dream  for  a  daft  auld  carline  ?  What  for  should  ony  o'  fhem  dee  before  me  ? 
— it's  out  o'  the  course  o'  nature,  ye  ken." 

"  1  tiiink  you'll  make  very  little  of  this  stupid  old  woman,"  said  Hector, 
— who  still  nourished,  perhaps,  some  feelings,  of  the  dislike  excited  by  the 

disparaging  mention  of  his  countrymen  in  her  lay — "  I  think  you'll  make 

but  litue  of  her,  sir ;  and  it's  wasting  our  time  to  sit  here  and  listen  to  bar 

dotaae," 

"  Hector,"  said  tlie  Antiquary  indignantly,  "  if  you  do  not  respect  her 

misfortunes,  respect  at  least  her  old  age  and  grey  hairs;  this  is  the  last 

stage  of  osiatonco,  so  finely  treated  by  me  Iiatin  poet — 


"That's  Latin  1"  siud  Elspeth,  roasing  herself  as  if  she  attended  to  the 
lines,  which  the  Antiquary  recited  with  great  porop  of  diction — "that's 
Latin  1"  and  she  cast  a  wiid  glance  around  her — "  Has  there  a  priest  fund 
me  out  at  last?" 

"  Yoti  see,  nephew,  her  comprehension  is  almost  equal  to  your  own  of 
that  fine  passage." 

"  I  hope  yon  think,  sir,  that  I  knew  it  to  be  Latin  as  well  as  she  did  E" 

"Why,  as  to  that But  stay,  she  is  about  to  apeak." 

"I  will  have  no  priest  —  none,"  said  the  beldam,  with  impotent  vehe- 
mence; "as  I  have  lived  I  will  die — none  shall  say  that  I  betrayed  my 
mistress,  though  it  were  to  save  my  soul  I" 

" Thivt  bespoke  a  foul  conscience,"  si^d  the  mendicant ;  —  "I  wass  she 
wad  mak  a  clean  breast,  an  it  were  but  for  her  ain  sake ;"  and  he  again 
assailed  her. 

"  Weel,  gudewife,  I  did  your  errand  to  the  Yerl." 

"To  what  Earl?  I  ken  nae  Earl;  — I  ken'd  a  Countess  anoe  —  I  wish  to 
Heaven  I  had  never  ken'd  bar  I  for  by  that  acquaintance,  neighbout,  there 
cam," — And  she  counted  her  withers  fingers  as  she  spoke  —  "first  Pride, 
then  Malice,  then  Bevenge,  then  Palse  witness ;  and  Murder  tirl'd  at  tiie 
door-pin,  if  he  oamna  ben.  And  werena  thae  pleasant  cueste,  think  ye,  to 
take  up  their  quarters  in  ae  woman's  heart?    I  trow  Uiere  was  routh  o' 

"  But,  onmmer,"  continued  the  beggar,  "  it  wasna  the  Countess  of  Glen- 
ftllan  I  meant,  but  her  son,  him  that  was  Lord  Geraidin." 

"  I  mind  it  now,"  she  said ;  "  I  saw  him  no  that  lang  syne,  and  we  had  a 
heavy  speech  thegither.  —  Eh,  sirs  I  the  comely  yoang  lord  is  turned  as  auld 
and  frail  as  I  am ;  if  s  muckle  that  sorrow  and  heartbreak,  and  crossing  of 
true  love,  will  do  wi'  young  blood.  But  suldna  his  mither  hae  lookit  to  that 
hei-sell !  —  we  were  but  to  do  her  bidding,  ye  ken.  I  am  sure  there's  nae- 
body  can  blame  me  —  he  waana  my  sjjn,  and  she  was  my  mistress.  Ye  ken 
how  the  rhyme  says — I  hae  maist  forgotten  bow  to  sing,  or  else  the  tune's 
left  my  auld  head — 


^"S 


l^i. 


Then  he  was  but  of  the  half  blude,  ye  ken,  and  her's  was  the  right  Glen- 
nllan  alter  a'.  Ka,  na,  1  maun  never  maen  doing  and  suffering  for  the 
Countess  Josoelin— neyer  -wJU  I  maon  for  that." 
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Then  drawing  her  flas  from  the  distaff,  with  the  dogged  air  of  one  who  ia 
reaolTed  to  oonfesa  nothing,  she  resumed  her  intewnptecl  oocupalion. 

"I  hae  heard,"  said  the  mendicant,  taking  hie  cue  from  what  Oldbuck 
had  told  him  of  the  family  hislorj  —  "I  hae  heard,  cummer,  tliat  some  ill 
tongue  suld  hae  come  hotwcen  the  Earl,  that's  Lord  Geialdin,  and  hie  young 

"111  tongue!"  she  said,  in  hasty  alarm;  "  and  what  had  she  to  fear  frao 
an  iO  tongue?  —  she  was  gude  and  fair  enough  —  at  least  a'  body  said  sae. 
But  had  she  keepit  her  ain  tongue  aff  ither  folk,  she  might  hae  heen  living 
like  a  leddy  for  a'  that's  come  and  gane  yet." 

"But  I  hae  heard  sae,  gudewiie,"  continued  Ochiltree,  "there  was  a 
clatter  in  the  country,  that  her  husband  and  her  were  ower  sibh  when  they 
married." 

"Wha  durst  speak  o'  that!"  said  the  old  woman  hastily ;  "wha  durst 
say  they  were  man-ied  ? — wha  kend  o'  that? — Not  the  Countess — not  I. 
If  they  wedded  in  secret,  they  were  severed  in  secret — They  drank  of  the 
fountains  of  their  ain  deceit." 

"  No,  wretched  beldam  I"  exclaimed  Oldbuck,  mho  could  keep  silence  no 
longer,  "  they  drank  the  poison  that  you  and  yonr  wicked  mistress  prepared 
fur  them." 

"  Haj,  ha  1"  she  replied,  "  I  aye  thought  it  would  come  to  this.  It's  hut 
sitting  silent  when  they  esamino  me  —  there's  nao  torture  in  our  days;  and 
if  there  is,  let  them  rend  me  1  —  It's  ill  o'  the  yassal's  mouth  that  "betrays 
the  bread  it  eats." 

"  Speak  to  her,  Bdie,"  said  the  Antiquary ;  "  she  knows  your  voice,  and 
answers  to  it  most  readilif." 

"  We  shall  mak  naething  msir  out  o'  her,"  siud  Ochiltree.  "  When  she 
ha,s  clinkit  hersell  down  that  way,  and  faulded  her  arms,  she  winna  speak  a 
word,  they  say,  for  weeks  thegilhcr.  And  besides,  to  my  thinking,  her  face 
is  sair  changed  since  we  cam  in.  However,  I'se  try  her  ainoe  mair  to  satisfy 
your  honour.  —  So  ye  canna  keep  in  mind,  cummer,  that  your  auld  mistress, 
the  Coimtoss  Joscehn,  has  been  removed  ?" 

"  Removed  1"  she  eiclaimed ;  for  that  name  never  failed  to  produce  it-a 
usual  effeot  upon  her;  "then  we  mann  a'  follow;  —  a'  maun  ride  when  she 
ia  in  the  saddle.  Tell  them  to  lot  Lord  Geraldin  ken  we're  on  before  them. 
Bring  my  hood  and  aearf-— ye  wadna  hae  me  gang  in  the  carriage  wi'  my 
leddy,  and  my  hair  in  this  fashion  ?" 

She  raised  her  shrivelled  arms,  and  seemed  busied  like  a  woman  who 
puts  on  her  cloak  to  go  abroad,  then  dropped  them  slowly  and  stiffly ;  and 
the  same  idea  of  a  journey  still  floating  apparently  through  her  head,  she 
proceeded,  in  a  hurried  and  interrupted  manner,  —  "  Call  Miss  Neville  — 
What  do  you  mean  by  Lady  Geraldm?  I  said  Eveline  Neville,  not  Lady 
Geraldin  —  there's  no  Lady  Geraldtn ;  tell  her  that,  and  bid  her  change  her 
wet  gown,  and  no'  look  sae  pale.  Bairn !  what  should  she  do  wi'  a  bairn  ? 
— loaidens  hae  nane,  I  tiow. — Teresa — Teresa — my  lady  calls  us!  — 
Bring  a  candle ;  —  the  grand  stwrcase  is  as  mirk  aa  a  Yule  midnight  —  We 
are  coming,  my  lady !"  With  those  words  she  sunk  back  on  the  settle,  and 
from  thence  sideloag  to  the  floor,* 


ll»  which  B  man  of  Jell 
I »  Hr^iy  a^uAintfi^  -nth  tia  Ubraiy,  tMl  lie  linew  ev«rr  wnk.  i 
vulume  Ii4  wanted,  QurlcUIbrd  all  the  im^enlcal  aid  the  DakerEqaired  In  hit  UI«rarvraBaareliK.  Tusec 
the  DtteDLhuKW  of  Arehie,  there  wm  a  ball  hang  jn  his  room,  whieh  was  nsed  tni  no  occBsiim  escept  to  i 
Hie  Grace  died  in  Saint  Jaoiaj'e  ^uare,  London,  In  the  yeax  JfiOi  i  tllfl  itody  was  la  he  eanvByetl  to  Si 
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Edio  ran  to  support  her,  but  hardly  got  her  ia  hia  arms,  before  he  Stud, 
"  It's  a'  ower — she  has  paased  away  even  with  that  last  word." 

"  Impossible,"  sdd  Oldback,  lit^tily  advnncing,  aa  did  his  nephew.  But 
nothing  was  more  certain.  She  had  expired  with  the  last  hurried  word 
that  left  her  lips ;  and  all  that  remiuned  heforo  them  were  the  mortal  relics 
of  the  creature  who  had  so  long  struggled  with  an  internal  sense  of  con- 
cealed g<iil(i  joined  to  all  flie  dis&eases  of  age  and  pOTOrty. 

"  God  grant  that  she  be  gane  to  a  better  place  I  ssud  Edie,  as  he  looked 
on  the  iifeless  body ;  "  but  oh  I  there  was  something  lying  hard  and  heavy 
at  her  heart.  I  have  eoon  roony  a  ane  deo,  bsutli  in  the  field  o'  battle,  and 
a  fair-strae  death  at  home ;  but  I  wad  rather  see  them  a'  ower  again,  as  sio 
a  fearfu'  flitting  as  hers  1" 

"  We  must  call  in  the  neighbours,"  Siud  Oldbuok,  when  he  had  somewhat 
recovered  from  his  horror  and  astonishment-,  "  and  give  warning  of  this  addi- 
tionaJ  calamity.  I  wish  she  could  have  been  brought  to  a  confes^on.  And, 
tholigh  of  fax  leaa  oonBequence,  I  could  have  wished  to  transoribe  thai 
metrical  fragment.    But  Heaven's  will  must  be  done !" 

They  left  the  hut  accordingly,  and  gave  the  alarm  in  tlie  hamlet,  whose 
matrons  instantly  assembled  to  oompose  the  limbs  and  arrange  the  body 
of  her  who  might  be  considered  as  the  mother  of  their  settlement.  Old- 
buck  promised  his  assistance  for  the  funeral. 

"  Your  honour,"  siud  Alison  Breck,  who  was  next  in  age  to  the  deceased, 
"  snid  send  doun  something  to  us  for  keeping  up  our  hearts  at  the  lyko- 
wake,  for  a'  Saunders's  gm,  puir  man,  was  druoken  out  at  the  burial  o' 
Steenie,  and  we'll  no  get  mony  to  sit  dry-lipped  aside  the  corpse.  Blspeth 
was  unoo  clever  in  her  young  days,  as  I  can  mind  right  weel,  but  there  was 
aye  a  word  o'  her  no  being  that  chancy.  Ane  suldna  speak  ill  o'  the  dead 
— mair  by  token,  o"  ane's  cummer  and  neighbour — but  there  was  queer 
things  srud  about  a  leddy  and  a  bairn  or  she  left  the  Oraigbumfoot.  And 
sae,  in  gude  troth,  it  will  be  a  puir  lyko-wako,  unless  your  honour  sends  us 
something  to  keep  us  cracking." 

"  You  shall  have  some  whiSty,"  answered  Oldbuok,  "  the  rather  that  you 
have  preserved  the  proper  word  for  that  ancient  custom  of  watching  the 
dead. — You  observe.  Hector,  this  is  genuine  Teutonic,  from  the  Gothio 
Leichnam,  a  corpse.  It  is  quite  erroneously  called  Laie~v>ake,  though  Brand 
favours  that  modem  corruption  and  derivation." 

"I  believe,"  s^d  Hector  to  himself,  "my  uncle  would  give  away  Monk- 
barns  to  any  one  who  would  eome  to  ask  it  in  genuine  Teutonic  I  Not  a 
drop  of  whisky  would  the  old  creatures  have  got,  had  their  president  asked 
it  for  the  use  of  the  Lat&wake." 

While  Oldbuok  vras  riving  some  farther  directions,  and  promising  assist- 
ance, a  servant  of  Sir  Arttiur's  came  riding  very  hard  along  the  sands,  and 
stopped  his  horse  when  he  saw  the  Antiquary.  "There  had  something," 
ho  said,  "  very  particular  happened  at  the  Castle" — (he  could  not,  or  would 
not,  explain  what) — "  and  Miss  Wardour  had  sent  him  off  express  to  Monk- 
bams,  to  beg  that  Mr,  Oldbuck  would  come  to  them  without  a  moment's 

"  I  am  afraid,"  said  the  AnUqnary,  "  his  course  also  is  drawing  to  a  close. 
What  can  I  do  ?" 

he  tailil,  whetlier  he  <lte^  iu  Ejigland  or  Scntland ;  he  woa  reaolveil  lo  mhbI  in  reiulering  thelost  honnurs  to 
the  liliid  master  from  wliom  be  had  lieen  ili«Kir'lljL«  Ibr  bo  aiBay  veoiB.vtin  If  hs^ODld  empire  m  H'^Dt- 

tJ^BrivaWljeu'W  wllich™  wis  wont  to  aDoimoD  his  Mtemlnnl  lo  hie  Bludy,  was  tons  viilenftl.  This  mijht 
leaH^linnpeuiniheiMiiraHoiiof  siicJiaaconii,  alBloiiBil  tho  peDpIS  ofUie  Mlgbbaorhood  prefer  be  iBting 
UiuC  UiB  iHll  sooiuled  of  lis  own  cccatH.  BiiK,  howeier,  IC  flUIj.  and  Archie,  romed  bj  Ibo  WBll-JdwwB 
mninions,  rnse  up  in  hii  bed,  and  fliLtereil,  intiuKen  oecenls,  "YeB,niv  l/inl  Duke— rm— I  will  wait  on 
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"Do,  sirf"  esclMnted  llcetor,  with  hia  characteristic  inipatieooe, — "get 
oil  the  horse,  and  turn  liis  head  homeward  —  jou  will  he  at  Knockwiimook 
Castle  in  ton  minutes." 

"He  is  quite  a  free  goer,"  aaid  the  servant,  dismounting  to  adjust  the 
girths  and  stirrups, — "he  ooly  pialls  a  little  if  he  feels  a  dead  -weight  oa 

"  I  should  Boon  he  a  dead  weight  o^  him,  my  friend,"  swd  the  Antiquary. 
— "  What  the  devil,  nephew,  are  jou  weary  of  me  1  or  do  you  suppose  me 
weavy  of  my  life,  that  I  should  get  on  tie  hack  of  such  a  Bucephalus  oa 
t])at?  No,  no,  my  friend,  if  I  am  to  be  at  Knock-winnoek  to-day,  it  must 
be  by  -walking  quietly  forward  on  my  own  feet,  -which  I  will  do  witJi  aa 
littlo  delay  as  possible.     Captain  M'lntyre  may  ride  that  animal  himself,  if 

'■  I  have  little  hope  I  could  be  of  any  use,  uncle,  but  I  cannot  tliink  of 
their  distress  without  wishing  to  show  sympathy  at  least  —  so  I  will  ride  on 
before,  and  announce  to  them  that  you  are  coming.  —  I'll  trouble  you  for 
jOiir  spurs,  my  friend," 

"  You  will  scarce  need  thom,  sir,"  amd  the  man,  taking  them  off  at  the 
same  time,  and  buckling  them  upon  Captain  M'Intyre's  heels;  "he's  very 
frank  to  the  road." 

Oldbuek  stood  astoniahod  at  tliis  last  act  of  temerity,  "Arc  you  mad. 
Hector  t"  he  cried,  "  or  have  you  forgotten  what  is  siud  by  Quintus  Curtius, 
■with  whom,  as  a  soldier,  you  mast  needs  be  femiliar, — Nobilis  eguus  utnbra 
guidem  virgce  regilur;  ignairas  Tie  calcari  guidem  exeitari  potest;  which 
plainly  shows  that  spurs  are  uaeleas  in  evei'y  case,  and,  I  may  add,  dan- 
gerous in  most," 

But  Hector,  who  oared  little  for  the  opinion  of  either  Quintus  Curfius, 
or  of  the  Antiquary,  npon  such  a  topic,  only  anawered  with  a  headless 
"  Never  foar— -nevev  fear,  sir." 


"  There  they  go,  well  matched,"  said  Oldbuek,  looking  after  thom  oa  they 
started — "a  mad  horse  and  a  wild  boy,  the  two  most  unruly  creatures  in 
Christendom  1  and  all  to  get  half  an  hour  sooner  to  a  place  where  nobody 
wanta  him ;  for  I  doubt  Sir  Arthur's  griefs  are  beyond  the  cure  of  our 
light  horseman.  It  must  be  the  villany  of  Dousterswlvel,  for  whom  Sir 
Artliur  has  done  so  much ;  for  I  camnot  help  obaerving,  that,  with  some 
natures,  Taoitus'a  maxim  holdeth  good :  Benefieia  eo  iisqtte  Iceta  sunt  dum 
videtttar  exsolm  posse;  ubinmlivm  antev^iere,  pro  gratia  odiwm  reddiita; — 
from  which  a  wise  man  might  take  a  cauiaon,  not  to  oblige  any  man  beyond 
the  degree  in  which  he  may  expect  to  be  requited,  lest  he  should  make  hiir 
debl«r  a  bankrupt  in  gratitude." 

Murmuring  to  himself  such  scraps  of  evnioal  yiuloaophy,  our  Antiouary 
paced  the  sands  towards  Knookwinnock ;  but  it  la  neoOsanry  we  ahould  out- 
strip him,  for  the  purpose  of  explaining  the  reasons  of  his  being  so 
ansiously  summoned  thither. 
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£Ilii|itEr  i\}i  /nrtii-/irst. 


From  the  time  that  Sir  Arthur  Wardour  had  loeoomo  posaeBEor  of  the 
treaaure  found  in  Mialjoot's  gi'avo,  he  iiad  been  in  a  at-ate  of  mind  more 
resembling  eeetasy  than  sober  sense.  Indeed  at  one  time  his  daughter  had 
become  seriously  appreliensivo  for  his  intellect ;  .for,  as  he  bad  no  doubt 
Hiat  he  had  the  secrec  of  possessing  himself  of  wealth  to  an  unbounded  ex- 
tent, his  language  and  cnarriago  were  those  of  a  man  who  had  acquired  the 
philosopher's  stone.  He  talked  of  buying  contiguous  estates,  uiat  would 
haye  lea.  him  from  one  side  of  the  island  to  the  olier,  as  if  he  were  deter- 
mined to  brook  no  neighbour  save  the  sea.  He  corresponded  witli  an  archi- 
tect o£  eminence,  upon  a  plan  of  renoTating  the  castle  of  his  forefathers,  on 
a  style  of  estended  magniicence  that  might  have  riyalled  that  of  Windsor, 
and  lajiog  out  ijho  grounds  on  a  suitable  scale.  Troops  of  liveried  meniala 
were  already,  in  fancy,  marshalled  in  his  halls,  and  —  for  what  may  not 
unbounded  wealth  autiorize  its  possessor  to  aspire  to? — the  coronet  of  a 
marquis,  perhaps  of  a  duke,  was  glittering  before  his  imagination.  Hia 
daughter — to  what  matches  might  she  not  Took  forward?  Eyen  an  alliance 
with  the  blood-rojal  was  not  beyond  the  sphere  of  his  hopes.  His  son  was 
already  a  ^neraf— and  ho  himself  whateyer  ambition  could  dream  of  in  its 
wildest  yisions. 

In  this  mood,  if  any  one  endeavoured  to  bring  Sir  Arthur  down  to  the 
regions  of  common  life,  his  replies  were  in  the  vein  of  Ancient  Pistol — 

I  Bpeak  of  A^ica  aM  folden  joya  I 
The  reader  may  conceive  the  amazement  of  Miss  Waidouv,  when,  instead 
of  undergoing  an  inyestigation  concerning  the-  addresses  of  Lovel,  as  she 
had  expected  from  tie  long  conference  of  her  father  with  Mr.  Oldbuck,  upon 
iie  morning  of  the  fated  day  when  the  treasure  was  discorered,  the  conyer- 
sation  of  Kr  Arthur  announced  an  im^ination  heated  with  the  hopes  of 
possessing  the  most  unbounded  wealth.  But  she  was  seriously  alarmed 
when  Dousterswivel  was  sent  for  b>  the  Castle,  and  was  closeted  with  her 
father  —  his  mishap  condoled  with  —  his  part  taken,  and  his  loss  compen* 
sated.  All  the  suspicions  which  she  had  long  entertained  respecting  this 
man  became  strengthened,  by  observing  his  pains  to  keep  up  the  golden, 
dreams  of  her.  father,  and  to  secure  for  nimself,  under  various  pretests,  aa 
much  as  possible  out  of  the  windfall  which  had  so  strangely  faUen  to  Sir 
ArthuY's  share. 

Other  evil  symptoms  began  to  appear,  following  olose  on  each  other. 
Letters  arrived  every  post,  which  Sir  Arthur,  as  soon  as  he  had  looked  at 
the  directions,  flung  into  the  Are  without  taking  the  trouble  to  open  them. 
Miss  "Wardour  could  not  help  susfieoting  that  these  epistles,  the  contents  of 
which  seemed  to  be  known  to  her  fathoi'  by  a  sort  of  intuition,  came  from 
pressing  creditors.  In  the  meanwhile,  the  temporary  aid  which  ha  had  re- 
ceived rrom  the  treaaure,  dwindled  fast  away.  By  far  the  greater  part  had 
been  swallowed  up  by  tiie  necessity  of  paying  the  bill  of  sis  nondred 
pounds,  which  had  threatened  Sir  Arthur  with  instant  distress.  Of  the 
rest,  some  part  was  given  to  the  adopt,  some  wasted  upon  extravagancei 
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wlsiot  seemed  to  tlie  poor  knight  fully  authoiized  by  liia  full-blown  hojjcB, 
— and  florae  went  to  stop  for  a  time  tho  mouths  of  sach  claimants  aa,  being 
wfiary  of  fair  promises,  nad  beeome  of  opinion  with  Harpagon,  that  it  was 
iwfiesBary  to  touch  something  substantial.  At  length  circnmBtances  an- 
nounced but  too  plainly,  that  it  was  all  expended  within  two  or  three  days 
alter  its  diaoovery ;  and  there  appeared  no  prospect  of  a  supply.  Sir  Arthur, 
naturally  impatient,  now  taxed  Dousterawivel  anew  with  breach  of  those 
promises  through  which  he  had  hoped  to  convert  aJl  hie  lead  into  gold. 
But  that  worthy  geutleman'a  turn  was  now  served ;  and  as  he  had  grace 
oaough  to  wish  to  aToid  witnessing  the  fall  of  the  house  which  he  had  un- 
dermined, ho  was  at  the  trouble  of  bestowing  a  few  learned  terms  of  art 
upon  Sir  Arthur,  that  at  least  he  might  not  be  tormented  before  his  time. 
He  took  leave  of  him,  with  assurances  that  he  would  return  to  Knockwin- 
nock  the  next  morning,  with  such  information  as  would  not  fail  to  relieve 
Sir  Arthur  from  all  hia  distresses. 

"  For,  since  I  have  consulted  in  such  matters,  I  ave  never,"  said  Mr. 
Herman  DouBterawivel,  "  approached  ao  near  do  arcanum,  what  you  call  de 
great  mystery, — de  Panohresta — de  Polychreata — I  do  know  as  much  of  it 
as  Pelaso  de  Taranta,  or  Basilius  —  and  eirher  I  will  bring  you  in  two  and 
tree  days  de  No.  in.  of  Mr.  Mishdigoat,  or  you  shaU  call  me  one  knave 
myself,  and  never  look  me  in  de  fece  again  no  more  at  all." 

The  adopt  departed  wth  this  assurance,  in  the  firm  resolution  of  making 
good  the  latter  part  of  the  proposition,  and  never  agwn  appearing  before  his 
injured  patron.  Sir  Arthur  remained  in  a  doubtful  and  anxious  state  of 
mmd.  The  positive  assurances  of  Hie  philosopher,  with  the  hard  words 
Panohresta,  Baailius,  and  so  forth,  produced  some  effect  on  his  mind.  Bat 
he  had  been  too  often  deluded  by  such  jargon,  to  be  abeolutely  relieved  of 
his  donbi^  and  he  retired  for  the  evening  into  his  library,  in  the  fearful 
state  of  one  who,  hanging  over  a  precipice,  and  without  the  means  of  re- 
treat, perceives  tiie  stone  on  whtoh  lie  rests  gradually  parting  from  the  rest 
of  the  crag,  and  about  to  give  way  with  him. 

The  visions  of  hope  decayed,  and  there  increased  in  proportion  that  fever- 
ish agony  of  anticipation  with  which  a  man,  educated  in  a  sense  of  conse- 
quence, and  possessed  of  opulence, — the  supporter  of  an  ancient  name,  and 
the  fkther  of  two  promising  children, — foresaw  the  hour  approaching  which 
should  deprive  him  of  all  the  splendour  which  time  had  made  familiarly 
neoeasarjr  ta  him,  and  send  him  forth  into  the  world  to  struggle  with  poverty, 
with  rapacity,  and  with  scorn.  Under  these  dire  forebodings,  liis  temper, 
exhausted  by  tho  sickness  of  delayed  hope,  became  peevish  and  fretful,  and 
hie  words  and  actions  sometimes  expressed  a  reckless  desperation,  which 
alarmed  Miss  Wardour  extremely.  We  have  seen,  on  a  former  occasion, 
that  Sir  Arthur  was  a  man  of  passions  lively  and  quick,  in  proportion  to 
the  weakness  of  his  oliaracter  in  other  respects ;  he  was  unused  to  contrap 
diction,  and  if  he  had  been  hitherto,  in  general,  good  humoured  and  cheer- 
ful, it  was  probably  because  the  course  of  his  fife  hod  afforded  no  such 
frequent  provocation  as  to  render  his  irritability  habitual 

On  the  third  morning  after  Dousterswivel's  departure,  the  servint,  aa 
uBuol,  laid  on  the  breakfast  table  the  newspaper  and  letteiB  of  the  day. 
Miss  Wardour  took  up  the  former  to  avoid  the  continued  ill  humour  of  her 
father,  who  had  wrought  himself  into  a  violent  j^ssion,  because  the  toast 
was  over-browned. 

"  I  perceive  how  it  is,"  was  his  concluding  speech  on  this  interesting 
subject,  —  "my  servants,  who  have  had  their  share  of  my  fortune,  begin 
to  think  there  is  litUe  to  be  made  of  me  in  future.  But  while  I  am  the 
scoundrels'  master  I  will  be  so,  and  permit  no  neglect  —  no,  nor  endure 
a  hairs'-breadth  diminution  of  the  respect  I  am  entitied  to  exact  from 

"I  am  ready  to  leave  your  honour^e  service  this  instant,"  said  the 
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.11  wliom  the  fault  had  been  charged,  "as  soon  as  you  oi'dec 

pavment  of  my  wages." 

Sir  Arthuv,  as  if  staog  bj  a  serpent,  thrust  his  hand  into  Ms  pocket,  and 
inatMitly  drew  out  the  money  wluch  it  contained,  but  which  was  fihort  of 
the  man's  claim.  "  What  money  have  you  got.  Miss  Wardour  V  he  siud, 
in  a  tone  of  affected  calmuess,  but  which  concealed  violent  agitation. 

Miss  Wardonr  gave  him  her  puraa ;  he  attempted  to  count  tlie  bunk 
notes  which  it  contained,  but  could  not  reckon  thom.  After  twice  mis- 
counting the  sum,  he  tlirew  the  whole  to  his  daughter,  and  saying,  in  a 
stern  voice,  "Pay  the  rasoal,  and  let  him  leave  Uie  house  instantly!"  he 
strode  out  of  tho  room. 

The  mistress  and  servant  stood  alike  astonished  at  the  agitation  and 
vehemence  of  his  manner. 

"  I  am  sure,  ma'am,  if  I  had  thought  I  was  particularly  wrang,  I  wadna 
liae  made  ony  answer  when  Sir  Arthur  challenged  me.  I  hae  been  lang  io 
his  service,  and  he  has  been  a  kind  master,  and  yon  a  kind  mistress,  and  I 
wad  Uke  ill  ye  should  think  I  wad  start  for  a  hasty  word.  I  am  sure  it  was 
very  wrang  o'  me  io  speak  about  wages  to  his  honour,  when  maybe  he  has 
something  to  vex  him.     I  had  nae  thoughts  o'  leaving  the  family  in  this 

"  Gto  down  stiurs,  Eobert,"  swd  his  mistress — "  something  has  happened 
to  fret  my  father — go  down  stairs,  and  let  Aliek  answer  the  bell." 

When  the  man  left  the  room.  Sir  Arthur  re-entered,  as  if  he  had  been 
watching  his  departure.  "What's  the  meaning  of  this!"  he  said  hastily, 
(is  he  observed  the  notes  lying  still  on  the  table — "Is  he  not  gone!  Am  I 
neither  to  be  obeyed  as  a  master  or  a  father  ?" 

"He  has  gone  to  give  up  his  charge  to  the  housekeeper,  sir,  —  I  thought 
there  was  not  such  instant  haste." 

"  There  is  haste.  Miss  Wardour,"  answered  her  father,  interrupting  hei" ; 
— "What  I  do  henceforth  in  the  house  of  my  forefathers,  must  be  dono 
speedily,  or  never." 

He  then  sate  down,  and  took  up  with  a  trembling  hand  the  basin  of  tea 
prepared  for  him,  protracting  the  swallowing  of  it,  as  if  to  delay  the  neces- 
sity of  opening  the  post-letters  which  lay  on  the  table,  and  which  he  eyed 
from  time  to  time,  as  if  they  had  been  a  nest  of  adders  ready  t«  start  into 
life  and  spring  upon  him. 

"You  will  De  happy  to  hear,"  said  Miss  Wardour,  willing  to  withdraw 
her  father's  mind  from  the  gloomy  reflections  in  which  he  appeared  to  be 
plunged,  "  you  will  be  happy  to  hear,  sir,  that  Lieutenant  Taffril's  §un-brig 
has  got  safe  into  Leith  Roaifc  —  I  observe  there  had  been  apprehensions  for 
his  safety — I  am  glad  we  did  not  hear  them  till  they  were  contradicted." 

"  And  what  is  Taffi'il  and  his  gun-brig  to  me  t" 

"  Sir !"  said  Miss  Wardour  in  astonishment ;  for  Sir  Arthur,  in  his  ordi- 
nary state  of  mind,  took  a  fidgety  sort  of  interest  in  all  the  gossip  of  the 
day  and  country, 

"I  say,"  he  repeated.  In  a  higher  and  still  more  impatient  key,  "what 
do  I  care  who  is  saved  or  lost  1    If  s  nothing  to  me,  I  suppose  t" 

"  I  did  not  know  you  were  busy,  Sir  Arthur ;  and  thought,  as  Mr.  Taffril 
is  a  brave  maa,  and  from  our  own  country,  you  would  be  happy  to 

"0,  I  am  happy  —  as  happy  as  possible  —  and,  to  make  you  happy  too, 
you  skill  have  some  of  my  good' news  in  return."  And  he  caught  up  a 
letter.     "  It  does  not  signify  which  I  open  first— they  are  all  to  the  same 

Ho  broke  the  seal  hastily,  ran  the  letter  over,  and  then  threw  it  to  his 
daughter.  "  Ay— -I  could  not  have  lighted  more  happily  I — this  places  the 
oopestone." 

Miss  Wardour,  in  sUent  terror,  took  up  the  letter.    "Bead  it — read  it 
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aloud!"  said  hor  fathor;  "it  cannot  be  read  too  often;  it  will  eerye  to 
iireab  you  in  for  other  good  news  of  tlie  same  kind." 

She  oegan  to  read  with  a  filtering  Toioe,  "  Dear  Sir." 

"He  dears  me  too,  you  see,  this  impudent  drudge  of  a  writer's  office, 
who,  a  twelvemonth  since,  was  not  fit  company  for  my  second  table — I  sup- 
pose I  shall  he  '  dear  Kniglit'  with  him  by  and  by," 

"  Dear  Sir,"  resumed  Miss  Wardour ;  but,  interrupting  herself,  "  I  see 
the  contents  are  unpleaaant,  sir  —  it  will  only  vox  you  my  reading  them 

"  If  you  will  allow  me  t*  know  my  own  pleasure,  Miss  Wardour,  I  entreat 
you  to  go  on  —  I  presume,  if  it  were  unnecessary,  I  should  not  aak  you  to 
take  the  trouble." 

"  Having  been  of  late  taken  Into  copartnery,"  continued  Miss  "Wardour, 
reading  the  letter,  "  by  Mr,  Gilbert  Greenhorn,  sea  of  your  late  correspon- 
dent and  man  of  business,  Gimigo  Greenhorn,  Esq.  writer  to  tlie  signet, 
whose  business  I  conducted  as  parliament-house  olerk  for  many  years, 
which  business  will  in  future  be  carried  on  under  the  firm  of  Greenhorn 
and  Grinderson  (which  I  memorandum  for  the  sake  of  aoouraoy  in  address- 
ing your  future  letters),  and  ha-riug  had  of  late  favoura  of  yours,  directed 
to  my  aforeswd  partner,  Gilbert  Greenhorn,  in  consequence  of  his  absence 
at  the  Lamberton  races,  have  the  honour  ta  reply  to  your  said  fovours." 

"You  see  my  friend  is  methodical,  and  commences  by  explaining  the 
causes  which  have  procured  me  so  modest  and  elegant  a  correspondent. 
Go  on — I  can  bear  it." 

And  he  laughed  that  bitter  laugh  which  is  perhaps  the  most  fearful 
ospresaion  of  menial  misery.  Trembling  to  proceed,  and  yet  afraid  to  dis- 
obey. Miss  Wardour  oonMnued  to  read — "I  am,  for  mys«lf  and  partner, 
sorry  we  cannot  oblige  you  by  looking  oat  for  the  sums  you  mention,  or 
applying  for  a  suspension  in  the  case  of  Goldiebirds'  bond,  which  would 
be  more  inoonsistenij  as  we  have  been  employed  ta  act  as  the  said  Goldie- 
birds' procurators  and  attorneys,  in  whien  capacity  we  have  taken  out  a 
charge  of  homing  against  you,  as  you  must  be  aware  by  the  schedule  left 
by  the  messenger,  for  the  sum  of  four  thousand  seven  hundred  and  fifty-six 
pounds  five  shillinga  and  axpence  one-fourth  of  a  penny  storling,  which, 
with  annual-rent  and  expenses  effeiring,  we  presume  wiUbe  settled  during 
the  currency  of  the  charge,  to  prevent  further  trouble.  Same  time,  I  am 
under  the  necessity  to  observe  our  owa  account,  amounting  to  seven  hun- 
dred and  sixty-nine  pounds  ten  shiliiogs  and  sixpence,  is  also  due,  and 
settlement  would  be  agreeable ;  but  as  we  hold  your  rights,  title-deods,  and 
dooumeute  in  hypothec,  shall  have  no  objection  to  rive  reasonable  time  — 
say  till  the  nest  money  t«rm.  I  am,  for  myself  and  partner,  concerned  to 
add,  that  Messrs.  Goldiebirds'  instructions  to  us  are  to  jproceeA  peremplorie 
and  sine  mora,  of  which  I  have  the  pleasure  to  advise  you,  to  prevent  future 
mistake,  reserving  to  ourselves  otherwise  to  aj/e  as  accords.  I  am_,  for  self 
and  partner,  dear  sir,  your  obliged  humble  servant,  Gabriel  Grinderson, 
for  Greenhora  and  Grmderson." 

"Ungrateful  vill^n!"  said  Miss  Wardour. 

"Why,  no — it's  in  the  usual  rule,  I  suppose ;  the  blow  could  not  have 
been  perfect  if  dealt  by  another  hand  —  it's  all  just  as  it  should  be," 
answered  the  poor  Baronet,  his  affected  composure  sorelij  belied  by  his 
quivering  lip  and  rolling  eye — "But  here's  a  postscript  I  did  not  notice  — 
come,  finish  (he  epistle.' 

"  I  have  to  add  (not  for  self  but  partner),  that  Mr.  Greenhorn  will  ac- 
commodate you  by  taking  your  service  of  plate,  or  the  bay  horses,  if  sound 
in  wind  and  limb,  at  a  fair  appreciation,  in  part  payment  of  your   ae- 

"  Q — d  confound  him  I"  said  Sir  Arthur,  losing  all  command  of  himself 
at  this  condescending  proposal ;  "his  gi'andfather  shod  my  father's  horses, 
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and  this  descccdanb  of  a  scoundrelly  'blacks mi tli  proposes  to  swindle  ms 
out  of  mine  1     But  I  will  write  him  a  proper  answer." 

And  he  sate  down  and  hegan  to  write  with  great  vehemence,  then  stopped, 
and  vead  aloud;  —  "Mr.Gubert  Greenhorn, — in  answer  to  two  letters 
of  a  late  date,  I  received  a  lett«r  from  a  person  calling  himself  Grinderson, 
and  designing  himself  as  your  partner.  When  I  address  any  one,  I  do  not 
usually  expect  to  be  answered  b^  deputy  —  I  think  I  have  been  useful  to 
your  father,  and  Mendiy  and  civil  to  yourself,  and  therefore  am  now  sur- 
prised—  And^et,"  said  he,  stopping  short,  "why  should  I  be  surprised  at 
that  or  anything  else  ?  or  why  should  I  take  up  m^  time  in  writing  to 
such  a  scoundrel?  —  I  shan't  be  always  kept  in  prison,  I  suppose;  and 
to  break  that  puppy's  bones  when  I  get  out,  shall  be  my  first  employ- 

"In  prison,  sir?"  said  Miss  Wardour,  faintly. 

"Ay,  in  prison,  to  be  snre.  Do  you  make  any  question  about  that? 
Why,  Mr.  what's  his  name's  fine  letter  for  self  and  partner  seems  to  be 
thrown  away  on  you,  or  else  you  hare  got  four  thousand  so  many  hundred 
pounds,  with  the  due  proportion  of  sliiliings,  pence,  and  ha]f-penoe,  to  pay 
that  aforesaid  demand,  aa  he  calls  it." 

"I,  sir?  O  if  I  had  the  means!  —  But  where's  my  brother?  — why 
does  he  not  come,  and  so  long  in  Scotland?  Ho  might  do  something  to 
assist  us." 

"Who,  Reginald! — I  suppose  he's  gone  with  Mr.  Gilbert  Greenhorn,  or 
some  such  respectable  person,  to  the  Lamberton  races  —  I  have  expected 
him  this  week  past ;  but  I  cannot  wonder  that  my  children  should  negleot 
me  as  well  as  every  other  person.  Bat  I  should  beg  your  pardon,  my  love, 
who  never  either  neglected  or  offended  me  in  yoiu;  fife." 

And  kissing  her  cheek  as  she  threw  her  arms  round  his  neck,  he  ex- 
perienced that  consolation  which  a  parent  feels,  even  in  the  most  distressed 
stat«,  in  the  assurance  that  he  possesses  the  affection  of  a  child. 

Miss  Wardour  took  tiie  advantage  of  this  revulsion  of  feeling,  to  endea- 
vour to  soothe  her  lather's  mind  to  composure.  She  reminded  him  that  he 
had  many  friends. 

"  I  kad  many  once,"  said  Sir  Arthur ;  "  but  of  some  I  have  exhausted 
their  kindness  with  my  frantic  projects ;  others  are  unable  to  assist  me — 
otJiers  are  unwilling.  It  is  all  over  witli  me,  I  only  hope  Reginald  will 
take  example  by  my  folly." 

"Should  I  not  send  to  Honkbarns,  sir!"  said  his  daughter. 

"  To  what  purpose  ?  He  cannot  lend  me  such  a  sum,  and  would  not  if 
he  could,  for  he  knows  I  am  otherwise  drowned  in  debt;  and  he  would 
only  give  me  scraps  of  misanthropy  and  quaint  ends  of  Latin." 

"But  he  is  shrewd  and  sensible,  and  was  bred  to  business,  and,  I  am 
sure,  always  loved  this  family." 

"  Yes,  I  believe  ha  did.  It  is  a  fine  pnss  we  are  come  to,  when  the 
affection  of  an  Oidbuck  is  of  consequence  to  a  Wardour  1  But  when 
matters  come  to  extremity,  as  I  suppose  they  presently  will  —  it  may  be  as 
well  to  send  for  him.  And  now  go  take  your  walk,  my  dear  —  my  mind  is 
more  composed  than  when  I  had  this  cursed  disclosure  to  make.  Yon 
know  the  worst,  and  may  daily  or  hourly  expeot  it.  Go  take  your  wait  — 
I  would  willingly  be  alone  fo   a  httl   whil 

When  Miss  Wardour  left  thaptmthfit  pt  wtal 
herself  of  the  half  permissio  ted  b     h      f  th       by  d    p  tchi       to 

Monkbams  the  messenger,  wh  1         aj    ady        n    m  t  th    Anti 

quary  and  bis  nephew  on  the    ea  b  ach 

Little  recking,  and  indeed    c         k     w  n     wl  h    w      wand     ng 

chance  directed  her  into  the  w  Ik  b  th  th  B  "y  B  nL  ia  t  was 
called.  A  brook,  which  in  fo  m  d  y  h  d  j-pl  d  tn  aetl  ra  t  w  th 
water,  here  descended  throu  ban       w  d  11  up  wh   h  hli     '^     dun 
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taste  had  direotad  a  natural  patb,  which  was  rendered  neat  and  eas^  of 
ascent,  without  the  air  of  being  formally  made  and  preserved.  It  suited 
well  the  character  of  the  little  glen,  which  was  OTerhung  with  thickets  and 
underwood,  ehiefly  of  larch  and  haiel,  intermixed  with  tiie  usual  varietiea 
of  the  thorn  and  brier.  In  Uiis  wtdk  had  passed  that  scene  of  esplanation 
between  Miss  Wardour  and  LoTel  which  was  oyerheard  by  old  Edie  Ochil- 
tree. With  a  heart  softened  by  the  distress  which  approached  her  family, 
Miss  "Wardour  now  recalled  erei^  word  and  argument  which  LoTel  had 
urged  in  support  of  his  suit,  and  could  not  help  confessing  to  herself,  it 
was  no  small  subject  of  pride  to  have  inspired  a  young  man  of  his  talents 
with  a  passion  so  sti-on^  and  disinterested.  That  he  should  have  left  the 
pursuit  of  a  profession  in  which  he  was  said  to  be  rapidly  rising,  to  bury 
himself  in  a  disagreeable  place  like  Fairport,  and  brood  over  an  unrequited 
passion,  might  be  ridiculed  by  others  as  roniantic,  but  was  naturally  for- 
given as  an  eicess  of  affection  by  the  person  who  was  the  object  of  his 
attachment.  Had  he  possessed  an  independence,  however  moderate,  or 
ascertained  a  clear  and  undisputed  clwjn  to  the  rank  in  society  he  was 
well  qualified  to  adorn,  she  might  now  have  had  it  in  her  power  to  offer 
her  father,  during  his  misfortunes,  an  asylum  in  an  establishment  of  her 
own.  These  thoughts,  so  favourable  to  the  absent  lover,  crowded  in,  one 
after  the  other,  with  such  a  minute  recapitulation  of  his  words,  looks,  and 
actions,  as  plainly  intimated  that  his  former  repulse  had  been  dictated 
rather  by  duty  than  inclination.  Isabella  waa  musing  alternately  upon 
this  subject^  and  upon  that  of  her  fiither's  misfortunes,  when,  as  the  path 
winded  round  a  little  hillock  covered  with  brushwood,  the  old  Blue-Gowu 
suddenly  met  her. 

With  an  air  as  if  he  had  something  important  and  mysterious  to  com- 
municate, he  doffed  his  bonnet,  and  assumed  the  cautious  step  and  voice  of 
one  who  would  not  willingly  be  overheard.  "  I  hae  been  wishing  muckle 
to  meet  wi'  your  leddyship  —  for  ye  ken  I  darena  coma  to  the  house  for 
DousterswiveJ." 

"I  heard  indeed,"  said  Miss  Wardour,  dropping  an  alms  into  the  bonnet 
— "  I  heard  that  you  had  done  a  very  foolish,  if  not  a  very  bad  thing,  Edie 
— and  I  was  sorry  to  hear  it." 


"  That  may  be  true,  Edie,  and  jet,"  said  Miss  Wardour,  "  you  may  have 
been  very  wrong." 

"Weel,  weel,  we'se  no  dispute  that  e'ennow— it's  about  yoursell  I'm 
gaun  to  speak.    Div  ye  ken  what's  hanging  ower  the  house  of  Knockwin- 

"  Great  distress,  I  fear,  Edie,"  answered  Miss  Wardour ;  "  but  I  am  sur- 
prised it  is  already  so  public." 

"  Public  I  —  Sweepclean,  the  messenger,  will  be  there  the  day  wi'  a'  hia 
tackle,  I  ken  it  frae  ane  o'  hie  concurrents,  as  they  ca'  them,  that's  warned 
to  meet  him ;  and  they'll  be  about  their  wark  belyve ;  whare  iliey  clip, 
there  needs  nae  kame— they  sheer  close  eneugh." 

"  Are  you  sure  this  bad  hour  Edie,  is  so  very  near  2  —  come,  I  know,  it 

"It's  e'en  as  I  tell  you,  leddy.  But  dinna  be  cast  down  —  there's  a 
heaven  ower  your  head  here,  as  weel  na  in  that  fearful  night  atwcen  the 
EallybiD-ghness  and  the  Halkcthoad.  D'ye  think  Ho,  wha  rebuked  the 
waters,  canna  protect  you  against  the  wrath  of  men,  though  they  be  armed 
with  human  authority?" 

"It  is,  indeed,  all  wo  have  to  trust  to." 

"Ye  dinna  ken-— ye  dinna  ken:  when  the  night's  darkest,  the  dawn's 
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nearpst.  If  I  bad  agude  horse,  or  coald  tide  him  when  I  had  him,  I  reckon 
tbore  wild  he  help  yet.  I  truated  to  hae  gotten  ft  oast  wi'  the  Ilojal  Ohoi'- 
lotte,  hut  she's  coupit  yonder,  it's  like,  ftt  KitUebrig.  There  was  a  yoiine 
gentleman  on  the  hos,  and  he  hehnTed  to  drive ;  and  Tam  Sang,  Uiat  aula 
hae  mair  sense,  he  hehuved  to  let  him,  oaA  the  daft  callant  couldna  tok  the 
turn  at  the  comer  o'  the  brig;  and  odl  be  took  the  ourhstane,  and  hs'a 
whomled  her  as  I  wad  whoinle  a  toom  bicker — it  was  a  luck  I  hadna  gotten 
on  the  tap  o'  her.    Sae  I  came  down  atween  hope  and  despair,  to  see  if  ye 

"  And,  Bdie — where  would  ye  go  ?"  sfud  the  young  lady. 
"  To  Tannonburgb,  mj  leddj"  {which  was  the  first  stage  from  Fairporf^ 
bat  a  good  doal  nearer  to  Knockwinnock),  "  and  that  without  delay — it  a  a' 


"  Our  business,  Edje  ?  Alasl  I  give  you  all  credit  for  your  good  meaning; 
bat" 

"There's  nae  buis  about  it,  my  leddy,  for  gang  I  maun,"  said  the  perse- 
vering Blue-Gown. 

"But  what  is  it  that  you  would  do  at  Tannonburgh ? — or  bow  can  your 
going  there  benefit  my  father's  affairs  ?" 

"  Indeed,  my  sweet  leddy,"  said  the  gaherlunzie,  "  ye  maun  just  trust  that 
hit  secret  to  auld  Edie's  grey  pow,  and  ask  nae  questions  about  it.  Certainly 
if  I  wad  hae  wared  my  life  for  you  yon  niglit,  I  can  hae  nae  reason  to  play 
an  ill  pliskie  f  ye  in  the  day    ' 

"Well,  Edie,  follow  me  a 
you  sent  to  Tannonhurgh." 

"  Mak  baste  then,  my  honny  leddy — mak  haste,  for  the  love  o"  good- 
nraa  I" — and  be  continued  to  exhort  her  to  expedition  until  tbcy  reached  the 
Castle. 


iCiinptu  ijre  /nrhi-lEcnnIr. 


"Wbbn  Miss  Wardour  arrived  in  the  court  of  the  Castle,  she  wag  apprizGd 
by  the  first  glance,  that  the  visit  of  tho  officers  of  the  law  had  abeady  taken 
place.  There  was  confusion,  and  gloom,  and  sorrow,  and  curiosi^  among 
the  domestics,  while  the  retainers  oftbe  lawwentirom  place  to  place,  making 
an  inventory  of  the  goods  and  ohattels  falling  under  their  warrant  of  dis- 
tress, or  poinding,  as  it  is  called  in  the  law  of  Scotland.  Captain  M'Intyro 
flew  to  her,  as,  struck  dumb  with  the  melancholy  conviction  of  her  father's 
ruin,  she  paused  upon  fte  threshold  of  the  gateway. 

"Dear  Miss  Wardour,"  be  said,  "do  not  make  yourself  uneasy ;  myunclo 
is  ooming  immediately,  and  I  am  sure  he  will  find  some  way  to  clear  the 
bouse  of  these  rascals." 

"  Alaa !  Captain  M'Intyre,  I  fear  it  will  be  too  late." 

"  No,"  answered  Bdie,  impatiently—"  could  I  but  get  to  Tannonhurgh. 
In  tho  name  of  Heaven,  Captain,  contrive  some  way  to  get  me  on,  and  ye'U 
do  tliis  poor  ruined  family  tlie  best  day's  doing  that  has  been  done  them 
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siaee  Eedhami's  days — foi'  iia  sure  aa  e'er  an  auld  saw  came  true.  Knock- 
winnock  house  and  land  will  bo  lost  and  won  this  day." 

"  Why,  what  good  can  you  do,  old  man  ?"  aaid  Hector. 

But  Rotiert,  the  domestjo  with,  whom  Sir  Arthur  had  been  bo  much  dis- 
pleased in  the  morning,  as  if  he  had  been  watching  for  an  opportunity  to 
display  hia  zeal,  stepped  hastily  forward,  and  said  to  his  mistress,  "  If  you 
please,  ma'am,  this  auld  man,  Oohitoeo,  is  Tery  skeoly  aud  auld-farrant 
about  mony  things,  as  the  diseases  of  cowa  and  horse,  and  sio  like,  and  I  am 
Bure  he  disna  want  to  be  at  Taunonburgh  the  day  for  naething,  since  he 
insists  on't  this  gate;  and,  if  your  loddysnip  pleases,  I'll  drive  him  there  in. 
the  taxed  oart  in  an  hour's  time,  I  wad  fain  be  of  some  use — I  could  bite 
my  Tery  tongue  out  when  I  think  ou  this  morning." 

"  I  am  obliged  to  you,  Eoberf,"  said  Miss  TFardour ;  "  and  if  you  really 
think  it  has  the  least  chance  of  being  useful" 

"In  tie  name  of  God,"  said  the  old  man,  "yoke  the  oart,  Robie,  and  if 
I  am  no  o'  some  use,  less  or  mair,  I'll  gie  ye  leave  to  fling  me  owar  Kittle- 
brig  as  ye  come  bauk  agaia.  But  0  man,  naste  ye,  for  time's  precious  this 
day." 

Kobert  looked  at  his  mistress  aa  she  reiared  into  lh.e  house,  and  seemg  he 
was  not  prohibited,  flew  to  the  stoble-yard,  which  was  adjacent  to  the  court, 
in  order  to  yoke  the  eam^e ;  for,  though  an  old  beggar  was  the  personage 
least  likely  to  render  effectual  assktanoe  in  a  ease  of  pecuniary  distress,  yet 
there  was  among  the  common  people  of  Bdie's  oirele,  a  general  idea  of  his 
prudence  and  sagacity,  which  authorized  Robert's  conclusion  that  he  would 
not  so  earnestly  have  urged  the  necessity  of  this  expedition  had  he  not  been 
convinced  of  its  utility.  But  so  soon  as  the  servant  took  hold  of  a  horse  to 
harness  him  for  tiie  taied-cart,  an  officer  touched  Ti'i"  on  the  shoulder — 
"  Myfriend,  you  must  let  that  beast  alone — he's  down  in  the  schedule." 

"What!"  said  Robert,  "am  I  not  to  take  my  master's  Lorse  to  go  my 
young  leddy's  errand?" 

"You  must  remove  nothing  hero,"  said  the  man  of  office,  "or  you  vrill  ba 
liable  for  all  consequences." 

"  What  the  devil,  sir,"  said  Hector,  who  having  followed  to  examine 
OchUtree  more  closely  on  the  nature  of  his  hopes  and  eapectations,  already 
began  to  bristle  like  one  of  the  terriers  of  liis  own  native  mountains,  and 
Bought  but  a  decent  pretext  for  venting  his  displeasure,  "have  you  the 
impudence  to  prevent  the  young  lady's  servant  from  obeying  her  orders  1" 

There  was  something  in  the  air  and  tone  of  the  young  soldier,  which 
seemed  to  argue  that  his  interference  was  not  likely  to  be  confined  to  mere 
espostulation ;  and  which,  if  it  promised  finally  the  advanti^es  of  a  process 
of  battery  and  deforcement,  would  certainly  ooipmcnce  wiih  tiie  unpleasant 
circumstances  necessary  for  founding  such  a  compMnt.  The  legal  of&cer, 
confronted  with  him  of  the  military,  grasped  with  one  doubtful  hand  the 
greasy  bludgeon  which  was  to  enforce  his  authority,  and  with  the  other 
produced  his  short  official  baton,  tJpped  with  silver,  and  having  a  movable 
ring  upon  it — "  Captain  M'Intyre, — Sir,  I  have  no  quarrel  with  you, — but 
if  yon  mterrupt  me  in  my  duty,  I  will  break  the  wand  of  peace,  and  declare 
myself  deforced." 

"  And  who  the  devil  cares,"  swd  Hector,  totally  ignorant  of  the  words  of 
judicial  action,  "  whether  you  declare  yourself  divorced  or  married  ?  And 
OS  to  breaking  your  wand,  or  breaking  the  peace,  or  whatever  you  call  it, 
all  I  know  is,  taat  I  will  break  your  bones  if  you  prevent  the  lad  from 
harnessing  the  horses  to  obey  his  mistress's  orders." 

"I  take  all  who  stand  here  to  witness,"  said  the  messenger,  "that  I 
showed  him  ny  blaaon,  and  explained  my  character.     He  that  will  t    " 

par  maun  to  Cupar,"  —  i     '  '       »-■  ■■        -        .■  .i  -■.      /■. - 

the  baton  to  the  other,  l 


r,"  —  and  he  slid  his  enigmatical  ring  from  one  end  of 
ther,  being  the  appropriate  symbol  of  his  having  been 
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Ilonsst  Ilcotor,  better  accustomed  to  the  artillery  of  the  field  than  to  tiiitt 
of  the  law,  saw  this  mjstioal  ceremony  with  great  indifference ;  and  with 
like  unconcern  heheld  the  messeiiger  Bit  down  to  write  out  an  execution  of 
deforcement.  But  at  this  moment,  to  prevent  the  well-meaiiiDg  hot-haaded 
Highlander  from  running  the  risk  of  a  severe  penalty,  the  Antiquary 
arrived  puffing  and  blowing,  with  his  handkerchief  crammed  under  hie  hat, 
and  his  wig  upon  tlie  end  of  his  stick. 

"What  the  deuoe  is  the  matter  here?"  he  exclaimed,  hastily  adjusfjog 
his  head-gear ;  "  I  have  been  following  you  in  fear  of  finding  your  idle  log- 
gerhead  knocked  against  one  rock  or  other,  and  here  I  find  you  parted  with 
your  Bucephalus,  and  qonrrelling  with  Sweepelean.  A  messeoger,  Heotor, 
IS  a  worse  foe  than  a  plmea,  whether  it  be  tlie  phoca  barbaia,  or  the  pAoca 
tntulina  of  your  late  conflict." 

"D— n  tha  phoca,  sir,"  said  Hector,  "whether  it  be  the  one  or  the  other 
— Isay  d — attiem  both  particularly!  I  think  you  would  not  have  me  stand 
quietly  by  and  see  a  scoundrel  like  this,  because  he  calls  himself  a  king's 
messenger,  forsooth  —  (I  hope  the  king  has  many  better  for  his  meaaest 
errands) — insult  a  young  lady  of  family  and  fashion  like  Miss  "Wardour!" 
"Eightly  argned.  Hector,"  said  the  Antiquary;  "but  tlie  king, like  other 
people,  has  now  and  then  shabby  errands,  and,  in  your  ear,  must  have 
shabby  fellows  to  do  them.  But  even  supposing  you  unacquainted  with 
the  statutes  of  William  the  Lion,  in  which  capile  quarto  ver&u  guinio,  IMa 
crime  of  deforoement  is  termed  despeetua  Domini  JRegis — a  contempt^  to  wit, 
of  the  king  himself,  in  whose  name  all  legal  diligence  issues, — could  you 
not  have  inferred,  from  the  informaUon  I  took  so  much  psuns  to  give  you 
to-day,  that  those  who  interrupt  officers  who  come  to  execute  letters  of  cap- 
tion, are  tonguam  parHcipes  miainis  rebdlionis?  seeing  that  he  who  aids  a 
rebel,  is  himself,  guodBmiaodo,  an  accessory  to  rebellion — But  I'll  bring  you 
out  of  the  sorape?' 

He  then  spoke  to  the  messenger,  who,  upon  his  arrival,  had  Iiud  aside  all 
thoughts  of  making  a  good  by-job  out  of  the  deforcement,  and  accepted  Mr. 
Oldbuck's  assurances  Uiat  the  horse  and  taied-cart  should  be  safely  returned 
in  the  course  of  two  or  three  hours. 

"Very  wall,  sir,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "since, you  are  disposed  to  he  so 
civil,  you  shall  have  another  job  in  your  own  best  way^ — a  little  cast  of  state 
politics  —  a  crime  punishable  per  Legem  Jaliam,  Mr.  Sweepelean  —  Hark 
thee  hither." 

And,  after  a  whisper  of  five  minutes,  he  gave  him  a  slip  of  paper,  on 
receiving  which,  tie  messenger  mounted  hie  horse,  and,  with  one  of  hia 
awistants,  rode  away  pretty  sharply.  The  fellow  who  remained  seemed  to 
delay  his  operations  purposely,  proceeded  in  the  rest  of  his  duty  very  slowly, 
and  witli  the  cauljon  and  precision  of  one  who  feels  himself  overlooked  by 
a  skilful  and  severe  inspector. 

In  the  meantime,  Oldbuck,  taking  his  nephew  by  the  arm,  led  him  into 
the  house,  and  thoy  were  ushered  into  tha  presence  of  Sir  Arthur  Wardour, 
■who,  in  a  flutter  between  wounded  pride,  agonised  apprehension,  and  vain 
attempts  to  disguise  both  under  a  show  of  indifference,  eshibited  a  speotaola 
of  p^nfiil  interest. 

"Happy  to  see  you,  Mr.  Oldbuck  —  always  happy  to  see  my  friends  in 
fiur  weather  or  foul,"  swd  the  poor  haronet,  struggling,  not  for  composure, 
but  for  gaiety — an  affectation  which  was  strongly  contrasted  by  the  ner- 
vous and  protracted  grasp  of  his  hand,  and  the  a^tation  of  his  whole  de- 
meanour— "  I  am  happy  to  see  you.  You  are  riding,  I  see^ — ^I  hope  in  this 
confusion  your  horses  are  taken  good  care  of —I  always  like  to  have  my 
friends'  horses  looked  after— Egadl  they  will  hnve  all  my  care  now,  for  you 
see  they  are  like  to  leave  me  none  of  my  own  —  he  i  he  I  he  I  eh,  Mr. 
Oldbuck?" 
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Tliia  attempt  at  a  jest  was  attendeii  by  a  hystoi'ical  giggle,  which  poor 
Sir  Arthur  intended  should  sound  as  an  indifferent  iaugh. 

"  Tou  know  I  never  ride,  Sir  Arthur,"  said  the  Antiquary. 

"I  heg  your  pardon  ;  but  sure  I  saw  jour  nephew  arrive  on  horseback 
a  short  time  since.  We  must  look  after  officers'  horses,  and  hia  was  as 
haaidsonie  a  grey  charger  aa  I  have  seen." 

Bir  Arthur  was  ahout  to  rine  the  bell,  when  Mr.  Oldbuck  said,  "My 
nephew  came  on  your  own  grey  horse,  Sir  Arthur." 

"Jlinel"  add  the  poor  Baronet;  "mine  was  it?  then  the  sun  had  haen 
in  my  eyea.  Well,  I'm  not  worthy  having  a  horse  any  longer,  since  I  don't 
know  my  own  when  I  see  him." 

"  Oood  Heaven  I"  thought  Oldbuck,  "  how  is  fhia  man  altered  from  the 
form^  stolidity  of  hia  usual  manner ! — he  grows  wanton  onder  adversity — 
Sed  perevmii mMe  jigurce."  — He  then  proceeded  aloud  —  "Sir  Arthur,  we 
must  necessarily  speak  a  little  on  buainess  " 

"  To  be  sure,"  said  Sir  Arthur ;  "  but  it  was  ao  good  that  I  should  not 
know  the  horse  I  have  ridden  these  five  years — ha !  ha !  ha  1" 

"Sir  Arthur,"  said  the  Antiquary,  "don't  let  us  wiate  time  which  is 
precious ;  we  shall  have,  I  hope,  many  better  seasonB  for  jesting — desipere 
in  loco  is  the  maxim  of  Horace.  I  more  than  suapeet  this  has  been  brought 
on  by  the  villany  of  Dousterswivel." 

"  Don't  mention  his  name,  sir  I"  said  Sir  Arthur ;  and  hia  manner  entirely 
changed  from  a  fluttered  affectation  of  gmety  to  all  the  agitation  of  fury; — 
his  eyea  sparkled,  hia  mouth  foamed,  his  handa  were  clenched  —  "don't 
mention  hia  name,  sir,"  ho  vociferated,  "  imlesa  you  wonid  see  me  go  mad 
in  yonr  presence  1  Thatlshonid  have  been  auch  a  miserable  dolt  —  such 
an  inlfttuafed  idiot —  such  a  beaaf^  endowed  with  thrice  a  beast's  stupidity, 
to  he  led  and  driven  and  spur-ga31ed  by  such  a  rascal,  and  under  such 
ridiculous  pretences !  —  Mr.  Oldbuck,  I  could  tear  myself  when.  I  think 
of  it." 

"  I  ooly  meant  to  say,"  answered  the  Antiquary,  "  that  this  fellow  is  like 
ta  meet  his  reward ;  and  I  cannot  but  think  we  shall  frighten  something 
out  of  him  that  may  be  of  service  to  you.  He  has  certainly  had  some  un- 
lawful correspondence  on  the  other  side  of  tho  water." 

"  Has  he  t — has  he  ? — ^has  he,  indeed  J— then  d— n  the  household-goods, 
horses,  and  so  forth — I  vrill  go  to  prison  a  happy  man,  Mr.  Oldbuck.  I  hope 
in  Heaven  there's  a  reasonable  chance  of  his  being  hanged?" 

"  Why,  pretty  fair,"  said  Oldbnck,  willing  to  encourage  this  diversion,  in 
hopes  it  might  mitigate  the  feelings  whicii  seemed  like  to  overset  the  poor 
man's  understanding ;  "  honester  men  have  stretched  a  rope,  or  tho  law  has 
been  sadly  cheated  —  But  this  unhappy  business  of  yours  —  can  nothing  bo 
done?     Let  me  see  the  charge," 

He  took  the  papers ;  and,  as  he  read  them,  his  oount«nanco  grew  hope- 
lessly dark  and  diaconsolaie.  Miss  Wardour  had  by  this  time  entered  the 
apartment;  and  fixing  her  eyes  on  Mr.  Oldbuck,  as  if  she  meant  to  read  liar 
fate  in  his  looks,  eaaily  perceived,  from  the  change  in  hia  eye  and  the  drop- 
pineof  his  nether-jaw,  now  little  was  ta  be  hoped. 

"We  are  then  iri'emediably  ruined,  Mr.  Oldbuck?"  aaid  the  young  lady. 

"  Irremediably  ? — I  hope  not — but  the  instant  demand  is  very  large,  and 
Others  will,  doubtless,  pour  in." 

"Ay,  never  doubt  that,  Monkbams,"  said  Sir  Arthur;  "where  the 
slaughter  is,  the  eagles  will  be  gathered  together.  I  am  like  a  sheep  which 
I  have  seen  fall  down  a  precipice,  or  drop  down  from  sickness — if  you  had 
not  seen  a  single  raven  or  hooded  crow  for  a  fortnight  before,  he  will  not 
lie  on  the  heather  ten  minutes  before  half-a-dozen  will  be  picking  out  his 
eyea"  (andhedrewhia  hand  over  hia  own),  "and  tearing  at  his  heartstrings 
ijefore  the  poor  devil  has  time  to  die.  But  that  d — d  loug-soentod  vultura 
that  dogged  me  ao  long — you  have  got  him  fast,  I  hope  ?" 
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"  Fast  enough."  said  tho  Antiquary ;  "  the  gentleman  wished  to  take  the 
winga  of  the  morning,  anA  bolt  in  the  what  d'ye  call  it, — the  coach  and  four 
there.  But  he  would  hare  found  tnigs  limed  for  him  at  Edinburgh.  As  it 
IB,  he  neyer  got  so  far,  for  the  eoach  being  OTerturned  —  as  how  could  it  go 
safe  with  Buoh  a  Jonah  t  —  he  has  had  an  infernal  tumble,  is  carried  into  a 
cott^e  near  Kittiebrig,  and  to  preyent  all  pOMJhilitjr  of  escajre,  I  hare  sent 
your  friend  Sweepolean  to  bring  him  back  to  Fairport  m  liomine  regis,  or  to 
act  as  his  eick-nnrae  at  Eittlebrig,  aa  ia  most  fitting.  And  now,  Sii  Arthur, 
permit  me  to  have  some  conTersation  -with  you  on  the  preseHfr  unpleasant 
ntntf'  fif  vnnp  nfFBira  thntwj*  mnv  spfl  wlint,  t\nn  ht^ilftnpfcir  thpiT"  pxtripntion  :'^ 


They  had  been  shnt  up  together  for  about  two  hours,  when  Miss  Wai'dour 
interrupted  them  with  her  cloak  on,  as  if  prepared  for  a  journey.  Her  coun- 
tenance wiiH  Tery  pale,  yet  cspressiTe  of  tho  composure  whicli.  characterised 
lier  disposition. 

"  The  messenger  is  retamed,  Mr.  Oldbuct." 

"  Returned  t — What  the  doTil  I  he  has  not  let  tlie  follow  go  ?" 

"No  —  I  wnderstond  he  has  carried  him  to  confinement;  and  now  he  is 
returned  to  attend  my  father,  and  saya  he  can  wait  no  lonser." 

A  loud  wrangling  'was  now  heard  on  the  stfurease,  in  which  the  voice  of 
Hector  predominated.  "  You  an  officer,  sir,  and  these  ragamuffins  a  party ! 
a  parcel  of  beggarly  t^lor  fellows — tell  yourseives  off  by  nine,  and  we  sliaU 
know  your  effective  strength." 

The  grumbling  voice  of  the  man  of  law  was  then  heard  indistinctly  mut- 
tering a  reply,  to  which  Hector  retorted — "  Come,  come,  sir,  this  won't  do ; 
—march  your  patty,  as  you  call  them,  out  of  this  house  directly,  or  I'll  send 
you  and  them  to  the  right  about  presently," 

"  The  devil  take  Hector,"  saia  the  Antiquary,  hastening  to  the  scene  of 
action  _;  "  his  Highland  blood  is  up  agmn,  and  we  shall  have  him  fighting  a 
duel  wiiJi  the  bailiff.  Come,  Mr,  Sweepclean,  yon  must  give  us  a  little  time 
— I  know  you  would  not  wish  to  hnrry  Sir  Arthur." 

"  By  no  means,  sir,"  said  the  messenger,  putting  his  hat  off,  which  he 
had  thrown  on  to  testify  defiance  of  Captain  M'Intyre'e  threats ;  "  but  your 
nephew,  sir,  holds  very  uncivil  Imigui^,  and  I  have  borne  too  much  of  it 
already;  and  I  am  not  justified  in  leaving  my  prisoner  any  longer  after  the 
instructions  I  received,  unless  I  am  to  get  payment  of  the  sums  contained 
in  my  diligence."  And  he  held  out  the  caption,  pointing  with  the  awful 
truncheon  which  he  held  in  his  right  hand,  to  the  formidable  line  of  figures 
jotted  upon  tho  back  thereof. 

Hector,  on  the  other  hand,  though  silent  from  respect  to  his  uncle, 
answered  this  gesture  by  shaking  his  clenched  fist  at  the  messenger  with  a 
frown  of  HighEmd  wrath. 

"Foolish  boy,  be  quiet,"  said  Oldbuck,  "and  come  vrith  me  into  the  room 
—  the  man  is  doing  his  miserable  duty,  and  you  will  only  make  matters 
worse  by  opposing  him. — I  fear.  Sir  Arthur,  you  must  accompany  this  man 
toPairport;  there  is  no  help  for  it  in  the  first  instance  — I  will  accomr^y 
you,  to  consult  what  further  can  be  done  —  My  nephew  will  escort  Miss 
Wardour  to  Monkbarna,  which  I  hope  she  wilt  make  her  residence  until 
these  unpleasant  matters  are  settled." 

"I  go  with  my  father,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  said  Miss  "Wardour,fii-mly^"  I  have 
prepared  his  clothes  and  my  own — I  suppose  we  shall  have  the  use  of  the 
carriage?" 

"Anything  in  reason,  madam,"  said  the  messenger;  "I  have  ordered 
it  ouf^  and  it's  at  the  door  —  I  will  go  on  the  bos  with  the  coachman  —  I 
have  no  desire  to  intrude  —  but  two  of  the  concurrents  must  attend  on 
horseback." 

"  I  will  attend  too,"  swd  Hector,  and  he  ran  down  to  seouio  a  horse  for 
himself. 
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"  Wo  must  go  then,"  said  tto  Antiquary. 

"To  jail,"  s(ud  the  Baronet,  sighing  involuntarily.  "  And  what  of  that?" 
he  reeamed,  in  atone  afibotedly  cheeMul  —  "it  is  only  a  house  \re  can't  get 
out  of,  after  all— Suppose  a  fit  of  the  gout,  and  Knookwinnoek  woidd  ha 
the  same — Ay,  ay,  Monkbams — we'll  call  it  a  fit  of  the  gout  without  tha 

But  hLa  eyes  swelled  with  tears  as  he  spoke,  and  his  faltering  accent 
marked  how  munh  this  assumed  gaiety  coat  him.  The  Antiquary  wrung 
his  hand,  and,  like  the  Indian  Banians,  who  drive  the  real  terms  of  an  im- 
portant bargain  by  signs,  while  they  are  apparently  talking  of  indifferent 
matters,  the  hand  of  Sir  Arthur,  by  its  oonvulsive  return  of  the  grasp,  ex- 
pressed his  sense  of  gratitude  to  his  friend,  and  the  real  state  of  his  internal 
agony.  —  They  stepped  slowly  down  the  magnificent  staircase — every  well- 
known  object  seeming  to  the  unfortunate  father  and  daughter  to  assume  a, 
more  prominent  and  distinct  appearance  than  usual,  as  if  to  press  themselves 
on  their  notice  for  the  last  time. 

At  the  fifst  landiag-place,  Sii  Arthur  made  an  agonized  paiwe ;  and  as  he 
observed  the  Antiquary  look  at  him  anxiously,  he  said  with  assumed  dignity 
— "Yes,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  the  descendant  of  an  ancient  line  —  the  representa- 
tive of  Richard  Eedhand  and  Gameljn  de  Quardovei',  may  be  pardoned  a 
sigh  when  he  leaves  the  oasfle  of  hia  fathera  thus  poorly  esoortad.  When  I 
was  sent  to  the  Tower  with  my  late  fether,  in  the  year  1745,  it  was  upon  a 
charge  hecomiag  our  birth  —  upon  an  accusation  of  hi^  treason,  Mr.  Old- 
buck; — we  were  escorted  from  Highgate  by  a  troop  of  life-guards,  and 
committed  upon  a  seorefery  of  state's  warrant ;  and  now,  here  I  am,  in  my 
old  age,  dragged  from  my  household  by  a  miserable  creature  like  that 
(pointing  to  the  messenger),  "  and  for  a  paltry  concern  of  pounds,  shillings, 

"At  least,"  said  Oidbucfc,  "j-on  have  now  tha  company  of  a  dutiful 
daughter,  and  a  sincere  friend,  if  you  will  permit  me  to  say  so,  and  that 
maybe  some  consolation,  even, without  the  certainty  that  there  can  be  no 
hanging,  drawing,  or  quartering,  on  the  present  occasion.  But  I  hear  that 
choleric  boy  as  loud  aa  ever.  I  hope  t«  God  he  has  got  into  no  new  broil ! 
—  it  was  an  accursed  chance  that  brought  him  hers  at  all." 

In  fact,  a  sudden  clamour,  in  which  the  loud  voice  and  somewhat  north- 
ern accent  of  Hector  was  again  pre-eminently  distinguished,  broke  off  this 
conversation.    The  cause  we  must  refer  to  the  next  chapter. 


€^liti|ihr  tjiE  /nrti]-' 


The  shout  of  triumph  in  Hector's  warlike  tones  was  not  easily  distin- 
guished from  that  of  battle.  But  aa  he  rushed  up  stairs  with  a  packet  in 
his  hand,  escMming,  "  Long  life  to  an  old  soldier .  here  comes  Edie  with  a 

whole  budget  of  good  news!"  it  became  obvious  that  his  present  of " 

clamour  was  of  an  agreeable  r-' —      ^~   '-'" '  "--  ''"—  '-  ™ 

shook  Sir  Arthur  heartily  by  ti 
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all  the  franiness  of  Highland  congratulation.  The  messenger,  -who  had  a 
kind  of  insljnetive  terror  for  Captain  M'Intjre,  drew  toiffarda  his  prisoner, 
ieeping  an  eye  of  caution  on  the  aoldier'3  motions. 

"  Don't  suppose  I  shall  trouble  myself  ahout  you,  yoo  dirty  fellow,"  said 
the  soldier;  "there's  a  guinea  fertile  frightlhaye  girenyou;  and  here 
cornea  an  old  forli/'two  man,  who  is  a  fitter  match  for  you  than  I  era." 

The  messenger  (one  of  those  dogs  who  are  not  too  scornful  to  eat  dirty 
paddings)  caught  m  his  hand  the  gainea  which  Hector  chucked  at  his  iace ; 
and  ahode  warily  and  corofully  the  tarn  which  matters  were  now  to  take. 
All  voices  meanwhile  were  loud  in  inquiries,  which  no  ono  was  in  a  harry 

"What  is  the  matter,  Captain  M'Intyre?"  e^d  Sir  Arthur. 
"  Aak  old  Edie,"  said  Hactor ;  —  "I  only  know  all's  safe  and  well." 
"  What  is  all  this,  Edie  V  said  Miss  Tf  ardour  to  tho  mendicant. 
"YourleddTship  maun  ask  Monkharas,  for  he  has  gotten  the  y  epistolary 
correspondensh.' 

"God  save  the  king!"  esolairaed  the  Antiquary,  at  the  first  glance  of  the 
contents  of  his  pocket,  and,  surprised  at  once  out  of  decorum,  philosophy, 
and  phlegm,  he  skimmed  bis  cocked-hat  ia  the  air,  from  which  it  descended 
not  again,  heing  caaght  in  its  fliliby  a  branch  of  the  chandelier.  He  next, 
looking  joyously  round,  laid  a  m'asp  on  his  wig,  which  he  perhaps  would 
have  sent  after  the  heaver,  had  not  Edie  stopped  his  hand,  esclaimine, 
"  Lordsake  I  he's  gaun  gyte  i — mind  Cason'e  no  here  to  repair  the  damage." 
Every  person  now  assailed  the  Autiouary,  clamouring  to  know  the  cause 
of  BO  Budoen  a  transport,  when,  somownat  aahamed  of  his  raptui'e,  he  fairly 
turned  taO,  like  a  fox  at  the  cry  of  a  pack  of  hounds,  and  ascending  tho 
Btmr  by  two  steps  at  a  time,  gained  the  upper  landing-place,  where,  turn- 
ing round,  he  addressed  the  astonished  audience  as  follows : — 

"My  good  friends,/a!wfe  Unguis  —  To  ^ve  you  information,  I  must  first, 
aoooriing  to  logiraans,  be  possessed  of  it  mjsolf ;  and,  therefore,  with  your 
leaves,  I  will  retire  into  lie  library  io  examine  these  papers — Sir  Arthur 
and  Miss  Wardour  will  have  the  goodness  to  step  into  the  parlour  —  Mr. 
Sweepcioan,  seeede  paitU^ier,  or,  in  your  own  language,  grant  us  a  super- 
sedere of  diligence  for  five  minutes  — Hector,  draw  off  your  forces,  and 
make  your  bear-garden  flourish  elsewhere  —  and,  finally,  be  all  of  good 
cheer  fill  my  return,  which  will  be  insfajiier." 

The  contents  of  the  packet  were  indeed  so  little  expected,  that  the  Anti- 
quary might  be  pardoned,  first  his  ecstasy,  and  next  his  desire  of  delaying 
to  communicate  the  intelligence  they  conveyed,  until  it  w^  arranged  and 
digested  in  his  own  mind. 

Within  the  envelope  was  a  letter  addressed  to  Jonathan  Oldbuok,  Esq. 
of  Monkbams,  of  the  following  purport : — 

"  Dbae  Sir, — To  you,  as  my  father's  proved  and  valued  friend,  I  venture 
to  addrewi  myself,  being  detained  here  by  military  duty  of  a  very  pressing 
nataire.  Ton  must  by  tbia  time  be  aequainted  with  the  entangled  state  of 
our  aSwrs ;  and  I  know  it  will  rfve  you  great  pleasure  to  learn,  that  I  am 
as  fortunately  as  uneipeotedly  ^acea  in  a  situation  to  give  effectual  assist- 
ance for  exteioating  them.  I^  understand  Sir  Arthur  is  threatened  with 
severe  measures  by  persons  who  acted  formerly  as  his  agents ;  and,  by 
advice  of  a  creditable  man  of  business  here,  I  have  procured  the  enclosed 
writing,  which  I  understand  will  stop  their  prooeedmgs  until  their  claim 
shall  be  legally  discussed,  and  brought  down  to  its  proper  amount.  I  also 
enclose  bills  to  tie  amount  of  one  thousand  pounds  to  pay  any  other  press- 
ing demands,  and  request  of  your  friendship  to  apply  tliem  according  to 
your  discretion.  Ton  will  be  surprised  if  I  give  you  tius  trouble,  when  it 
would  aeeoi  more  natural  to  address  my  father  directly  in  his  own  affairs. 
But  I  have  yet  Iiad  no  assurance  that  liis  eyes  are  opened  to  the  character 
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the  raeaas  of  relieving  Sir  Arthur  to  the  generoBity  of  a  matchleaa  friend, 
it  is  my  duty  to  take  the  most  certwn  measures  for  the  Bupplies  being 
devoted  to  the  purpose  for  which  they  were  destined, — and  Iknow  jour 
wisdom  and  kindness  will  see  that  it  is  done.  My  friend,  as  he  claims  an 
interest  in  your  regard,  will  explain  some  Tiewa  of  hia  own  in  the  enclosed 
letter.  The  state  of  the  post-office  at  Fairport  heing  rather  notorious,  I 
must  send  this  lettei'  to  Tannonhurgh ;  but  the  old  man  OohUtree,  whom 
partioular  circumstances  have  recommended  aa  truatworthy,  haa  informa- 
tion when  the  packet  is  likely  to  reach  that  place,  aad  wul  take  care  to 
forward  it.  I  espect  to  have  soon  an  opportunity  to  apologize  in  person 
for  the  trouble  I  now  give,  and  have  the  honour  to  he  jour  verj  taithfu! 
servajit,  TteoiMALD  Gamblzn  Wardouk. 

"Edinburgh,  6th  August-,  179—." 

The  Antiquary  hastily  broke  the  aeaJ  of  the  enclosure,  the  confenta  of 
which  gave  him  equal  surprise  and  pleasure.  "When  he  had  in  some  mea- 
sure compMed  himself  after  such  uuespooted  tidings,  he  inspected  the 
other  papers  carefully,  which  alt  related  to  business  —  put  the  bills  into 
his  pooket-book,  and  wrote  a  short  acknowledgment  to  be  despatched  by 
that  day's  post,  for  he  was  estremelj  methodical  in  money  matters — and 
lastly,  fraught  with  all  the  importance  of  disclosure,  ha  descended  to  the 

"  Sweepclean,"  said  he,  as  he  entered,  to  the  officer  who  stood  respeot- 
fally  at  tSie  door,  "you  must  sweep  yourself  clean  out  of  Knockwinnock 
Castle  with  all  jour  followers,  fag-rag  a«d  bob-tail.    See'st  thou  this  paper, 

"  A  sist  on  a  bill  o'  suspension,"  siud  the  messenger,  with  a  disappointed 
look; —  "  I  thought  it  would  be  a  queer  thing  if  ultimate  diligence  was  to 
be  done  agmnst  sio  a  gentleman  as  Sir  Arthur — Weel,  sir,  I'se  go  my  ways 
with  mj  party — And  who's  to  pay  mj  charges  7" 

"They  who  employed  thoe,"  replied  Oldbuok,  "as  thou  full  well  dost 
know.— 5ut  here  comes  another  ospress ;  ■  this  is  a  day  of  news,  I  think." 

This  was  Mr.  Mailsetter  on  his  mare  from  Fairport-,  with  a  letter  for  Sir 
Arthur,  another  to  the  messenger,  both  of  which,  he  swd,  he  was  directed 
to  forward  instantly.  The  messenger  opened  his,  observing  that  Greenhorn 
and  Grinderson  were  good  enough  men  for  his  expenses,  and  here  was  a 
letter  from  them  deeinng  him  to  stop  the  diligence.  Accordingly,  he  imme- 
diately left  the  apartment,  and  staying  no  longer  tian  to  gather  his  posse 
together,  he  did  then,  in  the  phrase  of  Hector,  who  watched  his  departure 
aa  a  jealous  mastiff  eyes  the  retreat  of  a  repulsed  beggar,  evacuate 
Flandera. 

Sir  Arthur's  letter  was  from  Mr.  Greenhorn,  and  a  curiosity  in  ita  way, 
"We  give  it,  with  the  worthy  Baronet's  comments. 

"Sir — [Ohl  I  am  dear  sir  no  longer;  folks  are  only  dear  to  Messrs. 
Greenhorn  and  Grinderson  when  they  are  in  adversity] — Sir,  I  am  much 
concerned  to  learn,  on  my  return  from  the  country,  where  I  was  called  on 

E articular  business  [a  bet  on  the  sweepstakes,  I  suppose],  that  mj  mrtaer 
ad  the  impropriety,  iu  my  absence,  to  undertake  the  concerns  of  Messrs. 
Goldiebirda  m  preference  to  yours,  and  had  written  to  you  in  an  unbecoming 
manner.  I  beg  to  make  my  most  humble  apology,  as  well  as  Mr.  Grinder- 
son's —  [come,  I  see  he  can  write  for  himself  and  partner  too],  and  trust  it 
is  impossible  you  can  think  me  fo^tful  of,  or  ungrateful  for,  the  constant 
patronage  which  my  family  \hia  famUy  1  curse  him  for  a  puppj  1]  have  uni- 
formly esperienced  from  that  of  Knockwinnock.  I  am  sorry  to  find,  from 
"  ■">■'-'■■'-"  I  had  tliis  day  wiih  Mr.  Wardour,  that  ha  ia  jiiuch.  irritatod. 
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and,  I  must  own,  with  apparent  reason.  Ent,  in  order  to  remedy  as  muoli 
ns  in  me  lies  the  mistake  of  which  ho  complains  [pretty  mistake,  indeed ! 
to  clap  hJB  patron  into  jail],  I  have  aent  this  express  to  discharge  all  pro- 
ceedings against  yonrper3on  or  properly ;  and  at  the  eame  time  to  transmit 
my  respectful  apology.  I  iiaye  only  to  add,  that  Mr.  Griaderson  is  of 
opinion,  that,  if  restored  to  yonr  oonfldence,  he  could  point  out  circum- 
stances connected  with  Messrs.  Goldiebirds'  present  claim  which  would 
greatly  reduce  ita  amount  [so,  so,  willing  to  play  the  roeue  on  either  side ;] 
and  that  there  is  not  the  slightest  hurry  in  settling  the  balance  of  your 
acoompt  with  us ;  and  (hat  I  am,  for  Mr,  G,  as  well  as  myself,  Dear  Sir  [0 
ay,  he  has  written  himself  into  an  approach  to  familiarity],  your  much 
obligwi,  and  most  humble  servant,  Gilbeki  Gree  " 

"  Well  said,  Mr.  Gilbert  Greenhorn,"  said  Monkbams ;  "  I  see  nc 
is  somo  use  in  having  two  attorney  in  one  firm.  Their  movements  ri 
those  of  the  man  and  woman  in  a  Dutoh  bahy-house.  When  it  is  fair 
weather  with  the  client,  out  eomes  the  gentleman  partner  to  fawn  like  a 
spaniel ;  when  it  is  foul,  forth  bolts  the  operative  brother  to  pin  like  a  bull- 
dog. Well,  I  thank  Glod  that  my  man  of  business  still  wears  an  oqaUatoral 
co^eil  hat,  has  a.  house  in  the  Old  Town,  is  as  much  afraid  of  a  horse  as  I 
am  myself,  plays  at  golf  of  a  Saturday,  ^es  to  the  kirk  of  a  Sunday,  and, 
in  reapeet  he  haa  no  partner,  hath  only  his  own  folly  to  apologize  for." 

"  There  are  some  writers  very  honest  fellows,"  said  Hector ;  "  I  should 
like  to  hear  any  one  say  that  my  cousin,  Donald  M'Intyre,  Strathtudlem's 
eeveuUi  son  (the  other  six  are  in  the  army),  is  not  as  honest  a  fellow"—- 

"  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  Hector,  all  the  M'Intyres  are  so ;  they  have  it  by 
patent,  man — But  I  was  going  to  say,  that  in  a  profession  where  unbounded 
trust  is  necessarily  reposed,  there  is  nothing  surprising  that  fools  should 
neglect  it  in  their  idleness,  and  iricksters  al)UBe  it  in  their  knavery.  But 
it  IS  the  more  to  the  honour  of  those  (and  I  will  vouch,  for  many)  who  units 
integrity  with  skill  and  attention,  and  walk  honourably  upright  where 
there  are  so  many  pitfalls  and  stumbling  blocks  for  those  of  a  different 
character.  To  such  men  their  fellow-citisens  may  safely  entrust  the  care 
of  protecting  their  patrimonial  rights,  and  their  counti^'  the  more  sacred 
charge  of  her  laws  and  privileges. 

"They  are  best  aff,  nowever,  that  hae  least  to  do  with  them,"  said 
Ochiltree,  who  had  stretehed  hia  neck  iute  the  parlour  door ;  for  the  general 
confusion  of  the  family  not  having  yet  subsided,  the  domestics,  like  waves 
after  tlie  fall  of  a  hurrioane,  had  not  yet  exactly  regained  their  due  limits, 
but  were  roaming  wildly  through  the  house. 

"Aha,  old  Truepenny,  art  thou  there?"  swd  the  Antiquary.  "Sir 
Arthur,  let  me  bring  in  the  messenger  of  good  luck,  though  he  is  but  a 
lame  one.  Xou  talked  of  the  raven  that  scented  out  the  Saughter  from 
afar;  but  here's  a  blue  pigeon  (somewhat  of  the  oldest  and  toughest,  I 
grant)  who  smeiled  the  good  news  sis  or  seven  miles  off,  flew  thither  in.  the 
tased-cart,  and  returned  with  the  olive  branch." 

"  Ye  owe  it  a'  to  puir  Robie  that  drave  me ;  —  puir  fallow,"  siud  the 
beggar,  "  he  doubts  he's  in  disgrace  wi'  my  leddy  and  Sir  Arthur." 

Robert's  repentant  and  bashful  face  was  seen  over  the  mendicant's 
shoulder. 

"  In  disgrace  with  me  ?"  said  Sir  Arthur —  "  how  so  ?"  —  for  the  irrita- 
tion into  which  he  had  worked  himself  on  occasion  of  Hie  toast  had  been 
long  forgotten.  "0,  I  recoileet— Robert,  I  was-  angry,  and  you  were 
■vfTOng ;  —  go  about  your  work,  and  never  answer  a  master  that  speaks  to 
you  in  a  passion." 

"Nor  any  one  else,"  said  the  Antiquary;  "for  a  soft  answer  turneth 
away  wrath." 

"And  toil  your  mother,  who  is  so  ill  with  the  rheumatism,  to  come  down 
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to  tliB  housekeeper  to-morrow,"  said  Mies  Wardour,  "  and  we  will  see  wliat 
can  be  of  service  to  her." 

"  God  hless  your  leddyship,"  said  poor  Eohert,  "  and  his  honoui'  Sir 
Arthur,  and  the  joune  laitd,  and  the  house  of  Knookwinnock  in  a'  ita 
branches,  far  and  near  F —  it's  been  a  kind  and  gnde  house  to  the  puir  thia 
mony  hundred  years." 

"There" — said  tlio  Aniaquary  to  Sir  Aithur — "we  won't  dispute  —  but 
there  you  eee  the  gratitude  of  tie  poor  people  naturally  turna  to  the  eiyil 
■virtues  of  your  family.  You  don't  near  them  talk  of  Redhand,  or  Hell-in- 
Haraess.  For  me,  I  must  say,  Odi  acci^rem  qui  semper  vimt  in  armis  — 
80  let  us  eat  and  drink  in  peaoe,  and  he  joyful.  Sir  Knight." 

A  table  was  quickly  ooyered  in  the  parlour,  where  the  party  sat  joyou  ly 
down  to  some  refreshment.  At  the  request  of  Oldbuck,  Edie  Ooh  ft  ee  w  s 
permitted  to  sit  by  the  sideboard  in  a  great  leathern  chair,  wh  h  waa 
placed  in  some  measure  behind  a  screen. 

"  I  accede  to  this  the  more  readily,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  "  beoaus    I     mm 
ber  in  my  fathei^'s  days  that  chair  was  occupied  by  Ailshie  Gourlay  wh 
for  aught  I  know,  was  the  last  privileged  fool,  or  jester,  maintain  d  1  y  any 
family  of  distinction  ia  Scotland." 

"  Aweel,  Sir  Arthur,"  replied  the  beggar,  who  never  hesitated  an  n  nt 
between  his  friend  and  his  jest,  "mony  a  wise  man  sits  in  a  f  il  t 

and  mony  a  fule  in  a  wise  man's,  especially  in  families  o'  diatinct  n 

Miss  Wardour,  feai'ing  the  effect  of  fliis  speech  (however  w  rthy    f 
Ailshie  GSourlay,  or  any  other  privileged  jester)  upon  the  ner    s    f  1 
father,  hastened  to  inquiro  whether  ale  and  beef  should  not  be  d   t   J  u  ed 
to  the  servants  and  people  whom   the  news  had   assembled  a    und  the 
Castle. 

"  Surely,  my  love,"  said  her  father ;  "  when  was  it  ever  othorw  n  nr 
families  when  a  siege  had  been  raised?" 

"  Ay,  a  siege  laid  by  Saunders  Sweepelean  the  bajliff,  and  raised  by  Edio 
Ochiltree  the  gabertunzie,  ^or  noMU  fraimin,"  said  Oldbuok,  "and  weli 
pitted  against  each  other  in  respeetabnity.  But  never  mind,  Sir  Arthur — 
these  are  such  sieges  and  snoh  reliefs  as  our  IJmo  of  day  admits  of — and 
our  escape  is  not  less  worth  commemorating  in  a  glass  of  this  excellent 
wine — tJpon  my  credit,  it  is  Burgundy,  I  think." 

"Were  there  anything  better  in  liie  cellar,"  said  Miss  Wai'dour,  "it 
would  be  all  too  little  to  regale  you  after  your  friendly  exertions." 

"  Say  you  so  V'  g^d  the  Antiquary ;  "  why,  then,  a  onp  of  thanks  to  you, 
jaj  ikir  enemy,  antt  soon  may  you  be  besieged  as  ladies  love  best  to  bo,  and 
ai^  terms  of  capitulation  in  the  chapel  of  Smut  Winnox  I" 

Miaa  "VVardour  blushed— Hector  coloured,  and  then  grew  pale. 

Sir  Arthur  answered,  "My  daughter  is  much  obliged  to  you,  Monk- 
batns ;  but  unless  you'll  accept  of  her  yourself,  I  really  do  not  know 
where  a  poor  knight  a  daughter  is  to  seek  for  an  alliance  in  these  mercenary 

"Me,  mean  ye.  Sir  Arthur?  No,  not  I;  I  will  claim  the  privilege  of  the 
dueilo,  and,  as  being  unable  to  encounter  my  fair  enemy  myself,  I  will 
appear  by  my  champion— But  of  this  matter  hereafter.  What  do  you  find 
in  the  papers  there.  Hector,  that  you  hold  your  head  down  over  them  as  if 
your  nose  were  bleeding  V 

"  Nothing  particular,  sir ;  but  only  that,  as  my  arm  is  now  almost  quite 
well,  I  think  1  shall  reheve  you  of  my  company  in  a  day  or  two,  and  go 
to  Edinburgh.    I  see  Major  Nevilio  is  arrived  there.    I  should  like  to  see 

"  Major  whom  ?"  said  his  uncle. 

"■Major  Neville,  sir,"  answered  the  young  soldier. 

"  And  who  the  devil  is  Major  Neville  t"  demanded  the  Antiquary. 

"  0,  Mr.  Oldbuck,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  "  you  must  remember  his  name  fra- 
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quentlj  in  the  newspapers  —  a  very  distinguished  young  officer  indeed. 
Bat  I  am  happy  to  aair  iJiat  Mr.  51'Intjre  need  not  leave  Monltbarns  to 
see  him,  for  mj  son  wntea  that  the  Major  is  fo  como  with  him  to  Knook- 
■winnock,  and  I  need  not  scy  how  happy  I  shall  be  to  mnie  the  young 
gentlemen  acquainted, — imlesa,  indeed,  they  are  known  to  each  other 
already," 

"No,  not  personally,"  answered  Hector,  "tut  I  have  had  occasion  to 
hear  a  good  ded  of  him,  and  we  have  several  mutual  friends  —  your  son 
being  one  of  them.  But  I  must  co  to  Edinburgh;  for  I  seo  my  uncle  is 
beginning  to  grow  tired  of  me,  and  I  am  a&aid" 

"That  you  will  grow  tired  of  him?"  interrupted  Oldbuok, — "I  fear  thafs 
past  praying  for.  But  you  have  forgotten  that  the  ecetatic  twelfth  of 
August  approaches,  and  fliat  you  are  engaged  to  meet  one  of  Lord  Qlen- 
allan's  gameieepers,  God  knows  where,  to  perseouto  the  peaceful  feathered 
creation." 

"True,  true,  uncle — ^I  had  forgot  that,"  exclaimed  the  volatile  Hector; 
"  but  you  said  something  just  now  tliat  put  everything  out  of  my  head." 

"An  it  like  your  honours,"  said  old  Edie,  thrusting  his  white  head  from 
behind  ttie  screen,  where  he  had  been  plentifully  regaling  himself  with  ale 
and  cold  meat  —  "an.  it  like  your  honours,  I  can  tell  ja  something  that 
will  keep  the  Captain  wi'  ua  aniwst  as  weel  as  the  pouting  —  Hear  ye  n  - 
the  French  a"  — ■---"" 


"The  French,  yon  blockhead?"  answered  Oldbuck — "Bah  I" 
"I  have  not  had  time,"  said  Sir  Arthur  Wardour,  "to  look  over  my 
lieutenancy  correspondence  for  the  week — indeed,  I  generally  make  a  rule 
to  read  it  only  on  Wednesdays,  eicept  in  pressing  oases,  —  for  I  do  evfery 
thing  by  method;  but  from  the  glance  I  took  of  my  letters,  1  observed 
Bome  alarm  was  entertained." 

"Alarm?"  said  Edie,  —  "troth  there's  alarm,  for  the  provost's  gar'd  the 
beacon  light  on  the  Halket-head  be  sorted  up  (that  suld  hae  been  sorted 
half  a  year  syne)  in  an  unco  hurry,  and  the  council  hae  named  nae  less  a 
man  than  auld  Caxon  himsell  to  watoh  the  light.  Some  say  it  was  out  i>' 
compliment  to  Lieutenant  Taffril, — for  it's  neist  to  certain  that  he'll  marry 
Jenny  C axon  —  some  say  it's  to  please  your  honour  and  Monkbams  that 
wear  wigs — and  some  say  there's  some  auld  story  about  a  periwig  that  ane 
o'  the  biwlies  got  and  ne'er  piud  for — Oneway,  there  he  is,  sittmg  cockit 
up  like  a  skart  upon  the  tap  o'  the  craig,  to   skirl  when   foul  weather 

"  On  mine  honour,  a  pretty  warder,"  said  Monkbams ;  "  and  what's  ray 
wig  to  do  all  the  whUe  ? 

"  I  asked  Cason  that  very  question,"  answered  Ochiltree,  "  and  he  said 
he  could  look  in  ilka  morning,  and  gie't  a  touch  afore  he  gaed  to  his  bed, 
"  "  's  another  man  to  watch  in  the  day-time,  and  Cason  says  he'll  fria 
iukinj  "" 


your  honour's  wig  as  weel  si     ^     ^ 

This  news  gave  a  different  turn  to  the  oonversaldon,  which  rau  uliuu.  jiu- 
tJoiuil  defence,  and  the  duty  of  fighting  for  the  land  we  live  in,  until  it  was 
time  t«  part.  The  Antiquary  and  his  nephew  resumed  their  walk  home- 
ward, after  parting  from  Knockwinnock  with  the  warmest  expressionB  of 
mutual  regard,  and  an  agreement  to  meet  again  as  soon  as  possible. 


HosteatvGoO'^Ie 
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C^Ijitphr  tliE  /crtit-Ziiiirtji. 
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"Hector,"  said  iiis  uncle  to  Captain  M'lntyre,  in  the  course  of  thcii'walk 
homeward,  "I  am  sometimes  inclined  to  suspect  that,  in  one  respect,  jou 
are  a  fool." 

"  If  you  only  think  me  so  in  one  respect,  sir,  I  am  sure  jou  do  me  more 
grace  than  I  expected  or  deserve." 

"  I  mean  iu  one  particular  par  aiedlence,"  answered  the  Antiquary.  "  I 
have  sometimes  thouriit  that  you  have  cast  your  eyes  upoa  Miss  Wardonr," 

"Well,  sir,"  said  M'lntyre,  with  much  composure. 

"■\Vell,  sir,"  echoed  his  uncle  —  "Deuce  take  the  fellow  1  he  answers  me 
as  if  it  were  the  most  reasonahle  thing  in  the  world,  that  he,  a  captain  in 
the  army,  and  nothing  at  all  besides,  should  marry  the  daughter  of  a 
baronet." 

"  I  presume  to  think,  sir,"  said  tie  young  Highlander,  "  there  would  be 
no  degradation  on  Miss  Wardouc's  part  in  point  of  family." 

"0,  Heaven  forbid  we  should  come  on  that  topic!  —  No,  no,  equal  both 
—  both  on  the  table-land  of  genlJlity,  and  qualified  to  look  dowa  on  every 
roiurier  in  Scotland." 

"  And  in  point  of  fortune  we  are  pi'etty  even,  since  neither  of  na  have 
got  any,"  continued  Hector.     "  There  may  be  an  error,  but  I  cannot  plead 
"^  to  presumption." 

But  here  lies  the  error,  then,  if  you  call  it  so,"  ruplied  his  uncle ;  "  she 
won't  have  you.  Hector," 

"Indeed,  sir!" 

"  It  is  very  sure.  Hector ;  and  to  make  it  double  sure,  I  must  inform  you 
that  she  likes  anoliier  man.  She  misunderstood  some  words  I  onoe  said  to 
her,  and  I  have  since  been  able  to  guess  at  the  interpretation  she  put  on 
them.  At  the  time  I  was  unable  to  account  for  her  hesitotion  and  blushing ; 
but,  my  poor  Hector,  I  now  understand  them  as  a  death-signal  to  your 
hopes  and  pretensions.  So  I  adtise  you  to  beat  your  retreat,  asd  draw  off 
your  forces  aa  well  as  jou  oan,  for  the  fort  is  too  well  garrisoned  for  you  to 

"  I  have  no  occasion  to  beat  any  retreat,  uncle,"  stud  Hector,  holding 
himself  very  upright,  and  marching  with  a  sort  of  dogged  and  offended 
solemnity ;  "  no  man  needs  to  retreat  that  has  never  advanced.  There  are 
women  in  Scotland  besides  Miss  Wardour,  of  as  good  family" 

"  And  better  taste,"  s^d  his  uncle ;  "  doubtless  there  are.  Hector ;  and 
though  I  cannot  say  but  that  she  is  one  of  the  most  accomplished  as  well 
as  sensible  girls  I  have  seen,  yet  I  doubt  much  of  her  merit  would  be  oast 
away  on  you.  A  showy  figure,  now,  with  two  cross  feathers  above  her 
noddle  —  one  green,  one  blue;  who  would  wear  a  riding-habit  of  the  regi- 
mental complexion,  drive  a  gig  one  day,  and  the  nest  review  the  regiment 
on  the  grey  trotting  pony  which  dragged  that  vehicle,  hoc  erat  in  votis ;  — 
these  are  the  qualities  that  would  subdue  you,  especially  if  she  had  a  taste 
for  natural  history,  and  loved  a  specimen  of  uphoca." 

"  It's  a  little  hard,  sir,"  said  Hector,  "  I  must  have  that  cursed  seal  thrown 
into  my  face  on  all  occasions  —  but  I  care  little  about  it  — and  I  shall  not 
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lirealt  my  heart  for  Miaa  Wardour.  She  is  free  to  choose  for  herself,  nud  I 
wish  her  all  happineas." 

" Mannanimously  lesalved,  thon  prop  of  Troy!  "Why,  Hector,  I  -wag 
afraid  oT  »  scene.  Your  eieter  told  me  yoa  were  desperately  in  loTe  with 
Mies  "Wardour." 

"  Sir,"  answered  lie  young  man,  "  you  would  not  have  me  desperately  in 
love  with  a  woman  that  does  not  care  about  me  ?" 

"  Well,  nephew,"  said  the  Antiquary,  more  seriously,  "  there  ia  doubfJeas 
much  sense  in  what  you  say ;  yet  I  would  have  eiTen  a  great  deal,  soma 
twenty  or  twenty-fire  years  since,  to  have  been  able  to  think  as  you  do." 

"  Anybody,  I  suppose,  may  think  as  they  please  on  such  subjects,"  said 

"  Not  according  to  the  old  school,"  said  Oidbnck ;  "  but,  as  I  ssud  before, 
the  praodce  of  the  modem  seems  in  this  case  the  most  prudential,  though, 
I  think,  scarcely  the  most  interesting.  But  tell  me  your  ideas  now  on  this 
prevailing  subject  of  an  invasion.    The  crjj  is  still.  They  come." 

Hector,  swEJlowing  his  mortification,  which  he  was  peculiarly  ansious  to 
conceal  from  his  uncle's  satirical  observation,  readily  entered  into  a  con- 

rs  ti      which  was  to  turn  the  Antiquary's  thoughts  from  Miss  Wardour 

d  ti  eal.  When  they  reached  Monkbams,  the  communicating  to  the 
!  d  h  events  which  had  taken  pla«e  at  the  Castie,  with  the  counter-in- 
f  m  ti  n  of  how  long  dinner  hadT waited  before  the  womankind  had  ven- 
tur  d  to  eat  it  in  the  Antiquary's  absence,  averted  these  delicate  topics  of 
d     uss  n. 

Th  D  xt  morning  the  Antiquary  arose  early,  and,  as  Oason  had  not  yet 
m  d  h  appearance,  he  began  mentally  to  feel  the  absence  of  the  petty 
news  and  small  talk  of  whi(£  the  es-peraquier  was  a  Mthful  reporter,  and 
which  habit  had  made  as  necessary  to  the  Antiquary  as  his  occasional  pinch 
of  snuflj  although  he  held,  or  affected  to  hold,  both  to  be  of  the  same  in- 
trinsic value.  The  feeling  of  vacniiy  pecoiiar  to  such  a  deprivation,  was 
alleviated  by  the  appearance  of  old  Ochiltree,  sauntering  beside  the  clipped 
yew  and  hdly  hedges,  with  the  air  of  a  person  quite  at  home.  Indeed,  so 
familiar  had  ho  been  of  late,  that  even  Juno  did  not  bark  at  him,  but  con- 
tented herself  with  watching  him  with  a  close  and  vi^lant  eye.  Our  Anti- 
quary stfipped  out  in  his  night-gown,  and  instantly  received  and  returned 
his  Meeting. 

"They  are  coming  now,  in  good  earnest,  Monkbarns.  I  just  cam  frae 
Fairport  to  bring  ye  the  news,  and  then  I'll  step  away  back  again.  The 
Search  has  just  come  into  the  bay,  and  they  say  she's  been  chaaed  by  a 
French  fleet." 

"  The  Search  !"  said  Oldbnok,  reflecting  a  moment.    "  Oho  I" 

"Ay,  ay,  Captwn  Taffril's  gun-brig,  the  Search." 

"  What  1  any  relation  to  Search,  ito.  II.  ?"  said  Oidbuck,  catching  at  the 
light  which  the  name  of  the  vessel  seemed  to  throw  on  the  myaterions  chest 
of  treasure. 

The  mendicant,  like  a  man  detected  in  a  frolic,  put  his  bonnet  before  his 
face,  yet  could  not  help  laughing  heartily,— "  The  dcil'sinyou,  Monkbams, 
for  garring  odds  and  evens  meet.  Wha  thought  ye  wad  hao  laid  that  and 
tiiat  thegitiier  ?     Od,  I  am  clean  cateh'd  now." 

"  I  see  it  all,"  said  Oidbnck,  "  as  plain  as  the  legend  on  a  modal  of  high 
preservation — the  box  in  which  the  bullion  was  found  belonged  to  the  gun- 
brig,  and  the  treasure  to  my  phtenix  ?" — (Bdie  nodded  assent.) — "  and  was 
buried  there  liiat  Sir  Arthur  might  receive  relief  in  his  difficulties  ?" 

"By  me,"  said  Edie,  "and  twa  o'  the  brig's  men — but  they  didnaken 
its  contents,  and  thought  it  some  bit  smuggling  concern  o*  flie  Captain's.  I 
watched  day  and  night  till  I  saw  it  in  the  right  hand ;  and  then,  when  that 
German  deevil  was  glowering  at  the  lid  o'  the  kist  (they  liked  mutton  weel 
that  lickct  where  the  yowo  lay),  I  think  some  Scottish  deevil  put  it  into  my 
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liead  to  play  him  yon  ithci"  cantrip.  Now,  ye  see,  if  I  had  said  mair  or  leas 
to  Biulie  Littlejolin,  I  belioved  till  hae  oome  out  wi'  a'  this  story:  and  vexed 
■would  Mr.  LoWl  Imw  been  to  have  it  brought  to  light  —  sae  I  thought  I 
would  stand  to  onything  rather  than  that" 

"  I  must  sa,y  he  has  chosen  hig  confidant  we!!,"  a£ud  Oldbuok,  "  though 
somewhat  strangely." 

"  I'll  say  this  for  mysell,  Monkbarns,"  answered  the  meudioant,  "  that  I 
am  the  fittest  man  in  the  haill  ooanb-y  to  trust  wi'  wller,  for  I  neither  want 
it,  nor  wish  for  it,  nor  could  use  it  if  I  had  it.  But  tbo  lad  hadna  niuokle 
choice  in  the  matter,  for  he  thought  he  was  leaving  the  country  for  ever  (I 
trust  he's  mistaon  in  that  though;)  and  the  night  was  set  m  when  we 
learned,  by  a  strange  chance,  Sr  Arthur's  aftir  distress,  and  Level  was 
obliged  to  be  on  bdaM  as  the  day  dawned.  But  five  nights  afterwards  the 
brig  stood  into  the  bay,  and  I  met  the  boat  by  appointment,  and  we  buried 
the  treasure  where  ye  fiind  it." 

"  This  waa  a  very  romantio,  foolish  exploit,"  said  Oldbuck :  "  why  not 
trust  me,  or  any  other  friend?" 

"  The  blood  o'  your  sister's  son,"  replied  Bdie,  "  was  on  Ma  handa,  and 
him  maybe  dead  outright — what  time  had  he  to  take  counsel?— 'Ov  how 
could  he  ask  it  of  you,  by  onybody?" 

"  You  are  right.    But  what  if  I)ousterswivel  had  come  before  you  ?" 

"  There  waa  little  fear  o'  his  coming  there  without  Sir  Arthur :  he  had 
gotten  a  sair  eliff  the  night  afore,  and  never  intended  to  look  near  the  place 
again,  unleaa  he  had  been  brought  there  sting  and  ling.  He  ken'd  weel  the 
first  pose  was  o' his  ain  hiding,  and  how  could  he  expect  a  second?  He  just 
havered  on  about  it  to  make  the  mair  o'  Sir  Arthur." 

"  Then  how,"  said  Oldbuck,  "  should  Sir  Arthur  have  oome  there  unless 
the  German  had  brought  him  ?" 

"  Fmph  1"  answered  Edie  dryly.  "  I  had  a  story  about  Mistioot  wad  ha« 
brought  him  forty  jnilea,  or  you  either.  Besides,  it  was  to  be  thought  he 
would  be  for  visiting  the  place  he  fhnd  the  first  ailler  in  —  he  ken'd  na  the 
secret  o'  that  job.  In  short,  the  sUler  being  in  thia  shape.  Sir  Arthur  in 
utter  difficulties,  and  Level  determined  he  should  never  ken  the  hand  that 
helped  him,— for  that  was  what  be  Insisted  maist  upon, — we  oouldna  think 
o'  a  better  way  to  fling  the  gear  in'  his  gate,  though  we  simmered  it  and 
wintered  it  e'er  sae  lang.  Ajid  if  by  ony  queer  miaohance  Doustereivil  had 
got  his  clawa  on't,  I  was  instantly  to  hae  informed  you  or  the  Sheriff  o'  the 
haill  story." 

"Well,  notwithstandlcg  all  theae  wise  precautions,  I  think  your  contri- 
vance aucceeded  better  than  such  a  clumsy  one  deserved,  Edie.  But  how 
the  deuce  came  Lovel  by  such  a  moss  of  silver  ingots  ?" 

"Thafsiust  what  I  canna  tell  ye — But  they  were  put  onboard  wi'  his 
things  at  Piurport,  it's  Jike,  and  we  stowed  them  into  ane  o'  the  ammuni- 
tion-boses  o'  the  brig,  baith  for  concealment  and  convenience  of  carriage." 

"  Lord  I"  said  Oldbuok,  his  recollection  recurring  to  the  earlier  part  of 
hia  acquaintance  with  Lovel ;  "  and  thia  young  fellow,  who  was  putting 
hundreds  on  so  strange  a  hanard,  I  must  be  recommending  a  subaoripfion 
to  him,  and  paying  his  bill  at  the  Ferry  I  I  never  will  pay  any  person's 
bill  again,  that^  certain. — And  you  kept  up  a  constant  correspondence  with 
Lovel,  I  suppose  ?" 

"  I  just  gat  ae  bit  scrape  o'  a  pen  frae  him,  to  say  there  wad,  as  yester- 
day fell,  be  a  packet  at  Tannonburgh,  wi'  letters  o  great  consequence  to 
the  Knockwinnook  folk;  for  they  jaloused  the  opening  of  our  letters  at 
Fairport — And  thaf  a  as  true ;  I  hear  Mrs.  Mailaetter  is  to  lose  her  office 
for  looking  aiW  other  folk's  business  and  neglecting  her  ain." 

"  And  what  do  you  expect  now,  Bdie,  for  being  the  adviser,  and  messen- 
(i;er,  and  guard,  and  confidential  person  in  ail  these  mattei's?" 

"  Deil  haot  do  I  espeot  —  excepting  thai  a'  the  gantloa  will  come  to  the 
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gaberlunzie's  hurial;  acd  maybe  ye'll  carry  tho  head  yonrsell,  as  ye  did 
puir  Steenie  Mucklebackit's. — Wlat  trouble  ■won't  to  me !  I  was  ganging 
about  at  onj  rate — 0  but  I  was  blythe  when  1  got  out  of  prison,  ihough ; 
for  I  thongnt,  what  if  that  wea^  letter  should  come  when  I  am  closed  up 
here  like  an  oyster,  and  a'  should  gang  wrang  for  want  o't?  and  whiles  I 
thought  I  maun  make  a  clean  breast  and  teiryou  a'  about  it;  but  then  I 
couldna  weel  do  that  without  contravening  Mr.  Xovel's  positive 
I  reckon  he  had  to  see  somebody  at  T '"  '  '  " 
wussed  to  do  for  Sir  Arthur  and  hia  fi 

"Well,  and  to  your  public  news,  ] 
they!" 

"  Troth  they  say  aae,  air ;  and  there's  come  down  strict  orders  for  the 
forces  and  volunfeera  to  be  alert;  and  there's  a  clever  youne  officer  to  come 
here  forthwith,  to  look  at  our  means  o'  defence  —  I  saw  &q  Bailie's  loss 
cleaning  his  belts  and  white  breeks  —  I  gae  her  a  hand,  for  ye  maua  think 
she  waana  ower  clever  at  it,  and  aae  I  gat  a'  the  news  for  my  pains." 

"  And  what  think  you,  as  an  old  soldier  ?" 

"  Troth,  I  kenna — an  they  come  so  mony  as  they  speak  o',  they'll  be  odds 
against  us.  But  there's  mony  yauld  chields  amang  thae  volunteers ;  and 
I  maunna  say  muckle  about  them  that's  no  weel  ana  no  very  able,  because 
I  am  something  that  gate  mysall — But  we'se  do  our  best." 

"  What  I  BO  jottf  martial  spirit  is  rising  again,  Edie  ? 

I  would  not  have  thought  you,  Edie,  had  so  much  to  flght  for  ?" 

"  Me  no  muokle  to  fight  for,  sir  t — isna  thore  the  country  to  fight  for,  and 
the  bumsidea  that  I  gang  daundering  beside,  and  tho  hearths  o'  the  gude- 
wives  that  gie  me  my  bit  bread,  and  the  bits  o'  weans  that  come  toddling 
to  play  wi'  me  when  I  come  about  a  landward  town? — Deil  1"  he  continued, 
graspmg  his  pikestaff  with  great  emphasis,  "anl  had  as  gudepith  aa  I  hae 
gude-wiU,  and  a  SJ*^^  cause,  I  should  gie  some  o'  them  a  day  s  kemping." 

"  Bravo,  bravo.Tldie  I  The  country's  in  little  ultimate  danger,  when  Sie 
beggar's  as  ready  to  fight  for  his  dish  as  the  laird  for  his  land?' 

Seir  fittther  conversation  reverted  to  the  particulars  of  the  night  jmased 
bv  ihe  mendicant  and  Lovel  in  the  ruins  oil  St.  Ruth ;  by  the  details  of 
wnich  the  Antiquai^  was  highly  amused. 

"I  would  have  given  a  guinea,"  he  said,  "to  have  seen  the  seoundrellj 
German  under  the  agonies  of  those  terrors,  which  it  is  part  of  his  own 
quackery  to  inspire  into  others ;  and  trembling  alternately  for  the  fury  of 
his  patron,  njid  the  apparition  of  some  hobgohan." 

"  Trotli,"  said  the  beggar,  "  there  was  time  for  him  to  be  cowed ;  for  ye 
wad  hae  liiought  the  very  spirit  of  Hell-in-Hamess  had  taken  possession  o' 
the  body  o'  Sir  Arthur.     But  what  will  come  o'  the  land-louper?" 

"I  have  had  a  letter  this  morning,  from  which  I  understand  he  has  ac- 
quitted you  of  the  charge  he  brought  against  yon,  and  offers  to  make  such 
discoveries  aa  will  render  the  settlement  of  Sir  Arthur's  affairs  a  more  easy 
feiek  than  we  apprehended  —  So  writes  tlie  Sheriff;  and  adds,  that  helms 
given  some  private  information  of  importance  to  Oovemmeni,  in  considera- 
tfon  of  whicii,  I  understand  he  will  he  sent  hack  to  play  the  knave  in  his 
own  country." 

"And  a'  the  bonny  engines,  and  wheels,  and  the  coves,  and  sheugha, 
douu  at  Glen-WilJiershins  yonder,  what's  to  come  o'  them?"  said  Edio. 

"  I  hope  the  men,  before  they  are  dispersed,  will  make  a  bonfire  of  their 
gimcraoks,  as  an  army  desti'oy  their  artillery  when  forced  to  raise  a  siege. 
A.[)d  as  for  the  holes,  Edie,  I  abandon  them  as  raf^tr.ips,  for  the  benefit  of 
the  nest  wise  men  who  may  choose  to  drop  the  substance  to  snatch  at  a 
shadow." 

"Hech,  aii'sl  guide  its  a'l  to  burn  the  engines?  tliat's  a  great  waste — 
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Had  ye  na  better  trj  to  get  back  part  o'  your  hundred  pounds  wi'  tJie  sale 
o'  the  materials  1"  he  continued,  with  a  tone  of  affected  condolence. 

"Not  a  farthing,"  said  Ihe  Antiquary,  peeTislily,  taking  a  him  from  him, 
and  mating  a  etej)  or  two  awaj.  Then  returning,  half-smiling  at  bis  own 
pettishnesa,  he  said,  "Get  thee  into  the  house,  Edie,  and  remember  my 
counsel ;  never  speak  to  loe  about  a  mine,  nor  to  mj  nephew  Heotor  about 
&  phoca,  that  is  a  sealgh,  aa  you  call  it." 

"  I  maun  be  ganging  my  ways  back  fo  Fairport,"  said  the  wanderer ;  "  I 
want  to  see  what  they're  saying  there  about  the  invasion ;  —  but  I'll  mind 
what  yonr  honour  saya,  no  to  speak  t«  you  about  a  eealgh,  or  to  the  Capita 
about  the  handred  pounds  that  yon  gied  to  Douster" 

"  Confound  thee  1 — I  desired  thee  not  to  mention  that  to  me." 

"Dear  me!"  said  Edie,  with  affected  surpriaej  "weel,  I  thought  there 
"fcas  naething  but  what  your  honour  oonld  hae  studden  in  the  way  o'  i^ree- 
able  oonyersation,  unless  it  was  about  the  Preetorian  yonder,  or  the  Bodlo 
tiiat  the  packman  sanld  to  ye  for  an  auld  coin." 

"Pshaw I  pshaw  1"  said  the  Antiquary,  turning  from  him  hastily,  and 
retreating  into  the  houae. 

The  mendicant  looked  aiter  him  a  moment,  and  with  a  chuckling  laugh, 
SQoh  a3  that  with  whieh  a  magpie  or  parrot  applauds  a  auoceasful  exploit 
of  mischief,  he  resumed  once  more  the  road  to  Fairport.  His  habits  had 
given  him  a  sort  of  restlessness,  much  increased  by  the  pleasure  he  took  in 
gathering  news ;  and  in  a  short  time  he  had  regained  the  towa  which  he 
left  in  the  morning,  for  no  reason  that  he  knew  himself,  unless  just  to  "ha« 
a  bit  crack  wi'  Monkbarns." 


(fijtptre  tilt  /«1ti-/ittli. 


The  watch  who  kept  his  watch  on  the  lull,  and  looked  towards  Bimam, 
probably  oonceived  himself  dreaming  when  he  first  beheld  the  fated  groTO 
put  itself  into  motion  for  its  march  to  Dunsinane.  Even  so  old  Cason,  as, 
perched  in  his  hut,  he  quaJifled  his  thoughts  upon  the, approaching  mar- 
riage of  his  daughter,  and  the  dignity  of  being  father-in-law  to  Iiieutenant 
Taffril,  with  an  occasional  peep  towards  the  signal-post  with  which  his  own 
corresponded,  was  not  a  little  surprised  by  observing  a  light  in  that  direotion. 
He  rubbed  his  eyes,  looked  ^ain,  ai^nsting  his  olwervation  by  a  cross-stiCff 
which  had  been  placed  so  as  to  bear  upon  the  point.  And  behold,  the  light 
increased,  like  a  comet  to  the  eye  of  the  Mtronomer,  "  with  fear  of  change 
perplexing  nations." 

"The  Lord  preserve  ual"  said  Oaxon,  "whafs  to  be  done  now?  But 
there  will  be  wiser  heads  than  mine  to  look  to  that,  sae  I'so  e'en  Are  the 
beacon." 

And  ho  lighted  the  beacon  accordingly,  which  threw  up  to  the  sky  a  long 
wavering  t:"ain  of  light,  startling  the  sea-fowl  from  their  nests,  and  reflected 
far  beneath  by  the  reddening  billows  of  the  sea.  The  brother  warders  of 
Coxon  being  equally  diligent,  caught  and  repeated  his  signal.    The  lights 
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glanced  on  tatidlaiids  and  capes  and  inland  hills,  and  the  wliole  district  waa 
alarmed  hy  tbe  Hignal  of  invasion.* 

Our  Antiquary,  his  head  wrapped  warm  in  two  double  n 
quietly  enjoying  hia  repose,  when  it  waa  suddenly  broken  h 
of  his  sister,  his  niece,  and  two  maid-serwiuta. 

"What  the  devil  is  tie  matter?"  said  he,  starting  up  in  his  bed — "  woaian- 
kind  in  my  room  at  this  hour  of  night  I  —  ai'o  ya  all  mad  ?" 

"The  beacon,  uncle  I"  said  Miss  M'Intjre. 

"  The  French  coming  to  murder  us  I"  screamed  Miss  Grisolda. 

"  The  beacon  1  the  heaeon  I — the  French  1  the  French ! — murder !  mnrder  1 
and  waur  thaa  murder  1"  —  cried  tho  two  handmaidens,  like  the  chorus  of 
fm  opera. 

"The  French?"  said  Oldbuck,  starting  up;  —  "get  out  of  the  room, 
womanlind  tliat  ye  are,  till  I  get  my  things  on — And  hack  ye,  bring  ms 
my  sword." 


or  c'nH  capacity,  tat  the  puFpn»  uf  Hmtnlmtiii^  to  lysine  chs  lone  Buspandad  thtmct  of  iorffJon,  whlcb  were 
«Qtia«a  ttotn  arflrr  qoartfir.  £eacoiu  wen  etwed  b1«v  Lbe  coaEt,  uid  bU  tbrouEfa  tha  aDDotrr,  to  kivo  the 
■^Blfbr  every  one  10  repair  to  thspoEtwhaJv  his  peciiEardu^oaUed  mm,  and  men  of  every  deecnp'^oa  flt 
to  serve  liold  thomselTOi  in  leadioeu  on  the  ehoitest  9umn»nt.  During  this  agitating  panod,  and  en  IKs 
evenii«aflha2dFebtaBTy.ieM,aiei)enonwhokeplwaUhoatheiiiiiiiiiaiidli»>tatloaof  HoiMCntlo.I>^iif; 
dasiied  bir  lenia  acciltailal  Sra  in  Iho  CDunlj  of  Noranunboilaiid.  wluch  hs  looli  tar  lbs  oorraapraidmc 
■HO^-li^t  ui  that  DDUaty  with  whLlh  Us  oidarB  wen  ta  DomnmniOBte.  hahled  up  biB  own  beaooiL  Tho 
Binud  was  inuiiedittelTrepHlAd  tfarongh  aJl  thevBlleyi  nn  tbe  EoaliHl  Jurder.  If  thn  beocoa  at  Saint 
Abh^  lifiBd  had  been  fired,  tbo  alEim  would  havs  nm  northward,  and  roveed  all  Scotbind.  But  tho  watch 
At  this  important  pomt  SadmianBly  DonlldeTGd,  tbtt  If  Uuio  had  been  aaluBl  or  Ibreareaed  dsoient  on 
our  eaitam  BOa-ooaaC,  tho  alazm  would  hare  doidb  ahm^  the  aaax,  and  net  ftoM  the  interjor  of  tiio 

Ibiongli  tbe  Berdeiow 


■l9cil'Q''whldi°,'iunuld«^  the  iSnance  indhridaalt  llTad  rrom  eaoh  othu;  hod  nmoO^^  it  Tety.nrprifflns 
he^Bge,  prorighnu,  &e.,  ai  wu  locaiuited  hy  tha  bast  Driiitazy  jodgei  to  lendor  thorn  St  liir  Iniuu  aad 


tho  Hcone  of  petpetiHl  i 

-thoypS 

emotoat 

of  tho  hduit^a  of  tho  tmellar  towog  fiir  amiB, 


manyof  tLe  troa 


rSODllaitd,  an 


^  alone  «1tl 


m  forty  or  fifty  miles  without 


wai,  tho  goneial  ory 
rolnabadotate^and 


L^t  joia  tlielt  comtiBEdonB  at  nalkeith.   "Kie  author  w_  ._.,  ..._ — 

le  iDBt-noeTLtiDaed  laiiy,  when  he  paid  her  soma  coatpUmant  od  tha  readinen 

her  ion  with  the  means  of  meetowdaHer.wlien  aha  tnigfat  hare  loft  him 

■,imuit   "Sir,"9hB  rep^,  with  tha  aiorlt  cfm  Romaii  mtroiif'Ennecnn  Icoow 

.  Is  tbs  OBlJ  prop  hy  whiefa,  sinco  hil  fitther^  dwth,  oar  tiinuly  fa  aomKHted.    But 

I  on  that  hearth,  than  iuar  that  bs  had  been  a  bone'i  length  behind  tali  conpib- 


'"s 


LaTohean  gathaiio^^kna^ 
mentiiHL^,  BDter^  £e1aa 


It  loachod  the  oaraof  tfie  wall-knowu  Dt.  Loyaen.w 
lot  of  TEvioldalB,  fbrmad  a  drstineuislied  pari  of  tK 
on  a  £iat-bfld,  stated  f  very  trtlly^  that  tlie  dii&reat  aoi 
liytholr  mn^^  playing  tho  tu —■'■—  --  •>- 

felao  playlDe  the  llTely  tni 


It  wBB  piitlcalai^y  k 


«eilBtiinn,e«KlaiSd  that  the  fever  had  taken  ponesalon  of  ijg  braia;  aiHl  it  wia  only  tho  anCiy  of  gnatbat 
BordeieiiSir  JiAn  Hahiahii,  and  tbe  eipJiiiutiaii  whioh  ho  was  well  anslUsd  to  givo,  that  prvientad  them 
»oiniBorboltonieansof meaioaloaaroion.  ^  „„,,.„.       _,_  „ 

The  oiitsomitaaoei  of  this  fibe  alatm.  ud  Ha  oaniaqnaiiaeB,  mey  be  now  hold  of  too  llKIa  onpoitanDe  ereu 
IDrarwtonponawarlEofftatiaai  but,  at  the  tjetiod  when  it  happened,  it  was  hBOed  by  the  «nntr7  as  a  pn^ 
luiioiiB  ooieii,  that  *he  national  foroe,  to  whlcb  mnch  inflBt  naturally  have  boon  trnstad,  had  tha  apirlc  to  loot 
hthe  fecalhBdangarwtioliihevhBdlakenainH  to  repel;  and  e>orTrx»  was  ronvmeed,  that  rawMcbevet 
aide  Oad  miiht  t«Htiiw  the  victor;,  the  iaiadera  would  meet  vvitli  tbe  most  deleiDimed  opposition  &0C0  lbs 
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"  Whilk  o'  theoi,  MontTjariis  1"  cried  Iiia  sister,  offering  a  Reman  falcliion 
of  brass  with  tbe  one  hand,  and  with  the  other  an  Andrea  Ferrara  without 
a  handle. 

"  The  langest,  the  langest,"  cried  Jenny  Eintherout,  dragging  in  a  two- 
handed  sword  of  the  twelfth  oenturj, 

"  Womankind  1"  said  Oidbuck,  in  great  agitation,  "be  composed,  and  do 
not  give  way  to  vain  terror  —  Are  you  sure  Wiey  are  come  1" 

"Sure,  sure!"  exekJmed  Jenny — "ower  sure! — a'  tlie  sea fencibles,  and 
tlie  Iftud  fencihlea,  aud  the  volunteers  and  yeomanry,  are  on  fit,  and  driying 
to  Fmrport  as  hard  as  horse  and  man  can  gang  —  and  auld  Mucklebaokit's 
gane  wi'  the  lave — muckle  ^de  he'll  do !  Hoch,  sirs ! — 7ie'K  be  missed  the 
mom  wha  wad  hae  served  kmg  and  country  weel !" 

"  Giye  me,"  said  Oldbuck,  "  the  sword  which  my  fatlier  wore  in  the  year 
forty-fiye  —  it  hath  no  belt  or  baldrict  —  but  we'll  make  shift." 

So  saying,  he  thrust  the  weapoa  through  the  cover  of  his  hreeohes  ^ket. 
At  this  moment  Hector  entered,  who  had  been  to  a  ndghbouring  height  to 
ascertain  whether  the  alarm  was  actual. 

"  Where  are  joitr  arms,  nephew  !"  exclaimed  Oldbuck  —  "  where  is  your 
double-barrelled  gun  that  was  uever  out  of  your  hand  when  there  was  no 
occasion  for  such  vanities  1" 

"Pooh I  pooh!  air,"  s^d  Hector,  "who  ever  took  a  fowUng-piece  on 
action  ?  I  have  got  my  uniform  on,  you  see — I  hope  I  shall  be  of  more  use 
if  they  will  give  me  a  command,  than  I  could  be  with  ten  double-barrels. 
And  you,  sir,  must  get  to  Fiurport,  to  g^ve  direatioos  for  quartering  and 
maintaining  the  men  and  horses,  and  preventing  confusion." 

"You  are  ri^t,  Hector,  —  I  believe  I  shall  do  as  much  witli  my  head  as 
my  hand  too.  But  here  comes  Sir  Arthur  Wardour,  who,  between  our- 
Belves,  is  not  fit  to  accomplish  much  either  one  way  or  the  other." 

Sir  Arthur  was  probably  of  a  different  opinion ;  for,  dressed  in  his  lieu- 
tenancy uniform,  he  mas  also  on  the  road  to  Fairport,  and  caDed  in  his  wa^ 
to  take  Mr.  Oldbuck  with  him,  having  had  his  original  opinion  of  his 
sagacity  much  confirmed  by  lata  events.  And  in  spite  of  all  the  entreaties 
of  the  womankind  that  the  Antiquary  would  stay  to  garrison  Monkbarns, 
Mr,  Oldbuck,  with  his  nephew,  instantly  accepted  Sir  Arthur's  offer. 

Those  who  have  witnessed  such  a  scene  can  alone  conceive  the  state  of 
bustle  in  Fairport.  The  windows  were  glancing  with  a.  hundred  lights, 
which,  appearing  and  disappearing  rapidly,  indicated  tlie  confusion  within 
doors.  The  women  of  lower  rank  nasembled  and  clamoured  in  the  market-- 
place. The  yeomanry,  pouring  from  their  different  glens,  galloped  through 
the  streeta,  some  individually,  some  in  parties  of  five  or  six,  as  tliey  had 
met  on  the  road.  The  drums  and  fifes  of  the  volunf«era  beating  to  arms, 
were  blended  with  the  voice  of  tie  officers,  the  sound  of  the  bugles,  and 
the  tolling  of  the  bells  from  the  steeple.  The  ships  in  the  harbour  were  lit 
up,  and  boats  from  the  armed  vessels  added  to  the  bustle,  by  landing  men 
and  guns  destined  to  assist  in  the  defence  of  the  place.  This  part  of  the 
preparations  was  superintended  by  Taffril  with  much  activity.  Two  or 
three  light  vessels  had  already  slipped  their  cables  and  stood  out  to  eea,  in 
order  to  discover  the  supposed  enemy. 

Such  was  the  scene  of  general  confusion,  when  Sir  Arthur  Wardour,  Old- 
huci,  and  Hector,  made  Qieir  way  with  difficulty  into  the  principal  square, 
whore  the  town-house  is  situated.  It  waa  lighted  up,  and  the  ma^tracy, 
with  many  of  the  neighbouring  gentlemen,  were  assembled.  And  nere,  as 
upon  other  occasions  of  the  like  kind  in  Scotland,  it  waa  remarkable  how 
the  good  sense  and  firmness  of  the  people  supplied  almost  all  the  defioien- 
oies  of  inexperience. 

The  magistrates  were  beset  by  the  quarter-raastets  of  the  different  corps 
for  billets  for  men  and  horses.     "Lotus,"  said  Bailie  Littlejohn,  "take  the 
horses  into  our  warehouses,  and  the  men  into  our  parlours   -share  our 
Vot.  11— 17  w2 
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BUpper  with  tJie  one,  and  oiu'  forage  with  tho  other.  We  have  made  cut 
Belves  wealthy  under  &  free  and  paternal  goTemment,  and  now  is  the  time 
to  show  we  know  iia  value." 

A  loud  and  eheerful  acquiescence  was  ^ven  by  all  present,  and  tho  suh- 
stanoe  of  the  wealthy,  witli  the  persona  of  those  of  all  ranks,  were  unaiii- 
mously  devoted  to  the  defence  of  the  country. 

Captain  M'Intyre  acted  on  this  oooasion  as  military  adviiser  and  aid-de- 
camp to  the  principal  ma^strate,  and  displayed  a  degree  of  presence  of 
mind,  and  knowledge  of  his  p)fofession,  totally  unespected  hy  his  uncle, 
who,  recollecting  his  asual  iitsoueiance  and  impetuosity,  gazed  at  him  with 
Btonishment  &om  time  to  time,  ae  he  remarked  the  calm  and  steady  manner 
a  which  he  explwned  the  various  measures  of  precaution  that  his  expe- 
rience suggesteo,  and  gave  directions  for  executing  them.  He  found  the 
different  corps  in  good  order,  considering  the  irregular  materials  of  which 
tbey  were  composed,  in  great  force  of  numhers,  and  high  confidence  and 
Bpirita.  And  so  much  did  military  experience  at  that  moment  over- 
balanoe  all  other  claims  to  consequence,  (hat  even  old  Edie,  instead  of  being 
left-,  like  Diogenes  at  Sinope,  to  roll  his  tub  when  all  around  were  preparing 
for  defence,  had  the  duty  assigned  him  of  superintending  the  serving  out  of 
the  ammnnition,  which  ne  executed  with  much  discretion. 

Two  things  were  still  aniioualy  expected — the  presence  of  the  Glenallan 
volunteers,  who,  in  consideraiion  of  the  importance  of  that  family,  had  been 
formedinto  a  separate  corps,  and  the  arrival  of  the  officer  before  announced, 
to  whom  the  measures  of  defence  on  that  coast  had  been  committed  by  the 
commander-in-chief,  and  whose  commission  would  entitle  him  to  take  upon 
himself  the  fiill  disposal  of  the  military  force. 

At  length  the  bugles  of  the  Glenallan  yeomanry-were  heard,  and  the 
Earl  himself  to  the  ^nrririso  of  ali  who  knew  his  habits  and  state  of  health, 
appeared  at  their  head  in  uniform.  They  formed  a  ve;^  handsome  and 
well-mounted  sqnadron,  formed  entirely  out  of  the  Earl's  Lowland  tenants, 
and  were  followed  by  a  regiment  of  five  hundred  men,  completely  equipped 
in  the  IDghland  dress,  whom  he  had  brought  dovm  from  the  upland  glens, 
with  their  pipes  playing  in  Ihe  van.  The  clean  and  serviceable  appearance 
of  this  baud  of  feudal  dependants  called  forth  the  admiration  of  Captain 
M'Intyre ;  but  his  uncle  was  still  more  Struck  iw  the  manner  in  which, 
upon  this  crisis,  the  ancient  military  spirit  of  his  house  seemed  to  animate 
and  invigorate  the  decayed  frame  of  the  Earl,  their  leader.  He  claimed, 
and  obtained  for  himself  and  his  followers,  the  post  most  likely  to  be  that 


of  danger,  displayed  great  alacrity  in  making  the  neoessary  dispositions, 
nd  showed  equal  aoateness  in  discussing  their  propriety.  Mormng  broke 
1  upon  the  military  councils  of  Fairporti  while  all  concerned 


eagerly  engaged  in  toking  precautions  for  their  defence. 

At  length  a  cry  amone  the  people  announced,  "  There's  the  brave  Major 
Neville  come  at  last,  with  another  offioov ;"  and  their  postrchaiae  and  foul 
drove  into  the  square,  amidst  the  huzzas  of  the  volunteers  and  inhabitania. 
The  raa^strates,  with  their  assessors  of  the  lieutenancy,  hastened  to  the 
door  of  their  town-house  to  receive  him ;  but  what  was  the  surprise  of  aU 
present,  but  most  especially  that  of  the  Antiquary,  when  they  became 
aware,  that  the  handsome  uniform  and  military  cap  disclosed  tlie  person 
and  features  of  the  pacific  Lovel  I  A  warm  embrace,  and  a  heaity  shake 
of  the  hand,  were  necessaiy  to  assure  him  that  his  eyes  were  doing  him 
justice.  Sir  Arthur  was  no  less  surprised  to  recognise  his  son,  Captain 
Wardour,  in  Lbvel's,  or  rather  Major  Neville's  company.  The  fii'st  words 
of  the  young  officers  were  a  positive  assurance  to  all  present-,  that  the  cour- 
age and  zeal  which  thny  had  displayed  were  entirely  thrown  away,  unless 
in  so  far  as  they  afforded  an  acceptable  proof  of  their  spirit  and  prompt- 

"  The  watchman  at  Ilalket-head,"  said  Major  NcvUle,  "  as  we  discovered 
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by  an  investigation  which  we  made  in  our  route  hithor,  was  most  na.tiii'allj' 
mislod  Ijy  a  bonfire  which  some  idle  people  had  made  oa  the  hill  above 
Glen-Wiwierahins,  just  in  the  line  of  the  heaooa  with  which  his  corre- 


Oldbuek  gave  a  conBoious  looli  to  Sir  Arthur,  who  returned  it  with  one 
equally  sheepish,  and  a  shrug  of  the  shoulders. 

"  It  must  haye  been  the  machinery  which  we  condemned  to  tlie  flames  in 
our  wrath,"  swd  ljie  Antiquary,  plucking  up  heart,  though  not  a  little 
ashamed  of  having  been  the  cause  of  so  much  disturbance —  "  The  devil 
take  Dousterswivel  with  all  my  heart! — I  think  ho  has  bequeathed  us  a 
legacy  of  blunders  and  mischief,  as  if  he  had  lighted  some  train  of  fire- 
works at  hia  departure.  I  wonder  what  cracker  will  go  off  nest  among  our 
shins.  But  yonder  comes  the  prudent  Cason.  —  Hold  up  your  head,  you 
asB — your  betters  must  bear  the  blame  for  you — And  here,  take  this  what- 
d'ye-call-it" — (giving  him  his  sword)  —  "  I  wonder  what  I  would  have  said 
yesterday  to  any  man  that  would  have  told  me  I  was  to  stick  such  an 
appendage  to  my  tail." 

Here  he  found  his  arm  gently  pressed  by  Lord  Glenallan,  who  dragged 
him  into  a  separate  apartment.  "  For  God's  sake,  who  is  that  young  gen- 
tleman who  is  so  strikingly  like" 

"  Like  the  unfortunate  Eveline,"  interrupted  Oldbuck,  "  I  felt  my  heart 
warm  to  him  from  the  first,  and  your  lordship  has  suggested  the  very 

"But  who — who  ia  he?"  continued  Lord  Glenallan,  holding  the  Anti- 
quary with  a  oonyulsive  grasp. 

"  formerly  I  would  have  called  him  Level,  but  now  he  tuma  out  to  bo 
Major  Neville." 

"  Whom  my  brother  brought  np  as  his  natural  son — whom  he  made  his 
heir--Graoiou8  Heaven  I  the  ohila  of  my  Eveline  1" 

"Hold,  my  lord — hold!"  said  Oidbnok,  "do  not  give  too  hasty  way  to 
such  a  presumption ; — what  probability  is  there  1" 

"Probability?  nonel  There  ia  certainty!  absolute  certainty!  The  agent 
I  mentioned  to  you  wrote  mo  the  whole  story — I  received  it  yesterday,  not 
sooner.  Bring  him,  for  God's  sake,  that  a  father's  eyes  may  bless  him 
before  he  depnrte." 

"  I  will ;  but,  for  your  own  sake  and  hia,  give  him  a  few  momenta  for 
preparation." 

And,  determined  to  make  adll  farther  investigation  before  yielding  his 
entire  conviction  to  so  strange  a  tale,  he  sought  out  Major  Neville,  and 
found  him  expediting  the  necessary  measures  for  dispersing  the  force  which 
had  been  assembled. 

"Pray,  Major  Neville,  leave  this  huainess  for  a  moment  to  Captain 
Wardour  and  to  Hector,  with  whom,  I  hope,  you  are  thoroughly  reoon- 
oiled,"  (Neville  laughed,  and  shook  handa  with  Hector  acroaa  the  table,) 
"  and  grant  me  a  moment's  audience." 

"  Tou  have  a  chum  on  me,  Mr.  Oldbuck,  were  my  business  more  urgent," 
said  Nefille,  "  for  having  passed  myself  upon  you  under  a  false  name,  and 
rewarding  your  hospitality  by  injuring  your  nephew." 

"  You  served  him  aa  he  deserved,"  said  Oldbuck — "  though,  by  the  way, 
he  showed  ^  much  good  sense  as  spirit  to-day  —  Egad  I  if  he  would  rub 
np  his  learning,  and  read  Ogesar  and  Polybius,  and  the  Straiagemaia 
Polyani,  I  think  he  would  rise  in  the  army  —  and  I  will  certainly  lend  him 

"  He  is  heartily  deserving  of  it^"  said  Neville ;  "  and  I  am  glad  you 
Dseuse  me,  which  you  may  do  the  more  frankly,  when  you  know  that  I  am 
so  unfortunate  as  to  have  no  better  right  to  the  name  of  Neville,  by  which 
I  have  been  cenerally  distinguished,  than  to  that  of  Level,  under  which 
you  knew  me.'' 
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"  Indeed !  then,  1  trust,  we  shall  find  oub  one  for  jou  to  which  you  shall 
have  a  flrm  and  legal  title." 

"Sirl  —  I  trust  you  do  not  think  the  miBfortune  of  my  birth  a  fit  sub- 
ject"  

"  By  no  means,  young  man,"  answered  the  Antiquary,  iuterruptiDg 
him;  —  "I  believe  I  know  more  of  your  birti  than  you  do  yourself— and, 
to  convince  you  of  iti  you  wore  educated  and  known,  as  a  natural  son  of 
Geraldiu  Neville  of  NeviUe's-burgh,  ia  Yorkshire,'  and,  I  presume,  aa  his 
destined  heir?" 

"Pardon  me — no  euoh  riews  were  held  out  to  me.  I  was  liberally 
educated,  and  pushed  forward  in  the  army  by  money  and  interest ;  but  1 
believe  my  supposed  father  long  ent«rtamed  some  ideas  of  marriage, 
thi>ugh  ha  never  carried  them  into  effect." 

"You  eay  vour  supposed  father? — What  leads  you  to  suppose  Mr. 
Geraldin  Neville  was  not  your  real  father  ?" 

"  I  know,  Mr.  Oidbuok,  fbat  you  would  not  ask  these  questions  on  a 

Eoiut  of  such  delicaey  for  the  gratification  of  idle  curiosity.  I  will,  there- 
ire,  tell  you  candidly,  that  last  year,  while  we  occupied  a  small  town  ia 
French  Flanders,  I  found  in  a  convent,  near  which  I  was  quartered,  a 
woman  who  spoke  remarkably  good  English  — She  was  a  Spaniard — her 
name  Teresa  D'Acunha.  In  tiie  process  of  our  acquaintance,  she  dis- 
covered who  I  was,  and  made  herself  known  to  me  aa  the  person  who  had 
charge  of  my  infancy.  She  dropped  more  than  one  hint  of  rank  to  which 
I  was  entitled,  and  of  injustice  done  to  me,  promising  a  more  full  disclo- 
sure in  ease  of  the  death  of  a  lady  in  Scothind,  during  whose  lifetime  she 
was  determined  to  keep  the  secret.  She  also  intimated  that  Mr.  Gleraldia 
NevUlo  was  cot  my  father.  We  were  attacked  by  the  enemy,  and  driven 
from  tho  town,  which  was  pillaged  with  savage  ferocity  by  the  republicans. 
The  religious  orders  were  the  particular  objects  of  their  hate  and  cruelty. 
The  convent  was  burned,  and  several  nuns  perished — among  others  Teresa; 
and  with  her  all  chance  of  knowing  the  story  of  my  birffi ;  tragie  by  all 
accounts  it  must  have  been." 

"Baro  antecedejjiem  sceleslum,  or,  as  I  may  here  say,  scelestam,"  said 
Oldbuck,  "  deseruit  pcena — even  Epicureans  admitted  that.  And  what  did 
yoTi  do  upon  this  t" 

"  I  remonstrated  mth  Mr.  Neville  by  letter,  and  to  no  purpose.  I  thea 
obtained  leave  of  absence,  and  threw  myself  at  his  feet,  conjuring  him  to 
complete  the  disclosure  which  Teresa  had  begun.  He  refused,  and,  on  my 
importunity,  indignantly  upbraided  me  with  the  favours  he  had  already 
conferred.  I  thoueht  ho  abused  the  power  of  a  bece&ctor,  as  he  was  com- 
pelled to  .admit  he^ad  no  title  to  that  of  a  father,  and  we  parted  in  mutual 
displeasure.  I  renounced  the  name  of  Weville,  and  assumed  that  under 
which  you  knew  me.  It  was  at  this  time,  when  residing  with  a  friend  in 
the  north  of  England  who  favoured  my  disguise,  that  I  became  aoquiMnted 
with  Miss  Wardour,  and  was  romantic  enough  to  follow  her  to  Scotland. 
My  mind  wavered  on  various  plans  of  life,  when  I  resolved  to  apply  once 
more  to  Mr.  Neville  for  an  osplanation  of  the  mystoi'v  ofmy  birth._  It 
was  long  ere  I  received  an  answer ;  you  were  present  when  it  waa  put  into 
my  hands.  He  informed  me  of  his  bad  state  of  health,  and  conjured  mo, 
for  my  own  sake,  to  inquire  no  farther  into  the  nature  of  his  connexion 
with  me,  but  to  rest  satisfied  with  his  declaring  it  to  be  such  and  so  inti- 
mate, tiiat  he  designed  to  constitute  me  his  heir.  When  I  was  preparing 
to  leave  Fajrport  to  join  him,  a  second  express  brought  me  word  that  he 
was  no  more.  The  possession  of  great  wealth  was  unable  to  suppress  the 
remorseful  feelii^  with  which  I  now  redded  my  conduot  to  my  bene- 
factor, and  some  hints  in  liis  letter  appearing  to  intimate  there  was  on  my 
birth  a  deeper  stain  than  that  of  ordinary  illegitimacy,  I  remembered 
certain  prejudices  of  Sir  Arthur." 
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"  And  you  liroodfid  over  thoaa  melanclioly  ideas  until  you  ware  ill, 
jcstaad  of  coming  to  me  for  advice,  and  telling  me  the  whole  story?"  BOJd 
OHbuoi. 

"  Exactly ;  then  came  my  quarrel  with  Captmi  M'lntyre,  and  my  cora- 
peiled  departure  from  Fairport  and  its  vicinity." 

"From  lovo  and  from  poetry  —  Miss  Wardour  and  tlio  Caledoniad?" 

"Most  true," 

"  And  since  that  time  you  have  been  occupied,  I  suppose,  with  plans  for 
Sir  Arthur's  relief!" 

"  Yes,  sir ;  with,  the  assistance  of  Captaan  "Wardour  at  Edinburgh." 

"  And  Edie  Ochiltree  here  —  you  see  I  know  the  whole  story.  Bat  how 
came  you  hy  the  treasure  1" 

"  It  was  a  quantity  of  plate  which  had  belonged  to  my  uncio,  and  was 
left  in  the  custody  of  a  person  at  Tairport.  Some  time  before  his  death  ho 
had  sent  orders  that  it  should  he  melted  down.  He  perhaps  did  not  wish 
me  to  see  the  Glenallan  arms  upon  it." 

"Well,  Major  Neville — or  let  me  say,  Iiovel,  being  the  name  in  which  I 
rather  delight  —  you  must,  I  believe,  exchange  both,  of  your  alias's  for  the 
style  and  title  of  the  Honourable  William  Geraldin,  commonly  called  Lord 
Geraldin." 

The  Antiquai'y  then  went  through  the  strange  and  melancholy  oircum- 
stanccs  concerning  his  mother's  death. 

"  I  hs-vo  no  douht,"  he  said,  "  that  your  undo  wished  the  report  to  he  be- 
lieved, that  the  child  of  this  unhappy  marriage  waa  no  more  —  perhaps  he 
might  himself  have  an  eye  to  the  mneritance  of  his  brother  —  he  was  then 
a  gay  irild  young  man  — But  of  all  intentions  against  your  person,  how- 
ever much  tlie  evil  conscience  of  Eispeth.  might  lead  her  to  suspect  him 
from  the  agitation  inwhiirfi  he  appeared,  Teresa's  story  and  your  own.  fully 
acquit  him.  And  now,  my  dear  sir,  let  me  have  the  pleasure  of  introducing 
a  son  to  a  father." 

We  will  not  attempt  to  describe  such  a  meeting.  The  proofs  on  all  sides 
were  found  to  be  complete,  for  Mr.  Neville  bad  left  a  distinct  account  of  the 
whole  transaction  with  his  oonfldential  steward  in  a  sealed  packet,  which 
vras  not  to  be  opened  until  the  death  of  the  old  Countess ;  his  molive  for 
preserving  secrecy  ao  long  appearing  to  have  been  an  apprehension  of  the 
effect  which  the  discovery,  fraught  with  bo  much  disgrace,  must  necessarily 
produce  upon  her  haughty  and  violent  tompar, 

In  the  evening  of  tliat  day,  the  yeomanry  and  volunteers  of  Glenailan 
drank  prosperity  to  their  young  master.  In  a  month  afterwards  Lord 
Geraldin  was  married  to  Misa  Wardour,  the  Antiquary  making  the  lad^  a 
present  of  the  wedding  ring  —  a  massy  circle  of  antique  chasing,  bearing 
the  motto  of  Aldobrand  Oldenbuck,  Kunst  laaeht  ganst. 

Old  Edie,  the  most  important  man  that  ever  wore  a  blue-gown,  bowls 
away  easily  from  one  friend's  house  to  another,  and  boasts  that  he  never 
travels  unless  on  a  sunny  day.  Iiattsrly,  indeed,  he  has  given  some  symp- 
toms of  becoming  stationary,  being  frequently  found  in  the  comer  of  a 
snug  cottage  between  Montbams  and  Knoetwinnock,  to  which  Oason  re- 
treated upon  his  daugbtflr's  marriage,  in  order  to  be  in  tho  neighbourhood 
of  the  three  parochial  wigs,  which  ha  eontinnes  to  keep  in  repair  though 
only  for  amusement.  Eoie  has  been  heard  to  say,  "  This  is  a  gay  bein 
place,  and  it's  a  comfort  to  hae  sio  a  comer  to  sit  in  in  a  bad  day."  It  is 
thought,  as  he  grows  stiffer  in  the  j  oints,  he  will  finally  settle  there. 

The  bounty  of  such  wealthy  patrons  as  Lord  and  Lady  Geraldin  flowed 
copiously  upon  Mrs.  Hadoway  and  upon  the  Mucklebaokits.  By  the  former 
it  was  well  employed,  by  the  latter  wasted.  They  continue,  however,  to 
receive  it,  but  under  the  administration  of  Edie  Ochiltree ;  and  they  do  not 
accept  it  without  grumbling  at  the  chaanel  through  which  it  is  conveyed. 

Hector  is  rising  rapidly  m  the  army,  and  has  been  more  than  once  men- 
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tioned  in  the  Gazette,  and  rises  proportionally  tigh  in  lais  imolo'a  ihvonr; 
and  what  soarcelj  pleases  the  young  aoldier  leas,  he  has  also  shot  tyo  seals, 
and  thus  put  an  end  to  the  Antiquary's  perpetual  harping  upon  the  story 
of  th&phoca.  People  talk  of  a.  marrit^o  between  Miss  M'lntjre  and  Cap- 
tain Wardour ;  but  this  wants  confirmation. 

The  Antiquary  is  a  frequent  Tisitojr  at  Knookwinnook  and  Qlenallan- 
House,  osteaeibiy  for  the  saie  of  completing  two  essays,  one  on  the  mail- 
shirt  of  the  Great  Earl,  and  the  other  on  the  left-hand  gauntlet  of  Hell-in- 
Harnoss.  He  regularly  inquires  whether  Iiord  Goraldin  has  commenced  the 
Caledonia^!,  and  shakes  his  head  at  the  answers  he  receives.  En  attendant, 
however,  he  has  completed  his  notes,  which,  we  believe,  wiU  be  at  the  ser- 
vice of  any  one  who  chooses  to  make  them  publio  without  risk  or  expense 
to  The  Anti^uarit. 


END  OP  TEE  AUrreiTART. 
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BY  JBDEDIAH    GLEIE5HB0THAM, 


PIRST   SERIES. 


Hoat,  Land  o'Cakea  and  brither  SooM. 
Frae  Maidenkirk  to  JoknDj  Groats', 
If  there 's  a.  hole  in  a'  your  coala, 


h  fAult  Stuttrf. 


tvGoo'^Ie 


J.hara  Men,  dixo  il  Oara;  tyaedmc,  leaor  hiitped,  aqviiof  Ubivi,  que  los  qsiero  ver. 
Que  me  plate,  Te>paHdid  el)  g  ealraiida  eii  ea  ajiaiitnlo,  saefl  dSl  una  malUtilla  iriya 
cerrada  enn  tma  cadeniUa,  y  abrUadoia,  kfdld  ea  eUa  tree  librae  grandee  y  vnoe  pflpelee 
de  muy  inem  kfa  eii,ritoa  de  mano.—Dos  QutiOTB,  Part«  I.  Cnpitulo  32. 

It  is  mighty  well,  said  the  priest;  pmy,  landlord,  briug  ma  those  hooka,  for  I  hata 
a  mind  to  see  them.  With  all  m;  heni'l;,  ansnercd  the  host;  and  going  to  his  ebani- 
ber,  he  hrouglit  out  a  little  old  clote-bae,  with  a  padlock  and  cliain  to  it,  and  opening 
it,  he  took  out  three  large  volumes,  and  some  mannscript  papers  written  in  a  linB 
chataeter. — ■TAnyis's  Trauilalioii. 
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INTEODUCTION  TO  THE  EIKST  EDITION  — (1816.) 


Aa  I  may,  without  vanity,  presume  ttat  tlio  name  and  official  description 
preflsed  to  ihh  Proem  will  seoure  it,  from  tlie  sedate  and  reflecting  part  of 
mankind,  to  whom  only  I  would  be  understood  to  address  myself,  such 
attention  as  is  due  to  the  sedulous  instructor  of  youth,  and  the  careful  per- 
former of  my  Sabbath  dutiw,  I  will  forbear  to  hold  up  a  candle  to  the  day- 
liaht,  or  to  point  out  to  the  judicious  those  recommendations  of  my  labours 


■wnieh  they  must  naeessarily  anticipate  from  the  perusal  of  the  tide-pag 
nevertheless,  I  am  not  unaware,  tbat,  as  BnTy  always  dogs  Me  t  at  th 
heels,  there  may  be  those  who  will  whisper,  tiiat  albeit  my  learn  ng  and 


good  principles  oajinot  (lauded  be  the  heayens!)  be  denied  by  any   i 
fliat  my  situation  at  Gandercleuch  hath  been  more  feyourable  to  my  a  qu 
sitions  in  learning  than  to  the  enlargement  of  my  views  of  the  wa       nd 
works  of  the  present  generation.    To  the  which  objection,  if,  perad      tur 
any  such  shall  be  started,  my  answer  shall  be  threefold : 

First,  Gandercleuch  is,  as  it  were,  the  central  part — the  navel  {si/as  t 
dicere)  oS  this  our  natiTC  realm  of  Scotland ;  so  that  men,  from  ev  y 
thereof,  when  traTelling  on  their  concernments  of  business,  eithe  t<wa  d 
our  metropolis  of  law,  by  which  I  mean  Edinburgh,  or  towards  our  m 
polis  and  mart  of  &xsi,  whereby  I  insinuate  Glasgow,  aa*  freqae  ly  1  d  to 
make  Qanderoleuoh  their  abidmg  stage  and  place  of  rest  for  th  n  ght 
And  it  mnst  be  acknowledged  by  tlte  most  sceptioal,  that  I,  who  ha  at 
in  the  leathern  arm-chair,  on  the  left-hand  side  of  the  fire,  in  th  mm  n 
room  of  the  WaUaoe  Inn,  winter  and  summer,  for  every  evening  n  ny  lif 
during  forty  years  by  past  (the  Christian  Sabbaths  only  except   1)  t 

have  seen  more  of  the  manners  and  customs  of  various  tribes  and  r  pi 
than  if  I  had  sought  them  out  by  my  own  painful  travel  and  bodily  1  1  ur 
Even  so  doth  the  tollman  at  the  well-freguented  turnpike  on  the  Well-brae- 
head,  sitting  at  his  ease  in  his  own  dwelling,  gather  more  receipt  of  custom, 
than  if,  movine  fortli  upon  the  road,  he  were  to  require  a  oontnbution  from 
each  person  whom  he  chimced  to  meet  in  his  journey,  when,  according  to 
the  vulgar  adage,  he  might  possibly  be  greeted  with  more  kicks  than  half- 
pence. 

But,  secondly,  supposing  it  again  urged,  that  Ithaeus,  tiie  moit  TMse  of 
the  Greeks,  acquired  his  renown,  as  the  Roman  poet  hath  assured  us,  by 
visiting  states  and  men,  I  reply  to  the  Zoilus  who  shall  adherp  to  this 
objection,  that,  de  facto,  I  have  seen  states  and  men  also ;  for  I  have  visited 
the  famous  cities  of  Edinburgh  and  Glasgow,  the  former  twice,  and  the 
latter  three  times,  in  the  course  of  my  earthly  pilgrimajje.  And,  moreover, 
I  had  the  honour  to  sit  in  the  General  Assembly  (meaning  as  an  auditor,  m 
the'  galleries  thereof),  and  have  heard  as  much  goodly  speaking  on  the  law 
of  patronage,  as,  with  the  fructification  thereof  in  mine  own  understand- 
ing, hath  made  me  be  considered  aa  an  oraole  upon  that  doctrine  ever  since 
my  safe  and  happy  return  to  Gandercleuch. 

Again-— and  thirdly.  If  it  be  nevertbelesa  pretended  that  my  informa- 
tion and  knowledge  of  mankind  however  estensive,  and  however  painfully 

(265) 
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acquired,  by  oonataDt  domestic  ing^uiry,  and  by  foreign  travel,  is,  natheless, 
incompetent  to  the  task  of  recording  the  pletisant  narratives  of  my  Land- 
lord, I  will  let  these  critics  know,  to  their  own  eternal  shame  and  confusion, 
as  well  B,B  to  the  abashment  and  discomfiture  of  all  who  shall  rashly  take 
up  a  song  against  me,  that  I  am  not  tlie  writer,  redactor,  or  compiler,  of 
the  Tales  of  my  Landlord ;  nor  am  I,  in  one  single  iota,  answerable  for 
theii  contents,  more  or  less.  And  now,  ye  generation  of  critics,  who  raise 
yourselTea  up  eib  it  were  brazen  serpents,  to  niss  with  your  tongues,  and  to 
smite  with  your  stings,  bow  yourselves  down  to  your  native  dust,  and 
acknowledge  that  yours  have  been  the  thoughts  of  ignoitince,  and  the  words 
of  vain  fooushness,  Lo  !  ye  are  caught  in  your  own  snare,  and  your  own 
pit  hath  yawned  for  you.  Turn,  then,  aside  from  the  task  that  is  too  heavy 
for  you ;  destroy  not  your  teeth  by  gnawing  a  file ;  wast*  not  your  strength 
by  spuming  against  a  castle  wall ;  nor  spend  your  breath  in  contending  in 
swiftness  with  a  fleet  steed ;  and  lot  those  wei^  the  Tales  of  my  Landlord, 
who  shall  bring  with  them  the  scales  of  candour,  cleansed  from  the  rust  of 
prejudice  by  the  hands  of  intelligent  modesty.  For  these  alone  they  were 
compiled,  as  will  appear  from  a  brief  narrative  whioh  my  zeal  for  truth 
compelled  me  to  make  supplementary  to  the  present  Proem. 

It  is  well  known  that  my  Landlow.  was  a  pleasing  and  a  facetious  man, 
aooeptable  unto  all  the  parish  of  Gtanderoleuoh,  e:scepting  only  the  Laird, 
ijie  Esciaeman,  and  those  for  whom  he  refused  to  draw  hquor  upon  trust. 
Their  causes  of  dislike  I  will  touch  separately,  adding  my  own  refutation 
thereof. 

His  honour,  the  L^rd,  accused  our  Landlord,  deceased,  of  liaving  encou- 
raged, in  various  times  and  places,  the  destruction  of  hares,  rabbits,  fowls 
black  and  grey,  partridges,  moor-ponts,  roe-deer,  and  other  birds  and  quad- 
rupeds, at  unlawful  seasons,  and  contrary  to  the  laws  of  this  realm,  which 
have  secured,  in  their  wisdom,  the  slaughter  of  such  animala  for  the  great 
of  the  earth,  whom  I  have  remarked  to  take  an  uncommon  (though  to  me, 
an  unintelligible)  pleasure  therein.  Now,  in  humble  deference  to  his 
honour,  and  in  juBtiflable  defence  of  my  friend  deceased,  I  reply  to  this 
charge,  that  howsoever  the  form  of  such  animals  might  appear  to  be  similar 
to  those  so  protected  by  the  law,  yet  it  was  a  mere  decepiio  visus ;  for  what 
resembled  Iwires  were,  in  fact,  hwrlcids,  and  those  partaking  of  iJie  appear- 
anoe  of  moor-fowl,  were  truly  wood-^pigeom,  and  consumed  and  eaten  eo 
itomitie,  and  not  otherwise. 

Again,  the  Exciseman  pretended,  that  my  deceased  Landlord  did  encou- 
rage that  species  of  manufacture  called  distillation,  without  having  an 
especial  permission  from  the  Great,  technically  called  a  licence,  for  doing 
so.  Now,  I  stand  up  to  confront  this  falsehood;  and  in  defiance  of  him, 
his  gauging-stick,  and  pen  and  inkhorn,  I  tell  him,  that  I  never  saw,  or 
tasted,  a  glass  of  unlawful  aqua  vitte  in  the  house  of  my  Landlord ;  nay, 
that,  on  the  contrary,  we  needed  not  such  devices,  in  respect  of  a  pleasing 
and  somewhat  seductive  liquor,  which  was  vended  and  consumed  at  the 
Wallace  Inn,  under  the  name  of  tnoy-niain  dem.  If  there  is  a  penalty 
against  manufacturing  such  a  li<5Uor,  let  him  show  mo  the  statute ;  and 
when  he  does,  I'll  tell  him  if  I  will  obey  it  or  no. 

Concerning  those  who  came  to  my  Landlord  for  liquor,  and  went  thirsty 
away,  for  lack  of  present  coin,  or  future  credit,  I  cannot  but  say  it  has 
grieved  my  bowels  as  if  the  case  had  been  mine  own.  Nevertheless,  my 
Landlord  considered  the  necessities  of  a  thirsty  soul,  and  would  permit 
them,  in  extreme  need,  and  when  their  soul  was  impoverished  for  lack  of 
moisture,  to  drink  to  the  fuU  value  of  their  watches  and  wearing  apparel, 
eselusively  of  their  inferior  habiliments,  which  he  was  uniformly  inexorable 
in  obliging  them  to  retain,  for  the  credit  of  the  house.  As  to  mine  own 
part,  I  rnay  well  say  that  he  never  refused  me  that  modicum  of  refreshment 
with  which  I  am  wont  to  recruit  nature  after  the  fiitigues  of  my  school.    It 
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ia  true,  I  taught  his  five  sons  Jjinglish  and  Latin,  writing,  l)Ook-keeping,  with 
a  tincture  of  mathematics,  and  iJiat  I  instructed  his  daughter  in  psalmody. 
Nor  do  I  remember  me  of  any  fee  or  honorariian  received  from  him  oit 
Recount  of  these  my  labours,  except  the  eompotations  aforeaaid; — never- 
theless, this  GompeusatioQ  euit^d  my  humour  well,  since  it  is  a  hard  Eeit- 
tence  to  hid  a  dry  throat  wait  till  quarter-day. 

But,  truly,  were  I  to  speak  my  simple  conceit  and  belief,  I  think  my 
Landlord  was  chiefly  moved  to  waive  in  my  behalf  the  usual  requisition  of 
a  symbol,  or  reckoning,  from  the  pleasure  he  was  wont  to  take  in  my  con- 
versation, which,  though  sohd  and  edifying  in  the  main,  was,  like  a  well- 
built  palace,  decorated  witli  fiicetious  narratives  and  devices,  tending  mnoh 
to  the  enhancement  and  ornament  thereof.  And  so  pleased  was  my  Land- 
lord of  the  Wallace  in  his  replies  during  such  coUoquies,  that  there  was  no 
district  in  Scotland,  yea,  and  no  peculiar,  and,  as  it  were,  distinctive  custom 
therein  praoliaed,  but  was  discussed  betwist  us ;  insomuch,  that  those  who 
stood  by  were  wont  to  say,  it  was  worth  a  bottle  of  ale  to  hear  us  commu- 
nicate with  each  other.  And  not  a  few  traveUers,  from  distant  parts,  as 
well  as  from  the  remote  districts  of  our  kingdom,  were  wont  to  mingle  in 
the  conversation,  and  to  tell  news  that  had  been  gathered  in  foreign  lands, 
or  preserved  from  oblivion  in  this  our  own. 

Now,  I  chanced  to  have  contracted  for  teaching  the  lower  classes  with  a 
young  person  called  Peter,  or  Patrick,  Patdeson,  who  had  been  educated 
for  our  Holy  Kirk, — yea,  had,  by  the  licence  of  presbytery,  his  voice  opened 
therein  as  a  preacher, — who  delighted  in  the  coUection  of  olden  tales  and 
Jegends,  and  in  garnishing  them  with  the  flowers  of  poesy,  whereof  he  was 
a  vain  and  frivolous  professor ;  for  he  followed  not  the  example  of  those 
strong  poets  whom  I  proposed  to  him  as  a  pattern,  but  formed  versification 
of  a  flimsy  and  modern  texture,  to  the  compounding  whereof  was  necessary 
small  pMns  and  less  thought.  And  hence  I  have  cnid  him  as  being  one  of 
those  who  bring  forward  the  fatal  revolution  prophesied  by  Mr,  Robert 
Carey,  in  his  Vaticination  on  the  Death  of  the  celebrated  Dr,  John  Donne : 

I  had  also  disputations  with  him  touching  his  indulging  rather  a  flowing 
and  redundant  than  a  concise  and  stately  diction  in  his  prose  exercitations. 
But  notwithstanding  these  symptoms  of  inferior  taste,  and  a  humour  of 
contiadieting  his  betters  upon  passages  of  dubious  construction  in  Latin 
authors,  I  did  grievously  lament  when  Peter  Pattieson  was  removed  from 
me  by  death,  even  as  if  he  had  been  the  offspring  of  my  own  loins.  And 
in  respect  his  papers  had  been  left  in  my  care  (to  answer  funeral  and  death- 
bed expenses),  I  conceived  myself  entitled  to  dispose  of  one  parcel  thereof, 
entiUed,  "Tales  of  my  Landlord,"  to  one  cunning  in  the  frade  (as  it  is 
called)  of  bookselling.  He  was  a  mirthful  man,  of  small  stature,  cunning 
in  counterfeiting  of  voices,  and  in  making  facetious  tales  and  responses, 
and  whom  I  have  to  laud  for  the  truth  of  his  dealings  towards  me. 

Now,  therefore,  the  world  may  see  the  injustice  that  charges  me  with  in- 
capacity to  writ*  these  narratives,  seeing,  that  though  I  have  proved  that  I 
could  have  written  them  if  I  would,  yet,  not  having  done  so,  the  censure 
will  deservedly  fall,  if  at  all  due,  upon  the  memory  of  Mr,  Peter  Patdeson ; 
whereas  I  must  be  ju3%  entitled  to  the  praise,  when  any  is  due,  seeing 
that,  aa  the  Dean  of  St,  Patrick's  wittily  and  logically  espresseth  it, — 


The  work,  therefore,  is  unto  me  as  a  child  is  to  a  parent ;  in  the  which 

'  ■"  h  worthy,  the  parent  hath  honour  and  pr;  '       '    ■■"■'- 

:e  will  deservedly  attach  to  itself  alone. 


child,  if  it  provoth  worthy,  the  parent  hath  honour  and  praise ;  but,  if  other* 
■       -.edisgra         "  ■'    ' 
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I  have  only  further  to  intimate,  that  Mr.  Peter  Pattieson,  in  arranging 
these  Tales  for  the  press,  hath  more  conBulted  his  own  fancy  than  tic  occu- 
rao J  of  (jie  narratiTo ;  nay,  that  he  hath  sometimes  hlended  two  or  three 
stories  together  for  the  mere  grace  of  his  plots ;  —  of  which  infidelity, 
althongh  I  disapprove  and  enter  my  testimony  against  it,  yet  I  haye  not 
taken  upon  rae  to  correct  the  same,  in  respect  it  was  the  will  of  the  deceased 
that  his  manuscript  should  be  suhmitted  to  the  press  withoi\t  diminution  or 
alteration.  A  fanciftil  nicety  it  was  on  the  part  of  my  deceased  iriend, 
who,  if  thinking  wisely,  ought  rather  to  have  conjured  me,  by  all  the  tender 
ties  of  oar  friendship  and  common  pursuits,  to  have  carefully  revised,  altered, 
and  augmented,  at  my  judgment  and  discretion.  But  the  will  of  the  dead 
ninst  be  serupnlously  obeyed,  evenwhonwe  weep  over  their  pertinacity  and 
self-delusion.  So,  gentle  reader,  I  bid  you  farewell,  recommending  you  to 
Buoh  fare  as  the  mountains  of  your  own  country  produce  ;  and  I  will  only 
farther  promise,  that  each  tale  is  preceded  by  a  short  introduction,  men- 
tioning the  persons  by  whom,  and  the  ciroumstances  under  which,  the 
materials  thereof  wore  collected. 

Jesediah  Cleishbdteau. 


HIS  LOVING  OOUNTEYMEW, 


JEDBDIAH  CLEISHBOTHAM. 
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MTRODUOTION  ~  (1829.) 

The  idoal  being  ■who  is  here  preBcnted  as  residing  in  soUtado,  and 
haunted  by  a  consciousness  of  bis  own  doformity,  and  a  suspicion  of  his 
being  genei'ally  subjected  to  the  scorn  of  his  fellow-men,  is  not  altogether 
jmaginarj.  An  individual  existed  many  years  eiuce,  under  the  author's 
obseiTation,  which  enggestad  such  a  character.  This  poor  unfortunate 
man's  name  was  David  Ritchie,  a  native  of  Tweeddale.  He  was  the  son 
of  a  labourer  in  the  slate-quarries  of  Stobo,  and  must  have  been  born  in 
the  mis-shapen  form  which  he  eshibited,  though  he  sometimes  imputed  it 
to  ill-usage  when  in  infancy.  He  was  bred  a  brush-maker  at  Edmburgh, 
and  had  wandered  to  seyera]  places,  working  at  his  trade,  from  all  which 
he  was  chased  by  the  disagreeable  attentioa  which  his  hideous  singularity 
of  form  and  face  attractfld  wherever  he  name.  The  author  understood  him 
to  say  ha  had  even  been  in  Dublin. 

Tired  at  length  of  being  the  object  of  shouts,  laughter,  and  derision,  David 
Bitchie  resolved,  like  a  deer  hunted  from  the  herd,  to  retreat  to  some  wilder- 
ness, where  he  might  have  the  least  possible  communication  with  the  world 
which  scoffed  at  him.  He  settled  himself,  with  this  view,  upon  a  patch  of 
wild  moorland  at  the  bottom  of  a  bank  on  the  farm  of  Woodhouse,  in  the 
sequestered  vale  of  ihe  small  river  Manor,  in  Peebles-shire.  The  few  people 
who  had  occasion  to  pass  that  way  wore  much  surprised,  and  some  super- 
stitious persons  a  little  alarmed,  to  see  bo  strange  a  flguro  as  Bow'd  Davie 
(i.  e.  Crooked  David)  employed  in  a  task,  for  which  ho  seeme'd  so  totally 
nnfit,  as  that  of  erecting  a  house.  The  cottage  which  he  built  was  ex- 
tremely small,  but  the  walls,  as  well  as  those  of  a  little  garden  that  sur- 
rounded it,  were  constructed  witli  an  ambitious  degree  of  solidity,  being 
composed  of  layers  of  large  stones  and  turf;  and  some  of  the  comer  stones 
were  so  weightjf,  as  to  pnazle  the  spectators  how  such  a  person  as  the  archi- 
tect could  possibly  have  r^aed  them.  In  fact,  David  received  from  passen- 
gers, or  those  who  came  attracted  by  curiosity,  a  good  deal  of  assistance; 
and  as  no  one  knew  how  much  aid  had  been  given  by  others,  the  wonder 
of  each  individual  remained  undiminished. 

The  proprietor  of  the  ground,  the  lata  Sir  James  Naesmith,  Baronet, 
chanced  to  pass  this  singular  dwelling,  which,  having  been  placed  there 
without  right  or  leave  asked  or  given,  formed  an  exact  parallel  with  Jal- 
staff's  simDe  of  a  "fair  house  built  on  another's  grounds"  so  that  poor 
David  might  have  lost  his  edifice  by  mistaking  the  property  where  he  nad 
erected  it.  Of  course,  tho  proprietor  entertained  no  idea  of  exacting  such 
a  forfeiture,  but  readily  sanctioned  the  harmless  encroachment. 

The  personal  description  of  Elshender  of  Muoklostaue-Moor  has  been 

Smerally  allowed  to  be  a  tolerably  exact  and  unexaggerated  portrait  of 
avid  of  Manor  Wafer.     He  was  not  quite  three  feet  and  a  half  high,  since 
he  could  stand  upright  in  the  door  of  his  i,  -    -"--    — t---'-  —  - — "■  ''-- 
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Iieight.  Tlio  following  particulars  concerning  his  figure  and  temper  occur 
in  ttie  Soots  Magazine  for  1817,  and  are  now  uDderatood  to  have  been  com- 
municated by  tho  ingenious  Mr.  Robert  Ciambcra  of  Edinbiu-gh,  wlio  has 
recorded  with  much  spirit  tha  traditions  of  the  Good  Town,  and,  in  other 
publicationa,  lai'gely  and  agreeably  added  to  the  stock  of  our  popular  anti- 
qaities.  He  is  the  oountryman  of  David  BitcMe,  and  had  the  best  Dccesa 
to  collect  anecdotes  of  him. 

"Hia  ekuU,"  says  this  authority,  "which  was  of  an  oblong  and  rather 
unusual  shape,  was  said  to  be  of  such  strength,  that  he  could  atrite  it  with 
ease  through  the  panel  of  a  door,  or  the  end  of  a  barrel.  His  laugh  is  saii 
to  have  been  quite  horrible ;  and  hie  screech-owl  voice,  shrill,  imcouth,  and 
dissonant^  corresponded  well  with  his  other  peculiarities. 

"  Thei-e  was  nothing  very  uncommon  about  his  dress.  Ho  uBuaUy  wore 
an  old  slouched  hat  when  ho  wont  abroad ;  and  when  at  homo,  a  sort  of 
cowl,  or  night-cap.  He  never  wore  shoes,  being  unable  to  adapt  them  to 
his  mis-shapen  flnliie  feet,  but  always  had  both  feet  and  legs  quite  oon 
cealed,  and  wrapped  up  with  pieces  of  cloth.  He  always  wdbed  with  a 
sort  of  pole  or  pikestaff,  considerably'  taller  than  himself.  Ilia  habits  were, 
in  many  respeote,  singular,  and  indicated  a  mind  eongeuial  to  its  nnuouth 
tabernacle.  A  jealous,  misanthropical,  and  irritable  temper,  was  bis  promi 
nent  characteristic.  The  sense  of  his  deformity  haunted  him  like  a  phan- 
tom. And  the  insults  and  scorn  to  which  this  ezposed  hira,  had  poisoned 
hia  heart  with  fierce  and  bitter  feelings,  which,  from  other  points  in  his 
character,  do  not  appear  to  have  been  more  largely  infused  into  his  original 
temperament  than  that  of  his  fdlow-men. 

"He  detested  children  on  account  of  their  propensity  to  insult  and  per- 
Eeoute  him.  To  strangers  he  was  generally  reserved,  crabbed,  and  surly , 
and  though  he  by  no  means  refused  assistaiioe  or  charity,  he  seldom  either 
espressed  or  exhibited  much  gratitude.  Even  towards  persons  who  had 
been  hia  greatest  benefactors,  and  who  possessed  the  greatest  share  of  bia 
good-will,  he  frequently  dis^iM'ed  much  caprice  and  jealousy.  A  lady  who 
had  known  him  from  his  infancy,  and  who  has  fumiahed  us  in,  the  most 
obliging  manner  with  some  particulars  respecting  him,  says,  that  although 
Davie  showed  as  much  respect  and  attachment  to  her  father's  family,  as  it 
was  in  bis  nature  to  show  to  any,  yet  they  were  always  obliged  to  be  very 
eautiouB  in  thoir  deportment  towards  him.  One  day,  having  gone  to  visit 
him  with  another  lady,  ho  took  them  through  his  garden,  and  was  showing 
them,  with  much  pride  and  good-humour,  all  his  rich  and  tastefully  assorted 
borders,  when  they  happened  to  stop  near  a  plot  of  cabbages  which  had  been 
somewhat  injured  by  the  caterpillars.  Davie  observing  one  of  the  ladies 
smile,  instantly  assumed  his  savage,  scowling  aspeefi  rushed  among  tho 
cabbages,  and  dashed  them  to  pieces  with  his  keni,  exclaiming,  '  1  hate  tha 
worms,  for  they  mock  me  1' 

"  Another  lady,  likewise  a  friend  and  old  acquaintance  of  his,  very  unin- 
tentionally gave  David  mortal  offence  on  a  similar  occasion.  Throwing 
back  his  jealous  glance  as  he  was  ushering  her  into  his  garden,  he  fancied 
he  observed  her  spit,  and  exclaimed  with  great  ferocity,  '  Am  I  a  toad, 
woman  1  that  ye  spit  at  me  —  that  ye  spit  at  me  ?'  and  witiiont  listening  to 
any  answer  or  esouse,  drove  her  out  of  his  garden  with  imprecationa  and 
insult.  When  irritated  by  persons  for  whom  he  entertained  little  respect^ 
hia  misanthropy  displayed  itaeif  in  words,  and  sometimes  in  actions,  of  still 
greater  rudeness;  and  he  used  on  such  occMions  the  most  unusual  and 
singularly  savage  imprecations  and  threats,"* 

Nature  maintains  a  certain  balance  of  good  and  evil  in  all  her  works; 
and  Ihere  is  no  state  perhaps  so  utterly  desolate,  which  does  not  possess 
some  source  of  gratification  peculiar  to  itseif.     This  poor  man,  whose  ra^ 
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anthropy  waa  founded  in  a  eonae  of  Iiis  own  petomatural  deformity,  had 
yet  his  own  particular  in)oyments.  Driven  into  solitude,  he  became  an 
admirer  of  the  beauties  (f  nature.  His  garden,  whiuh  he  sedulously  culti- 
vated, and  from  a  pietns  of  wild  moorland  made  a  Yery  prodHotiye  spot,  was 
his  pride  and  fais  delight ,  but  be  was  also  an  admirer  of  more  natural 
beauty :  the  soft  sweep  of  the  green  hill,  the  bubbling  of  a  clear  fountain, 
or  the  complexitlea  of  a  wild  tluoket,  were  eeenes  on  which  he  often  gazed 
for  hours,  and,  as  he  said,  with  inespressible  delight.  It  waa  perhaps  for 
t^is  reason  that  he  was'  fond  of  Shenstone's  pastorals,  and  some  pacts  of 
Paradise  Lost.  The  author  has  heard  his  most  unmusical  voice  repeat  the 
celebrated  dBsoription  of  Paradise,  which  he  seemed  fal\y  to  appreciatfl. 
His  otlier  studies  wore  of  a  different  cast,  chiefly  polemical.  He  noyer 
went  to  the  parish  church,  and  was  therefore  suspected  of  entertaining  hete- 
rodox opinions,  though  his  objeotion  was  j>robably  to  the  concourse  of  spec- 
tators, to  whom  he  must  have  exposed  his  unseemly  deformity.  He  spoke 
of  a  future  state  with  intense  feeling,  and  even  wifii  tears.  He  expressed 
disgust  at  the  idea  of  his  remains  being  mixed  with  the  common  rubbish, 
as  he  oalled  it,  of  the  churchyard,  and  selected  with  his  usual  taste  a  beau- 
tiful and  wild  spot  in  the  glen  where  he  had  his  hermitage,  in  which  to  take 
his  last  repose.  Ho  changed  his  mind,  however,  and  was  finally  interred 
in  the  common  burial-ground  of  Manor  parish.  The  author  has  invested 
"Wise  Elshie  with  some  qualities  which  made  him  appear,  in  the  eyes  of 
the  vnl^r,  a  man  possessed  of  supernatural  power.  Common  fame  paid 
David  Kitohie  a  similar  oomplimentr  for  some  of  the  poor  and  ignorant,  as 
well  as  all  the  children,  in  the  neighbourhood,  held  him  to  be  what  is  called 
uncamtT/.  He  himself  did  not  altogetlier  discourage  tho  idea;  it  enlarged 
his  vary  limited  circle  of  power,  and  in  so  far  gratified  his  conceit ;  and  it 
soothed  his  misanthropy,  by  increasing  his  means  of  giving  terror  ov  pain. 
But  even  in  a  rude  Scottish  glen  thirty  years  back,  the  fear  of  sorcery  was 
Tery  much  out  of  date. 

David  Ritchie  affected  to  frequent  solitary  scenes,  especially  such  as  were 
supposed  to  be  haunted,  and  valued  himself  upon  his  courage  in  doing  so. 
To  be  sure  ho  had  little  chance  of  meeting  any  thing  more  ugly  than  him- 
self. At  heart,  he  was  superstidous,  and  planted  many  rowans  (mountain 
ashes)  around  his  hut,  as  a  certain  defence  against  necromancy.  For  the 
same  reason,  doubtless,  he  desired  to  have  rowan-trees  set  about  his  grave. 
We  have  stated  that  David  Ritchie  loved  objects  of  natural  beauty.  His 
only  living  favourites  were  a  dog  and  a  eat,  to  which  he  was  particularly 
attached,  and  his  bees,  which  he  treated  with  great  care.  He  took  a  sister, 
lattorly,  to  live  in  a  hut  adjacent  to  his  own,  but  he  did  not  permit  her  to 
enter  it.  She  was  weak  in  intellect,  but  not  deformed  in  person ;  simple, 
or  ralier  silly,  but  not,  like  her  brother,  sullen  or  bizarre.  David  was  never 
affectionate  to  her;  it  was  not  in  his  nature;  but  he  endured  her.  Ho 
mtuntjunod  himself  and  her  by  the  sale  of  the  produce  of  their  garden  and 
bee-hives ;  and,  latterly,  they  had  a  small  allowunce  from  the  parish.  In- 
deed, in  the  simple  and  patriarchal  state  in  which  the  country  then  was, 
S arsons  in  the  situation  of  David  and'  his  sister  were  sure  to  be  supported, 
hey  had  only  to  apply  to  the  nest  gentleman  or  respectable  farmer,  and 
were  sure  to  find  Uiem  equally  ready  and  willing  to  supply  their  very 
moderate  wants.  David  often  received  gratuities  from  strangers,  which  he 
never  asked,  never  refused,  and  never  seemed  to  consider  as  an  obligation. 
He  had  a  tight,  indeed,  to  regard  himself  as  one  of  Nature's  paupers,  to 
whom  she  gave  a  title  to  be  maintfwned  by  his  kind,  even  by  that  deformity 
which  elMed  against  him  all  ordinary  ways  of  supporting  himself  by  his 
own  labour.  Besides,  a  bag  was  suspended  in  the  mill  for  David  BJtohio'a 
benefit ;  and  those  who  were  carrying  home  a  melder  of  meal,  seldom  failed 
to  add  a  gowpen,*  to  the  alms-bag  of  tiie  deformed  cripple.    In  short,  David 
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had  nr.  ocoasion  for  monay,  sare  to  purchase  snuff,  his  only  luKury,  in  -whicli 
he  indulged  himself  liberally.  When  he  died,  in  the  beginning  of  the  pre- 
sent century,  he  was  found  to  have  hoarded  about  twenty  pounds,  a  habit 
very  consiatent  with  his  disposition ;  for  wealth  is  power,  and  power  was 
what  David  Bitchie  desired  to  possess,  as  a  compensation  for  his  exclusion 
from  human  society. 

His  sist«r  survived  till  the  publication  of  the  talc  to  which  this  brief 
notice  i^rms  the  introduction ;  and  the  author  is  sorry  to  learn  that  a  sort 
of  "local  sympathy,"  and  the  onriositj  tiien  expressed  conoeming  tho 
Author  of  waverlej  and  the  subjects  of  his  Novels,  exposed  the  poor  woman 
to  ingniries  which  ^ve  her  pain.  When  pi-essed  about  her  brother's  pecu- 
liarities, she  asked,  in  her  turn,  why  they  would  not  permit  the  doad  to  rest ! 
To  others  who  pressed  for  some  aooonnt  of  her  parents,  slie  answered  in  the 
same  tone  of  feeling. 

The  author  saw  &m  poor,  and,  it  may  be  seJA,  unhappy  man,  in  autama 
1797,  Being  then,  as  he  has  the  happiness  sUU  to  remain,  connected  by 
ties  of  intimate  friendship  with  the  family  of  the  venerable  Dr.  Adam  Fer- 

fuBson,  the  philosopher  and  historian,  who  then  resided  at  tho  mansion- 
ouse  of  Halyards,  in  the  vale  of  Manor,  about  a  mile  from  Kitchie's 
hermitage,  the  author  was  upon  a  visit  at  Halyards,  which  lasted  for  aeverai 
days,  and  was  made  acquainted  with  this  singular  anchorite,  whom  Dr. 
Fergusson  considered  as  an  extraordinary  character,  and  whom  he  assisted 
ia  various  ways,  particularly  by  the  occasional  loan  of  books.  Though  the 
taste  of  the  piilos^her  and  U\e  poor  peasant  did  not,  it  may  be  supposed, 
always  correspond,*  Dr.  Fergusson  considered  him  as  a  man  of  a  powerful 
capacity  and  original  ideas,  but  whose  mind  was  thrown  off  its  just  bias  by 
a  predominant  degree  of  self-love  and  aelf-opinion,  galled  by  the  sense  of 
ridicule  and  contempt,  and  aveu^ng  itself  upon  society,  in  idea  at  least, 
by  a  gloomy  misanthropy. 

David  Ritchie,  besides  the  utter  obscurity  of  his  life  while  in  existence, 
had  been  dead  for  many  years,  when  it  occurred  to  the  author  that  such  a 
character  might  he  made  a  powerful  agent  in  fictitious  narrative.  He,  ac- 
cordingly, sketched  that  of  Elsiiie  of  the  Muoklestane-Moor.  The  story 
was  intended  to  be  longer,  and  the  catastrophe  more  artificially  brought 
out;  hut  a  friendly  critic,  to  whose  opinion  I  scihjeoted  the  work  in  its  pro- 
gress, was  of  opinion,  that  the  idea  of  the  Solitary  was  of  a  kind  too 
revolting,  and  more  likely  to  disgust  than  to  interest  tlie  reader.     As  I  had 

fod  "^t  to  consider  my  adviser  as  an  excellent  Judge  of  public  opinion, 
got  off  my  subject  by  hastening  the  story  to  an  end,  as  fast  as  it  yaa 
possible ;  and,  by  huddling  into  one  volume,  a  tale  which  was  designed  to 
occupy  two,  have  perhaps  produced  a  narrative  as  much  disproportloned 
and  distorted,  as  the  Black  Dwarf,  who  is  its  subject. 
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if^lmiiln  i\t  fm\. 


Itwm  a  fine  April  morning  (excepting  that  it  had  sDOwed  hard  the  night 
before,  and  the  ground  remained  covered  with  a  dazzling  mantle  of  sis 
inoheB  in  depth)  when  two  horsemen  rode  up  to  tie  Wallace  Inn.  The  first 
■was  a  strong,  tail,  powerful  man,  in  a  grej  ndio^-coat,  having  a  hat  covered 
■with  wax-doth,  a  hage  silver-mounted  horae-whip,  boots,  and  dreadnought 
ovoralls.  He  was  mounted  on  a  largo  strong  brown  mare,  rough  in  coat, 
but  well  in  condition,  with  a  saddle  ofthe  yeomanry  cutj  and  a.  doubie-hitted 
military  bridle.  The  man  who  accompanied  him  was  apparently  his  ser- 
vant ;  he  rode  a  shaggy  little  grey  pony,  had  a  blue  bonnet  on  his  head,  and 
a  large  check  napkin  folded  about  his  neck,  wore  ft  pair  of  long  blue  worsted 
hose  instead  of  hoots,  had  his  gloveless  hands  much  signed  'with  tar,  and 
observed  an  air  of  deference  and  respect  towards  his  companion,  but  withont 
any  of  those  indications  of  precedence  and  pnnotilio  which  are  preserved 
between  the  gentry  and  their  domestics.  On  the  contrary,  the  two  travel- 
lers entered  the  court-yard  abreast,  and  the  concluding  sentence  of  tlia  con- 
versaUon  which  had  been  carrying  on  betwixt  them  was  a  joint  ejaculatJon, 
"  Lord  guide  us,  an  this  weather  last,  what  will  come  o'  the  lambs  I"  The 
hint  was  sufficient  for  my  Landlord,  who,  advancing  to  take  the  horse  ofthe 
principal  person,  and  holding  him  by  the  reins  as  he  dismounted,  while  hia 
ostler  rendered  the  same  service  to  the  attendant,  welcomed  the  stranger  to 
Gandereleuoh,  and,  in  the  same  hreath,  inquired,  "What  news  from  the 
south  hielands!" 

"  News?"  said  the  farmer,  "had  eneugh  news,  I  think; — an  we  can  carry 
through  the  yowes,  it  will  be  a'  we  can  do ;  we  maun  e'en  leave  the  lambs 
to  tie  Black  Dwarf's  care." 

"Ay,  ay,"  subjoined  the  old  shepherd,  (for  such  he  was,)  shaking  hia 
head,  "  he'll  be  unco  busy  amang  the  morts  this  season." 

"The  Black  Dwarf  I"  said  mt/ learned  JHend  and  patron,*  Mr.Jedediali 
Cleishbotham,  "  and  what  sort  of  a  personage  may  ho  be  1" 

"  Hout  awa' man,"  answered  the  farmer,  "ye'llnae  heard  o' Canny  Elehie 
the  Black  Dwarf,  or  I  am  muckle  misfaen — A'  the  warld  teOs  tales  about 
him,  but  it's  but  daft  nonsense  after  a' — I  dinna  beliere  a  word  o't  frae 
beginning  to  end." 
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"  Your  father  believed  it  uiioo  etieyely,  though,"  said  the  oH  man,  ta 
wtom  the  seeptieiBm  of  his  maBter  gave  obvious  displGasure. 

"Ay,  Tery  true,  Bauldie,  but  thatwi^  in  the  time  o' the  blajsk-faces — thej 
beliered  a  nantlo  queer  tilings  in  thae  days,  that  naebody  heeds  ainee  the 
kjiesheop  cam  in." 

"The  mtur's  the  pity,  the  mair'a  the  pity,"  said  the  old  man.  "Your 
father, — and  aae  I  ha^e  aften  teU'd  ye,  maiater, — wad  hae  been  B^r  vexed 
tfl  ha«  seen,  the  auld  peel-house  wa's  pu'd  down  to  make  part-dykes ;  and 
the  bonny  broomytnowe  where  he  liked  sae  weel  to  sit  at  e'en,  wi' his  plaid 
about  him,  and  look  at  the  kye  as  they  cam  down  the  loaning,  ill  wad  he 
hae  lilted  to  hae  seen  that  braw  simny  knowe  a'  riven,  out  wi'  the  plough  in 
tbe  fashion  it  is  at  this  day." 

"  Hoot,  Bauldie,"  replied  the  principal,  "  tat  ye  that  dram  the  landlord's 
offering  ye,  and  never  fa^  your  head  about  the  changes  o'  the  warld,  sae 
langas  ye're  blithe  and  bien  yoursetl." 

"  WusBJnff  your  health,  sirs,"  said  the  shepherd ;  and  having  taken  off  his 
glass,  and  observed  the  whisky  was  the  right  thing,  he  continued,  "  It's  no 
for  the  like  o'  ns  to  be  judging,  to  be  sure ;  but  it  was  a  bonny  knowe  that 
broomy  knowe,  and  an  unco  braw  shelter  for  the  lambs  in  a  severe  morning 
like  this." 

"  Ay,"  said  his  patron,  "but  ye  ken  we  maun  hae  turnips  for  the  lang 
eheep,  billie,  and  muekle  hard  watk  to  get  them,  baith  wi'  the  pleugh  and 
the  howe ;  and  that  wad  sort  ill  wi'  sitting  on  the  broomy  knowe,  and  crack- 
ing about  BlacSc  Dwaife,  and  aiooan  clavers,  as  was  the  gate  lang  syno,  when 
the  short  sheep  were  in  the  fashion." 

"  Aweei,  aweel,  maister,"  said  the  attendant,  "  short  sheep  had  short 
rents,  I'm.  thinking," 

Here  mywortSy  and  learned  patron  i^ain  interposed,  and  observed,  "that 
he  could  never  perceive  any  material  difforeneo,  in  point  of  longitude, 
between  one  sheep  and  another. 

This  occasioned  a  loud  horse  laugh  on  the  part  of  the  farmer,  and  an 
astonished  stare  on  lie  part  of  the  shepherd.  "  It's  the  woo',  man, — it's  the 
woo',  and  no  the  beasts  themsella,  that  mates  them  be  ca'd  lang  or  short. 
I  believe  if  ye  were  to  measure  their  backs,  the  short  sheep  wad  be  rather 
the  langer-bodied  o'  the  twa ;  but  it's  the  woo'  that  pays  the  rent  in  thae 
days,  and  it  had  muekle  need." 

"Odd,  Bauldie  says  very  true, — short  sheep  did  make  short  rents — my 
fiither  piud  for  our  stiMding  just  threescore  punds,  and  it  stands  me  in  three 
hundred,  plaek  and  bawbee. — And  that's  vei^  true— I  hae  nae  time  to  be 
standing  nere  olavering — Landlord,  get  us  our  breakfast,  and  see  an'  get  the 
yauds  fed — I  am  for  doun  to  Christy  Wilson's,  to  see  if  him  and  me  can  gcee 
about  the  Inckpenny  I  am  to  gie  him.  for  his  year-aulds.  We  had  drank  sas 
mutehkins  to  the  making  the  bargain  at  St.  Boswell's  fair,  and  some  gate 
we  canna  gree  upon  the  particulars  preceesely,  for  as  muekle  time  as  we 
took  about  it  —  I  doubt  we  draw  to  a  plea-— But  hear  ye,  neighbour," 
addressing  my  worthy  and  learned  patron,  "if  ye  want  to  hear  ony  thing 
about  lang  or  short  sheep,  I  will  be  back  here  to  my  kail  i^inst  ane  o'clock ; 
or,  if  ye  want  ony  auld  warld  stories  about  the  Black  Dwarf,  and  eie-like, 
if  ye'll  ware  a  half  mutchtin  upon  Bauldie  there,  he'll  eract  t'ye  like  a 
pen-gun.  And  I'se  ^e  ye  a  mutchtin  niyeell,  man,  if  I  can  settle  weel  wi' 
Christy  Wilson." 

The  farmer  returned  at  the  hour  appointed,  and  with  him  came  Christy 
Wilson,  Uieir  diflerence  having  been  fortunately  setUed  without  an  appeal 
to  the  gonflemen  of  the  long  robe.  My  learned  and  VMnihy  patron,  railed 
not  to  attend,  botii  on  account  of  the  refreshment  promised  to  ftie  mind  and 
to  the  body,  aUhough  he  is  knovm  topariake  of  ilw  latter  in  a  very  moderate 
degree ;  and  the  party,  with  which  my  Landlord  was  associated,  continued 
to  sit  late  in  the  evening,  seasoning  their  liquor  with  many  choice  tales  and 
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Hongs.     The  last  incident  whicli  I  recollect,  was  my  learned  and  woriky 
patrou  falling  from  his  cliair,  just  as  he  concluded  a  long  lecture  upon  tem- 

Eiranoe,  bj  reciting,  from  the  Gentle  Shepherd,  a  couplet,  which  he  right 
.ppilTf  transferred  from  the  vice  of  ayarice  to  that  of  ehriety 

He  that  has  jual  f  nopK  may  sraodlj  sleep, 

In  the  course  of  the  eyening  tlie  Black  Dwarf*  had  not  been  forgotten, 
and  the  old  shepherd,  Baaldie,  told  so  many  stories  of  him,  that  they  excited 
a  good  deal  of  interest.  It  also  appeared,  though  not  till  the  third  punch- 
bowl was  emptied,  that  much  of  the  fanner's  scepticism  on  the  subject  was 
affected,  aa  evincing  a  liberality  of  thinking,  and  a  freedom  from  ancient 
prgudices,  becoming  a  man  who  paid  three  hundred  pounds  a-year  of  rent, 
while,  in  fact,  he  had  a  lurking  belief  in  the  traditions  of  his  forefathers. 
After  my  usual  manner,  I  made  farther  inquiries  of  other  persons  connected 
with  the  wild  and  pastoral  district  in  which  the  scene  of.  the  following  nar- 
rative' is  placed,  and  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  recover  many  links  of  the 
story,  not  generally  known,  and  which  account,  at  least  in  some  degree, 
for  the  circumstanuea  of  exaggerated  marvel  with  which  superstition  lias 
attired  it  ia  the  niiire  ?uigar  ti'aditions. 


Cjlipttt  iljt  Ittniti). 

Mj^EBf  WlVIS  of  WlKDSOR. 

In  one  of  the  most  remote  districts  of  the  south  of  Scotland,  whore  an 
ideal  line,  drawn  alone  the  tops  of  lofty  and  bleak  mountains,  separates  that 
land  from  her  sister  Kingdom,  a  young  man,  called  Halbert,  or  Hobbie 
Elliot,  a  substantial  farmer,  who  boasted  his  descent  from  old  Martin  Elliot 
of  the  Preakin-tower,  noted  in  Border  story  and  song,  was  on  his  return 
from  deer-stalking.     The  deer,  once   so  numerous   among   these   solitary 
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to  H  being  who  aeamea  not  tn  tldlDlie  to  rhit  wortl,  »  Ks  wat  the  aio«t  llldeoofl  ilworf 

ihene  nn,   Hia  lieua  wm  of  tall  bninaa  ^xb,  fbrining  a  MslilM  amtiBU  wilb  hia  beight.  wbkh  was  oanililsr- 

Bbl;  elder  Ibur  feet.    It  was  thnlehad  with  no  olher  aoiH^iiig  Iban  long  matted  red  baic,  Uks  tllDt  nfltie  Mt 
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wastes,  were  now  reduced  to  a  very  few  herds,  whicli,  sheltering  denigolYOS 
in  the  most  remote  and  inaccessible  recesses,  rendered  the  t-ask  of  pursoipg 
ihem  equally  toilsome  and  precarious.  There  were,  however,  found  many 
youth,  of  Hie  country  ai'deutJy  attached  to  this  eport,  with  all  its  dangers 
and  fatigues.  The  sword  had  been  sheathed  upon  the  Borders  for  more 
than  a  hundred  years,  hy  the  ^aeefal  union  of  the  crowns  in  the  reign  of 
James  the  l^st  of  Great  Britam.  Still  the  country  i-etained  traces  of  what 
it  had  heen  in  former  days ;  the  inhabitants,  their  more  peaoeful  avooationa 
having  been  repeatedly  interrupted  by  the  civil  wars  of  the  preceding  cen- 
tury, were  scarce  yet  broken  in  to  l5ie  habits  of  regular  industry,  Si3e_p" 
iarmiug  had  not  been  introduced  upon  any  consiaerable  scale,  and  the 
feeding  of  black  cattle  was  tie  chief  purpose  to  which  the  hills  and  valleys 
■were  applied.  Near  to  the  farmeir's  noase,  the  tenant  usually  contrived  to 
raise  such  a  crop  of  oata  or  barley,  as  afforded  meal  for  his  family ;  and 
the  whole  of  tliis  slovenly  and  imperfect  mode  of  cultiTation  left  much  time 
upon  his  own  hands,  and  those  of  his  domestics.  This  was  usually  em- 
ployed by  the  young  men  in  hunting  and  fishing ;  and  the  spirit  of  adven- 
ture, which  formerly  lod  to  raids  and  forays  in  the  same  districts,  was  still 
to  be  discovered  in  the  eagerness  with  which  they  pursued  those  rural 

The  more  higli-spirited  among  the  youth  were,  about  the  time  that  our 
narratire  begins,  espeoting,  rather  wiUi  hope  than  apprehension,  an  oppor- 
tunity of  emulating  their  fathers  in  their  military  aduevements,  the  recital 
of  which  formed  the  cliief  part  of  their  amusement  within  doors.  The 
passing  of  Uie  Scottish  act  of  security  had  given  the  alarm  to  England,  as 
it  seemed  to  point  at  a  separation  of  the  two  British  kingdoms,  after  the 
decease  of  Queen  Anne,  the  reigning  sovereign.  Gkidolphin,  then  at  the 
head  of  the  English,  administration,  foresaw  that  there  was  no  other  mode 
of  avoiding  the  probable  extremity  of  a  civil  war,  but  by  carrying  through 
an  incorporating  union.  How  that  treaty  was  managed,  and  how  little  it 
seemed  for  some  time  to  promise  tjie  beneficial  results  which  have  since 
taken  place  to  such  an  esf^nt,  may  be  learned  irom  the  history  of  the 
period.  It  is  enough  for  our  purpose  to  say,  that  all  Scotland  waa  indi^ 
nant  at  the  terms  on  which  their  le^slature  had  surrendered  their  national 
independence.  The  general  resentment  led  to  the  strangest  leagues  and  to 
the  wildest  plans.  Tho  Cameronians  were  about  to  take  arms  for  the  resto- 
ration of  the  house  of  Stnart,  whom  they  regarded,  with  justice,  as  their 
oppressors ;  and  the  intrigues  of  the  period  presented  the  strange  picture 
of  papists,  prelatists,  and  presbyterians,  caballing  among  themselves  against 
the  English  government,  out  of  a  common  feelmg  that  their  country  had 
been  treated  with  injustice.  The  fermentation  was  universal ;  and,  as  the 
population  of  SootlMid  had  been  generally  trained  to  arms,  under  the  act 
of  security,  they  were  not  indifferentiy  prepared  for  war,  and  wwted  but 
the  declaration  of  some  of  the  nobility  to  break  out  into  open  hostility.  It 
™(is  at  this  period  of  public  confusion  that  our  story  opens. 

The  cleugb,  or  wild  ravine,  into  which  Hobbie  Elhot  had  followed  the 
I  already  far  behind  him,  and  he  was  considerably  advanced  on 
.  .  .  homeward,  when  the  night  began  to  close  upon  him.  This  would 
have  been  a  circumstance  of  great  indifference  to  tJie  experienced  sports- 
man, who  could  have  walked  blindfold  over  every  inch  of  his  native  h( " " 
had  it  not  happened  near  a  spot,  which,  according  to  the  traditions  o 
country,  was  in  extremely  bad  fame,  as  haunted  by  supernatural  appear- 
ances. To  tales  of  this  kind  Hobbie  had,  from  his  childhood,  lent  an  atten- 
tive ear ;  and  as  no  part  of  the  country  afforded  such  a  variety  of  legends, 
so  no  man  was  more  deeply  read  in  their  fearfiil  lore  than  Hobbie  of  the 
Heugh-foot ;  for  so  our  gallant  was  called,  to  distinguish  him  from  a  round 
dozen  of  Elliots  who  bore  the  same  Christian  name.  It  cost  him  no  efforts, 
therefore,  to  call  to  memory  the  terrific  incidents  connected  with  the  exten- 
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sive  waato  upun  which  he  was  now  entering.  In  fact,  they  presented  tbem- 
Bttlves  with  a  readiness  whieh  he  felt  to  he  somewhat  dismaying. 

This  dreary  common  was  called  MuckleBtane-Moor,  from  a  huge  column, 
of  unhewn  granite,  which  raised  its  massy  head  on  a,  knoll  near  the  centre 
of  the  heath,  perhaps  to  tell  of  the  inightj[  dead  who  slept  heneath,  or  to 
preserve  the  memory  of  some  bloody  fikirmish.  The  real  cause  of  its  exis- 
tence had,  however,  passed  away ;  and  tradition,  which  is  as  frequently  an 
inventor  of  fictioa  aa  a  preserver  of  truth,  had  supplied  its  place  with  a 
HQpplementary  legend  of  her  own,  which  now  came  full  upon  Hohbie's 
memory.  The  ground  about  the  pillar  was  strewed,  or  rather  encumbered, 
with  many  large  fragments  of  atone  of  the  same  consistence  witli  the 
column,  which,  from  Bieir  appearance  as  they  lay  scattered  on  the  waste, 
were  popularly  called  the  Grey  Geese  of  Muckleslajie-Moor.  The  legend 
accounted  for  iMa  name  and  appearance  by  the  catastrophe  of  a  noted  and 
most  formidable  witch  who  freq^uented  these  hills  in.  former  days,  causing 
the  ewes  to  keb,  and  the  kine  to  cast  their  calves,  and  performing  all  the 
feats  of  mischief  ascribed  to  these  evil  beings.  On  this  moor  she  used  to 
hold  her  revels  with  her  sister  hags ;  and  rmgs  were  stJll  pointed  out  on 
which  no  grass  nor  heath  ever  grew,  the  turf  being,  as  it  were,  calcined  by 
the  soorchmg  hoofs  of  their  diaoohcal  partners. 

Once  upon  a  time  this  old  hag  is  said  to  have  crossed  the  moor,  driving 
before  her  a.  flock  of  geese,  which  she  proposed  to  sell  to  advantage  at  a 
neighbouring  fair ;  for  it  is  well  known  that  tlie  Fiend,  however  liberal  in 
imparting  his  powers  of  doing  mischief,  ungenerously  leaves  his  allies 
under  the  necessity  of  performmg  the  meanest  rustic  labours  for  subsis- 
tence. The  day  was  far  advanced,  and  her  chance  of  obtaining  a  good 
price  depended  on  her  being  first  at  the  market.  But  the  geese,  which  had 
hitherto  preceded  her  in  a  pretty  orderly  manner,  when  they  came  to  this 
wide  common,  interspersed  with  marshes  and  pools  of  water,  scattered  in 
every  direction,  to  plunge  into  the  element  in  which  they  deUghted. 
Incensed  at  the  obstinacy  witli  which  they  defied  all  her  eflbrts  to  collect 
them,  and  not  rememberina  the  precise  terms  of  the  contract  by  which  the 
Fiend  was  bound  to  obey  her  commands  for  a  cert^n  space,  the  sorceress 
exclaimed,  "  Deevil,  that  neither  I  nor  they  ever  stir  from  this  spot  more !" 
The  words  were  hardly  uttored,  when,  by  a  metamorphosis,  as  sudden  as 
any  in  Ovid,  the  hag  and  her  refractory  flock  were  converted  into  stone, 
the  angel  whom  she  served,  bein^  a  strict  foi'malist,  grasping  eagerly  at  an 
opportunity  of  completirfg  the  ruin  of  her  body  and  soul  by  a  literal  obe- 
dience tif'her  orders.  It  is  said,  that  when  she  perceived  and  felt  the 
transformation  which  was  about  to  take  place,  she  exclaimed  to  the  treache- 
rous Fiend,  "Ah,  thou  false  thief  1  lang  hast  thou  promised  me  a  grey 
gown,  and  now  I  am  getting  ane  that  vrill  last  for  ever,"  The  dimen- 
sions of  the  pillar,  and  of  the  stones,  were  often  appealed  to,  as  a  proof  of 
the  superior  stature  and  size  of  old  women  and  geese  in  the  days  of  other 
years,  by  those  praisers  of  the  past  who  held  the  comfortable  opinion  of  the 
gradual  degeneracy  of  mankind. 

All  particulars  of  this  legend  Hohbie  called  to  mind  aa  he  passed  along 
the  moor.     He  also  remen3)ered,   that,  since  the  catastrophe  had  taken 

Elace,  tlie  scene  of  it  had  been  avoided,  at  least  after  nightrfall,  by  all 
umaa  beings,  as  being  the  ordinary  resort  of  kelpies,  spunSies,  and  other 
detnoiis,  once  the  companions  of  the  witch's  diabofinal  revels,  and  now  con- 
tinuing to  rendezvous  upon  the  same  spot,  as  if  still  in  attendance  on  their 
transformed  mistre^.  Hobbie's  natural  hardihood,  however,  manfully 
combated  with  these  intrusive  sensations  of  awe.  He  summoned  to  his 
side  the  brace  of  large  greyhounds,  who  were  the  companions  of  his  sports, 
and  who  were  wont,  in  his  own  phrase,  to  fear  neither  do^  nor  devil ;  he 
looked  at  the  priming  of  his  piece,  and,  like  the  clown  m  HaCowe'en, 


HosteatvGoO'^Ie 


280  ■WAVBULBY   NOVELS. 

whistled  up  the  warlike  ditty  of  Jock  of  the  Side,  jia  a  general  cnuaas  hi3 
drums  to  beat  to  inapirit  the  doubtful  couragB  of  bis  soldiers. 

In  this  state  of  mind,  he  was  Tery  glad  to  heai-  a  friendly  voice  shoot  in 
his  rear,  and  propose  to  him  a  partner  on  the  road.  He  slackened  his  pace, 
and  was  quickly  joined  by  a  youth  well  known  to  him,  a  gentleman  of 
some  fortune  in  that  remote  country,  and  ■who  hnd  been  abroad  on  the  same 
errand  with  himself.  Toung  Barnscliff,  "  of  that  ilk,"  had  lately  come  of 
age,  and  succeeded  to  a  moderate  fortune,  a  good  deal  dilapidated,  from  the 
share  his  family  had  taken  in  the  disturbances  of  the  period.  They  were 
much  and  generally  respected  in  the  country;  a  reputation  which  this 
young  gentleman  seemed  likely  to  sustain,  as  he  was  well  educated,  and  of 
ezcellout  dispositions. 

"  Now,  Eamsoliff,"  esclMmed  Hobbie,  "  I  am  glad  to  meet  your  honour 
ony  gate,  and  company's  blithe  on  a  bare  moor  like  this  —  it's  an  unco 
bogilTy  bit — Wbere  bae  ye  been  sporting?" 

"  Up  the  Carla  Cleugh,  Hobbie,  answered  Eamscliff,  returned  his  greet- 
ing.   "But  will  our  doga  keep  the  ^eace,  think  yon!" 

"Ueil  a  fear  o'  mine,"  s^d  Hobbie,  "they  hae  soaioe  a  leg  to  stand  on. 
Odd  1  the  deer's  fled  the  coantry,- 1  think !  I  have  been  as  far  as  Ingerieli- 
foot,  and  deil  a  born  has  Hobbie  seen,  eiceptiag  three  rad-wud  raes,  that 
never  let  me  within  shot  of  them,  (hough  I  gaed  a  mile  round  to  get  up  the 
■wind  to  them,  an'  a'.  Deil  o'  me  wad  care  muckle,  only  I  wanted  some 
venison  to  our  auld  gude-dame.  The  carUne,  ebe  sita  in  the  neuk  yonder, 
upbye,  and  cracks  afiint  the  grand  shooters  and  hunters  lang  ayne—Odd,  I 
tiiinlc  they  hae  killed  a'  the  deer  in  the  countiy,  for  my  part. ' 

"  Well,  Hobbie,  I  have  shot  a  fat  buck,  and  sent  him  to  Earascliff  this 
morning — you  shall  have  half  of  him  for  your  grandmother." 

"  Mony  thanks  to  ye,  Mr.  Patrick,  ye're  kend  to  a'  tbe  country  for  a  kind 
heart.  It  wiU  do  the  auld  wife's  heart  gude  —  mair  by  token,  when  she 
kens  it  comes  frae  you — and  maist  of  a',  gin  je'U  come  up  and  take  your 
share,  for  I  reckon  ye  are  lonesome  now  in  the  anld  tower,  and  a'  your  folk 
at  that  weary  Edinburgh.  I  wonder  what  they  can  find  to  do  amaiig  a 
wheen  r.inka  o'  stane  houses  wi'  slate  on  tbe  tap  o'  them,  that  might  live  on 
their  ain  bonny  green  hills." 

"  My  education  and  my  sisters'  has  kept  my  motlier  much  in  Edinburgh 
for  several  years,"  said  Eamscliff,  "  but  I  promise  jou  I  propose  to  maSe 
up  for  lost  time." 

"  And  ye'll  rig  out  the  auld  tower  a  bit,"  said  Hobbie,  "  and  live  hearty 
and  nei^bonrlike  wi'  the  auld  family  friends,  as  tlie  Laird  c' 
ehonid  ?  I  can  tell  ye,  my  mother  —  my  grandmother  I  m  " " 
we  lost  our  ain  mother,  we  ca'  her  sometimes  tiie  tane,  an 
tother — but,  ony  gate,  she  conceits  herseil  no  tiiat  distant  connected  wi' 
you." 

"  Very  true,  Hobbie,  and  I  will  come  to  the  Heugh-foot  to  dinner  to-mor- 
row witii  all  my  heart." 

"Weel,  that  a  kindly  said  I  We  are  auld  neighbours,  an  we  were  nae 
'kin  —  and  my  gude-dame's  fain  to  see  you  —  she  clayers  about  your  father 
that  waa  killed  lang  syne." 

"Hush,  hush,  Hobbie  —  not  a  word  about  that — it's  a  story  better  for- 
gotten." 

"  I  diuna  ken^f  it  had  chanoed  amang  our  folk,  we  wad  hae  keepit  it 
in  mind  mony  a  day  till  we  got  some  mends  for't — but  ye  ken  your  ain 
ways  best,  vou  lairds — I  have  heard  that  ElUealaw's  friend  stiekit  your  sire 
after  the  laird  himsell  had  mastered  his  swOrd." 

"  Pie,  fio,  Hobbie ;  it  waa  a  foolish  brawl,  occasioned  by  wine  and  poli- 
tics—  many  swords  were  drawn  —  it  is  impossible  to  say  who  struck  the 

"  At  ony  rats,  auld  Ellieslaw  waa  aiding  and  abetting;  and  I  am  sure  if 
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je  were  saa  disposed  as  to  toie  amends  on  him,  Hiiebodj  could  say  it  ivaa 
wrang,  for  youi'  father's  blood  is  beneath  his  nails  —  and  besideE,  there's 
naehody  else  laft  that  was  concerned  to  take  amends  npon,  and  he's  a  pre- 
latJBt  and  a  Jacobite  info  the  bai^ain  —  I  can  tell  je  tie  country  folk  look 
for  Borgetiiing  atwoen  ye." 

"  0,  for  shame,  Hobbic  I"  replied  the  young  Laird ;  "you,  that  profess 
reli^on,  to  stir  your  frieud  up  to  break  the  law,  and  take  vengeance  at  his 
own  hand,  and  in  snch  a  bogilly  bit  too,  where  we  know  not  what  beings 
may  be  listening  to  us  1" 

"Hnah,  hushl"  siud  Hobbie,  drawing  nearer  to  his  companion,  "I  wasna 
(Junking  o"  the  like  o'  tkem — But  I  can  bucss  a  wee  bit  what  keeps  your 
hand  up,  Mr.  Patrick ;  we  a'  ken  if  a  no  lack  o'  courage,  but  the  twa  grey 
een  of  a  bonny  lass,  Miss  Isabel  Vere,  that  keeps  you  sae  sober." 

"I  assure  you,  Hobbie,"  said  his  companion,  rather  angrily,  "I  assure 
you  you  are  mistaken;  and  it  is  estroaiely  wrong  of  you,  either  to  think  of, 
or  utter,  such  an  idea ;  I  have  no  idea  of  permitting  freedoms  to  be  carried 
so  far  as  to  connect  my  name  with  itat  of  any  ^oung  lady." 

"  Why,  there  now — there  now  I"  retorted  Elliot ;  "  did  I  not  say  it  wasna 
want  o'  spunk  that  made  ye  sae  mim  ? — Weal,  weel,  I  meant  nae  offence ; 
but  there  B  just  ae  thing  ye  mi^  notice  fra  a  friend.  The  auld  Laird  of 
Elliesiaw  has  the  auld  ndmg  blood  far  hetter  at  his  heart  than  ye  hae — 
troth,  he  kens  naething  about  thae  newfangled  notions  o'  peajje  and  quieii- 
ness — he's  a,'  for  the  auld-watld  doings  o'  lifting  and  laying  on,  and  he  has 
a  wheen  stout  lads  at  his  back  too,  and  keeps  them  weel  up  in  heart,  and 
as  fu'  o'  mischief  as  young  colts.  Where  he  gets  the  gear  to  do't,  Dane  can 
say ;  he  lives  high,  and  fer  abuae  his  rents  here ;  however,  he  pays  his 
way — Sae,  if  there's  ony  out>break  in  the  country,  he's  likely  to  break  out 
wi'  the  first — and  weet  does  he  mind  the  auld  quarrels  between  ye.  I  am 
surmiaing  he'll  be  for  a  touch  at  the  auld  tower  at  Eamscliff." 

"  WelC Hobbie,"  answered  the  young  gendeman,  "if  he  should  be  so  ill 
advised,  I  shall  try  to  make  the  old  tower  good  against  him,  as  it  has  been 
made  good  by  my  betters  against  his  betters  many  a  day  ago." 

"  Vei'y  right  —  very  right  —  that's  speaking  like  a  man  now,"  said  the 
etout  yeoman;  "and,  if  sae  should  be  that  this  be  sae,  if  ye'll  just  gar  your 
servaut  jow  out  the  great  bell  iu  the  tower,  there's  me,  and  my  twa  bro- 
thers, and  little  DaTie  of  the  Stonhouse,  will  be  wi'  yon,  wi'  a'  the  power 
we  can  make,  in  the  snapping  of  a  fiiut." 

"Many  thanks,  Hobbie,"  answered  Eamscliff;  "but  I  hope  we  shall  have 
no  war  of  so  unnatural  and  unchristian  a  kind  in  our  time." 

"Hout,  sir,  hout,"  replied  ElUot ;  "it  wad  be  but  a  woe  bit  neighbour 
war,  and  Heaven  and  earth  would  make  allowances  for  it  in  this  unculti- 
vated place  —  it's  just  the  nature  o' the  folk  and  the  land  —  wecannalive 
quiet  like  London  folk — we  haena  sa«  mucklo  to  do.     It's  impossible." 

"  Well,  Hobbie,"  said  the  Lwrd,  "  for  one  who  believes  so  deeply  as  you 
do  in  supernatural  appearances,  I  must  own  you  take  Heaven  in  your  own 
hand  ratiier  audaciously,  considering  where  we  are  walking." 

"  What  needs  I  care  for  ihe  Mucklestane-Moor  ony  mair  than  ye  do  yonr- 
sell,  Eamscliff!"  said  Hobbie,  somewhat  offended.  "  To  be  sure,  they  do 
Hay  there's  a  sort  o'  worricows  and  lang-nebbit  things  about  the  land,  but 
what  need  I  care  for  them  ?     I  hae  a  good  conscience,  and  little  to  answer 

a  f^r,  and 
„  .  „       ,  IS  quiet  a  lad 

anu  as  peaceable " 

"  Ana  Dick  Turnbull's  head  that  you  broke,  and  Willie  of  Winton  whom 
you  shot  at?"  Siud  his  travelling  companion. 

"  Hout,  Eamscliff,  ye  keep  a  record  of  a'  men's  misdoings — Dick's  head's 
healed  again,  and  we're  to  fight  out  the  quarrel  at  Jeddai't,  on  the  Rood-day, 
BO  that's  like  a  thing  settled  in  a  peaceable  way ;  and  then  I  ain  &iends  wi' 


tv  Google 


282  WAVBRLEY    NOVELS. 

■Willie  a^ain,  pniichield — itwas  but  twa  or  three  hail  drops  after  a',  I 
■wad  let  ony  body  do  the  like  o't  to  me  for  a  pint  o'  brandy.  But  WiUie'i 
lowland  bred,  poor  fallow,  and  soon  frighted  for  himsell  —  And,  for  the 
worricowa,  were  we  to  meet  ane  on  this  Tery  bit " 

"As  is  not  imiikely,"  said  young  Bamsoliff,  "for  there  stands  your  old 
■witch,  Hobbie." 

" I  say,"  eODtinued  Elliot,  as  if  indignant  at  &ii  liint  —  "I  say,  if  the 
auld  cariine  hersell  was  to  get  up  out  o'  the  grund  just  before  us  here,  I 
woald  think  nas  mail' — But,  gudepreservo  ns,  BarnseUff,  what  can  yon  bo!" 


C^uptEi  till  ^jiirir. 


apparently  b 
slowly  amonj 


Ths  object  which  alarmed  the  young  farmer  in  the  middle  of  his  valorous 
protestations,  startled  for  a  moment  eren  his  less  pregndiced  companion. 
The  moon,  whioh  had  risen  during  their  conversation,  was,  in  the  phrase 
of  that  country,  wadingor  stru^ling  with  clouds,  and  shed  only  a  doubtful 
lal  light.  By  one  of  her  beams,  whioh  streamed  upon  the  great 
mn  to  whicli  they  now  approached,  they  discovered  a  form, 
y  human,  but  of  a  size  much  less  than  ordinary,  irhich  moved 
afowly  among  the  large  grey  stones,  not  lite  a  person  intending  to  journey 
onward,  but  with  the  slow,  irregular,  flitting  movement  of  a  being  who 
hovers  around  some  spot  of  melancholy  recolleotiou,  uttering  also,  from 
time  to  time,  a  sort  of  indistinct  muttering  sound.  This  so  much  resembled 
his  idea  of  ihe  notions  of  an  apparition,  tiiat  Hobbie  Elliot,  making  a  dead 
pause,  while  his  hair  erected  iteelf  upon  ilB  scalp,  whispered  to  hie  com- 
panion, "  It's  Auld  Alie  herseU  1  Shall  I  gie  her  a  shot,  in  the  name  of 
God?" 

"For  Heaven's  salce,  no,"  stud  hia  companion,  holding  down  the  weapon, 
whioh  he  was  about  to  raise  to  the  aim — "for  Heaven's  sake,  no;  it's  somo 
poor  distracted  creature." 

"Ye're  distracted  yoursell,  for  thinking  of  going  so  near  to  her,"  said 
Elliot,  holding  hia  companion  in  his  turn,  as  he  prepared  to  advance. 
"We'll  aye  hae  time  to  pit  ower  a  bit  prayer  (an  I  could  but  mind  ane) 
afore  she  comes  Ihis  length — God  1  she's  in  na«  hurry,"  continued  he,  grow- 
ing bolder  from  his  companion's  confidence,  and  the  little  notice  the  appa^ 
ritaon  seemed  to  take  of  them.  "  She  hirples  like  a  hen  on  a  hot  girdle. 
I  redd  ye,  EamsclifT,"  (this  he  added  in  a  gentle  whisper,)  "  let  us  take  a 
cast  about,  as  if  to  draw  the  wind  on  a  buck — the  bog  is  no  abune  kne&- 
deep,  and  better  a  saft  road  as  bad  company."  * 

Bamscliff,  however,  in  spite  of  his  companion's  resistance  and  remon- 
strances, continued  to  advance  on  the  path  they  had  originally  pursued, 
and  soon  confronted  the  object  of  their  investigation. 

The  height  of  the  figure,  which  appeared  even  to  decrease  as  they  ap- 

S)roaohed  it,  seemed  to  be  under  four  feet,  and  ita  form,  as  far  as  the  imper. 
eot  light  afforded  them  the  means  of  discerning,  was  very  nearly  as  broad 
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as  long,  01  rather  of  a  spherical  shape,  which  could  only  he  oooasioned  bj 
sonio  stiange  personal  deformity,  Xbe  ^ronrtg  sportsniaa  hailed  this  estrar 
ordinary  appearance  twice,  wiMiout  reoeiying  any  answer,  or  attending  to 
the  pinches  by  which  hia  companion  endeavonred  to  infjmate  that  their 
iieat  course  was  to  walk  on,  without  giving  farther  dietarbance  to  a  being 
of  BOoh  angular  and  preternatural  exterior.  To  the  third  repeated  demand 
of  "  Who  are  you  ?  What  do  you  here  at  this  hour  of  night  t"  —  a  Toioe 
replied,  whose  shrill,  uncouth,  and  dissonant  tones  made  Elliot  step  two 
paces  back,  and  startled  even  his  companion,  "  Pass  on  your  way,  and  ask 
nought  at  them  that  ask  nought  at  you." 

"What  doyou  do  here  bo  far  from  shelter?    Are  you  benighted  on  yonr 

Toumey?    Will  tou  follow  us  home,  ('God  forbidl'  ejaculatod  Hobbie 

Elliot,  inToIuntanly,)  and  I  will  give  you  a  lodging  f" 

"  I  would  sooner  lodgo  by  mysoU  in  the  deepest  of  the  Tarras-flow," 

^ain  whispered  Hohbie. 

"Pass  on  your  way,"  rejoined  the  figure,  the  harsh  tones  of  his  voice 

still  more  esalted  by  pasHOu.     "  I  want  not  your  guidance  —  I  want  not 

rour  lodging  —  it  is  fiye  years  since  my  head  was  under  a  liuman  roof,  and 
trust  it  was  for  the  last  time." 

"He  is  mad,"  said Eamscliff, 

"  Ho  has  a  look  af  auld  Humphrey  Etteroap,  the  tinkler,  that  perished 
in  this  Yery  moss  about  five  years  syne,"  answered  his  superstitious  com- 
panion ;  "  but  Humphrey  wasna  that  awfu'  big  in  the  bouk." 

"  Pass  on  your  way,"  reiterated  the  object  of  their  cariosity,  "  the  breatli 
of  your  human  bodies  poisons  the  air  around  me — the  soundof  your  human 
voices  goes  through  my  ears  like  sharp  bodkins." 

"Lord  save  us!"  whispered  Hobbie,  "that  the  dead  should  hear  sio 
fearfu'  ill-will  to  the  living  1 — his  aaul  maun  be  in  a  pair  way,  I'm  jealous," 

"Come,  my  friend,"  said  Eamscliff,  "you  seem  to  suffer  under  soma 
strong  affliction ;  common  humanity  will  not  allow  us  to  leave  yon  here." 

"Common  humanity!"  exclaimed  the  being,  with  a  scornful  laugh  that 
sounded  like  a  shriel^  "whore  got  ye  that  catch-word  —  that  noose  for 
woodcocks  —  tiiat  common  disguise  for  man-traps  —  that  bait  which  lie 
wretched  idiot  who  swallows,  will  soon  find  covers  a  hooli  with  barbs  ten 
times  sharper  than  those  you  lay  for  the  animals  which  you  murder  for 
your  lusury  1" 

"  I  tell  you,  my  friend,"  agMn  replied  Eamscliff,  "  you  are  incapable  of 
judging  of  your  own  situation — you  will  perish  in  this  wilderness,  and  wa 
must,  in  compassion,  force  you  along  with  us." 

"  I'll  hae  neither  hand  nor  foot  in't,"  said  Hobbie ;  "  let  the  ghaist  take 
his  ain  way,  for  God's  sake !" 

"  My  blood  be  on  my  own  head,  if  I  perish  here,"  said  the  figure ;  and, 
observing  Eamscliff  meditating  to  lay  hold  on  him,  he  added,  "And  your 
blood  he  upon  ^ours,  if  you  touch  but  the  skirt  of  my  garments,  to  infect 
•ne  with  the  taint  of  mortality  i" 

The  moon  shone  more  brightly  as  he  spoke  thus,  and  Eamscliff  observed 
that  he  held  out  his  right  hand  armed  with  some  weapon  of  offence,  which 
glittered  in  the  cold  ray  like  the  Wade  of  a  long  knife,  or  the  barrel  of  a 
pistol.  It  would  have  been  madness  to  persevere  in  his  attempt  upon  a 
being  thus  armed,  and  holding  such  desperate  language,  especially  as  it  was 
plain  he  would  have  littie  ^d  ftom  his  companion,  who  had  fairly  left  him 
to  settle  matters  with  the  apparition  as  he  could,  and  had  proceeded  a.  few 

faces  on  his  way  homewara.  Earnscliff,  therefore,  turned  and  followed 
lobbie,  after  looking  back  towards  the  supposed  maniac,  who,  as  if  raised 
to  frenzy  by  the  interview,  roamed  wildly  around  the  great  stone,  exhaust- 
ing his  voice  in  shrieks  and  imprecations,  that  thrilled  wildly  along  the 
waste  heath. 
The  two  sportsmen  moved  on  some  time  in  silence,  until  they  were  out 
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of  healing  of  Uiefle  uncoufct  sounds,  which  was  not  ere  they  hod  gained  a 
oonsiderahle  distance  from  the  pillar  that  gave  name  to  the  moor.  Each 
made  Ms  private  comments  on  flie  scene  they  had  witnessed,  until  Hobhie 
Elliot  suddenly  exclaimed,  "  Weel,  I'll  uphaud  that  yon  ghaist,  if  it  ho  a 
ghaist,  has  baith  done  and  suffered  muckle  evil  in  the  flesh,  that  gars  him 
rampauge  in  that  way  after  ho  ia  doad  and  gane," 

"  It  seems  to  me  the  very  madness  of  misanthropy,"  said  Eamscliff,  fol- 
lowing his  own  current  of  thought. 

"And  ye  didna  think  it  was  a  spiritual  creature,  then?"  osked  Hohbie 
lit  his  companion. 

""Who,  17  — No,  surely." 

"  Weel,  I  am  partly  of  the  mind  mysell  that  it  may  he  a  Htq  thing  —  and 

iw,  and  see  what 
has  hecome  of  the  unhappy  heing." 

"Ill  fair  daylight!"  queried  tne 
wi'  ye.  But  hero  we  are  nearer  tolleugb-foot  than  to  your  house  by  twa 
mile,— hadna  yo  better  e'en  gae  hame  wi'  me,  and  we'll  send  the  callant  on 
the  powny  to  tell  them  that  you  are  wi'  us,  though  I  believe  there's  naobody 
at  hiime  to  wait  for  you  but  the  servants  and  the  cat." 

"  Have  with  you  then,  friend  Hobbie,"  said  the  young  hunter ;  "  and  as 
I  would  not  willingly  hare  either  the  serranfa  be  anxious,  or  puss  forfeit 
her  supper,  in  my  absence,  I'll  be  obliged  to  you  to  send  the  boy  aa  you 
propose." 

"  Aweel,  that  is  kind,  I  must  say.  And  ye'U  gae  hame  to  Heugh-foot ! 
They'll  be  right  blithe  to  see  you,  that  will  they." 

This  ttffair  setfled,  thej  walked  briskly  on  a  little  farther,  when,  coming 
to  the  ridge  of  a  pretty  ateep  hill,  Hobbie  Elliot  exclaimed,  "  Now,  Earna- 
cliff,  I  am  aye  glad  when  I  come  to  this  very  bit —  Ye  see  the  light  below, 
that's  in  the  ha  window,  where  grannie,  the  gash  auld  carline,  is  sitting 
birling  at  her  wheel  —  and  ye  see  yon  other  light  thaf  s  gann  whiddin'  back 
and  forrit  through  amang  the  windows  ?  that's  my  cousin,  Grace  Armstrong, 

—  she's  twice  as  clever  about  tlie  house  as  my  sisters,  and  s&e  they  say 
themaells,  for  they're  good-natured  lasses  as  ever  trodo  on  heather ;  but 
they  confess  themsells,  and  sae  does  grannie,  that  she  has  far  maist  action, 
and  is  the  best  goer  about  the  toun,  now  that  grannie  ia  off  the  foot  hersell, 
— My  brothers,  ane  o'  them's  away  to  wait  upon  the  chamberlain,  and  ane's 
at  Moss-phadraig,  that's  our  led  larm  —  he  can  see  af^  the  stock  juat  as 
weel  aa  I  can  do." 

"Ton  are  lucky,  my  good  friend,  in  having  so  many  valuable  relations." 
"Troth  ami  —  Grace  mako  me  thankful,  I 'se  never  deny  it. — But  will 
ye  teli  me  now,  Barnsoiiff,  you  that  have  been  at  pollege,  and  the  high- 
school  of  Edinburgh,  and  got  a'  sort  o'  l^r  where  it  was  to  be  beet  gotten — 
will  ye  tell  mo  —  no  that  ifs  ony  concern  of  mine  in  parti  calar, — but  I 
heard  the  priest  of  St.  John's,  and  our  minister,  bargaining  about  it  at  the 
Winter  fair,  and  troth  they  baith  spak  very  weel — Now,  the  priest  savs  it's 
unlawful  to  marry  ane's  cousin ;  but  I  cannot  say  I  thought  he  broi^nt  out 
the  Gospel  authoritiea  half  aae  weel  aa  our  minister  — our  minister  is 
thought  the  best  divine  and  the  best  jjreacher  atween  this  and  Edinburgh 

—  Dinna  ve  think  he  was  likely  to  be  right  ?" 

"  Certainly  marriage,  by  all  protestant  Christians,  is  held  to  be  aa  free  as 
God  made  it  by  the  Svitical  law ;  so,  Hobbie,  there  can  bo  no  bar,  legal  or 
relirioua,  betwixt  you  and  Miss  Armstrong." 

"Hout  awa'  wi'  your  joking,  Earnscliff,"  replied  his  companion,  —  "ye 
are  angry  eneagh  yoursell  if  ano  touches  you  a  bit,  man,  on  the  sooth  side 
(if  the  jeat  —  No  that  I  was  asking  the  question  about  Grace,  for  ye  maun 
ken  she's  no  my  cousin-germain  out  and  out,  but  the  daughter  of  my  uncle's 
wife  by  her  first  marriage,  so  she's  nae  kith  nor  kin  to  me — only  a  con- 
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EBsion  like.  But  now  we're  at  the  Sheeling-hill  —  I'll  fire  off  ray^n,  to 
let  tiiem  ken  I'm  coming,  that's  aje  mj  waj ;  and  if  I  liae  a  deei- 1  gie  fhenn 
Wa  shots,  ane  for  the  deer  and  ane  for  mysell." 

He  fired  off  his  piece  accordingly,  and  tlie  number  of  lights  were  seen  to 
traverse  the  house,  and  even  to  gleam  before  it.  Hohbie  Elliot  pointed  out 
one  of  these  to  Eamsoliff,  which  seemed  to  glide  from  the  hoase  towards 
Bomeof  the  out-hoases-—" That's  Grace herseU," said Hobhie.  "She'll  no 
meet  me  at  the  door,  I'se  warrant  her — but  rfie'U  he  awa',  for  a'  that,  to 
see  if  mj  hounds'  supper  be  ready,  poor  beaals." 

"Love  me,  love  my  dog,"  answered  Eai^soliff.  "Ah,  Hobbie,  you  are  a 
lucky  young  fellow ! 

This  observation  was  uttered  with  something  like  a  sigh,  which  appar 
rentiv  did  not  escape  the  ear  of  his  companion. 

"Hout,  other  folk  maybe  aa  lucky  as  I  am  —  0  how  I  have  seen  Miss 
Isbel  Vere's  head  tarn  after  somebody  when  they  jKissed  ane  another  at  the 
Carlisle  races  I    Wha  kens  but  things  may  come  round  in  this  world  ?" 

Earnseliff  muttered  something  like  an  answer;  but  whether  in  assent  of 
do  proposition,  or  rebuking  the  applieatioii  of  it,  could  not  easily  be  disco- 
vered ;  and  it  seems  probable  that  the  speaker  himself  was  willing  his 
meaning  should  rest  in  doubt  and  obscurity.  They  had  now  descended  the 
broad  loaning,  which,  winding  round  the  foot  of  the  steep  bank,  or  heugb, 
brought  them  in  front  of  the  thatched,  but  comfortable,  farm-house,  which 
was  the  dwelling  of  Hobble  Elliot  and  his  family. 

The  doorway  was  thronged  with  joyful  faces ;  but  the  iippearance  of  a 
stranger  blunted  many  a  gtoe  which  had  been  prepared  on  Hobbie's  lack 
of  success  in  the  deer-stalking.  There  was  a  little  bustle  among  three 
handsome  young  women,  each  endeavouring  to  devolve  upon  anotner  the 
task  of  ushering  the  stranger  into  the  aparfment,  while  probably  all  were 
anxious  to  escape  for  the  purpose  of  making  some  little  personal  arrange- 
ments, before  presenting  themaeivea  to  a  young  gentleman  in  a  dishabille 
only  intended  for  their  brother. 

Hobble,  in  the  meanwhile,  bestowing  some  hearty  and  genei-al  abuse 
upon  them  all,  (for  Grace  was  not  of  the  party,)  snatched  the  candle  from 
the  hand  of  one  of  (he  rustic  coquettes,  as  she  stood  playing  pretty  with  it 
in  her  hand,  and  ushered  his  guest  into  the  family  parlour,  or  rather  hall ; 
for  the  place  having  been  a  house  of  defence  in  former  times,  the  sitting 
apartment  was  a  vaulted  and  paved  room,  damp  and  dismal  enough  com- 

Eared  with  the  lodgings  of  the  veomany  of  our  days,  bat  which,  when  well 
ghted  up  with  a  large  sparkling  fire  of  turf  and  l>og-wood,  seemed  to 
Eamscliff  a  most  comftrtable  exchange  for  the  darkness  and  bleak  blast  of 
the  hill.  Kindly  and  repeatedly  was  he  welcomed  by  the  venerable  old 
dame,  the  mistress  of  the  family,  who,  dressed  in  her  coif  and  pinners,  her 
close  and  decent  gown  of  home-spun  wool,  but  with  a  large  gold  necklace 
and  eai-rings,  looted,  what  she  really  was,  the  lady  aa  well  as  the  farmer's 
wife,  while,  seated  in  her  chwr  of  wicker,  by  the  comer  of  the  great  chim- 
ney, she  directed  the  evening  occupations  of  the  yonng  women,  and  of  two 
or  three  stout  serving  wenches,  who  sate  plying  their  distaffs  behind  the 
backs  of  their  yoang  mistresses. 

As  soon  as  Eamscliff  had  been  duly  welcomed,  and  hasly  orders  issued 
for  some  addition  to  the  evening  meal,  his  grand-dame  and  sisters  opened 
their  battery  upon  Hobbie  Elliot  for  his  lack  of  success  against  the  deer. 

"Jenirf  needna  have  kept  up  her  kitchen-fire  for  a'  that  Hobbie  has 
brought. hame,"  siud  one  sister. 

"Troth  no,  lass,"  SMd  another;  "the  gatliering  peat,*  if  it  was  weel 
blawn,  wad  dress  a'  our  Hobbie's  venison." 
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"  Aj,  or  tlie  low  of  the  candle,  if  the  wiad  wad  let  it  liide  ateadj,"  said 
a  thii-d  ;  "  if  I  wern  him,  I  would  hring  hame  a  black  craw,  rather  than 
come  ba*k  three  times  without  a  Ijuok'a  horn  to  hlaw  on." 

Hobljie  turned  from  the  one  to  the  other,  regarding  them  alternately  mitU 
a  frown  on  his  hrow,  the  angury  of  which  was  oonfated  by  the  good- 
humoured  laugh  on  the  lower  part  of  his  countenance.  He  then  atrove  to 
propitiate  them,  by  mentioning  the  intended  present  of  bis  companion. 

"  In  my  young  days,"  said  the  old  lady,  "  a  man  wad  hae  been  ashamed 
to  oome  back  frae  the  hill  without  a  buck  nanging  on  each  aide  o'  his  horae, 
like  a  cadger  carrying  calres," 

"I  wish  they  nad  left  some  for  us  then,  grannie,"  retorted  Hobbie; 
"  they've  cleared  the  country  o'  them,  thae  auld  friends  o'  yours,  I'm 
linking." 

"  Ye  see  other  folk  can  find  game,  though  you  cannot,  Hobbie ;"  said 
tJie  eldest  sister,  glancing  a  look  at  young  BamsolifF. 

"Weel,  weel,  woman,  hasna  every  dog  his  day,  begging  Earnscliff's 
pardon  for  the  auld  saying  —  Mayna  I  ha«  his  luck,  andhe  mine,  another 
time?  —  It'H  a  braw  thing  for  a  man  to  be  out  a'  day,  and  frighted  —  na,  I 
winna  say  that  neither  —  but  mistrysted  wi'  bogles  in  the  hame-ooming,  an 
then  then  to  hae  to  flyte  wi'  a  wheen  woman  that  hae  been  doing  naething 
a'  the  live-Iang  day,  but  whirling  a  bit  stick,  wi'  a  thread  trMling  at  it,  or 
boring  at  a  clout.' 

" IMghted  wi'  bogles!"  eschumed  the  females,  one  and  all, — for  great 
was  the  regard  thea  paid,  and  perhaps  still  paid,  in  these  glens,  to  all  such 
&utasies. 

"I  did  not  say  frightedj  now  —  I  only  said  mis-set  wi'  the  thing  —  And 
there  was  but  ae  bogle,  neither  — Bamscliff,  ye  saw  it  as  well  as  I  did?" 

And  he  proceeded,  without  Ycry  much  exaggeration,  to  det^l,  in  his  own 
way,  the  meet™g  they  had  witli  the  mysterious  being  at  Mucklestane-Moor, 
concluding,  he  could  not  conjecture  wliat  on  earth  it  could  he,  "unless  it 
was  either  the  Enemy  hirasell,  or  some  of  the  old  Peghta  that  held  the 
country  lang  syne." 

"Auld  Peght!"  exclaimed  the  grand-dame;  "na,  na  —  bless  thee  frae 
scathe,  my  bairn,  it's  been  nae  Peght  that — it's  been  the  Brown  Man  of  the 
moors  I  0  weary  fa'  thae  evil  days  I  —  *hat  can  evil  beings  be  coming  for 
to  distraot  a  poor  country,  now  it  s  peacefully  settled,  and  living  in  love  and 
law?  —  0  weary  on  himi  he  ne'er  brought  gude  to  these  lands  or  the  in- 
dwellers.  My  father  aften  tauld  me  he  was  seen  in  the  year  o'  the  bloody 
fight  at  Marston-Moor,  and  then  again  in  Montrose's  troubles,  and  again 
before  the  rout  o'  Dunbar,  and  in  my  ain  time,  he  waa  seen  about  the  time 
o'  Bothwell-Brigg,  and  they  said  tvhe  seoond-sighted  Laird  of  Benarbuck 
had  a  communing  wi'  him  some  time  afore  Argyle'a  landing,  but  that  I 
cannot  speak  to  sae  preoeesely  —  it  was  far  in  Wie  west.  —  0,  bairns,  he's 
never  permitted  bat  in  an  ill  time,  sae  mind  ilka  ane  o'  ye  to  draw  to  Him 
that  can  help  in  the  day  of  trouble." 

Earascliff  now  interposed,  and  espreased  his  firm  conviction  that  the 
person  they  had  seen  was  some  poor  maniac,  and  had  no  commission  from 
the  invisible  world  to  announce  either  war  or  evil.  But  hia  opinion  found 
avery  cold  audience,  and  all  joined  to  deprecate  hia  purpoao  of  returning  to 
the  spot  the  nest  day^. 

"O,  my  bonny  bairn,"  a^d  the  old  dame,  (for,  in  the  kindness  of  her 
heart,  she  extended  her  parental  style  to  all  in  whom  she  was  interested) — 
"You  should  beware  mairthan  other  folk  —  there's  been  a  heavy  breach 
made  in  your  house  wi'  your  father's  bloodshed,  and  wi'  law-pleas,  and 
losses  sinsyno ;  —  and  yon  are  the  flower  of  the  flock,  and  the  lad  that  will 
build  up  the  auld  biggmg  again  (if  it  bo  His  will)  to  be  an  honour  to  the 
country,  and  a  safeguard  to  those  that  dwell  in  it — you,  before  others,  aro 
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caliedapon  toput  yoursell  in  no  rash  ndventures— for  yours  wiia  aye  ower 
vonturesomo  a  race,  and  niuokle  liarm  they  have  got  by  it." 

"  But  I  am  aure,  my  good  fHend,  you  would  uot  have  me  be  afraid  of 
goina;  to  an  open  moor  in  broad  day-light  V 

"fdinoaken,"  eaid  the  good  old  dame ;  "  I  wad  never  bid  son  or  friend 
o'  mine  haud  their  hand  back  in  a  gude  cause,  whether  it  were  a  friend's  or 
their  wa — that  should  be  by  nae  bidding  of  toine,  or  of  ony  body  that's 
come  of  a  gentle  kindred— But  it  winna  gang  out  of  a  grey  head  like  mine, 
that  to  gang  to  seek  for  evil  thaf  s  no  fasliing  wl'  you,  is  clean  agaiuHt  law 
and  Scripture." 

Earnscliff  resigned  an  argument  which  he  saw  no  prospect  of  maintain- 
inj5  with  good  effect,  and  the  entrance  of  supper  broke  off  the  conversation. 
Miss  Grace  had  by  this  lime  made  her  appearance,  and  Hobbie,  not  with- 
out a  conscious  glaace  at  Eamsoliff,  placed  himself  by  her  side.  Mii'tb  and 
lively  conversation,  in  which  the  old  lady  of  the  house  took  the  good- 
humoured  share  which  so  well  beoomea  old  age,  restored  to  the  cheeks  of 
the  damsels  the  rosea  which  their  brother's  tale  of  the  apparition  had  chased 
away,  aad  they  danced  and  sung  for  an  hour  after  supper  as  if  there  were 
no  such  things  as  goblins  in  the  world. 


ClmiitEi'  iljE  /niirtjr. 


On  the  following  morning,  after  breakfast,  Eamsoliff  tK)ok  leave  of  his 
hospitable  friends,  promising  to  return  in  time  ta  partake  of  the  venison, 
which  had  arrived  froro  his  nouse.  Hobbie,  who  apparently  took  leave  of 
him  at  the  doorof  his  habitation,  slunk  out,  however,  and  joined  him  at  the 
top  of  the  hill. 

"Te'llbegann  yonder,  Mr.  Patrick;  feind  o'  me  will  mistryat  you  for  a' 
my  mother  aaya.  1  thought  it  best  to  slip  out  quietly  though,  in  case  she 
should  mislippen  something  of  what  we're  gaun  to  do — we  maunna  ves 
her  at  nae  rate — it  was  amaiat  the  laat  word  my  father  said  to  me  on  hia 
deathbed." 

"By  no  means,  Hobbie,"  said  Eamscliff;  "she  well  merits  all  your 
attention." 

"  Troth,  for  tliat  matter,  she  would  be  as  sair  vexed  amaist  for  you  as  for 
me.  But  d'ye  reaOy  think  there's  nae  presumption  in  venturing  back 
yonder? — We  hae  nae  special  commission,  ye  ken." 

"  If  I  thought  as  yon  do,  Hobbie,"  said  the  young  gentleman,  "  I  would 
not  perhaps  inquire  farther  into  this  business ;  but  as  I  am  of  opinion  that 
preternatural  visitations  are  either  ceased  altogether,  or  become  very  rare 
in  our  days,  I  am  unwilling  to  ieave  a  matter  uninvestigated  which  may 
concern  the  life  of  a  poor  distracted  being." 

"  Aweel,  aweel,  if  ye  really  think  that,"  answered  Hobbie  doubtfully — 
"And  it's  for  certain  the  very  fairies  —  I  mean  the  very  good  neighbours 
themsells  (for  they  say  folk  suldna  ca'  them  fairies)  that  used  to  be  seen  on 
every  green  knowe  at  e'en,  are  no  half  sae  often  visible  in  our  days.  I  canna 
depone  to  having  ever  seen  ane  mysell,  but  I  anoe  heard  ane  whistle  ahint 
me  in  the  moss,  as  like  a  whaup*  as  ne  thing  could  bo  like  anither.     And 
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mony  nae  my  father  saw  wlien  Iio  used  to  come  iame  frae  tlio  fairs  at  fi'eii, 
wi'  a  ^rap  dcink  in  hia  head,  honest  man." 

Barnscliff  was  somewhat  entertiuned  with  the  gradual  declension  of  super- 
Btition  from  one  generation  to  another  which  was  inferred  in  this  last  obser- 
vation ;  and  thej  continued  to  reason  on  such  subjects,  until  they  camo  in 
eight  of  the  upright  stone  which  gave  name  to  the  moor, 

"As  I  shall  answer,"  says  Hohbie,  "yonder's  the  creature  creeping  about 
yet! — But  it's  day-light,  and  you  have  your  gun,  and  I  brought  out  my  hit 
whinger — I  think  we  may  venture  on  him." 

"  By  all  manner  of  means,"  saidEarnsoliff;  "  hut,  in  the  name  of  wonder, 
what  can  he  be  doing  there  V 

"  Biggin  ft  dry-stane  dyke,  I  think,  wi'  -Uie  grey  geese,  as  they  ea'  thae 
great  loose  stanes — Odd,  ihat  passes  a'  thing  I  e'er  heard  toU  of !" 

As  they  approached  nearer,  Earnscliff  could  not  help  agreeing  with  hia 
fiompanian.  The  figure  ttey  had  seen  the  night  before  seemed  slowly  and 
toilsomelylabouring  to  pile  the  .large  stones  one  upon  another,  aa  if  to  form 
a  small  enclosure.  Materials  lay  around  him  in  great  plenty,  but  the  labour 
of  carrying  on  the  work  was  immense,  from  the  siae  of  most  of  the  stones ; 
anil  it  seemed  astonishing  that  he  should  have  succeeded  in  moving  several 
which  he  had  ftlready  arranged  for  the  foundation  of  his  edifice.  He  was 
struggling  to  move  a  fragment  of  great  size  when  the  two  young  men  came 
up,  and  was  so  intent  upon  executing  his  purpose,  that  he  did  not  perceive 
tliem  till  they  were  close  upon  him.  In  straining  and  heaving  at  the  stone,, 
in  order  to  place  it  according  to  his  wish,  he  displayed  a  degree  of  strength 
which  seemed  utterly  inconsistent  with  his  size  and  apparent  deformity. 
Indeed,  to  judge  from  the  difficulties  he  had  already  surmounfed,  he  must 
have  been  of  Herculea»  powers ;  for  some  of  the  stones  he  had  succeeded 
in  raising  ap;^arently  required  two  men's  strength  to  have  moved  them. 
Hobhie'a  suspicions  began  to  revive,  on  seeing  the  preternatural  strength 
he  exerted. 

"  I  am  amajst  persuaded  it's  the  ghaist  of  a  stane-mason — see  siccan  band- 
stanes  as  he's  laid  I  — An  it  be  a  man,  after  a',  I  wonder  what  he  wad  take 
by  the  rood  to  build  a  march  dyke.     There's  ane  sair  wanted  between  Ci-in- 

tlehope  and  the  Shaws, — Honest  man,"  (raising  his  voice,)  "ye  make  good 
rm  wark  there," 

The  being  whom  he  addressed  raised  his  eyes  with  a  ghastly  stare,  and, 
getting  up  from  his  stooping  posture,  stood  before  them  in  all  his  native 
and  hideous  deformity.  His  head  was  of  uncommon  size,  covered  with  a 
fell  of  shaggy  hair,  partly  grizzled  with  Age;  his  eyebrows,  shaggy  and 
prominent,  overhung  a  pair  of  small,  dark,  piercing  eyes,  set  fiir  back  in 
their  sockets,  that  rolled  with  a  portentous  wildness,  indicative  of  a  partial 
insanity.  The  rest  of  bis  features  were  of  the  coarse,  rough-hewn  stamp, 
wili  which  a  painter  would  equip  a  giant  in  romance ;  to  -wbich  was  added 
the  wild,  irregular,  and  peculiar  expression,  bo  often  seen,  in  tha  counte^ 
nances  of  those  whose  persons  are  deformed.  His  body,  thick  and  square, 
like  that  of  a  man  of  middle  size,  was  mounted  upon  two  large  feet ;  but 
nature  seemed  to  have  forgotten  the  legs  and  the  thighs,  or  they  were  so 
verv  short  as  to  be  hidden  by  the  dretis  which  he  wore.  His  arms  were  long 
and  brawny,  furnished  with  two  muscular  hands,  and,  where  uncovered  in 
the  eagerness  of  his  labour,  were  shagged  with  coarse  black  hair.  It 
seemed  as  if  nature  had  originally  intended  the  separate  parts  of  his  body 
to  be  the  members  of  a  giant,  but  hftd  afterwards  capriciously  assigned  them 
to  the  person  of  a  dwarf,  so  ill  did  the  length  of  his  arms  .and  the  iron 
Btrenath  of  his  frame  correspond  witli  the  shortness  of  his  stature.  Hia 
clothing  was  a  sort  of  coarse  brown  tunic,  like  a  monk's  frock,  girt  round  him 
with  a  belt  of  seal-skin.  On  hia  head  he  had  a  cap  made  of  badger's  skin, 
or  some  other  rough  for,  which  added  considerably  to  the  gratesque  effect  of 
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hi8  ■whole  appearance,  and  oversiiado'weil  features,  wlioso  haljitual  expression 
seemed,  that  of  eulleii  malignant  misanthropy. 

This  romarliable  Dwarf  gaaed  oa  the  two  youths  in  silence,  with  a  dogged 
and  irritated  look,  until  Barnsoliff,  willing  to  sootlie  him  into  better  temper, 
observed,  "  You  are  hard  tasked,  my  friend ;  allow  ns  to  assist  you." 

Elliot  and  he  accordingly  placed  the  stone,  hy  their  joint  efforla,  upon 
the  rising  wall.  The  Dwarf  watched  them  with  the  eye  of  a,  taskmaater, 
and  testified,  by  peevish  gestaree,  his  impatience  at  tlie  time  which  they 
took  in  adjusting  the  stone.  He  pointed  to  another — they  raised  it  also — 
to  a  third,  to  a  fourth — they  ooatmued  to  humour  him,  though  with  some 
trouble,  ibr  he  assigned  them,  as  if  intentionally,  the  heaviest  fragments 
which  lay  near. 

"And  now,  friend,"  said  Elliot,  as  the  unreasonable  Dwarf  indicated 
another  stono  larger  than  any  tiiej  had  moved,  "Eftrnseliff  may  do  ae  he 
likes ;  but  bo  ye  man  or  be  ye  waux,  deil  be  in  my  fingers  if  I  break  my 
back  wi'  heaving  tbeae  atanes  ony  ianger  like  a  barrow-man,  without  getting 
Bae  muckle  as  thanks  for  my  pains." 

"  Thanks  1"  esclaimed  the  Dwarf,  witii  a  motion  expressive  of  the  utmost 
contempt — "  There — take  them,  and  fatten  upon  them  1  Tako  them,  and 
may  they  thrive  with  you  as  they  have  done  with  me  —  aa  they  have  done 
witii  every  mortal  worm  that  ever  hoard  the  word  spoken  hy  hia  fellow 
reptile  1    Hence — either  labour  or  begone !" 

"This  is  a  fine  reward  we  have,  Barnseliff,  for  building  a  bibemaole 
for  tbe  devil,  and  prejudicing  our  ain  souls  into  tiie  bargain,  for  what 


They  did  so.  The  servant  despatched  ibr  this  purpose  found  the  Dwarf 
still  labouring  at  hia  wall,  hut  could  not  extract  a  word  from  him.  The 
lad,  infected  wifh  the  Buperatitiona  of  the  country,  did  not  long  persiat  in 
an  attempt  to  intrude  questions  or  advice  on  so  singular  a  figure,  hut  having 

S laced  the  articles  which  he  had  brought  for  his  use  on  a  stone  at  some 
istanoe,  he  left  them  at  Uie  misantiirope'a  disposal. 

The  Dwarf  proceeded  in  his  labours,  day  after  day,  with  an  assiduity  so 
incredible  aa  to  appear  almost  aupernatural.  In  one  day  he  often  seemed 
to  have  done  the  work  of  two  men,  and  his  building  soon  assumed  the 
appearance  of  the  walls  of  a  hut,  which,  though  very  small,  and  constructed 
only  of  stones  and  turf,  without  any  mortar,  eshibited,  from  the  unusual 
size  of  5ie  stones  employed,  an  appearance  of  solidity  very  uncommon  for 
a  cottage  of  auoh  narrow  dimensions  and  rude  construction.  Bamsolifii 
attentive  to  his  motions,  no  aooner  perceived  to  what  they  tended,  than  he 
sent  down  a  number  of  apars  of  wood  suitable  for  forming  the  roof,  which 
he  caused  to  be  left  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  spot,  reaolving  nost  day  to 
send  workmen  to  put  them  up.  But  hia  purpose  was  anticipated,  for  in 
the  evening,  during  the  night,  and  early  in  tne  morning,  the  Dwarf  had 
laboured  so  hard,  and  with  such  ingenuity,  that  he  had  nearly  completed 
the  adjustment  of  the  raftora.  His  nest  labour  was  to  cut  rushes  and 
thatoh  his  dwelling,  a  task  which  he  performed  with  singular  dexterity. 

As  he  seemed  averse  to  receive  any  aid  beyond  the  occasional  assistance 
of  a  passenger,  materials  suitable  to  liis  purpose,  and  tools,  wore  supplied 
to  him,  in  the  use  of  which  he  proved  to  he  skilful.  He  constructed  the 
door  and  window  of  his  cot,  he  adjusted  a  rude  bedstead,  and  a  few  shelves, 
and  appeared  to  become  somewhat  soothed  in  his  temper  as  hia  aocommO' 
datioQS  increased. 

His  next  task  waa  to  form  a  strong  enclosure,  and  to  oultivato  the  land 
within  it  to  the  best  of  his  power ;  until,  by  transporting  mould,  and  work- 
ing up  what  waa  upon  the  spot,  he  formed  a  patch  of  garden-ground.     It 
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nmst  lie  naturally  euppoaod,  that,  as  above  hinted,  this  solitaw  Iieing 
n^eeived  assistance  oocasionaily  from  auoh  travellers  as  orossed  me  i 


by  chance,  as  well  as  from  several  who  -went  from  onrioaity  to  visit  hia 
■works.  It  was,  indeed,  impossible  to  see  a  human  oreatore,  so  unfitted,  at 
first  sight,  for  hard  labour,  toiling  mth  such  unremitting  aaaiduit^,  witliout 
stopping  a  few  minutes  to  aid  him  in  his  task ;  and,  as  no  one  or  his  oeoa- 
sional  assistants  was  acquainted  with  the  degree  of  help  which  the  Dwarf 
had  received  from  others,  the  celerity  of  his  progress  lost  none  of  its  marvels 
in  their  eyes.  The  strong  and  compact  appearance  of  the  eottage,  formed 
in  BO  very  short  a  apace,  and  by  such  a  feeing,  and  the  superior  skill  which. 
he  displayed  in  mechanics,  and  in  other  arts,  gave  suspicion  to  the  sur- 
rounding neighbours.  They  insisted,  that,  if  he  was  not  a  phantom, — an 
tqtinion  which  waa  now  abandoned,  since  ho  plainly  appeared  a  being  of 
hlood  and  bone  with  themselves, — yet  he  must  be  in  close  league  with  the 
invisible  world,  and  have  chosen  that  sequestered  spot  to  carr^  on  his  oom- 
mumcafion  with  them  undisturbed.  They  insisted,  though  in  a  different 
sense  from  the  phUosopher's  application  of  the  phrase,  t&t  he  waa  never 
less  alone  than  when  alone ;  and  that  from  the  hwghte  which  commanded 
the  moor  at  a  distance,  passengers  oflien  discovered  a  person  at  work  along 
with  this  dweller  of  the  desert,  who  regularly  disappeared  as  soon  as  they 
approached  closer  to  the  eottage,  Snch  a  figure  was  also  occasionally  seen 
Sitting  beside  him  at  the  door,  walking  with  him  in  the  moor,  or  assisting 
lUiu  in  fetching  water  from  his  fountain.  Eamaoliff  explained  this  pheno- 
menon by  supposing  it  to  be  the  Dwarf's  shadow. 

"  Deil  a  ^adow  has  he,"  replied  Hobble  BUiot,  who  waa  a  strenuous 
defender  of  the  general  opinion ;  "  he's  ower  far  in  wi'  the  Auld  Ane  to 
have  a  shadow.  "Besides,"  he  amied  more  logically,  "wha  ever  heard 
of  a  shadow  that  cam  between  a  body  and  the  sun?  and  this  thing,  be  it 
what  it  will,  is  thinner  and  taller  than  the  body  himaell,.and  has  been  seen 
to  come  between  him  and  the  sun  mair  than  anea  or  twice  either." 

These  STispiciona,  which,  in  any  other  part  of  the  country,  might  have 
been  attended  with  investigations  a  little  inconvenient  to  the  supposed 
wiaard,  were  hero  only  prodnotive  of  reapeot  and  awe.  The  recluse  being 
seemed  aomewhat  gratified  by  the  marta  of  timid  veneration  with  which 
an  oeeasionij.  passenger  approached  hia  dwelling,  the  look  of  startled  sur- 
prise witii  which  he  surveyed  his  person  and  his  premises,  and  the  hurried 
step  with  which  he  pressed  his  retreat  as  he  passed  the  awful  spot.  The 
boldest  only  stopped  to  gratify  their  curiosity  by  a  hasty  glance  at  the  walla 
of  his  cottage  and  gwden,  and  to  npolo^e  for  it  by  a  courteous  salutaljon, 
which  the  inmate  sometimes  deigned  to  return  by  a  word  or  a  nod.  Earnsr 
cliff  often  passed  that  way,  and  seldom  without  inquiring  after  the  solitary 
inmate,  who  seemed  now  to  have  arranged  his'estahlishment  for  life. 

It  was  impossible  to  engage  him  in  any  conversation  on  hia  own  personal 
affairs;  nor  was  he  communicative  or  accessible  in  talking, on  any  other 
subject  whatever,  jjthough  he  seamed  to  have  considerably  relented  in  the 
eitrome  ferociW  of  his  misanthropjj,  or  rather  to  be  less  irec[uently  viaitod 
wilii  the  fits  of  derangement  of  wMch  this  waa  a  symptom.  No  argument 
could  prevail  upon  him  to  accept  any  thing  beyond  the  simtilest  neces- 
saries, although  muoh  more  was  offered  by  Eamscliff  out  of  charity,  and  by 
bis  more  superstitious  neighbours  from  other  motives.  The  benefits  of 
these  last  he  repaid  by  advioe,  when  consulted  (as  at  lengtli  he  slowly  was) 
on  their  diseases,  or  those  of  their  cattle.  He  often  famished  them  with 
medioinM  also  and  seemed  possessed,  not  only  of  such  as  were  the  produce 
of  the  country  but  of  foreign  drugs  He  gave  these  peraons  to  understand, 
that  his  name  was  Elshenaer  the  Beoiuso ;  but  his  popular  epithet  soon 
came  to  be  Canny  Elshie  or  the  Wise  Wight  of  Muekleatane-Moor.  Some 
extended  their  queues  beyonl  thpir  bodily  compl^nts,  and  requested 
advioe  U]  on  otii  Ji  mattn,  r     whii'h  he  delivered  with  an  oracular  shrewd- 
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uess  tliat  gieatlj  oonfiriiied  the  opiuion  of  Iiis  posaeaamg  preternatural 
ekjil.  The  querists  UBuallj  left  some  offering  upon  a  atone,  at  a  difitanoe 
from  his  dwelling ;  if  it  was  money,  or  any  article  whiolv  did  not  suit  him 
to  accept,  he  eil£er  threw  it  away,  or  suffered  it  to  remain  where  it  waa 
without  making  use  of  it.  On  all  occasions  his  majmera  were  rude  and 
imaooial ;  and  his  words,  in  number,  just  sufficient  to  express  his  meaning 
as  hriefly  as  possible,  and  he  shunned  all  comiauniGatioa  that  went  a  syl- 
ifthle  beyond  the  matter  in  hand.  When  ■winter  had  passed  away,  and  his 
garden  began  to  afford  him  herbs  and  v^etables,  ne  confined  himself 
almost  entirely  to  those  articles  of  food.  He  accepted,  notwithstanding,  a 
pair  of  she-goata  from  Eamaciiff,  which  fed  on  the  moor,  and  supplied  him 
with  milk. 

When  Earnsoliff  found  his  gift  had  been  received,  he  soon  afterwards 
paid  iJie  hermit  a  visit.  The  old  man  was  seated  on  a  broad  fiat  stone 
near  hia  garden  door,  which  was  tlie  seat  of  science  he  usually  ocoupied 
■when  disposed  ta  receive  bis  patients  or  clients.  The  inside  of  hia  hut, 
and  that  of  his  garden,  he  kept  aa  aacred  from  human  intrusion  as  the 
natives  of  Otaheite  do  their  Moral ;  —  apparently  he  would  have  deemed  it 
polluted  by  the  step  of  any  human  being.  When  he  shut  himself  up  in 
nis  habitation,  no  entreaty  oould  prevail  upon  him  to  make  himself  visible, 
or  to  ^ve  audience  to  any  one  whomsoever. 

Barnscliff  had  been  fishing  in  a  small  river  at  some  distance.  He  had 
his  rod  in  his  hand,  and  hia  oaakefc,  filled  with  trout,  at  his  shoulder.  He 
sate  down  upon  a  stone  nearly  opposite  to  the  Dwarf,  who,  familiariaod 
■with  his  presence,  took  no  fiirther  notice  of  him  than  by  elevating  his  huge 
mis-shapen  head  for  the  purpose  of  staring  at  him,  and  then  again  sinking 
it  uponTiis  bosom,  as  if  m  profound  meditation.  Eamaciiff  looked  around 
him,  and  observed  that  the  hermit  had  increased  his  accommodations  by 
the  construction  of  a  shed  for  the  reception  of  his  goats. 

"  Yoa  labour  hard,  Elshie,"  be  said,  willing  to  iead  this  singular  feeing 
into  coiivers&ticn. 

"  Laboar,"  re-echoed  ihe  Dwarf,  "  is  the  mildest  evil  of  a  lot  so  miser- 
able as  that  of  mankind ;  better  to  labour  like  me,  -than  sport  like  you." 

"  I  ciinnot  defend  the  humanity  of  our  ordinary  rural  sports,  Elshie,  and 

"  And  yet,"  interrupted  the  DFarf,  "  they  are  better  than  your  ordinary 
business ;  better  to  exercise  idle  and  wanton  cruelty  on  mute  fishes  than  on 
your  fellow-oreatures.  Yet  why  shoald  I  say  so?  Why  should  not  the 
whole  human  herd  butt,  gore,  and  gorge  upon  each  other,  till  all  are  extir- 
pated but  one  huge  and  over-fed  Behemoth,  and  he,  when  he  had  throttled 
and  gnawed  the  bones  of  all  hia  feDows  —  he,  ■when  his  prey  f^led  him,  to 
be  roaring  whole  daya  for  lack  of  food,  and,  finally,  to  die,  inch  by  inch, 
of  famine— it  were  a  consummation  ■worthy  of  the  race  I" 

"  Your  deeds  are  better,  Elshie,  than  your  words,"  anawered  Eamaciiff; 
"  you  labour  to  preserve  the  race  whom  your  misanthropy  slanders.^' 

"Ido;  but  why? — Hearken.  You  are  one  on  ■whom  I  look  with  the 
least  loathing,  and  I  care  not,  if,  contrary  to  my  wont^  I  waste  a  few  ■worda 

in  compassion  to  your  infatuated  blindness.     If  I  cannot  s  ""  ""' '"'" 

families,  and  murrain  among  the  herda,  c      ^    ■■  ■    - 

as  by  prolonging  the  lives  of  those  who  ci  ,     ^ 

tioa  as  effeetually?  —  If  Alice  of  Bower  had  died  in  winter,  would  young 

Euthwin  have  been  slain  for  her  love  the  last  spring  ?— Who  thought  of 

Senning  their  cattle  beneath  the  tower  when  the  Bed  Reiver  of  Westbtirn- 
at  waa  deemed  to  be  on  hia  death-bed? — My  draughts,  my  skill,  reoovered 
liim.  And,  now,  who  dare  leave  hia  herd  upon  the  lea  without  a  watch,  or 
go  to  bed  without  unchaining  the  sleuth-hound?" 

"I  own,"  answered  Barnsoliff,  "you  did  littie  good  to  society  by  the 
last  of  these  euros.    But,  to  balance  the  evil,  there  is  my  friend  Hobbie, 
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honMt  Hobbie  of  the  Heunh-foot,  your  ttiU  lel  eTpd  him  last  ■winter  in  a 
ferer  that  might  have  cost  nim  his  life 

"  Thaa  think  the  ohildieu  of  clay  in  then  igucrsmoe  "  said  the  Dwarf, 
smiling  maliciously,  "and  thus  they  speal.  in  their  fnllj.  IlaTO  tos 
marked  the  young  euh  of  a  wild  cat  t^]^t  has  baon  domesticated,  how 
sportiTe,  how  playful,  how  gentle,  —  hut  trust  him  with  your  game,  your 
lambs,  your  poultry,  hia  inbred  ferocity  bieaks   forth     he  gripes,  tears, 

"Such  ia  the  animal'e  inatmct,"  answered  Earnaehfl';  "but  what  lias 
iliat  to  do  with  Hobble  J" 

"It  is  his  emblem — it  is  his  picture,"  retorted  the  Eeclnse.  "He  is  at 
present  tame,  quiet,  and  domeafieated,  for  lack  of  opportunity  to  eseroiso 
hia  inborn  propensitiea ;  but  let  the  trumpet  of  war  sound  —  let  the  young 
biood-hound  sniiff  blood,  he  will  be  aa  ferocious  tia  the  wildest  of  hie 
Border  ancestors  that  ever  fired  a  helpless  penaant's  abode.  Can  you 
deny,  that  even  at  present  he  often  urges  jou  to  take  bloody  rcTenge  for  an 
injury  received  when  you  were  a  boy?"  —  Eamsoliff  started ;  the  Eeolusa 
appeared  not  to  observe  his  surprise,  and  proceeded  —  "  The  trumpet  wHt 
blow,  the  yonng  blood-hound  .vnU  lap  blood,  and  I  wiU  laugh  and  say,  For 
this  I  have  preaerred  thee  I"  Ho  paused,  and  continued,  —  "  Such  are  my 
cures ;  —their  oWect,  their  purpose,  perpetuating  the  mass  of  miseiy,  and 
playing  even  in  (his  desert  my  part  in  the  general  tragedy.  Were  jo«  oa 
your  sick  bed,  I  might,  in  compaseion,  sond  you  a  cup  of  poison." 

"I  am  much  obliged  to  you, Elshie,  and  certainly  shall  not  fail  to  consult 
you,  with  so  comfortable  a'hope  from  your  assistance." 

"  Do  not  flatter  yourself  too  te,"  replied  the  Hermit,  "  with  the  hope 
that  I  will  positively  yield  to  the  frailty  of  pity.  Why  should  I  anatoh  a 
dupe,  BO  well  fitted  to  endure  the  miseries  of  life  as  jou  are,  from  the 
wrotcliedness  whieh  his  owa  visions,  and  the  villany  of  the  world,  are 

Sipariag  for  hon?  Why  should  I  play  the  compassionate  Indian,  and 
ocking  out  the  brains  of  the  captive  with  my  tomahawk,  at  once  apoil 
the  three  days'  amusement  of  m  j  kindred  tribe,  at  the  very  moment  when 
the  branda  were  lighted,  the  pmeera  heated,  the  caldrons  boiling,  the 
knives  sharpened,  to  tear,  acorch,  seethe,  and  scarify  the  intended  vielJm!" 
"A  dreadful  picture  yon  present  to  me  of  hfe,  Elshiej  but  I  am  not 
daunted  by  it^"  returned  Barnaoliff.  "We  are  aent  here,  in  one  sense,  to 
bear  and  to  suffer;  but,  in  another,  to  do  and  to  enjoy.  The  active  day 
haa  its  evening  of  repose ;  even  patient  sufferance  hi«  ita  alleviations, 
where  there  ia  a  consolatory  sense  of  duty  discharged." 

"  I  spurn  at  the  alavish  and  bestial  docttiBe,"  said  the  Dwarf,  his  eyes 
kindling  with  insane  fury,  —  "I  spurn  at  it,  as  worthy  only  of  the  beasts 
that  perish ;  bnt  I  will  waste  no  more  words  with  you." 

He  rose  hastily;  but,  ere  he  withdrew  into  the  hut,  he  added,  with 
great  vehemence,  "Xet,  lest  you  still  think  my  apparent  benefits  to  man- 
kind flow  from  the  stupid  and  servile  eom-ce,  called  love  of  our  fellow- 
creatures,  know,  that  were  there  a  man  who  had  annihilated  my  soul's 
dearest  hope  —  who  had  torn  my  heart  to  mammocks,  and  seared  my  brain 
till  it  glowed  like  a  Toloano,  and  were  that  man's  fortune  and  life  in  my 
power  as  completely  as  this  frail  potsherd,"  (he  snatched  up  an  earthen 
cup  which  stood  beside  him,)  "I  would  not  dash  him  into  atoms  thus" — 
(he  flung  the  vessel  with  fury  against  the  wall,)  —  "  No  I"  (ho  spoke  more 
oomposedly,  but  with  the  utmost  bitterness,)  "  I  would  pamper  him  with 
wealth  and  power  to  inflime  his  evil  passions  and  to  fulfil  his  evil  designs ; 
he  should  1km  f  dllyhe  should  be  the  centre  of  a 

■whirlpool  th  t  t    If  sh    Id  k    w        h  t  nor  peace,  but  boil  with 

unceasing  fywhl      tw      kd  y  goodly  ship  that  approached  its 

limits  1  h     h    Id  b      n    arthq  ak       p  bl    of  shaking  the  very  land  in 
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which  he  dwolt,  an  1  lecdeniig  oil  itu  mhih  tints  ft  fndless,  outcast,  and. 
miserable — -as  I  ami 

The  wretched  hems  ruihed  into  his  hut  as  he  uttered  these  last  -worda, 
BhuttJng  the  door  with  fanous  volcnc  and  rapiUy  drawing  two  holts, 
cne  after  another,  as  if  to  exclude  tir  o  mtiusion  of  -my  one  of  that  hated 
race,  who  had  thus  lashed  hi><  soul  to  iren^i  EircEoliff  left  tlie  moor  witli 
mingled  eenealiotis  of  pity  and  horror  pondeiing  what  strange  and  melan- 
choly cause  could  haTe  reduced  to  sa  miserable  a  state  of  mind,  a  man. 
whose  language  argued  him  to  be  of  ro,nk  and  education  much  superior  to 
the  Tulgar.  He  was  also  surprised  to  see  how  much  particular  information 
ft  person  who  had  lived  in  that  country  so  short  a  time,  and  in  so  recluse  a 
manner,  had  boon  able  to  collect  respecting  the  dispogitionB  and  private 
affairs  of  the  inhabitants. 

"  It  is  no  wonder,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  that  with,  such  extent  of  inibr- 
Kiaiion,  such  a  mode  of  life,  so  uncouth  a  figure,  and  sentiments  so  viru- 
lently misanthropio,  this  unfoituuato  should  be  regarded  by  the  vulgar  as 
in  league  with  the  Enemy  of  Mankind." 


«)n)it«  tilt  /ifijr. 


As  Hie  season  advanced,  the  weather  becMne  more  genial,  and  the  Eeolusa 
was  more  frequently  found  occupying  the  broad  fiat  stone  in  the  fi«nt  of 
his  mansion.  As  he  sate  there  one  day,  about  the  honr  of  noon,  a  party 
of  gentlemen  and  ladies,  well  mounted,  and  numerously  attended,  swept 
across  tlie  heath  at  some  distance  from  his  dwelling.  Dogs,  hawks,  and 
led-horses,  swelled  the  retinue,  and  the  tar  resounded  at  intervals  with  the 
cheer  of  the  hunters,  and  the  sound  of  homsbloWnby  the  attendants.  The 
Recluse  was  about  to  retire  into  his  mansion  at  the  sight  of  a  train  so 
joyous,  when  throe  young  ladies,  with  their  attendants,  who  had  made  a 
circuit,  and  detached  themselves  from  their  party,  in  order  to  gratify  their 
curiosity  by  a  sight  of  the  Wise  Wight  of  Mucklestane-Moor,  came  sud- 
denly up,  ere  he  could  effect  his  pui-pose.  The  first  shrieked,  and  put  her 
hands  before  her  eyes,  at  sight  of  an  object  so  unusually  deformed.  Tha 
second,  with  a  hysterical  giggle,  which  she  intended  should  disguise  her 
terrors,  asked  the  Eeoluse,  whether  he  could  tell  iieir  fortune.  The  third, 
who  was  best  mounted,  best  dressed,  and  incomparably  the  best^looking  of 
the  three,  advanced,  as  if  to  cover  the  incivility  of  her  companions. 
"We  have  lost  the  right  path  that  leads  through  these  morasses,  and  our 

Earty  have  gone  forward  without  ua,"  said  the  young  lady,  "  Seeing  you, 
ither,  at  the  door  of  your  house,  we  have  turned  this  way  to " 

"HushI"  interrupted  the  Dwarf;  "so  young,  and  already  so  artful? 
You  came — ^ou  know  you  came,  to  osult  in  the  consciousness  of  your  own 
youth,  wealth,  and  beauty,  by  contrasting  them  with  age,  poverty,  and  de- 
formity. It  is  a  fit  employment  for  ihe  daughter  of  your  father ;  hut  oh, 
how  unlike  the  child  of  your  mother !" 

"Did  you,  then,  know  my  parents,  and  do  you  know  me!" 
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"  Tea ;  this  is  the  first  time  jou  hare  crossed  my  waiting  eyes,  tint  I  hiiTS 
Been  ytm  in  my  dreams." 

"  Your  dreams !" 

"At,  Isabel  Vere.  What  hast  thou,  oi  thine,  to  do  with  my  waking 
tiio^uts  ?" 

"Tour  waking  thoughts,  sir,"  said  the  second  of  Miss  Vere's  eompamons, 
with  a  sort  of  moek  graTitj',  "  are  fiied,  doubtless,  upon  wisdom ;  folly  oaa 
only  intrude  on  yonr  sleeping  moments." 

"  Over  thine,"  retorted  the  Dwarf,  more  splenetically  than  beoame  a  phi- 
losopher or  hermit,  "  folly  eseroiseB  an  nnlimited  empire,  asleep  or  awake." 

"Lord  bless  uB  1"  said  the  lady,  " he's  a  prophet  sure  enough." 

"  As  surely,"  continued  the  Eecluse,  "  as  thon  art  a  woman.  A  woman ! 
—  I  should  have  said  alady  — aflno  lady.  "Sou  aaked  me  to  tell  jour  for- 
tune— it  ia  a  simple  one ;  &a  endless  chase  through  life  af  l^r  follies  not  worth 
catching,  and  when  caught,  suecessively  thrown  away — a  ohase,  pursaed 
from  the  days  of  tottenng  infancy  to  those  of  old  age  upon  his  crutches. 
Toys  and  merry-maiings  in  childhood — love  and  its  absurdities  in  youth — 
spadille  and  basto  in  ago,  shall  succeed  each  other  as  objects  of  pursuit — 
flowers  and  batterfliea  in  spring— butterflies  and  thistle-down  in  summer — 
withered  leaves  in  autumn  ana  winter  —  all  pursued,  all  caught,  all  flung 
aside.  —  Stand  apart;  your  fortune  is  said." 

"  All  caught,  however,"  retorted  the  laughing  fair  one,  who  was  a  consiii 
of  Miss  "Vera's;  "that's  something,  Nanoy,"  slio  continued,  turning  to  the 
timid  damsel  who  had  first  approached  the  Dwarf;  "will  you  e&  your 
fortune  1" 

"Hot  for  worlds,"  said  she,  drawing  back;  "I  ha^e  heard  enough  of 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Miss  Ilderton,  oflering  money  to  the  Dwarf,  "  I'll  pay 
for  mine,  as  if  it  were  spoken  by  an  oracle  to  a  princess." 

"  Truth,"  said  the  soothsayer,  "  can  neither  he  bought  nor  Sold ;"  and  ho 
pushed  back  her  proffered  offering  witli  morose  disdain. 

"  Well,  then,"  sa'd  the  iady  "  I'll  keep  my  money,  Mr.  Elshender,  to 
assist  me  in  the  chaa    I    m  to  p  " 

"  Ton  will  need  it  ph  d  th  ynio;  "  without  it,  few  pursue  suceess- 
fully,  and  fewer  are  tl  m  1  p  ed.  Stop  1"  ha  said  to  Miss  Voro,  as 
her  companions  mo  Iff  w  th  y  1  have  more  to  say.  You  have  what 
your  companions  w  ull  wish  to  h  ye,  or  be  thought  to  have -— beauty, 
wealth,  stotion,  ace  mph  hm     Is 

"Forgive  my  full  w  g  my  mp  ions,  father;  I  am  proof  both  to  flat- 
tery and  fortune  tellmg. 

"  Stay,"  continued  (Se  Dwarf,  with  his  hand  on  her  horse's  rein,  "  I  am 
no  common  soothsayer,  and  I  am  no  flatterer.  All  the  advantages  I  have 
det^Ied,  all  and  each  of  them  have  their  corresponding  evils — unsuccessful 
love,  crossed  affections,  the  gloom  of  a  convent,  or  an  odious  alliance.  I, 
who  wish  ill  to  all  mankind,  cannot  wish  more  evil  to  you,  so  much  is  your 
course  of  life  crossed  by  it." 

"  And  if  it  be,  father,  let  me  enjoy  the  readiest  solace  of  adversity,  while 
prosperity  is  in  my  power.  You  are  old;  you  are  poor;  jroarhabitation  is 
far  from  human  aid,  were  you  ill,  or  in  want;  your  situation,  in  many 
respecie,  esposes  you  to  the  suspicions  of  the  vulgar,  which  are  too  apt  to 
break  out  into  actions  of  brutality.  Ijet  me  think  I  have  mended  the  lot  of 
one  human  being  I  Accept  of  such  assistance  as  I  have  i>ower  to  offer ;  do 
this  for  my  sake,  if  not  for  your  own,  that  when  these  evils  arise,  which  joa 
prophesy  perhaps  too  truly,  I  may  not  have  to  reflect,  that  the  hours  of  my 
happier  time  have  been  passed  altogether  in  vain." 

The  old  man  answered  with  a  broken  voice,  and  almost  without  addressing 
himself  to  the  young  lady, — 

"  Yea,  'tis  thus  thou  shouldst  think— 'tis  thus  thou  shouldst  speak,  if  ever 
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human  speech  and  thouglit  kept  toucli'witli  each  other  1  Ttey  do  not — they 
do  aot — Alas  1  they  cannot.  And  yet — wait  here  an  inatant — stir  not  till 
liiy  return."  He  went  to  his  little  garden,  and  returned  with  a  half-hlown 
torn.  "Thou  hast  made  me  shed  a  tear,  the  first  which  has  wet  my  eyelids 
for  many  a  year ;  for  that  good  deed  roceivo  this  iflken  of  gratitude.  It  iB 
hut  a  common  rose ;  preserve  it,  however,  and  do  not  part  with  it.  Come 
to  me  in  your  hour  of  adversify.  Show  me  that  rose,  or  but  one  leaf  of  it, 
were  it  withered  as  my  heart  is — if  it  should  be  in  my  fiercefit  and  wildest 
movements  of  rage  against  a  hateful  world,  atill  it  will  recall  gentler 
thoughts  to  my  bosom,  and  perhaps  afford  happier  prospects  to  thine.  But 
no  message,"  he  esolaimed,  rising  into  hia  usual  mode  of  misanthropy, — 
"no  go-between!  Come  thyself ;  and  the  heart  and  the  doors  that  are  shut 
against  every  oliier  earthly  being,  shall  open  to  thee  and  to  thy  sorrows. 
And  now  pass  on." 

He  let  go  the  bridle-rein,  and  the  young  lady  rode  on,  after  expressing 
hsr  thanks  to  this  singular  being,  as  well  as  her  surprise  at  the  extraordi- 
nary nature  of  his  addross  would  permit,  often  turning  baok  to  look  at  the 
Dwarf,  who  still  remained  at  the  door  of  his  habitation,  and  watched  her 

Erogresa  over  the  moor  towards  her  father's  castle  of  Elliealaw,  until  the 
row  of  the  hill  hid  the  party  from  his  sight 
The  ladies,  meantime,  jested  with  Miss  Vere  on  the  stainge  interview 
they  had  just  had  with  the  faivfamed  "Wizard  of  the  Moor,  "Isabella  has 
all  the  luck  at  home  and  abroad  I  Her  hawk  strikes  down  the  black-cock ; 
her  eyes  wound  the  gallant ;  no  chance  for  het  poor  companions  and  kins- 
women ;  oven  the  conjuror  cannot  escape  the  force  of  her  charms.  You 
should,  in  compassion,  cease  to  be  sach  an  engrosser,  my  dear  Isabel,  or  at 
least  set  up  shop,  and  soli  off  all  the  goods  you  do  not  mean  to  keep  for 

"You  shall  have  them  all,"  replied  Miss  Vere,  "and  the  conjuror  to  boot, 
at  a  very  easy  rate." 

"  No !  Nancy  shall  have  the  conjuror,"  said  Miss  Ilderton,  "  to  supply 
deficiencies ;  she's  not  quite  a  witch  herself,  you  know." 

"  Lord,  aister,"  answered  the  younger  Miss  Ilderton,  "what  could  I  do 
with  so  frightful  a  monster !  I  kept  my  eyes  shut,  after  once  glancing  at 
him ;  and,  I  protest^  I  thought  I  saw  him  still,  though  I  winked  as  close  as 
ever  I  could." 

"  That's  a  pity,"  said  her  sister ;  "  ever  while  you  live,  Nancy,  choose  an 
admirer  whose  mults  can  be  hid  by  winking  at  them.  Well,  then,  1  must 
take  him  myself,  I  suppose,  and  put  him  into  mamma's  Japan  cabinet,  in 
order  to  show  that  Scotland  can  produce  a  specimen  of  mortal  elay  moulded 
into  a  form  fen  thousand  tunes  uglier  than  the  imaginations  of  Canton  and 
Pekin,  fertile  is  they  are  in  monsters,  have  immortalized  in  porcelain." 

"There  is  something,"  said  Miss  Vere,  "so  melancholy  in  the  situation 
of  this  poor  man,  that  I  cannot  enter  into  your  mirtli,  Luoy,  so  readily  us 
usual,  if  he  has  no  resources,  how  is  he  to  exist  in  tliis  waste  country, 
living,  as  he  does  at  such  a  distance  from  mankind  1  and  if  he  has  the 
means  of  securing  OL-casional  assistance,  wiU  not  the  very  suspicion  that  he 
is  possessed  of  them,  expooe  him  to  pluilder  and  assassination  by  some  of 
our  unsettled  neighbours  J" 

"But  you  forget  that  they  say  he  is  a  warlock,"  said  Nancy  Ilderton. 

"And  if  his  magic  diabolical  shou!d  fail  him,"  rejoined  her  sister,  "I 
would  have  him  trust  to  his  mag^o  natural,  and  ^rust  his  enormous  head, 
and  most  preternatural  visage,  out  at  hia  door  or  window,  fuU  in  view  of 
the  asaailants.  The  boldest  robber  that  ever  rode  would  hardly  bide  a 
second  glance  of  him.  Weil,  I  wish  I  had  the  use  of  that  Gorgon  head  of 
his  for  only  one  half  hour." 

"  For  what  purpose,  Lucy  ?"  said  Miss  Vere. 

"  0 !  I  would  frighten  out  of  the  castle  that  dark,  atiff,  and  stately  Sii 
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Frederick  Langley,  that  is  bo  great  a  favourite  with  your  father,  and  K 
little  a  fiiTOurite  of  yours.  I  protest  I  shall  be  obliged  to  the  "Wizard  ns 
long  as  I  live,  if  it  were  only  for  the  half  hoar's  reUef  from  that  man's  com- 
panywhioh  we  have  gained  by  deTiating  from  the  party  to  visit  Elshie." 


"What 


ih  we  have  gained  by  deyiating  from  the  party  to  visit  E 
would  you  say,  then,"  said  Miss  Vere,  in  a  low  tone,  i 


f-aajs  are  said.     Mine  should  have  not  one  grain  of  O' 
promii 
_  at  if  yon        .    .  ,  ,         _ 

I  would  stand  to  the  consequenoes  of  his  or,  were  he  the  most  csuel 


to  be  heard  by  the  younger  sister,  who  rode  before  tliem,  the  narrow  path 
not  admitting  of  their  moving  all  three  abreast,  —  "What  would  you 
Bay,  my  dearest  Lucy,  if  it  were  proposed  to  you  to  endure  his  company 
for  life?" 

"Bay?  I  would  Bay,  No,  no,  no,  three  times,  each  louder  than  another, 
lili  they  should  hear  me  at  Carlisle." 

"And  Sir  Frederick  would  say  then,  nineteen  nay-says  are  half  a  grant." 

"  That,"  replied  Miss  Lucy,  "  depends  entirely  on  die  manner  in  which 

then  -       ■■      "■--  -■— '^  ■ '  - -'--  -' -■-  ^- 

them,  i  promise  you.' 

"But  if  your  father,"  said  Miss  Yere,  "were  fo  say, — Thus  do,  ( 

"  I  would  stand  to  the  consequenoes  of  his  or,  were  he  the  mo 
father  that  ever  waa  recorded  in  romance,  to  fill  up  the  alternative." 

"And  what  if  he  threatened  you  with  a  Catitoao  aunt,  an  abbess,  ana  a 
cloister  ?" 

"Then,"  said  Miss  Dderton,  "I  would  threaten  him  with  a  protestant 
Bon-in-law,  and  be  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  disobey  him  for  conscience 
sake.  And  novr  that  Nancy  is  out  of  hearing,  let  me  really  say,  I  think 
you  vTOuld  be  excusable  before  God  and  man  for  resisting  this  preposterous 
match  by  every  means  in  your  power.  A  prond,  dark,  ambitious  man ;  a 
caballer  against  the  state ;  infamous  for  Ins  avarice  and  severity ;  a  bad 
son,  a  bad  brother,  unkind  and  ungenerous  to  all  his  relatives -—Isabel,  I 
would  die  rather  than  have  him." 

"Don't  let  my  father  hear  you.  give  me  such  advice,"  said  Miss  Vere, 
"or  adieu,  my  dear  Luoy,  to  Bllieslaw-Castle." 

"  And  adieu  to  Bliieslaw-CaBtle,  with  all  my  heart,"  said  her  friend,  "  if 
I  once  saw  you  fairly  out  of  it,  and  settled  under  some  kinder  protector 
than  he  whom  nature  has  given,  you.  0,  if  my  poor  father  had  been  in  his 
former  health,  how  gladly  would  he  have  received  and  sheltered  you,  till 
this  ridiculous  and  cruel  persecution  were  blown  over  1" 

"Would  to  God  it  had  bean  so,  my  dear  Lucy!"  answered  Isabella; 
"  hut  I  fear,  that,  in  your  father's  weak  state  of  health,  he  would  be  alto- 
gether unable  to  protect  me  agdnst  the  means  which  would  bo  immediately 
used  for  reclaiming  the  poor  fugitive." 

"  I  fear  so,  indeed,"  replied  Miss  Ilderton ;  "  but  we  will  con^der  and 
devise  someliiing.  Now  that  your  father  and  his  guests  seem  so  deeply 
engaged  in  some  mysterious  plot,  to  jud^e  from  the  passing  and  returning 
of  messages,  from  Uie  strange  faces  which  appear  and  disappear  without 
being  annouticed  by  their  names,  from  ^e  collecting  and  cleaning  of  arms, 
and  tho  anxious  gloom  and  bustle  which  seem  to  a^tate  every  male  in  the 
castle,  it  may  not  be  impossible  for  us  (always  in  case  matters  be  driven  to 
estromity)  to  shape  out  some  liKle  supplemental  conspiracy  of  our  own.  I 
hope  the  gentlemen  have  not  kept  all  the  policy  to  themselves ;  and  there 
is  one  associate  lliat  I  would  glaiKy  admit  to  our  counsel." 

"  Not  Nanc:;  ?" 

"0,  no  I"  said  Miss  Ilderton;  "Nancy,  though  an  CKcellent  good  girl, 
and  fondly  attached  to  you,  would  make  a  dull  conspirator  —  as  dull  as 
Eenault  and  all  the  other  subordinate  plotters  in  Tenioe  Preserved.  No ; 
this  is  a  JafEer,  or  Pierre,  if  you  like  the  character  better ;  and  yet,  though 
I  know  I  shall  please  you,  I  am  afraid  to  mention  his  name  to  you,  lest  I 
veiyou  at  tho  same  time.  Cauyim  not  guess?  Something  about  an  eagla 
and  a  rook  — it  does  not  bo^a  with  eagle  in  English,  but  something  very 
like  it  iu  Scotch." 
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"  You  cannot  mean  young  Eamsoliff,  Luej  ?"  said  Miss  Vere,  blashing 
deeplj. 

"And  ■whom  else  should  I  mean?"  said  Lucy.  "  Jaf&era  aud  Pierrea  are 
very  scarce  in  this  country,  I  take  it,  though  one  oould  find  Ranaulis  and 

"How  can  jou  telk  BO  wUdly,  Lucy?  Your  plays  and  romances  have 
positavely  turned  your  brain.  You  know,  that,  independent  of  my  father's 
consent,  without  which  I  never  will  marry  any  one,  and  which,  in  the  case 
you  point  at,  would  neyer  be  granted;  independent,  too,  of  onr  knowing 
nothing  of  young  Bamscliff's  inolinationa,  hut  by  your  own  wild  conjectures 
and  fancies— besides  all  this,  there  is  the  fatal  brawl  I" 

"  When  his  fiither  was  kiiied  ?"  said  Lucy.  "  But  that  was  very  long  ago ; 
and  I  hope  we  have  outliTed  the  time  of  bloody  feud,  when  a  quarrel  waa 
carried  down  between  two  families  from  father  to  son,  hte  a  Spanish  game 
at  chess,  and  a  murder  or  two  committed  in  every  generation,  just  to  keep 
the  matter  from  going  io  sleep.  We  do  with  our  quarrels  now-a-days  as 
with  our  clothes ;  cut  them  out  for  ourselves,  and  wear  them  out  in  our  own 
day,  and  should  no  more  think  of  resenting  our  father's  feuds,  than  of  wear- 
ing their  slashed  doublets  and  trunk-tose." 

"  Yon  treat  this  fiir  too  lightly,  Lucy,"  answered  Miss  Vere. 

"  Not  a  bit,  my  dear  Isabala,"  bbjA  Lucy.  "  Consider,  your  father, 
though  present  in  the  unhappy  affray,  ia  never  supposed  fo  have  struck  the 
fatal  blow ;  besides,  iu  former  times,  in  case  of  mutual  slaughter  between 
clans,  subsequent  alliances  were  so  far  from  being  excluded,  that  the  band 
of  a  daughter  or  a  sister,  was  the  moat  irequent  gage  of  reconciliation.  You 
laugh  at  my  skill  in  romance ;  but,  I  assure  you,  should  ^our  history  be 
written,  like  that  of  many  a  less  distressed  and  less  deserving  heroine,  the 
well-judging  reader  would  set  you  down  for  the  lady  and  the  love  of  Eams- 
cliff,  from  the  very  obstacle  which  you  suppoae  so  insurmountable." 

"But  these  are  not  the  davs  of  romance,  but  of  sad  reality,  for  there 
stands  the  casfle  of  Ellieslaw. 

"And  there  stands  Sir  Frederick  Langley  at  the  gate,  wniting  to  assist 
the  ladies  from  their  palfreys.  I  would  as  lief  touch  a  toad  ;  I  will  dis- 
appoint him,  and  take  old  Horsington  the  groom  for  my  master  of  the 
horse." 

So  saying,  the  livelyyoungladyswitohed  her  palfrey  forward,  and  passing 
Sir  Frederick  with  a  femiliar  nod  as  he  stood  ready  to  take  her  horse's  rein, 
she  cantered  on  and  jumped  into  the  arms  of  the  old  groom.  Fain  would 
Isabella  have  done  the  same  had  she  dared ;  but  her  fether  stood  near,  dis- 
pleasure already  darkening  on  a  countenance  peculiarly  qualified  to  express 
the  harsher  passions,  and  she  waa  compelled  to  receive  the  unwelcome  assi- 
duities of  her  detested  suitor. 


iC|Hl|ltM  tjjE  lililf. 


Thb  Solitary  had  consumed  the  remainder  of  the  day  in  which  be  had 
the  interview  with  the  young  ladies,  within  the  precincts  of  his  garden. 
Evening  again  found  him  seated  on  his  favourite  stone.  The  sun  setting 
red,  and  among  seas  of  rolling  clouds,  threw  a  gloomy  lustre  over  the  moor. 
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and  gave  a  deeper  purple  to  the  bi-oad  outline  of  heafchy  mouutiuna  wliioli 
sorcouaded  this  desolate  spot.  The  I>warf  eate  watching  the  clouds  as  they 
lowered  ahove  each  other  in  masses  of  conglomeratad  vaponrs,  and,  as  a 
strong  lurid  team  of  the  ainking  luminary  darted  full  on  hia  solitary  and 
uncouth  figure,  he  might  woll  have  seemed  the  demon  of  the  sf»rm  which 
■was  gathering,  or  some  gnome  summoned  fortli  from  the  recesses  of  the  earth 
hj  the  suhterranean  signals  of  its  approach.  As  he  sate  thus,  with  his  dark 
eye  turned  towards  the  scowling  and  bhickening  heaven,  a  horaemau  rode 
rapidly  up  to  him,  and  stepping,  aa  if  t»  let  hia  horse  hreathe  for  an  instant, 
made  a  sort  of  obeisance  to  the  anohoi'et,  with  an  lur  betwixt  effrontery  and 
embarrassment. 

The  figure  of  the  rider  was  thin,  tall,  and  slender,  but  remarkably  athletic, 
bony,  and  sinewy ;  like  one  who  had  all  his  Ufe  followed  those  Tiwent  exer- 
cises which  prevent  the  human  form  from  increasing  in  bulk,  while  they 
harden  and  confirm  by  habit  its  muscular  powers.  HTs  face,  sharp-featured, 
sun-burnt,  and  freckled,  had  a  sinister  expression  of  -violence,  impudenoe, 
and  cunning,  each  of  which  seemed  alternately  to  predominate  over  the 
others.  Sandy-coloured  hair,  and  reddish  eye-brows,  from  under  -vrhioh 
looted  forth  his  sharp  grey  eyea,  completed  the  inauspicious  outline  of  tie 
horseman's  physiognomy.  Ho  had  pistola  in  hia  holsters,  and  another  pwr 
peeped  from  his  belt,  ttoagh  he  had  btken  some  paina  to  conceal  them  by 
buttoning  his  doublet.  He  wore  a  rusted  steel  head-peco ;  a  buff  jacket  of 
rather  an  antique  east;  gloves,  of  which  that  for  the  right  hand  was  covered 
with  amall  scates  of  iron,  like  an  ancient  gauntlet;  and  a  long  broadsword 
completed  his  equipage. 

"So,"  sttid  tlic  Dwarf,  "rapine  and  murder  once  more  on  horseback." 

"On  horseback?"  said  the  bandit;  "ay,  ay,  Elshie,  your  laeoh-uraft  has 
Bet  me  on  the  bonny  bay  again." 

"  And  all  those  promises  of  amendment  which  you  made  during  your  ill- 
ness forgotten  7"  continued  Elshender. 

"All  clear  away,  with  the  water-saps  and  panada,"  returned  iho  unur 
tiashed  convalescent.  "Te  ken,  Elshie,  for  they  say  ye  are  weel  acquent 
wi'  the  gentleman, 

"  Thou  say'st  true,"  said  the  Solitary ;  "  as  well  divide  a  wolf  from  his 
appetite  for  carnage,  or  a  raven  from  her  scent  of  slaughter,  as  thea  from 
thy  accursed  propensities." 

"  Why,  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?  It's  born  with  me — ties  in  my 
very  blude  and  bane.  Why,  man,  the  lada  of  Westbumflati  for  ten  laiig 
descents,  have  been  reivers  and  lifl«rs.  They  have  all  drunk  hard,  lived 
high,  taking  deep  revenge  for  light  offenoo,  and  never  wanted  gear  for  the 
winning." 

"Eight;  aJid  thou  art  as  thorough-bred  a  wolf,"  said  the  Dwarf,  "aa 
ever  leapt  a  lamb-fold  at  night.  On  what  hell's  errand  art  thou,  bound 
now!" 

"  Can  your  skill  not  guess  ?" 

"  Thus  far  I  know,"  said  the  IHtarf,  "  that  thy  purpose  ia  bad,  thy  deed 
will  be  worse,  and  the  issue  worst  of  all." 

"  And  you  hke  me  the  better  for  it,  Father  Elshie,  eh  1"  said  Westbum- 
flat ;  "  you  always  said  you  did." 

"  I  have  cauae  to  like  all,"  answered  the  Solitary,  "  that  are  scourges  to 
their  fellow-creahiros,  and  thou  art  a  bloody  one." 

"No — I  say  not  guilty^  to  that — never  bluidy  unless  there's  resistance, 
and  that  sots  a  man's  bristles  up,  ye  ken.  And  tbis  ia  nae  great  matter, 
after  a' ;  just  to  cut  the  comb  of  a  yoimg  cook  that  has  been  crawing  a 
little  ower  crousely." 

"  JJot  young  EarnsclifES"  said  the  Solitary,  with  some  emotion. 
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"  No ;  not  young  EarnBcliff — not  joung  BarnscliiT  yel ;  but  his  time  may 
come,  if  he  will  not  take  warning,  and  get  liim  biick  to  the  hurrow-town 
that  he's  fit  for,  and  no  keep  skelping  about  here,  desfcrojing  the  few  deec 
that  are  left  in  the  oonntrv,  and  pretending  to  act  oa  a  magistrate,  and  writ- 
ing letters  to  the  great  folt  at  Auld  Reekie,  about  the  disturbed  state  of  the 
land.     Lot  him  take  care  o'  himsell." 

"Then  it  must  be  Hobbieof  the  Heugh-foot,"  said  Blshie.  "What  harm 
has  the  lad  done  you  V 

"Harml  nae  great  harm;  but  I  hear  he  says  I  staid  away  from  the 
Ba'spiel  on  rastem's  E'en,  for  fear  of  him ;  and  it  was  only  for  fear  of  the 
Country  Keener,  for  there  *aa  a  warrant  agiunat  me.  I'll  stand  Hobble's 
feud,  and  a'  nis  clans.  But  if  s  not  so  much  for  that,  as  to  gie  him  a  lesson 
not  to  let  his  tongue  gallop  ower  freely  about  his  betters.  I  trow  lie  will 
hae  lost  the  host  pen-feather  o'  his  wing  before  to-morrow  morning. — Fare- 
well, Elshie;  there's  some  canny  boys  waiting  for  me  down  amang  the 
shaws,  owerby ;  I  will  see  you  as  I  oome  back,  and  bring  ye  a  blithe  tale 
in  return  for  your  leech-craft." 

Ere  the  Dwarf  could  collect  himself  to  reply,  the  Reiver  of  Westbumfiat 
set  spurs  to  his  horse.  The  animal,  starting  at  one  of  the  stones  which  lay 
scattered  about,  flew  from  the  path.  The  nder  exercised  his  spurs  without 
moderation  or  mercy.  The  horse  became  furious,  reared,  kicked,  plunged, 
and  bolted  like  a  deer,  with  all  his  four.feet  off  the  ground  at  once.  It  was 
in  Twn ;  the  unrelenting  rider  sate  as  if  he  had  been  a  part  of  the  horse 
which  he  bestrode ;  and,  after  a  short  hut  furious  contest,  compelled  the 
subdued  aaimai  to  proceed  upon  the  path  at  a  rate  which  soon  carried  him 
out  of  sight  of  the  Solitary. 

"That  TiUain,"  exclaimed  the  Dwarf, — "that  cold-Hooded, hardened, uur 
relenting  ruffian, — that  wretch,  whose  every  thought  is  infected  with  crimes, 
— has  thews  and  sinews,  limbs,  strength,  and  activity  enough,  to  compel  a 
nobler  animal  than  himself  to  carry  him  to  the  place  where  he  is  to  perpe- 
trate his  wickedness;  while  I,  had  I  the  ■weakness  to  wish  to  put  his  wretched 
victim  on  his  guard,  and  to  save  the  helpless  femily,  would  see  my  good 
intentions  frustrated  by  the  decrepitude  which  chains  me  to  tie  spot. — Why 
should  I. wish  it  were  otherwise?  What  have  my  soreech-owt  voice,  my 
hideous  form,  and  my  mis-shapen  features,  to  do  with  the  fairer  workman- 
ship of  nature  ?  Do  not  men  receive  even  my  benefits  with  shrinking  hor- 
ror and  ill-suppressed  disgust !  And  why  should  I  interest  myself  in  a 
raoe  which  accounts  me  a  prodigy  and  an  outcast,  and  wliich  has  treated 
me  as  such  ?  Wo ;  by  all  the  Ingratitude  which  I  have  reaped  —  bjf  all  the 
wrongs  which  I  have  sustained — by  my  imprisonment,  my  stripes,  my 
chains,  I  will  wrestle  down  my  feelings  of  rebeliioua  humanity!  I  will 
he  the  fool  I  have  been,  to  swerve  firom  my  principles  whenever  tiiere  was 
an  appeal,  forsooth,  to  my  feelings ;  as  if  I,  towards  whom  none  show  sym- 
pathy, ought  to  have  sympathy  with  any  one.  Let  Destiny  drive  forth  her 
scytlied  car  through  flie  overwhelmed  and  trembling  mass  of  humanity  I 
Shall  I  be  the  idiot  to  throw  this  decrepit  form,  this  mis-shapen  lump  of 
mortality,  under  her  wheels,  that  Ihe  Dwarf,  the  Wizard,  the  Ilunchtack, 
may  save  from  destruction  some  {air  form  or  some  active  frame,  and  all  the 
world  oUp  their  hands  at  the  exchange  ?  No,  never  I — And  yet  this  Elliot 
—  this  Hobble,  so  joung  and  gallant,  so  frank,  so  —  I  wiU  thick  of  it  no 
longer.  I  cannot  aid  him  if  I  would,  and  I  am  resolved  —  firmly  resolved, 
iliat  I  would  not  aid  him,  if  a  wish  were  the  pledge  of  his  safety  I" 

Havipg  thus  ended  his  soliloquy,  he  retreated  into  his  hut  for  shelter  from 
the  storm  which  was  fast  approaching,  and  now  began  to  burst  in  large 
and  heavy  drops  of  rain.  The  last  rays  of  the  sun  now  disappeared  entirely, 
and  two  or  three  claps  of  distant  thunder  followed  fioeh.  other  at  brief  inter- 
vals, echoing  and  re-echoing  among  the  range  of  heathy  fells  like  the  sound 
of  a  distant  ougagement. 
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Cjiitpht  tjiE  itiiEiitii. 


The  night  continued  sullen  and  stormy ;  but  morning  rose  as  if  j-efreshod 
by  the  rams.  Even  the  Mucltleetane-Moor,  with  iis  broad  bleak  swells  of 
barren  grounds,  interspersed  with  marshy  pools  of  water,  seemed  to  smila 
under  ^e  serene  influence  of  the  sky,  just  as  good-humour  can  spread  n 
certain  inexpressible  charm  over  the  plainest  human  countenance.  The 
heath  was  in  its  thickest  and  deepest  bloom.  The  bees,  which  the  Solitary 
had  added  to  his  rural  estahlishmentj  were  abroad  and  on  the  wing,  and 
filled  the  air  with  the  murmurs  of  their  industry.  As  the  old  man  crept 
out  of  his  little  hut,  hia  two  she-goais  came  to  meet  him,  and  licked  his 
hands  in  gratitude  for  the  vegetables  with  which  he  supplied  them  from  his 
garden.  "You,  at  least,"  he  said  — "you,  at  least,  see  no  differences  in 
form  which  can  alter  your  feelings  to  a  benefactor — to  you,  the  finest  shape 
that  ever  statuary  moulded  would  he  an  ohjeot  of  indifference  or  of  alarm, 
should  it  present  itself  instead  of  the  mis<shapeti  trunk  to  whose  services 
you  are  accustomed.  While  I  was  in  the  world,  did  I  ever  meet  with  such 
a  return  of  gratitude?  No,;  the  domestic  whom  I  had  bred  from  infancy 
made  mouths  at  me  as  he  stood  behind  my  chair ;  the  friend  whom  I  had 

supported  with  my  fortune,  and  for  whose  sate  I  had  even  stained (he 

stopped  with  a  strong  oonTuIsiYe  shudder,)  even  he  thought  me  more  fit  for 
ihe  society  of  lunatics  —  for  their  disgraceful  restraints  —  for  their  cruel 
privations,  than  for  communication  with  the  rest  of  humanity.  Hubert 
jtlono  —  and  Hubert  too  will  one  day  abandon  me.  AU  are  of  a  piece,  one 
mass  of  wickedness,  selfishness,  and  ingratitude — wretches,  who  sin  even 
in  Uieir  devotions ;  and  of  such  hardness  of  heart,  that  they  do  not,  with- 
out hypocrisy,  even  thank  the  Deity  himself  for  his  warm  sun  and  pure 

As  he  was  plunged  in  these  gloomy  soliloquies,  he  heard  tlie  tramp  of  a 
horse  on  the  other  side  of  his  enclosure,  and  a  strong  clear  bass  voice  sing- 
ing with  the  liveliness  inspired  by  a  light  heart. 


At  the  same  moment,  a  large  deer  greyhound  sprung  over  the  hermit's 
fence.  It  is  well  known  to  the  sportsmen  in  those  wilds,  that  the  appear- 
ance and  scent  of  the  goat  so  much  resemble  those  of  their  usual  objects 
of  chase,  that  the  best-broke  greyhounds  wUl  sometime  fly  upon  them. 
The  dog  in  question  instantly  pulled  down  and  throttied  one  of  the  hermit's 
she-goats,  while  Hobbie  Elliot,  who  came  up,  and  jumped  from  his  horse 
for  tiia  purpose,  was  unable  to  exti-ioate  the  harmless  anmial  from  the  fangs 
of  hia  attendant  until  it  was  espiring.  The  Ihvai'f  eyed,  for  a  few  moments, 
the  convulsive  starts  of  his  dying  favourite,  until  the  poor  goat  stretched 
ont  her  limbs  with  the  twitches  and  shivering  fit  of  the  last  agony.  He 
then  started  into  an  access  of  frenzy,  and  unsheathing  a  long  sharp  knife, 
or  dagger,  which  he  wore  under  his  coat,  he  was  about  to  lanch  it  at  the 
dog,  when  Hobbie,  perceiving  his  purpose,  interposed,  and  caught  hold  of 
his  hand,  exclaiming,  "Let  a  he  the  hound,  man  —  lot  a  be  the  honnd! — ■ 
Na  na,  KiUbuck  maunna  be  guided  that  gate,  neither." 
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Thd  Dwarf  turned  his  I'age  on  tlie  yoang  farmer ;  and,  hj  a  sudden  effort, 
far  more  powerful  than  Hobbio  ospeoted  from  such  a  person,  freed  his 
wrist  from  his  ^asp,  and  offered  the  dagger  at  his  heart.  All  this  was 
done  in  the  twmkling  of  an  eje,  and  the  incensed  Eeeluae  might  ha^e 
completed  his  vengeance  hy  plunging  the  weapon  in  Elliot's  hosom,  had  he 
Hot  been  checked  by  an  internal  impulse  which  made  him  burl  the  knife  to 
a  distance. 

"  No,"  he  eiolaimed,  as  he  thus  voluntarily  deprived  himself  of  the  means 
of  gratifying  his  rage ;  "  not  again  —  not  again  I" 

Hobhie  retreated  a  step  or  two  in  great  surprise,  discomposure,  and  dis- 
dain, at  having  been  placed  in  such  danger  by  an  object  apparently  so  con- 
temptible. 

"The  ddl's  in  the  body  for  strength,  and  bitterneea  1"  were  the  first  words 
that  escaped  him,  which  he  followed  up  with  an  apology  for  the  accident 
that  had  given  rise  to  their  disagreement.  "  I  am  no  justifying  Killbuck 
a' thesither  neither,  and  I  am  sure  it  is  as  vesing  to  mo  as  to  you,  Elshie, 
that  fiie  mischance  should  hae  happened;  but  rilsend  you  twa  goats  and 
twa  fat  gimmers,  man,  to  make  a'  striught  ag^n.  A  wise  man  like  you 
shouldna  bear  malice  against  a  poor  dumb  thing;  ye  see  that  a  goat's  like 
firstcousin  to  a  deer,  sae  he  acted  but  acootding  to  hia  nature  after  a'. 
Had  it  been  a  pet-lamb,  there  wad  hae  been  mair  to  be  said.  Ye  auld  keep 
sheep,  Elsliie,  and  no  goats,  where  there's  sae  monj  deer-hounds  about  — 
but  I'll  send  ye  baith.'' 

"  Wretch  I"  said  the  hermit,  "  your  cruelty  has  destroyed  one  of  the  only 
creatures  in  existence  that  would  look  on  me  with  kindness  1" 

"Dear  Elshie,"  answered  Hobbie,  "I'mwae  ye  suld  hae  cause  to  say 
sae ;  I'm  sure  it  wasna  wi'  my  will.  And  ye^  if  s  true,  I  should  hae 
minded  your  goafs,  and  coupled  up  the  dogs.  I'm  sure  I  would  rather 
they  had  worried  the  primest  wether  in  my  faulds.  Come,  man,  forget  and 
forgie.  I'm  e'en  as  Tesed  as  ye  can  be  —  But  I  am  a  bridegroom,  ye  see, 
and  that  puts  a'  things  out  o'  my  head,  I  think.  There's  the  marriage- 
dinner,  or  gude  part  o't,  that  my  iwa  brithers  are  brining  on  a  sled  round 
by  the  Riders'  Slack,  three  goodly  bucks  as  ever  ran  on  DaUomlea,  as  the 
sang  says ;  they  oouldna  come  the  straight  road  for  the  saft  grund.  I  wad 
send  ye  a  bit  venison,  but  ye  wadna  take  it  weel  maybe,  for  Killbuck 
cafehed  it." 

During  this  long  speech,  in  which  the  good-natured  Borderer  endeavonred 
ta  propitiate  the  offended  Dwarf  by  every  argument  he  could  think  of,  he 
heard  him  with  his  eyes  bent  on  the  groimd,  as  if  in  the  deepest  meditation, 
and  at  length  broke  forth  —  "Nature?  —  yes!  it  is  indeed  in  the  usual 
beaten  path  of  Nature.  The  strong  gripe  and  throttle  the  weak ;  the  rich 
depress  and  despoU  the  needy;  the  happy  (those  who  are  idiots  enough  to 
think  themselves  happy)  insult  the  misery  and  diminish  the  consolation  of 
the  wretched.  Go  hence,  thou  who  hfwt  contrived  to  give  an  addilional 
pang  to  the  most  miserable  of  human  beings  —  thou  who  hast  deprived  me 
of  what  I  half  considered  as  a  source  of  comfort.  Go  hence,  and  enjoy  the 
happiness  prepared  for  thee  at  home  1" 

"Never  stir,"  said  Hobbie,  " if  I  wadna  take  yon  wi' me,  man,  if  ye  wad 
but  say  it  wad  divert  ye  to  be  at  the  bridal  on  Monday,  There  will  be  a 
hundred  strapping  Elliots  to  ride  tho  brouze— 'the  liko's  no  been  seen  sin' 
the  days  of  auld  Martin  of  the  Preakin-tower^-I  wad  send  the  sled  for  ye 
wi'  a  canny  powny." 

"  Is  it  to  me  you  propose  once  more  to  mis  in  tlie  society  of  the  common 
herd?"  said  the  Eecluse,  with  an  air  of  deep  disgust. 

"  Commons  1"  retorted  Hobbie,  "  nae  sicoan  commons  neither ;  the  Elliots 
hae  been  lang  tend  a  gentle  race." 

"  Hence !  begone  I"  reiterated  the  Dwarf:  "  may  the  same  evil  luck  atteud 
tliee  that  thou  hast  left  behind  with  mo !    If  I  go  not  with  you  myself,  sea 
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if  you  can  escape  what  my  attendants,  Wrati  and  Misery,  have  brought  to 
thj  threahold  before  thee. 

"I  wieb  je  wadna  speak  that  gate,"  said  Hobbie.  "Ye  ken  yoursell, 
Elabie,  naebody  judges  you  to  be  owcr  canny ;  now,  I'll  tell  ye  just  no  -word 
for  a' — ye  hae  spoken  as  muokle  as  -wusaing  Ul  to  me  and  mine ;  now,  if  ony 
mischance  happen  t«  Grace,  which  God  foi-bid,  or  to  mysell,  or  to  the  poor 
dumb  tyke ;  or  if  I  be  skaitbed  and  injured  in  body,  gudea,  or  gear,  FD  no 
forget  wha  it  is  that  it's  owing  to." 

"  Out,  hind  I"  exclaimed  the  Dwarf;  "  home  1  borne  to  youi  dwelling,  and 
think  on  me  when  you  find  what  has  befallen  there." 

"  Aweel,  aweel,"  said  Hobbie,  mounting  his  horae,  "it  serves  naetliing 
lo  strive  wi'  cripples, — they  are  aye  cankered ;  but  I'll  just  tell  ye  ae  thing, 
neighbour,  that  if  things  be  otherwise  iian  weel  wi'  Grace  Armstrong,  I'ao 
gie  you  a  soouiber,  if  mere  be  a  tar-barrel  in  tlie  fiye  pariabes." 

So  saying,  he  rode  off;  and  Elshie,  after  looking  at  him  with  a  scornful 
and  indignant  laugh,  took  spade  and  mattock,  and  occupied  himself  in  dig- 
ging a  grave  for  Ms  deceased  favourite. 

A  low  whistle,  and  the  words,  "Hiaht,  Elshie,  hishtl"  disturbed  him  in 
this  melancholy  occupation.  He  looked  up,  and  the  Eed  Eeiver  of  West- 
burnflat  was  before  him.  Like  Banquo's  murderer,  there  was  blood  on  his 
f^oe,  as  well  as  upon  the  rowels  of  his  spurs  and  the  sides  of  his  over-ridden 


They  have  had  n 
foot  this  morning ;  there's  a  toom  byre  ai 
the  bonny  bride." 

"The  bride?" 

"  Ay ;  Cliarlie  Cheatrtbe-Woodie,  as  we  oa'  him,  that's  Charlie  Foster  of 
Tinning  Beok,  has  promised  to  keep  her  in  Cumberland  till  the  blast  blaw 
by.  She  saw  me,  and  kend  me  in  the  aplore,  for  the  mask  fell  frae  my  face 
for  a  blink.  I  am  thinking  it  wad  concern  my  safety  if  she  were  to  come 
back  here,  for  tliere's  mony  o'  the  Elliots,  and  they  band  weel  fhe^ther  for 
right  or  wrang.  Now,  what  I  chiefly  come  to  ask  your  rede  in,  is  how  to 
make  her  sure  ?" 

"  Wouldst  thou  murder  ber,  then  ?" 

"  Umph  I  no,  no ;  that  I  would  not  do,  if  I  could  help  it.  But  they  say 
they  can  whiles  get  folk  cannily  away  to  the  plantations  from  some  of  the 
out-ports,  and  something  to  l)00t  for  them  that  brings  a  bonny  wenoh. 
They're  wanted  beyond  seas  thae  female  cattle,  and  they're  no  scarce  here. 
Bat  I  think  o'  doing  better  for  this  lassie.  There's  a  leddy,  that,  unless  she 
be  a'  (be  better  bairn,  is  to  be  seat  to  foreign  parts  whether  she  will  or  no ; 
now,  I  think  of  sending  Grace  towait  on  her— she's  abonny  lassie.  Hobbie 
will  hae  a  merry  morning  when  he  comes  hame,  and  misses  baith  bride  and 
gear." 

"Ay;  and  do  you  not  pity  bun!"  said  the  Eeoluse. 

"Wad  he  pity  me  were  I  gaeing  up  the  CasUe-hill  at  Jeddart?*    And 

Jet  I  rue  something  for  the  bit  lassie ;  but  he'll  git  anither,  and  little  skaith 
une — ane  is  as  gude  as  anither.     And  now,  you  that  like  to  hear  o'  splores, 
heard  ye  ever  o'  a  better  ane  than  I  hae  had  this  morning?" 
"  Air,  ooean,  and  fire,"  stud  the  Dwarf,  speaking  to  himself  "  the  earth- 

Suake,  the  tempest,  the  volcano,  are  al>  mild  and  moderate,  compared  to 
le  wrath  of  man.    And  what  is  this  fellow,  but  one  more  skilled  than 
others  in  executing  the  end  of  his  existence  ?  —  Hear  me,  felon,  go  again 
where  I  before  sent  thee." 
"To  the  Steward?" 


Google 


THE    BLACK    DWARF.  303 

"Ay;  and  tell  Mm,  Elaiiendei' tlio  Rceluse  commandB  him  to  givD  tliee 
gold.  Cut,  hear  me,  let  the  maiden  be  discharged  free  and  iminjured ; 
return  her  to  her  fi-iends,  and  let  her  sweai  not  to  discover  thy  viUajiy." 

"Swear?"  said  Westbutnflat ;  "hutwhat  if  she  break  her  aith?  Womeu 
are  not  famous  for  keeping  their  plight.  A  wise  man  like  you  should  ken 
that.  And  uninjured — wha  kens  what  may  happen  were  she  to  be  left  'ina 
at  Tinning  Beck?  Charlie  Cheat-the-Woodie  is  a  rough  customer.  But  if 
the  gold  could  be  made  up  to  twenty  pieces,  I  think  I  could  ensure  her 
being  wi'  her  friends  ■within  twenty-four  hours." 

The  Dwarf  took  his  tablets  from  hie  pocket,  marked  a  line  on  them,  and 
tore  out  the  leaf.  "  There,"  he  said,  giving  the  robber  the  leaf —  "  But, 
mark  me ;  thou  knowest  I  am  not  to  be  fooled  by  thy  treachery ;  if  thou 
dai'est  to  disobey  my  directions,  thy  wretched  lile,  be  sure,  shall  answer 
for  it." 

"  I  know,"  said  the  fellow,  looking  down,  "  that  you  have  power  on  earth, 
however  you  came  by  it ;  you  can  do  what  nae  other  man  can  do,  b^th  by 
physio  and  foresight ;  and.  the  gold  is  shelled  down  when  ye  command,  as 
fast  as  I  have  seen  the  ashkeys  fall  in  a  fr<»ty  morning  in  Uotobcr.  I  will 
not  disobey  you." 

"  Begone,  then,  and  relieve  me  of  thy  hateful  presence." 
The  robber  set  spurs  to  his  horse,  and  rode  off  witliout  reply. 
Hobbie  Elliot  had,  in  the  meanwhile,  pursued  his  jom-ney  rapidly, 
harassed  by  those  oppressive  and  indistinct  fears  that  all  was  not  right, 
which  men  usuallv  term  a.  presentiment  of  misfortune.  Ere  he  reached 
the  top  of  the  bank  from  which  he  could  look  down  on  hia  own  habitation, 
he  was  met  by  hia  nurse,  a  person  then  of  great  consequence  in  all  families 
in  Scotland,  whether  of  the  higher  or  middling  classes.  The  connexion 
between  them  and  their  fbster-diildren  was  considered  a  tie  far  too  dearly 
intimate  to  be  broken ;  and  it  usually  happened,  in  the  course  of  years, 
that  the  nurse  became  a  resident  in  tlie  family  of  her  foster-son,  assisting  in 
the  domestic  duties,  and  receiving  all  marks  of  attention  and  regard  irom 
the  heads  of  the  family.  So  soon  aa  Hobbie  reoognized  the  figure  of 
Anuaple,  in  her  red  cloak  and  black  hood,  he  could  not  help  exclaiming  to 
himself,  "What  ill  luck  can  liae  brought  the  auld  nurse  sae  far  frae  hame, 
her  that  never  stirs  a  gun-shot  frae  the  doorstaue  for  ordinar  ? — Hont,  it  will 
just  be  to  get  crane-berries,  or  wortie-berries,  or  some  such  stuff,  out  of  the 
moss,  to  make  the  pies  and  tarfa  for  the  feast  on  Monday. — I  cannot  get  the 
words  of  that  cankered  auld  cripple  deil's-buokie  out  o'  my  head — the  least 
thing  makes  me  dread  some  ill  news.  0,  Killbuok,  man  I  were  there  naa 
deer  and  goats  in  the  country  besides,  but  ye  behoved  to  gang  and  worry 
his  creature,  by  a'  other  folk's?" 

By  this  time  Annaple,  with  a  brow  like  a  tragic  volume,  had  hobbled 
towards  him,  and  caught  his  horse  by  the  bridle.  The  despair  in  her  look 
was  BO  evident,  as  to  deprive  even  him  of  the  power  of  asking  the  cause. 
"0,  myb^m!"  she  Cried,  "  gang  na  forward — gang  n  a  forward— if  s  a  sight 
to  kill  oay  body,  let  alane  thee. 

"In  God's  natee,  what's  the   matter?"  said  the  astonishei?   ' 
endeavouring  to  extricate  his  bridle  from  the  grasp  of  the  old  w 
Heaven's  sake,  let  me  go  and  see  what's  the  matt-er." 

"Ohonl  that  I  should  have  lived  to  see  the  day! — The  e 
low,  and  the  bonny  stackyard  !^ng  in  the  red  asoes,  and  the  gear  a'  driven 
away.  But  gang  na  forward ;  it  wud  break  your  young  heart  Jiinny,  to  see 
what  my  aula  een  hae  seen  tins  morning." 

"  And  who  has  dared  to  do  this  ?  let  go  my  bridle,  Annaple — where  is  my 
grandmother— my  sisters  ? — Where  is  Grace  Armstrong  ?— -God  I — the  words 
of  the  warlock  are  knelling  in  my  ears !" 

He  sprang  from  his  horse  to  rid  himself  of  Annaple's  interruption,  and, 
aeccndiug  the  hill  with  great  epood,  soon  came  in  view  of  the  spectacle  with 
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wkioh  she  had  threatened  him.  It  waa  indeed  a  hearfr-breating  sight.  The 
habitation  which  he  had  lefi;  in  its  seolusion,  beside  the  mountain-stream, 
surrounded  with,  erecy  eTidence  of  ruatio  plenty,  ■was  now  a  wasted  and 
blackened  ruin.  From  amongst  the  shattered  and  aable  walls  the  smoke 
oontmued  to  rise.  The  turf-stack,  the  barn-yard,  the  offices  stocked  with 
oattle,  all  tie  wealtb,  of  au  upland  cultivator  of  tie  period,  of  which  ^oor 
Blhot  possesBed  no  common  share,  had  been  liud  waste  or  caarried  off  m  a 
single  night.  He  stood  a  moment  motionlesB,  and  ijien  exclaimed,  "  I  am 
rumed — ruined  to  the  ground ! — But  curse  on  flie  warld's  gear — Had  it  not 
been  the  week  before  the  bridal — But  I  am  nae  babe,  to  sit  down  and  gi'eet 
about  it.  .Jf  I  can  but  find  Grace,  and  my  grandmother,  and  my  sisters 
weel,  I  can  go  to  the  wars  in  riaaxders,  as  my  gude-sire  did,  under  the 
Belienden  bannef,  wi'  auld  Buccleuch.  At  ony  rate,  I  will  keep  up  a  heart, 
or  tliey  wili  lose  theirs  a'thegither." 

Manfully  strode  Hobbie  down  the  hill,  resolved  to  suppress  his  own 
despair,  and  administer  eonaolation  which  he  did  not  feel.  The  neighboui> 
log  iohabitauta  of  tlie  dell,  particularly  those  of  his  own  name,  had  already 
asBemblod.  The  younger  part  were  in  arms  and  clamorous  for  revenge, 
although  they  knew  not  upon  whom ;  the  elder  were  taking  measures  for  the 
relief  of  the  dislrossed  family.  A  maple's  cottage,  which  was  sitnated  down 
the  brook,  at  some  distance  from  the  scene  of  mischief,  had  been  hastily 
adapted  for  the  temporary  accommodation  of  the  old  lady  and  her  daughters, 
with  Buoh  articles  as  had  been  contributed  by  the  neighbours,  foryerj  littie 
was  sayed  from  the  wreck. 

"  Are  we  to  stand  here  a'  day,  sirs,"  escliumed  one  tall  young  man,  "  and 
look  at  the  burnt  wa's  of  our  kinsman's  house  ?  Every  wreath  of  tie  reek 
is  a  blast  of  shame  upon  us  I  Let  us  to  horse,  and  take  the  chase. — Who 
has  the  nearest  blood-hound  ?" 

"  It's  youna  larnBcliff,"  answered  another ;  "  and  he's  been  on  and  away 
wi'  sis  horse  lang  syne,  to  see  if  he  can  track  them." 

"Let  us  follow  him  then,  and  raise  tlio  country,  and  mak  mairhelp  aswB 
ride,  and  then  have  at  tie  Cumberland  reivers  1  Take,  burn,  and  slay — they 
tliat  lie  nearest  us  shall  smart  first." 

"  Whisht  I  hand  your  tongues,  daft  oallants,"  said  an  old  man,  "  ye  dinna 
ken  what  ye  speak  about.  What  1  wad  ye  raise  war  atween  twa  pacificated 
countries?" 

"  And  what  Mgnifiea  deaving  us  wi'  tales  about  our  fethera,"  retorted  the 


young  n 


IT  friends'  houses  burnt  ower  their 


heads,  and  no  put  out  hand  to  revenge  them  ?  Our  fathers  did  not  do  that^ 
1  trow  1" 

"I  am  no  saying  ony  thing  against  reven^ng  Hobble's  wrang,  puic 
chield ;  but  we  maun  take  the  law  wi'  us  in  tbae  days,  Simon,"  answered 
the  more  prudent  elder. 

"  And  besides,"  said  another  old  man,  "  I  dinna  believe  there's  ane  now 
livii^  that  kons  the  lawful  mode  of  following  a  fray  across  the  Border.  Tam 
o'  Wmttram  kend  a'  about  it ;  but  he  died  in  the  hard  winter." 

"  Ay,"  said  a  third,  "  he  was  at  tie  great  gathering,  when  they  chased  as 
far  as  Thirlwall ;  it  was  the  year  after  the  fight  of  Philiphaugh," 

"  Hout,"  exclaimed  another  of  those  discording  counsellors,  "  there's  nae 
great  skill  needed ;  juat  put  a  lighted  peat  on  the  end  of  a  spear,  or  hayfork, 
or  aiolike,  and  blaw  a  horn,  and  cry  the  gatherine-word,  and  then  it's  lawftil 
to  follow  gear  into  England,  and  recover  it  by  flie  strong  hand,  or  to  take 

f;ear  frae  some  other  Bnglidimftn,  providing  ye  lift  nae  mair  than's  been 
ifted  frae  you.  That's  the  auld  Border  law,  made  at  Dundrennan,  in  the 
days  of  the  Bla«k  Douglas,      Deii  ane  need  doubt  it.      It's  aa  clear  as 
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and  plenlsliing  that's  1)6611  lost.  Hobbie's  eIhIIs  and  stakes  sball  he  fou 
ag^Q  or  night;  and  if  we  oanna  big  up  the  auld  hoaae  Kae  soon,  we'se  lay 
an  English  ane  as  low  as  Heugh-foot  is  —  and  tliat's  fair  play,  a'  the  warld 


This  animating  proposal  was  recaived  with  great  applause  hv  tho  your 

Eart  of  the  assemblage,  when  a  whisper  ran.  among  them,  "  There's  Hoi 
imsell,  yuir  friilow  t  we'll  be  guided  by  him." 


The  pnnoipal  sufferer,  hawng  now  reached  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  pushed 
on  tbiouah  tne  crowd,  unable,  from  the  tumultuous  state  of  his  feelings,  to 
do  more  than  receive  aud  return  the  graeps  of  the  friendly  hands  by  which 
his  neighbours  and  kinsmen  mutely  expressed  their  eympath^  in  his  mis- 
fortune. While  he  pressed  Simon  of  Hackbum's  hand,  nis  ansiety  at  lengfh 
found  words.     "  Thank  ye,  Simon — thank  ye,  neighhonrs  —  I  ken  what  ye 

wad  a'  say.     But  where  are  they  f — Where  are "     He  stopped,  as  if 

afraid  even  to  name  the  objects  of  his  inquiry ;  and  with  a  similar  feeling 
his  kinsmen,  without  reply,  pointed  to  the  hut,  into  which  Ilobbie  precipi- 
tated himself  witli  the  desperate  air  of  one  who  is  resolved  to  know  the  worst 
at  once.  A  general  and  cowerful  expression  of  sympathy  accompanied  him. 
"  Ah,  puir  fallow — puir  Hobhio  \" 

"  He'U  learn  the  warst  o't  now  1" 

"  But  I  ti'uat  Eamaoliff  will  get  some  spoerings  o'  the  puir  lassie." 

Such  were  the  exclamations  of  tho  group,  who,  having  no  aoknowJodged 
leader  to  direct  tlieir  motions,  passively  awaited  the  return  of  the  sufferer, 
and  determined  to  be  guided  by  his  direotions. 

Tho  meeting  between  Hobbie  and  his  family  was  in  the  highest  degree 
affecting.  His  sisters  threw  themselves  upon  nim,  and  almost  stifled  him. 
with  their  caresses,  as  if  to  prevent  his  looking  round  to  distinguish  the 
absenoe  of  one  yet  more  beloved. 

"  God  help  thee,  my  son  I  He  can  help  when  worldly  trust  b  a  broken 
reed," — Sucn  was  the  welcome  of  the  matron  to  her  unfortunate  grandson. 
He  looked  eaeerly  round,  holding  two  of  his  sisters  by  the  hand,  while  the 
third  hung  about  his  neck— •"Iseo  you — Icountyou — my  grandmother, 
lilias,  Jean,  and  Annot ;  but  where  is "  (he  hesitated,  and  then  con- 
tinued, as  if  with  an  effort,)  "Where  is  Grace?  Surely  this  is  not  a  time 
ffl  hide  hersell  fcae  me — there's  nae  time  for  dafEng  now." 

"0  brother  1"  and  "Our  poor  Grace  I"  was  the  only  answer  his  questions 
oonld  procure,  tJU  his  grandmother  rose  up,  and  gently  disengaged  him  from 
the  weeping  girls,  led  him  to  a  seat,  and  with,  the  affecting  serenity  which 
sincere  piety,  like  oil  sprinkled  on  the  waves,  can  throw  over  the  most  acnte 
feelings,  she  said,  "  My  bwrn,  when  thy  grandfather  was  killed  in  the  wars, 
and  left  me  with  sis  orphans  around  me,  with  scarce  bread  to  eat,  or  a  roof 
to  coyer  us,  I  had  strength, — not  of  mine  own — but  I  had  strength  given  me 
to  say,  The  Lord's  will  be  done !— My  eon,  our  peaceful  house  was  last  night 
broken  into  by  moss-troopers,  armed  and  masked;  -they  have  taken  and 
destroyed  all,  and  carried  off  our  dear  Grace.  Pray  for  strength  to  say  Hia 
will  bo  done !" 

"  Mother  I  mother  1  urge  me  not— I  cannot — not  now — I  am  a  sinful  man, 
and  of  a  hardened  race.  Masked — armed — Grace  carried  off  I  Oie  me  my 
Bword,  and  my  father's  knapsack — I  will  have  vengeance,  if  I  should  goto 
the  pit  of  darkness  to' seek  it  I" 

"O  my  bairn,  my  bairn  1  be  patient  under  the  rod.  Who  knows  when 
He  may  lift  his  hand  off  from  ns?  Young  Eamscliff,  Heaven  bless  him, 
has  taen  the  chase,  wifh  Davie  of  Stenhouse,  and  the  first  comers.  I  cried 
to  let  house  and  plenishing  buna,  and  follow  the  reivers  to  recover  Grace, 
and  Eamscliff  and  his  men  were  ower  the  Fell  within  three  hours  after  the 
deed.  God  biess  himi  he's  a  real  Eamscliff;  he's  his  father's  true  soa — a 
leat  friend." 
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"A  trae  friend  iadaed;  God  Hesa  Mm!"  esclaimed  Hobbie;  "let's  on 
and  away,  and  take  the  chase  after  him." 

"  0,  my  child,  i>efore  jou  run  on  danger,  let  me  hear  jou  but  aaj,  His 
■will  be  done  I" 

"  Urge  me  not,  mother — not  now,"  He  was  rushing  out,  when,  looking 
back,  he  observed  his  grandmother  make  a  mute  attitude  of  affliotJon.  He 
returned  hastily,  threw  himself  into  her  arms,  and  siud,  "  Yes,  mother,  I 
eon  say.  His  will  be  done,  sinoa  it  will  comfort  you." 

"May  He  go  forth — may  He  go  forth  with  you,  my  dear  bairn ;  and  0, 
flay  He  give  you  cause  to  say  on  your  return,  His  name  be  praised !" 

"Farewell,  mother! — .farewell,  my  dear  sisters!"  esclaimed  Elliot,  and 
ushed  out  of  the  house. 


C^ljiiptn  tliE  (£ig!;tli. 


"  Horse  1  horse  1  and  spear  I"  exclaimed  Hobbie  to  bis  kinsmen.  Many  a 
ready  foot  was  in  the  stirrup ;  and,  while  EUiot  hastily  collected  arms  and 
accoutrementa,  (no  easy  matter  in  such  a  confusion,)  the  gieu  resounded 
with  the  approbation  oi  his  younger  friends. 

"Ay,  ay  f"  eaolaimed  Simon  of  Hackburn,  "that's  the  gate  to  take  it, 
Ilobbie,  Let  women  sit  and  greet  at  hame,  men  must  do  aa  they  have 
been  done  by ;  it's  the  Scripture  says  't." 

"  Haud  your  tongue,  sir,"  said  one  of  the  seniors,  sternly ;  "  dinna  abuse 
the  Word  that  gate,  ye  dinna  ken  what  ye  speak  about." 

"Hae  ye  ony  tidings? — Hae  je  ony  speerings,  Hobbie!^-0  callants, 
dinna  be  ower  hasty,"  said  old  Dick  of  the  Dingle. 

"What  signifies  preaching  to  us,  e'eaowJ"  said  Simon;  "if  ye  caana 
make  help  yourseil,  dinna  keep  back  them  that  can." 

"  Whiaat,  sir ;  wad  ye  take  vengeance  or  ye  ken  wha  has  wrang'd  ye  1" 

"  D'ye  think  we  dinna  ken  the  road  to  England  as  weel  as  our  totbera 
before  us!  —  All  evil  comes  out  o'  thereaway — it's  an  auld  saying  and  & 
true ;  and  we'll  e'en  away  there,  as  if  the  devil  was  blawing  us  south." 

"We'll  follow  the  track  o'  EarnsolifC'a  horses  ower  the  waste,"  oried  one 
Elliot. 

"  I'D  pi'ick  them  out  through  the  blindest  moor  in  the  Border,  an  there 
had  been  a  fair  held  Itere  the  day  before,"  said  Hugh,  the  blacksmith  of 
Einelebui'n,  "for  I  aye  shoe  his  horse  wi'  my  oin  hand." 

"Lay  on  the  deer-hounds,"  oried  another ;  "  where  are  they  1" 

"Hout,  man,  the  sun's  been  lang  up,  and  the  dew  ia  aff  the  grund — the 
Hoent  will  never  lie." 

Hobbie  inatantlT  whistled  on  his  hounds",'  which  were  roving  about  the 
ruins  of  their  old  habitation,  and  filling  the  air  with  their  doleful  howls. 

"Now,  Killbuck,"  said  Hobbie,  "try  thy  skill  this  day"— and  tlien,  as 
if  a  light  had  suddenly  broke  on  him, — "  that  ill-faur'd  goblin  spak  some- 
thing o'  this  1  He  may  kea  mair  o't,  either  by  viUains  on  earth,  or  devils 
below — I'll  hoe  it  frae  him,  if  I  should  cut  it  out  o'  his  mis-shapen  bonk  wi' 
my  whinger."  He  then  hastily  gave  directions  to  his  comrades ;  "  Four  o' 
ye,  wi'  Simon,  haud  light  forward  to  Grajmo's-gap.     If  they're  English, 
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they'll  be  for  being  back  tliat  way.  The  rest  disperse  by  twasome  and 
threesome  through  the  waste,  and  meet  me  at  tlie  Ti-yating-pool.  Tell  my 
hrothera  when  they  come  up,  to  follow  and  meet  ua  there.  Poor  lads,  they 
will  hae  hearts  weelnigh,  as  sair  as  mine ;  little  think  they  what  a  sorrow- 
ful house  they  are  bringing  their  venison  to  I    I'll  ride  ower  Mnoklestane- 


.ndif  l'^ 


"  said  Dick  of  the  Dingle,  "I  would  speak  to  CannT 
J  ,u  whatever  betides  in  this  land,  if  he's  sae  minded." 

"Hes7it[M  tell  me,''  said  Ilobbie,  who  was  busy  putting  his  arms  in  order, 
"  what  he  kens  o'  this  night's  job,  or  I  shall  right  weel  ken  wherefore  he 
does  not." 

"  Aj,  but  speak  him  fair,  my  bonny  man — speak  him  fsur,  Hobbie ;  the 
like  o'  him  will  no  bear  thrawing.  They  converse  sae  muckle  wi'  tliae  frac- 
tious ghiHsts  and  evil  spirits,  that  it  clean  spoila  their  temper." 

"Let  me  alane  to  guide  him,"  answered  Hobbie;  "there's  that  in  my 
breast  titiB  day,  that  would  ower-maister  a'  the  warlocks  on  earth,  and  a' 
tlie  devils  in  hell." 

And  being  now  fully  equipped,  he  threw  himself  on  his  horao,  and  spurred 
him  at  a  rapid  pace  against  tiie  steep  ascent. 

Elliot  speedily  surmounted  the  hill,  rode  down  the  other  side  at  the  same 
rate,  orossed  a  wood,  and  traversed  a  long  glen,  ere  he  at  length  regained 
Mueklestane-Moor.  As  he  was  obliged,  in  the  course  of  hia  journey,  to 
relax  hia  speed  in  consideration  of  the  labour  which  hia  horse  might  still 
have  to  undergo,  he  had  time  to  consider  maturely  in  what  maoiner  he 
should  address  tJie  Dwarf,  in  order  to  extract  from  him  the  knowledge 
which  he  supposed  him  to  be  in  possession  of  concerning  the  authors  of  his 

■  "  '  I.  Hobbie,  though  blunt,  plain  of  speech,  and  hot  of  disposition, 
I.  T.-..  .. ._ 1 J. !!_-_...  1-  jijg  shrewdness 


served  on  the  memorable  night  when  the  Dwarf  was  first  seen,  and  from  the 
conduct  of  that  mysterious  being  ever  since,  he  was  likely  to  be  rendered 
even  more  obstjnate  in  his  sullennesa  by  threats  and  violence. 

"I'll  speak  him  Mr,"  he  said,  "as  auld  Dickon  advised  me.  Though  folk 
say  he  has  a  league  wi'  Satan,  he  oauna  be  sic  an  incarnate  devil  as  so  to  take 
some  pity  in  a  case  like  mine ;  and  folk  threep  he'll  wbOes  do  good,  chari- 
table sort  o'  things.  I'U  keep  my  heart  doun  aa  well  as  I  can,  and  stroke 
him  wi'  the  hwr ;  and  if  the  worst  come  to  the  warst,  it's  but  wringing  the 
head  o'  him  about  at  last." 

In  this  disposition  of  accommodation  he  approached  the  but  of  the 
Solitary. 

The  old  man  was  not  upon  his  seat  of  audience,  nor  could  Ilobbie  per- 
ceive him  in  his  garden,  or  enclosures. 

"  He's  gotten  into  his  very  kee^,"  said  Hobbie,  "  maybe  to  be  ont  o'  the 
gate ;  but  I'se  pu'  it  doun  about  his  lugs,  if  I  canoa  win  at  him  otherwise." 
Having  thus  communed  with  himself,  he  raised  his  voice,  and  invoked 
Slshie,  in  a  tone  as  supplicating  as  his  confiicting  feelings  would  permit.. 
"Elshie,  my  gude  friendl"  No  reply.  "Elshie,  canny  father  Elshie!" 
The  Dwarf  remained  mute,  "  Sorrow  be  in  the  crooked  carcase  of  tiee  I" 
said  the  Borderer  between  his  teeth ;  and  then  again  attempting  a  soothing 
tone, — "Glood  Pather  Elshie,  a  most  miserable  creature  desires  some  counsel 
of  your  wisdom." 

"  The  better  1"  answered  the  shrill  and  discordant  voice  of  the  Dwarf 
through  a  very  small  window,  resembling  an  arrow-slit,  which  he  had  con- 
structed near  tlie  door  of  his  dwelling,  and  through  which  he  could  see  any 
one  who  approached  it,  without  the  possibility  of  their  boking  in  upon  him. 

"The  better  1"  s^d  Hobbie  impatiently;  "what  is  the  better,  Elshie? 
Do  you  not  hear  me  tell  you  I  am  the  most  miserable  wretch  living?" 

"And  do  you  not  hear  me  tell  you  it  is  so  much  tlie  better!  and  did  I 
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not  tell  you  this  mormcg,  when  yon  thought  yourself  so  happy,  what  an 
eTening  was  coming  upon  you  t" 

"That  ye  did  e'en,"  replied  Hohhie,  "and  -Uiat  gai'S  me  come  to  you  for 
advice  now ;  they  that  foresaw  the  trouble  maun  ken  the  cure." 

"I  know  no  cure  for  earthly  trouble ,"  returned  fie  Dwarf;  "or  if  I  did, 
why  should  I  help  others.  When  none  hatli  aided  mef  Hare  I  not  lost 
wealth,  that  would  have  bought  all  thy  barren  hills  a  hundred  times  over  J 
rank,  to  which  thine  is  as  tliat  of  a  peasant  ?  society,  where  there  was  an 
interchange  of  all  that  was  amiable — of  ail  fiat  wae  intellectual  f  Have  I 
not  lost  all  this  ?  Am  I  not  residing  here,  the  veriest  outcast  on  the  face 
of  Nature,  in  the  most  hideous  and  most  solitary  of  her  retreats,  myself 
more  hideous  than  all  that  is  around  me  ?  And  why  should  other  worms 
complain  to  me  when  they  are  trodden  on,  since  I  am  myself  lying  crashed 
and  writhing  under  the  cnariot  wheel?" 

"  Te  may  haye  lost  all  this,"  answered  Hobble,  in  the  bitterness  of  emo- 
tion ;  "  land  and  friends,  goods  and  gear ;  ye  may  hae  lost  them  a',— but 
ye  ne'er  can  hae  sae  sair  a  heart  as  mine,  for  ye  ne'er  lost  nae  Grace  Arm- 
strong.    And  now  my  last  hopes  are  gane,  and  I  shall  ne'er  see  her  mair," 

This  he  said  in  the  tone  of  deepest  emotion — and  there  followed  a  long 
pause,  for  the  mention  of  Ms  bride's  name  had  OTercome  the  more  angry 
and  irritable  feelings  of  poor  Hobhie.  Ere  he  had  agiun  addressed  the 
Solitary,  the  bony  Sand  and  long  fingers  of  the  lattM,  holding  a  large 
leathern  bag,  was  thrust  forth  at  the  smaU  window,  and  as  it  unclutched 
the  burden,  and  let  it  drop  with  a  clang  upon  the  ground,  Hs  harsh  voice 
again  addressed  Elliot. 

"  There — there  lies  a  salve  for  every  human  ill ;  so,  at  least,  each  human 
wretoh  readily  thinks.  — Begone;  return  twice  as  wealthy  as  thou  wert 
before  yesterday,  and  torment -me  no  more  with  questjons,  complaints,  or 
thanks ;  they  are  alike  odious  to  me." 

"  It's  a'  gowd,  by  Heaven  1"  said  Elliot,  having  glanced  at  (he  contents ; 
and  then  again  addressing  the  Hermit,  "Muckle  obliged  for  your  good-will ; 
and  I  wad  blithely  ^e  you  a  bond  for  some  o'  the  siller,  or  a  wadset  ower 
tiie  lands  &  Wideopen.  But  I  dinna  ken,  Blshie;  to  be  free  wi'  you,  I 
dinna  like  to  use  siller  unless  I  kend  it  was  decently  come  by ;  and  maybe 
it  might  turn  into  sclate-stanes,  and  cheat  some  poor  man." 

"Ignorant  idiot!"  retorted  the  Dwarf;  "the  trash  is  as  genuine  poison 
as  ever  was  dug  out  of  the  bowels  of  the  eai-th.  Take  it — use  it,  and  may 
it  thrive  with  you  as  it  hath  done  with  me  1" 

"  But  I  tell  you,"  said  Elliot,  "  it  wasna  about  the  gear  that  I  was  con- 
suiting  yoii, — it  was  a  braw  barn-yard,  doubtless,  and  thirly  head  of  finer 
cattle  there  werena  on  this  side  of  the  Catrail ;  but  let  the  gear  gang, — if 
ye  could  gio  me  but  speerings  o'  puir  Grace,  I  would  be  content  to  be  your 
stave  for  fife,  in  ony  thing  that  didna  touch  my  salvation.    0,  Elshie,  speak, 

"Well,  then,"  answered  the  Dwarf,  as  if  worn  out  by  his  importunity, 
"  since  thou  hast  not  enough  of  woes  of  thine  own,  but  must  needs  seek  ia 
burden  thyself  with  those  of  a  partner,  seek  her  whom  thou  hast  lost  in  the 
West." 

"In  the  Weei?     That's  a  wide  word." 

"  It  is  the  last,"  said  the  Dwarf,  "  which  I  design  to  utter ;"  and  he  drew 
the  shutters  of  his  window,  leaving  Ilobbie  to  make  the  most  of  the  Hut 
he  had  g' 


The  west !  the  west  1  —  thought  ECiot ;  the  country  is  pretty  quiet  down 
that  way,  unless  it  were  Jock  o'  the  Todholes ;  and  he's  ower  auld  now 
for  the  like  o' thae  jobs. — West!  —  By  my  life,  it  must  b.  .  —  . 
"Blshie,  just  tell  me  one  word.  Am  I  right?  Is  it  Westbumflat!  ^  If  I 
am  wrang,  say  sae.  I  wadna  like  t«  wyte  an  innocent  nei^hbom;  wi'  vio- 
lence—No  answer?— It  must  be  the  Red  Reiver— I  didna  think  he  wad  ha« 
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Tentuted  on  me,  neiUier,  aad  sae  mooy  kin  aa  there's  o'  ua — I  am  thinking 
he'll  hae  BomQ  bette*  backiua  tlian  his  Cumbarfand  friends.  —  li'areweel  to 
you,  Blahie,  and  mony  liian£s  —  I  downa  bo  feslied  wi'  the  siller  e'en  now, 
fori  maun  awa' to  meet  my  friends  at  the  TrjalJug-place — Sao,  if  ye  carena 
to  open  the  window,  ye  can  fetch  it  in  after  I'm  awa'." 

Sull  there  was  no  reply. 

"He's  deaf,  or  he's  dafl;,  or  he's  baith;  hut  I  hao  nae  time  to  stay  to 
davet  wi'  him." 

And  off  rode  Hobbie  Elliot  towards  the  place  of  rendezTous  which  he  had 
named  to  his  friends. 

Bour  or  five  riders  were  already  gathered  at  the  Trysfing-pool.  They 
itood  in  close  consultation  together,  while  their  horses  were  permitted  to 
graae  among  the  poplars  which  overhung  the  hroad  slJU  pool.  A  more 
numerous  party  were  seen  coming  from  the  souUiward.  It  proved  to  be 
Earnacliff  and  his  party,  who  had  followed  the  track  of  the  cattle  as  far  as 
the  English  border,  but  had  halted  on  the  information  that  a  considerable 
force  was  drawn  together  under  some  of  the  Jacobite  gentlemen  in  that  dis- 
trict, and  there  were  tidings  of  insurrection  in  different  parts  of  Scotland. 
This  took  away  from  the  act  which  had  been  perpetrated  the  appearance  of 
private  animosity,  or  love  of  plunder ;  and  Earnsciiff  was  not  disposed  to 
regard  it  as  a  symptom  of  civil  war.  The  young  gentleman  greeted  Hobbie 
with  the  moat  sineere  sympathy,  and  informed  aim  of  the  news  he  had 
received. 

"  Then,  may  I  never  stir  frae  the  bit,"  s^d  Elliot,  "  if  aald  Ellieslaw  is 
not  at  the  bottom  o'  the  hiUll  viUany  1  Te  see  he's  leagued  with  the  Cum- 
berland Catholics ;  and  that  agrees  weel  wi'  what  Blshie  hinted  about 
Westburnflat,  for  BUieslaw  aye  proteotod  him,  and  he  will  want  to  harry 
and  disarm  the  country  about  his  ain  hand  before  he  breaks  out." 

Some  now  remembered  that  the  party  of  ruffians  had  been  heard  to  say 
they  were  acting  for  James  VIII.,  and  were  oharged  to  disarm  all  rebels. 
Others  had  heard  Westburnflat  boast,  in  drinking  parties,  tliat  EUieslaw 
would  soon  be  in  arms  for  the  Jacobite  cause,  and  that  he  himself  was  to 
hold  a  command  under  him,  and  that  they  would  be  bad  neighbours  for 
young  Eamsclifl',  and  all  that  stood  out  for  the  established  government. 
The  result  waa  a  strong  belief  that  Westburnflat  had  beaded  the  party 
under  ElUeslaw's  orders,  and  they  resolv^  to  proceed  instantly  to  tlie  Souse 
of  the  former,  and,  if  possible,  to  secure  his  person.  They  were  by  thie 
time  joined  by  so  many  of  their  dispersed  friends,  that  their  number 
amounted  to  upwards  of  twenty  horsemen,  well  mounted,  and  tolerably, 
thoogh  variously,  armed. 

A  brook,  which  issued  from  a  narrow  glen  among  the  hills,  entered,  at 
Westburnflat,  upon  the  open  marshy  level,  which,  expanding  about  half  a 
mile  in  every  direction,  gives  name  to  the  spot.  In  this  place  the  character 
of  the  stream  becomes  changed,  and,  from  being  a  lively  brisk-running 
mountain  torrent,  it  stagnataa,  like  a  blue  swollen  snaie,  in  dull  deep  wind- 
ings, through  the  swampy  level.  On  the  side  of  the  stream,  and  nearly 
about  the  centre  of  the  plain,  arose  the  tower  of  Westburnflat,  one  of  the 
few  remaining  strongholds  formerly  so  numerous  upon  the  Borders.  The 
ground  upon  which  it  stood  waa  gently  elevated  above  the  marah  for  the 
apace  of  about  a  hundred  yarda,  Mording  an  esplanade  of  dry  turf,  which 
estanded  itself  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  the  tower ;  but,  ,beyond 
■which,  the  surface  presented  to.  strangers  waa  that  of  an  impaMablo  and 
dangerous  bog.  The  owner  of  the  tower  and  his  inmates  alone  knew  the 
winding  and  intricate  paths,  which,  leading  over  ground  that  was  compa- 
ratively sound,  admitted  visitors  to  his  residence.  But  among  the  party 
which  were  assembled  under  Earnsclifis'  directions,  there  was  more  than 
one  person  qualified  to  act  as  a  guide.  For  although  the  owner's  character 
and  habits  of  life  were  generally  known,  jet  tha  laaity  of  feeling  with 
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lespoot  to  property  provonted  Ms  being  looked  on  witli  tlie  abhorrence  ■with 
which  ho  must  have  been  regoi'ded  in  a  more  civilized  couEtry.  lie  was 
cousidei-ed  among  hia  more  peaceable  ueighbom'a,  pretty  much  as  a  gam- 
bler, cook-fighter,  and  horse-jockey,  would  De  regarded  at  the  present  day ; 
a  person,  of  course,  whose  habits  were  to  be  conaemned,  and  his  society,  in 
general,  avoided,  yet  he  could  not  be  considered  aa  marked  with  the  indelible 
infamy  attached  to  his  profession  where  laws  have  been  habitually  observed. 
And  their  indignation  was  awakened  against  him  upon  this  occasion,  not 
eo  much  upon  account  of  the  general  nature  of  Hie  tranflaotion,  which  was 
just  snoh  as  was  to  be  expected  from  this  marauder,  as  that  the  violence 
had  been  perjjetTated  upon  a  neighbour  against  whom  he  had  no  cause  of 
quarrel, — against  a  friend  of  their  own, — above  all,  agwnst  one  of  the  name 
of  Biliot,  to  which  clan  most  of  tliem  belonged.  It  was  not,  therefore,  won- 
derful, tliat  there  should  be  several  in  tlie  band  pretty  well  acquainted  with 
the  locality  of  his  habitation,  and  capable  of  giving  such  directions  and 
guidance  as  soon  placed  the  whole  party  on  the  open  space  of  firm  ground 
in  front  of  the  Tower  of  Westburiiflat. 


Cjiopln  tljt  giutji. 


The  tower,  before  which  the  party  now  stood,  was  a  small  square  build- 
ing of  the  most  gloomy  aspect.  The  walls  were  of  great  thickness,  and 
the  windows,  or  slitei  which  served  the  purpose  of  windows,  seemed  rather 
calculated  to  afford  the  defenders  the  means  of  employing  missilo  weapons, 
than  for  admitting  air  or  light  to  the  apartments  within,  A  small  battle- 
ment projected  over  the  wails  on  every  side,  and  afforded  farther  advantage 
of  defence  by  its  niched  paiapet,  within  which  arose  a  steep  roof,  flagged 
with  grey  stanes.  A  single  turret  at  one  angle,  defended  by  a  door  studded 
with  huge  iron  nails,  rose  above  the  battlement,  and  gave  access  i«  the 
roof  from  within,  by  the  spiral  staircase  which  it  enclosed.  It  seemed  to 
the  party  that  their  motions  were  watched  by  some  one  concealed  within 
this  turret;  and  they  were  confinnod  in  their  belief,  when,  through  a 
narrow  loophole,  a  female  hand  was  seen  to  wave  a  handkerchief,  as  if 
by  way  of  signal  to  them.    Hobbie  was  almost  out  of  his  senses  with  joy 

"  It  was  Grace's  hand  and  arm,"  he  said ;  "  I  can  swear  to  it  amang  a 
thousand.  There  is  not  the  like  of  it  on  this  side  of  the  Lowdens  —  We'll 
have  her  out,  lads,  if  we  should  carry  off  the  Tower  of  Westbuvnflat  stane 
by  stane." 

Bamseliff,  though  he  doubted  the  possibility  of  recognising  a  fair 
miuden's  hand  at  such  a  distance  from  the  eye  of  the  lover,  would  say 
nothing  to  damp  his  Iriend's  animated  hopes,  and  it  was  resolved  to 
summon  the  garrison. 

The  shout  of  the  party,  and  the  winding  of  one  or  two  horns,  at  length 
brought  to  a  loophole,  which  flanked  the  entrance,  iim  haggard  face  of  ari 
old  woman. 
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"  That's  tlio  IlKivei-'a  luothev,"  said  one  of  the  Biliots ;  "  slio's  ten  timca 
viaav  thatt  himsell,  and  is  wjted  foe  muokle  of  the  iE  he  does  about  tho 

"Wha  are  ye?  What  d'ye  want  hecel"  were  the  queries  of  the  respeot- 
ahle  progenitor. 

"  We  are  seeking  William  Grteme  of  Westburnflat,"  Siud  Earnaoliff. 

"He's  no  at  hame,"  returned  the  old  dame. 

"When  did  he  leave  home?"  pursued  Bamscliff. 

"  I  canna  tell,"  said  the  portreaa. 

"When  will  he  return?"  said  Hobbie  Elliot. 

"  I  dinna  ken  naething  about  if  replied  ihe  inesorable  guardian  of  tlio 
keep. 

"Is  there  any  body  within  the  t«>wer  with  you?"  again  demanded 
EarnscIiS'. 

"  Naebody  but  myaell  and  baudrons,"  said  the  old  woman. 

"Then  open  the  gate  and  admit  us,"  said  Earnaoliff;  "I  am  ajustice  of 
peace,  and  in  search  of  the  evidence  of  a  felony." 

"  Deil  be  in  their  flngers  that  draws  a  bolt  for  ye,"  retorted  the  portress ; 
"for  mine  shall  never  do  it.  Thinkna  ye  abame  o'  yourseils,  to  come  here 
siocan  a  band  o'  ye,  wi'  your  swords,  and  spears,  and  steel-caps,  to  frighten 
a  lone  widow  woman  ?" 

"  Our  information,"  said  Eamscliff,  "  is  positive ;  we  are  seeking  goods 
which  have  been  forcibly  carried  off,  io  a  great  amount." 

"  And  a  young  woman,  ihai'a  been  cruelly  made  prisoner,  thaf  s  worth 
mair  than  a'  the  gear,  twice  told,"  aaid  Hobbie. 

"And  I  warn  you,"  continued  Earnaoliff,  "that  your  only  way  to 
prove  your  son's  inaoeence  is  to  give  us  quiet  admittance  to  search  the 
houae." 

"  And  what  will  ye  do,  if  I  carena  to  thraw  the  keys,  or  draw  the  bolts, 
or  open  the  grate  to  sic  a  clamjamfrie  ?"  said  the  old  dame  scoffingly. 

"Porce  our  way  with  the  king's  keys,  and  break  tbe  neck  of  every  Hving 
soul  we  find  in  the  house,  if  ye  dinna  gie  it  ower  forthwith !"  menaced  the 
incensed  Hobbie, 

"  Threatened  folks  live  lang,"  said  the  hag,  in  the  same  tone  of  irony ; 
"  there's  the  iron  grate — try  your  skeel  on't,  lads — it  has  kept  out  as  gudo 

So  saying,  she  laughed,  and  withdrew  from  the  aperture  through  which 
she  had  held  the  parley. 

The  besiegers  now  opened  a  serious  consultation.  The  immense  thick- 
ness of  the  walls,  and  the  small  size  of  the  windows,  might,  for  a  time, 
have  even  resisted  cannon-shot.  The  entrance  was  secured,  first,  by  a 
strong  grated  door,  composed  entirely  of  hammered  iron,  of  such  ponder- 
ous strength  as  seemed  calculated  to  resist  any  force  that  oould  be  brought 
against  it.  "  Pinches  or  forehammers  will  never  pick  upon't,"  said  Hugh, 
the  blackamith  of  Eingleburn;  "ye  might  as  weel  batter  at  it  wi'  pipe- 
staples." 

Within  the  doorway,  and  at  the  distance  of  nine  feet,  which  was  the 
Bolid  thickness  of  the  wall,  there  was  a  second  door  of  oak,  crossed,  both 
breadth  and  lengthways,  with  clenched  bars  of  iron,  and  studded  full  of 
broad-headed  nails.  Besides  all  these  defences,  they  were  by  no  means 
confident  in  the  truth  of  the  old  dame's  assertion,  that  she  alone  eompuaed 
the  garrison.  The  more  knowing  of  the  party  had  observed  hoof-marks  iu 
the  track  by  which  they  approached  the  tower,  which  seemed  to  indicate 
that  several  persons  had  very  lately  passed  in  that  direction. 

To  all  these  difficulties  was  added  their  want  of  means  for  attacking  the 
place.  There  was  no  hope  of  procuring  ladders  long  enough  to  reach  the 
battlements,  and  the  windows,  besides  being  very  narrow,  were  secured 
with  iron  bars.     Scaling  was  therefore  out  of  the  quostijn;  mining  was 
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still  more  so,  for  want  of  fools  aad  gunpowder ;  neither  wcro 
provided  wilii  food,  means  of  shelter,  or  other  conveniencas,  which  n 
haTB  enabled  them  to  conrert  the  siege  into  a,  blockade ;  and  there  wonld, 
at  any  rate,  have  been  a  risk  of  relief  from  some  of  the  matander's 
comrades.  Hobble  grinded  and  gnashed  his  teeth,  as,  walking  round  the 
feiBtoess,  he  could  devise  no  means  of  making  a  forcible  entry.  At  length 
he  saddenly  exclaimed,  "  And  what  for  no  do  as  our  fathers  did  lang  sjnc  ? 
Put  hand  to  the  wark,  lads.  Let  ua  out  up  bushes  and  briers,  pile  fiiom 
before  the  door  and  set  fire  to  them,  and  smoke  that  auld  devil's  dam  as  if 
Bhe  were  to  be  reested.  for  bacon." 

All  immediately  closed  with  this  proposal,  and  some  went  to  work  with 
Bwords  and  knives  to  cut  down  the  alder  and  hawthorn  bushes  which  grew 
by  the  side  of  the  sluggish  stream,  many  of  which  were  suffioiently  decayed 
and  dried  for  their  purpose,  while  others  began  to  collect  them  in  a  large 
Btack,  properly  disposed  for  burning,  as  elose  to  the  iron-grate  as  they  comd 
be  piled.  Fire  was  speedily  obtained  from  one  of  their  guns,  and  Hobbie 
was  Bilready  advancing  to  the  pile  with  a  kindled  brand,  when  the  surly 
face  of  the  robber,  and  tlie  muzzle  of  a  musquetoon,  were  partially  shown 
at  a  shot-hole  which  flanked  the  entrance.  "  Mony  thanks  to  ye,"  he  said, 
scoffingly,  "  for  collecting  sae  muokle  winter  eliding  for  us :  but  if  ye  step 
a  foo.t  nearer  it  wi'  that  hmt,  it's  be  the  dearest  step  ye  ever  made  in  your 

"  We'll  suae  see  that,"  said  Hobbie,  advanoing  fearlessly  ■with  the  torch. 

The  marauder  snapped  his  piece  at  him,  which,  fortunately  for  our  honest 
friend,  did  not  go  off;  while  Earnscliff,  firing  at  the  same  moment  at  the 
narrow  aperture  and  slight  mark  afforded  by  the  robber's  face,  grazed  the 
side  of  his  head  with  a  bullet.  He  had  apparently  calculated  upon  his  post 
affording  him  more  security,  for  he  no  sooner  felt  the  wound,  though  a  very 
Blight  one,  than  he  requested  a  parley,  and  demanded  to  know  what  they 
meant  by  attacking  in  this  fashion  a  peaceable  and  honest  man,  and  shed- 
dinghis  blood  in  Uiat  lawless  wanner? 

"We  want  your  prisoner,"  said  Eamscliff,  "  to  be  delivered  up  to  us  in 

"  And  what  concern  have  you  with  her  V  replied  the  marauder. 

"  That,"  retorted  Eamscliff,  "  you,  who  are  detaining  her  by  force,  have 
no  right  to  inquire." 

"  Aweel,  I  think  I  can  ^e  a  guess,"  said  the  robber.  "Weel,  sirs,  I  am 
laith  to  enter  into  deadly  feud  with  you  by  spilling  ony  of  your  bluid, 
though  Eamscliff  hasna  stopped  to  shed  mine  —  and  he  can  hit  a  mark  to 
a  groat's  breadth  —  so,  to  prevent  m^r  skMtb,  I  am  willing  to  deliver  up 
the  prisoner,  since  nae  less  will  please  you." 

"  And  Hobble's  gear?"  cried  Simon  of  Haekburn.  "  D'ye  think  you're 
to  be  free  to  plunder  the  faulds  and  byres  of  a  gentle  ElUot,  as  if  they  were 
an  auld  wife's  hen's-oavey  t" 

"  As  I  live  by  bread,"  replied  Willie  of  Westburnflat —  "  As  I  live  by 
bread,  I  have  not  a  single  cloot  o'  them  1  They're  a'  ower  the  march  lang 
syne ;  there's  no  a  horn  o'  them  about  the  tower.  But  I'll  see  what  o'  them 
can  be  gotten  back,  and  I'll  take  this  day  twa  days  to  meet  Hobbie  at  the 
CastJeton  wi'  twa  friends  on  ilka  side,  and  see  to  mak  an  agreement  about 
a'  the  wrang  he  can  wyto  me  wi'." 

"  Ay,  ay,  said  Elliot^  "  that  will  do  weel  eneugh."  And  then  aside  to 
his  Wnsman,  "Murrain  on  the  gear  I  Lordsake,  man!  say  nought  about 
them.     Let  ua  but  get  puir  Grace  out  o"  that  auld  helUoafs  clutohes." 

"Will  ye  ^e  me  your  word,  Eamscliff,"  said  the  marauder,  who  slall 
lingered  at  the  shot-hole,  "  your  fiiith  and  troth,  with  hand  and  glove,  that 
I  am  free  to  come  and  free  to  gae,  with  five  minutes  to  open  the  grate,  and 
five  minutes  to  steek  it  and  to  draw  the  bolts?  lesswinna  do,  for  they  want 
creishing  sairly.     Will  je  do  this!" 
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"  you  shall  haTO  fuU  time,"  said  Earasoliff ;  "  I  plight  my  faith  and  trotji, 
mj  hand  and  my  glove," 

"  WMt  there  a  moment,  then,"  said  'Westhumfiat ;  "  oi*  hear  je,  I  ivad 
rather  ye  wad  fa'  haok  a  pistol-shot  from  the  door.     It's  no  that  I  mistrust 
yonr  woi'd,  Bamsoliff ;  hut  its  host  to  he  sure." 
0,  friend,  thought  Hohbie  to  himself,  as  he  drew  baofc,  nn  I  had  you  hut 

on  Tumer'e-holm,*  and  naebody  by  hut  twa  '  '  ''  '    '  ''  "'  - '--  ^ 

wad  make  ye  wish  ye  had  broken  your  leg  ei 
that  belonged  to  me ! 

"  Ha  has  &  white  feather  in  hia  wing  this  same  "Westburaflat,  after  a'," 
aaid  Simon  of  Haokbum,  somewhat  soandalised  by  his  ready  sm'tender.  — 
"  He'll  ne'er  fill  his  father's  ijoots." 

In  the  meaoiwhile,  the  inner  door  of  the  tower  was  opened,  and  the  mo- 
ther of  the  freebooter  appeared  in  the  space  betwist  that  and  the  outer 
grate.  Willie  himself  was  nest  seen,  loading  forth  a  female,  and  tiie  old 
woman,  carefully  bolting  tie  grate  behind  them,  remained  on.  the  post  as  a 
sort  of  sentinel. 

"  Ony  ane  or  twa  o'  ye  come  forward,"  said  the  outlaw,  "  and  lake  her 
frae  my  hand  haill  and  sound." 

Hobbie  advanced  eagerly,  to  meet  his  betrothed  bride.  Earnacliff  fol- 
lowed more  slowly,  to  guard  agtunst  treachery.  Suddenly  Hobbie  slackened 
Ills  pace  in  the  deepest  mortihoatiun,  while  that  of  Eamsoliff  was  hastened 
by  impatient  surprise.  It  was  not  Grace  Armstrong  but  Miss  Isabella 
Vere,  whose  liberation  had  been  effected  by  their  appearance  before  the 
tower. 

"Where  is  Grace?  where  ia  Grace  Armstrong !"  ezelaimed  Hobbie,  in 
the  extremity  of  wrath  and  indignation. 

"ITot  in  my  hands."  answered  Westbumflat;  "  je  may  search  the  tower, 
if  ye  misdoubt  me." 

"  You  false  villain,  you  shall  account  for  her,  or  die  on  the  spot^"  siud 
£lliot,  presenting  his  gun. 

But  his  companions,  who  now  came  up,  instantly  disarmed  him  of  his 
weapon,  exclaiming,  all  at  once,  "  Hand  and  glove !  faith  and  troth !  Hand 
a  oare,  Hobbie ;  we  mavm  keep  our  faith  wi'  Westbumflat^  were  he  the 
greatest  rogue  ever  rode." 

Thus  promoted,  the  outlaw  recovered  his  audaoiiy,  which  had  been  some- 
what daunted  by  the  menacing  gesture  of  EEiot. 

"  I  have  kept  m^  word,  sirs,"  he  said,  "  and  I  look  to  have  nae  wrang 
amang  ye.  If  this  is  no  the  prisoner  ye  sought,"  he  said,  addressing  Earns- 
cliff,  "  je'll  render  her  back  to  me  again.  lam  answerable  for  her  to  thoso 
that  aught  her." 

"For  God's  sake,  Mr.  Eamscliff,  protect  me!"  said  Miss  Vere,  clinging 
to  her  deliverer ;  "  do  not  you  abandon  one  whom  the  whole  world  seems  ia 
have  abandoned." 

"  Fear  nothing,"  whispered  Eamsoliff,  "  I  will  protect  you  with  my  life." 
Then  turning  to  Westburnflat,  "Villain!"  he  said,  "how  dared  you  insult 
tills  lady  1" 

"  For  that  matter,  Earnsdiff,"  answered  the  freeboofflr,  "  I  can  answer  to 
them  that  has  better  right  to  ask  me  than  you  have ;  but  if  j/oa  come  with 
an  armed  force,  and  take  her  awa'  from  them  that  her  friends  lodged  her 
wi',  how  will  you  answer  that  ? — But  it's  your  ain  affair — Nae  single  man 
oan  keep  a  tower  agtunst  twenty — A'  me  men  o'  the  Mearns  downa  do 
mair  than  they  dow." 

"  He  lies  most  falsely,"  said  Isabella ;  "  he  carried  mo  off  by  violenoa 
from  my  fiither." 

*TKere  JSH  level  meiuiaw  on  the  very  margin  oE  IJie  two  klnffdams,  cnJIed  Tumer'£-talm,jilsE  \vherethe 
bTDOlE  ulleil  CrisGLpp  joins  Ihe  Lidj'elr    IE  i^  Bald  tu  hove  derived  iLs  aHme  as  being  a  place  flvquenEl:r  9BBisiL«d 
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"Majbe  he  only  wanted  ye  to  tliink  sae,  hinnj,"  replied  the  robber; 
"  hut  Ws  nae  business  o'  mino,  let  it  be  as  it  maj.  —  So  je  winna  resign 
liei-toacktomer 

"  Back  to  you,  fellow  I  Surely  no,"  answoi^d  Earnscliff;  "  I  will  protect 
Mias  Vere,  and  eaoort  her  safely  wherever  she  is  pleased  to  be  eonyeyeii." 

"  Ay,  ay,  maybe  you  and  her  hae  aetiled  that  already,"  swd  Willie  of 
WMtburnSat. 

"And  Grace?"  interrupted  Hobble,  shaking  hiiitself  loose  from  &e 
friends  irho  had  been  preaching  to  him  the  sanctity  of  the  safe-conduot, 
upon  the  faith  of  which  the  freebooter  had  ventured  from  his  tower,— 
"Where's  Grace!"  and  he  ruslied  on  the  marauder,  sword  in  hand. 

"ffestbumflat,  thus  pressed,  after  oalliug  out,  "  Godsake,  Hobbie,  hear 
me  a  gliffl"  fairly  turned  Jus  back  and  fled.  His  mother  stood  reiwly  to 
open  and  shut  the  grate ;  hut  Hobbie  struck  at  tha  freebooter  as  he  entered, 
with  HO  mach  force,  that  the  sword  made  a  considerable  cleft  in  the  lintal 
of  the  vaulted  door,  which  is  still  shown  aa  a  memorial  of  tlie  superior 
strength  of  those  who  lived  in  the  days  of  yore.  Ere  Hobbie  could  repeat 
the  blow,  the  door  was  shut  and  secured,  and  he  was  compelled  to  retreaB 
to  his  companions,  who  were  now  preparing  to  break  up  the  siege  of  West- 
burniat.     They  insisted  upon  his  aecompanyina  them  in  their  return. 

"  Ye  hae  broken  truce  already,"  said  old  Diefc  of  the  Dingle ;  "  an  we 
takna  the  better  eare,  ye'll  play  miur  gowk's  tricks,  and  make  yoursell  the 
laughing-stock  of  the  haill  country,  besides  having  your  friends  charged 
with  slaughter  under  trust.  Bide  till  the  meeting  at  Castleton,  as  ye  hae 
creed ;  and  if  he  disna  make  ye  amends,  then  ye'lThae  it  out  o'  his  heart's 
blood.  But  let  us  gang  reasonably  to  wark  and  keep  our  tryst,  and  I'se 
warrant  we  get  back  Qraoe,  and  the  kye  an'  a'." 

This  eold-blooded  reMOaing  went  ill  down  with  the  unfortunate  lover ; 
but,  as  he  could  only  obtain  the  assistance  of  his  neighbours  and  kinsmen 
on  their  own  terms,  he  was  compelled  to  acquiesce  in  their  notions  of  good 
faith  and  regular  procedure. 

Earnscliff  now  requested  tiie  assistance  of  a  few  of  the  pai'ty  to  convey 
Miss  Vere  to  her  father's  castie  of  Ellieslaw,  to  which  she  was  peremptory 
in  desiring  to  he  conducted.  Tliis  was  rKidily  granted ;  and  five  or  sis 
young  men  agreed  to  attend  him  as  an  escort.  Hobbie  was  not  of  the 
number.  Almost  heart-broken  by  the  events  of  the  day,  and  his  final  dis- 
appointment, he  returned  moodily  home  to  take  suoh  measures  as  he  could 
for  the  sustenance  and  protection  of  his  family,  and  to  arrange  with  his 
neighbours  the  farther  steps  which  should  be  adopted  for  the  recovery  of 
Grace  Armstrong.  The  rest  of  the  parlrf  dispersed  in  different  directions, 
as  soon,  as  they  had  crossed  tiie  morass.  The  outlaw  and  his  mother  watdied 
them  from  the  tower,  until  they  entirely  disappeared. 


tfjiipltt  tjit  fciitjr. 

I  lea  in;  JMje'B  bowel  JtuI  tight— 


Incensed  at  what  he  deemed  the  coldness  of  his  friends,  in  a  cause  which 
interested  liim  so  nearly,  Hobbie  had  shaken  himself  free  of  their  company, 
and  was  now  on  his  solitary  road  homeward.     "  The  fiend  founder  thee  1" 
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eaJA  lie,  an  he  spuvrcd  impaticutly  hia  oveivfatigued  and  stumliling  horso  ; 
"  thou  art  like  a  the  rest  o'  them,  Ilaa  I  not  bred  thee,  and  fed  thee,  and 
dressed  thee  wi'  mine  ain  hand,  and  wouldat  thou  snapper  now  and  hreak 
mj  neck  at  my  utmost  need  ?  But  thou'rt  e'en  like  the  lave — the  farthest 
off  o'  them  a'  is  my  cousin  ten  times  removed,  and  day  at  night  I  wad  hae 
seryed  them  wi'  my  hest  hlood ;  and  now,  I  think  they  show  mair  regard  to 
the  comiiion  thief  of  Westburnfiat  than  to  their  airi  kinsman.  But  I  should 
seethe  lights  now  in  Heugh-foot. — Waa's  me  1"  he  continued,  reoolleoting 
himanl^  "  there  will  neithev  coal  nor  candle-light  shine  in  the  Heugh-foot 
ony  mair  1  An  it  werena  for  my  mother  and  sisters,  and  poor  Grace,  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  set  spurs  to  the  boast,  and  loup  ower  the  scaur 
into  tlie  water  to  make  an  end  o't  a.'."  In  this  disconsolate  mood  he  turned 
his  horse's  bridle  towards  the  cottage  in  which  his  family  had  fbund 
refuge. 

As  he  approached  the  door,  he  hoard  whispering  and  tittering  amongst 
his  sisters.  "  The  deeTil's  in  (he  women,"  said  poor  Hpbbie ;  "  they  would 
oioker,  and  laugh,  and  ^ggle,  if  their  best  friend  was  lying  a  corp — and 
yet  I  am  glad  they  can  keep  up  their  hearts  sae  weel,  poor  silly  things ; 
but  the  dirdnm  fa's  on  mo,  to  be  sure,  and  no  on  them." 

While  he  thus  meditated,  he  was  engaged  in  fiistening  up  his  horse  in  a 
ahed.  "Thou  maun  do  without  horse-sheet  and  surcingle  now,  lad,"  he 
eaid,  addressing  the  animal ;  "  you  and  me  hae  had  a  downcome  (dike ,  we 
had  better  hae  fa'en  in  the  deepest  pool  o'  Tarras." 

Ho  was  interrupted  by  the  youngest  of  his  sist^s,  who  came  running 
out,  aud,  speaking  in  a  consb'ained  voice,  as.  if  to  stifle  some  emotion, 
called  out  to  him,  "What  are  ye  doing  there,  Hobbie,  fiddling  about  the 
oaig,  and  there's  ane  frae  Cumberland  been  waiting  here  for  you  this  hour 
and  majr  ?    Haste  ye  in,  man ;  I'll  take  off  the  saddle." 

"  Ane  frae  Cumberland  I"  exclaimed  Elliot ;  and  putting  the  bridle  of  bis 
horse  into  the  hand  of  his  sister,  he  rushed  into  the  cottage.  "  Where  is 
he?  where  is  he?"  he  eiolaimed,  glancing  eagerly  around,  and  seeing  only 
females ;  "  Did  he  bring  news  of  Grace  f' 

"  He  doughtna  bide  an  instant  langer,"  said  the  «lder  sister,  still  with  a 
BupprcHsed  laugh. 

"  Iluut  fie,  baims !"  said  the  old  lady,  with  someihing  of  a  good-humoured 
reproof,  "  ye  shouldna  vex  jour  billy  Hobbie  that  way. — Look  round,  my 
baini,  and  see  iC  there  isna  ane  here  mair  than  ye  left  this  morning." 

Hobbie  looked  eagerly  round-     "  There's  you,  and  the  three  titties." 

"There's  foin^  of  us  now,  Hobbie,  lad,"  said  the  youngest,  who  at  this 
moment  entered. 

In  an  instant  Hobbie  had  in  his  arms  Graoe  Armstrong,  who  with  one 
of  his  sister's  pkids  around  her,  had  passed  unnoticed  at  his  first  entrance. 
"How  dared  you  do  this?"  said  Hobbie. 

"  It  wasna  my  fiiult,"  said  Grace,  endeavouring  to  cover  her  face  with 
her  hands  to  hide  at  once  her  blushes,  and  escape  the  sterm  of  hearty  kisses 
with  which  her  bridegroom  punished  her  simple  stratagem,  —  "It  wasna 
my  fault,  Hobbie ;  ye  should  kiss  Jeanie  and  the  rest  o' fliem,  for  they  hae 
the  wyte  o't." 

"  And  so  I  will,"  e^d  Hobbie,  and  embraced  and  kissed  his  sisters  and 
grandmother  a  hundred  times,  while  the  whole  party  half-laughed,  half- 
oried,  in  tlie  estremity  of  their  joy.  "I  ajn  the  happiest  man,"  said 
Hobbie,  throwing  himself  down  on  a  seat,  almost  exhausted,  — "  I  am  the 
happiest  man  in  the  world !" 

"  Then,  0  my  dear  bwm,"  said  the  good  old  dame,  who  lost  no  importu- 
nity of  teaching  her  lessons  of  religion  at  those  moments  when  the  heart 
was  best  open  to  receive  it,  —  "Then,  0  my  son,  give  praise  to  Him  that 
brings  smiles  out  o'  tears  and  joy  out  o'  grief,  as  He  brought  light  out  o' 
tUwMess,  and  the  world  out  o'  naething.    Was  it  not  my  word,  that  if 
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ye  eould  aay  His  will  be  done,  ye  might  hae  caase  to  aay  His  uamo  IiH 
prajsed  V 

"It  was — it  was  your  word,  grannie  ;  and  I  do  praise  Him  for  hia  mercy, 
and  for  leaving  me  a  good  paroat  when  my  ain  were  gane,"  said  honest 
Hobble,  tating  her  hand,  "  that  puts  vao  in  mind  to  think  of  Him,  baith  in 
happmoHS  nod  distreBE." 

There  was  a  solemn  pause  of  one  or  irwo  minutes  employed  in  the  exer- 
cise of  mPnfail  devotion,  which  expressed,  in  parity  and  sincerity,  the  grati- 
tude of  tlie  affectionate  faniily  to  that  PrOTidenee  who  had  unespeoladly 
reatoied  to  their  embraces  the  friend  whom  they  had  lost. 

Hohbie'a  first  inquiries  wore  conoeraing  the  adventures  wliieh  Grace  had 
undergone.  They  were  told  at  length,  hut  amounted  in  sabstancs  to  this : — 
That  she  was  awaited  by  the  noise  which  the  ruffians  tnado  in  breaking 
into  the  iiouse,  and  by  wie  resistance  made  by  one  or  two  of  the  servants, 
whioh  was  soon  overpowered ;  that,  dressing  heraeli'  hastily,  she  ran  down 
stairs,  and  having  seen,  in  the  souffle,  WeBtburnSat's  vizard  drop  off,  impru- 
dently named  him  by  his  name,  and  besought  him  for  merey;  that  the 
rufcan  mstantiy  stopped  her  mouth,  dragged  her  from  the  house,  and  placed 
her  on  horseback,  behind  one  of  his  associates. 

"I'll  break  tlie  accursed  neck  of  him,"  said  Hobbie,  "if  there  werena 
another  Gbieme  in  the  land  but  himsell  1" 

She  proceeded  to  say,  thart  she  was  carried  southward  along  with  tho 
party,  and  the  spoil  which  they  drove  before  them,  until  they  had  crossed 
the  Border.  Suddenly  a  person,  known  to  her  as  a  kinsman  of  Westbnm- 
flat,  came  ridiua  very  fast  after  the  marauders,  and  told  their  leader,  that 
his  cousin  had  learnt  from  a  sure  hand  that  no  luck  would  come  of  it, 
unless  the  lass  was  restored  to  her  friends.  After  some  disoussi(.n,  the 
chief  of  the  party  seemed  to  acquiesce.  Grace  was  piacod  behind  her  new 
guardian,  who  pursued  in  silence,  and  with  great  speed,  the  least  frequented 
path  to  the  Heugh-foot,  and  ore  evening  closed,  set  down  the  fatigued  and 
terrified  damsel  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  dwelling  of  her  friends. 
Many  and  sincere  were  the  congratulations  which  passed  on  ail  aides. 

As  these  emotions  subsided,  less  pleasing  considerationa  began  to  intrude 


"  This  is  a  miserable  place  for  ye  a',"  siud  Hobbie,  looking  aroupd  him ; 
"  I  can  sleep  weel  eneugh  mjsell  outby  beside  &e  naig,  as  I  hae  done  mony 
a  lang  night  on  the  hills ;  but  how  ye  are  to  put  yoursells  up,  I  canna  see  1 
And  whafs  waur,  I  canna  mend  it;  and  what's  waur  than  a',  the  mora 
may  come,  and  the  day  after  that,  without  your  being  a  bit  better  off." 

"  It  was  a  cowardly  cruel  thing,"  said  one  of  the  sisters,  looking  round, 
"  to  harry  a  puir  family  to  the  bare  wa's  this  gat«." 

"And  leave  us  neither  stirk  nor  stot,"  said  the  youngest  brother,  who 
now  entered,  "  nor  sheep  nor  lamb,  nor  aught  that  eats  gross  and  com," 

"  If  tiiey  had  oay  quarrel  wi'  us,"  said  Harry,  the  second  brother,  "  were 
we  na  ready  to  have  fought  it  out?  And  that  we  should  have  been  a'  frao 
hame,  too, — ane  and  a'  upon  the  hill — Odd,  an  we  had  been  at  hame,  Will 
Graeme's  stamach  shouldna  hae  wanted  it's  morning;  but  it's  biding  him, 
b  it  na,  Hobbie?" 

"  Our  neighbours  hae  taen  a  day  at  tho  Castleton  to  gree  wi'  him  at  tho 
sight  o'  men,"  said  Hobbie,  mournfully ;  "  they  behoved  to  have  it  a'  their 
ain  gate,  or  there  was  nae  help  to  be  got  at  their  hands." 

"To  gree  wi'  him !"  esclaimed  both  his  brothers  at  once,  "  after  siccan 
on  act  of  atouthrife  as  hasna  been  heard  o'  in  the  country  since  the  auld 
riding  days  1" 

"Very  true,  billies,  and  my  blood  was  e'en  boiling  at  it;  but tiie 

sight  o'  Grace  Armstrong  has  settled  it  brawlv." 

"But  the  stocking,  Hobbie!"  siud  John  Elliot;  "we're  utterly  ruined. 
Harry  and  I  hae  been  to  gather  what  was  on  the  ontby  land,  and  there's 
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Boarce  a  cloot  loft.  I  kenna  !iow  we're  to  carry  on — -Wo  maun  a'  gang  to 
ihs  wars,  I  tMnk.  WeBtbumflat  haana  tho  moans,  e'en  if  he  liad  tlie  will, 
to  make  up  our  loss ;  there's  nao  inenda  to  be  got  out  o'  him,  but  what  ye 
take  out  o  liis  banes.  He  has  na  a  foaivfooted  creature  but  the  Ticioos 
blood  thing  he  ridos  on,  amd  that's  sair  tiashed  wi'  hia  night  wark.  We  are 
ruined  stoop  and  lOop." 

Hobhie  cast  a  moumfnl  glance  on  Grace  Armstrong,  who  returned  it  with 
B  downcast  look  and  a  genfle  sigh. 

"Diana  be  cast  down,  balms,"  said  the  grandmother,  "we  hae  gude 
feienda  that  winaa  forsake  us  in  adTersity.  There's  Sir  Thomas  Kittleloof 
is  my  third  consin  by  the  mother's  side,  and  he  haa  come  by  a  hantle  siller 
and  been  made  a  knight-baronot  into  the  bargain,  for  being  ane  o'  the  com- 
missioners at  the  Union." 

"  He  wadna  gie  a  bodle  to  save  us  irae  famishing,"  said  Ilobbie :  "  and, 
if  he  did,  the  bread  that  I  bought  wi't  would  stick  in  my  throat,  whea 
I  thought  it  was  part  of  the  price  of  puir  aiild  ScotlaEd's  crown  and  iude- 


"  There's  the  tsird  o'  Dunder,  ane  o'  tlie  anldest  families  in  Tivotdale." 

"He's  in  the  tolbooth,  mother  —  he's  in  the  Heart  of  Mid-Louden  for  a 
thousand  merk  he  borrowed  from  Saunders  Wjheooat  the  writer." 

"Poor  man  I"  esolaimed  Mrs.  Elliot,  "can  we  no  send  him  something, 
Hobbie?" 

"Xe  foi^ei^  OTannie,  je  forget  we  want  help  oarsells,"  said  Hobbie, 
somewhat  neefishly. 

"  Troth  did  I,  hinny,"  replied  the  good-natured  lady,  "just  at  the  instant ; 
tf  s  sao  natural  to  think  on  ane's  blude  relations  before  themsells. — But 
there's  young  Eamsoliff." 

"  He  has  ewer  little  o'  his  ain ;  and  sicean  a  name  to  keep  up,  it  wad  be  a 
shame,"  said  Hobbie,  "  to  burden  him  wi'  our  distress.  And  I'll  tell  ye, 
grannie,  it's  needless  to  sit  rhyming  ower  the  style  of  a'  your  kith,  kin,  and 
allies,  as  if  there  was  a  charm  in  thinr  braw  names  to  do  us  good ;  the 
grandees  hae  forgotten  us,  and  those  of  our  ain  degree  hae  just  litfle  eneugh 
to  gang  on  wi'  themsells ;  ne'er  a  friend  hae  we  tiwit  can,  or  will,  help  us  to 
stock  the  farm  again." 

"  Then,  Hobble,  we  maun  truat  in  Him  Ihat  c&a  raise  up  friends  and  for- 
tune out  (/  the  bare  moor,  as  they  say." 

Hobbie  sprung  upon  his  feet.  "  Yo  are  right,  grannie!"  he  esolaimed; 
"  ye  are  rignt.  I  do  ken  a  friend  on  (he  bare  moor,  that  bnith  can  and  will 
help  us — The  turns  o'  this  day  dung  my  head  clean  hirdie-girdie.  I  left  as 
muokle  gowd  lying  on  Mucklestano-Moor  this  morning  as  would  plenish  the 
house  and  stock  Uie  Heugli-foot  twice  ower,  and  I  am  certswu  sure  Elshio 
wadna  grudge  us  the  i^e  of  it." 

"Blshiel"  said  his  grandmother  in  astonishment ;  "  what  Blshie  do yott 

"  What  Elshie  should  I  mean,  but  canny  Elshie,  the  Wight  o'  Muckle- 
staae  ?"  replied  Hobbie, 

"  God  forfend,  my  bairn,  you  should  gang  to  fetch  water  out  o"  broken 
cisterns,  or  seek  for  relief  frae  them  that  deal  wi'  the  Evil  One '.  There  was 
never  luck  in  their  gifts,  nor  grace  in  their  paths.  And  tho  haill  country 
kens  that  body  Elsnie's  an  unco  man.  0,  if  there  was  the  law,  and  the 
douce  quiet  administraMoa  of  justice,  that  makes  a  kingdom  flourish  in 
righteousness,  the  like  o'  them  saldna  be  suffered  to  live !  The  wizard  and 
the  witch  are  the  ahomination  and  the  evil  thing  in  the  land." 

"  Troth,  mother,"  answered  Hobbie,  "  ye  may  say  what  ye  like,  but  I  am 
in  the  mind  that  witches  and  warlocks  havena  half  the  power  they  had  lang 
syne ;  at  least,  sure  am  I,  that  ae  ill-deviser,  liko  auld  EUioslaw,  or  ae  ill-doer, 
like  Uiat  d— d  villfun  Westburnflat,  is  a  greater  plague  and  abomination  in 
a  oonntry-side  than  a  haill  curnie  o'  the  warst  witches  that  ever  capered  ob 
2ii2 
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a  troomatick,  or  played  cantrips  on  Faatem's  B'cp.  It  wad  liao  IjoeE  lang 
or  Elshie  had  burnt  down  my  hmiBe  and  bams,  and  I  am  determined  to  ti-y 
if  he  -will  do  aught  to  build  them  up  again.  He's  weel  kend  a  skilfu'  man 
ower  ft'  the  country,  as  far  as  Brough  under  Stantnore." 

"Eiije  a  wae,  my  bairn;  mind  hia  benefits  havena  thriven  wi'  a'  body. 
Jock  Howden  died  o'  the  very  same  disorder  BIshie  pretended  to  cure  him 
of,  about  the  fa'  o'  the  leaf ;  and  though  lie  helped  Lambride's  cow  weel  cnt 
o'  the  moor-il],  yet  the  louping-ill's  been  sairer  antang  his  sheep  that  ony 
BOHson  before.     And  then  I  have  heard  he  uses  sic  words  abnsmg  human 

g,  that's  like  a  fleei 
yonraell,  the  first  time  y 
Ik  living  thing." 

"Hout,  mother,"  said  Hobbie,  "Elshie'a  no  that  bad  a  chield;  he's  a 
'     "  '     '   "    Iple,  to  be  sure,  and  a  rough  talker, 

,  _.  J,  if  I  had  anes  something  to  eat,  for 

I  havena  had  a  morsel  ower  my  throat  this  day,  I  wad  streak  i^soll  down 
for  twa  or  three  hours  aside  the  boaat,  and  be  on  and  awa  to  Mucklestano 
wi'  the  first  skreigh  o'  morning." 

"And  what  for  no  the  night,  Hobbie,"  said  Harry,  "and  I  will  ride 

"My  naig  is  tired,"  said  Hobbie. 

"Ye  may  take  mine  then,"  stud  John. 

"  But  I  am  a  wee  thingweaiied  mjsell." 

"  Tou  wearied  1"  siud  Harry  ;  "  shame  on 
saddle  four-and-twenty  hours  fjiegither,  and  : 
your  wame," 

"  The  night's  very  dark,"  said  Hobbie,  rising  and  looking  through  the 
easement  of  tlia  coUi^a ;  "  and,  to  speak  truth,  and  shame  the  deil,  though 
Elshie's  a  real  honest  tallow,  yet  aomegate  I  would  rather  take  day-light  wi' 
me  when  I  gang  to  visit  him." 

This  frank  avowal  put  a  stop  to  farther  argument ;  and  Hobbie,  having 
thus  compromisad  matters  between  the  rashness  of  his  brother's  counsel,  and 
the  timid  cautions  which  he  received  from  his  grandmother,  refreshed  him- 
self with  such  food  as  the  cottage  afforded ;  and,  after  a  cordial  salutation 
all  round,  retired  to  the  shed,  ana  stretched  himself  beside  his  trusfy  palfrey. 
His  brothers  shared  between  them  some  trusses  of  clean  straw,  disposed  jn 
the  stall  usually  occupied  by  old  Annaple's  cow ;  and  the  females  arranged 
tiiemaelves  for  repose  as  welt  as  the  accommodations  of  the  cottage  would 
permit. 

With  the  first  dawn  of  morning,  Hobbie  arose ;  and,  having  rubbed  down 
and  saddled  hia  horse,  he  set  forth  to  Mucklestane-mcor.  He  avoided  the 
company  of  either  of  his  brothers,  from  an  idea  that  the  Dwarf  was  most 
propitious  to  those  who  visited  him  alona. 

"The  creatare,"  said  he  to  himself,  as  he  went  along,  "is  no  neighbourly; 
ae  body  at  a  time  is  fully  mair  than  he  weel  can  abide.  I  wonder  if  he'a 
looked  out  o'  the  crib  o'  him  to  gather  up  the  bag  o'  siller.  If  he  hasna 
done  that,  it  will  hae  been  a  braw  windfa'  for  somebody,  and  I'll  be  finely 
flung.  Come,  Tarras,"  said  he  to  hia  horse,  striking  liim  at  the  same 
time  with  his  spur,  "  make  mair  fit,  man ;  we  maun  he  flrst  on  the  field  if 

He  was  now  on  tlie  heath,  which  began  to  be  illuminated  by  the  beams 
of  the  rising  san ;  the  gentie  declivity  which  he  was  descending  presented 
him  a  distinct,  though  distant  view  of  the  Dwarf's  dwelling.  The  door 
opened,  and  Hobbie  witnessed  with  his  own  eyes  that  phenomenon  which 
he  had  frequently  heard  mentioned.  Two  human  figures  (if  that  of  the 
Dwarf  could  be  termed  such)  issued  from  the  solitary  abode  of  the  Recluse, 
and  sbjod  aa  if  in  converse  togefiar  in  the  open  air.  The  taller  form  then 
stooped,  aa  if  taking  something  up  which  loy  beside  the  door  of  the  tut, 
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then  botb  moved  forward  a  little  way,  and  again  halted,  aa  in  dee;p  confo- 
rence.  AH  Hobble's  superstitious  terrors  revived  on  witnessing  this  spec- 
tacle. That  the  Dwarf  would  open  his  dwelling  to  a  mortal  ^est,  was  as 
improhahle  aa  that  any  one  would  choose  yoluatarily  to  bo  hia  nootumal 
Tisiter;  and,  under  fnli  conyktioa  that  he  beheld  a  wizard  holding  inter- 
coarse  with  has  familiar  spii'it,  Hobbie  pulled  in  at  once  his  breath  acd  his 
bridle,  resolved  not  to  inonr  the  indignation  of  either  by  ft  hasty  intrusion 
on  their  conference.  They  were  probably  aware  of  his  approach,  for  he  had 
not  halted  for  a  moment  before  the  I>warf  returned  to  his  cottage ;  and 
the  taller  figure  who  had  aeoomponied  him,  glided  round  the  enclosure 
of  the  garden,  and  seemed  to  disappear  from  the  eyes  of  the  admiring 
Hobbie. 

"  Saw  ever  mortal  the  like  o'  thatl"  said  Elliot;  "  bnt  ray  ease  is  des- 
perate, sae,  if  he  were  Beelzebub  himaoll,  I'se  venture  down  the  brae  on 

Yet,  notwitli standing  his  assumed  couri^e,  he  slackened  his  pace,  when, 
nearly  upon  the  very  spot  where  he  had  last  seen  the  tall  figure,  he  dis- 
cerned, as  if  lurking  among  the  long  heather,  a  amall  black  rough-looking 
object,  like  a  terrier  dog. 

"  He  has  nne  dog  tliat  erer  I  heard  of,"  said  Hobbie,  "  but  mony  a  deil 
about  his  hand  —  Lord  forgie  me  for  saying  sic  a  wordi  —  It  keeps  its 
grund,  be  what  it  like  —  I'm  judging  it's  a  badger;  but  whae  kons  what 
shapes  thae  bogles  will  take  to  fright  a  body !  it  will  maybe  start  up  like  » 
lion  or  a  crocodile  when  I  eome  nearer.  I  se  e'en  drive  a  stane  at  it,  for  if 
it  change  its  shape  whan  I'm  ower  near,  Tarras  will  never  stand  it ;  and  it 
wiil  be  owor  muckle  to  hae  him  and  the  deil  to  fight  wi'  baith  at  ance." 

He  therefore  cautiously  tJirew  a  sfone  at  the  object,  which  continued 
motionless.  "It's  nae  living  thing,  after  a',"  said  Hobbie,  approaching, 
"but  the  very  bag  o'  siller  he  flung  out  o'  the  window  yesterday  I  and  that 
other  queer  lang  creature  has  just  brought  it  sae  muokfe  farther  on  the  way 
to  me.  He  then  advanced  and  lifted  the  heavy  fur  pouch,  which  was  quite 
full  of  gold.  "  Mercy  on  ns  I"  said  Hobbie,  whose  heart  fluttered  between, 
glee  at  flie  revival  of  Jus  hopes  and  prospects  in  life,  and  euapieion  of  the 
purpose  for  which  (his  assistance  was  affoi-ded  him  —  "Mercy  on  nal  it's 
an  avriii'  thing  to  touch  what  has  been  sae  lately  in  the  claws  of  something 
no  canny.  I  eanna  shake  mysell  loose  o'  the  belief  that  there  has  been 
some  jookery  paukery  of  Satan's  in  a'  this ;  but  I  am  determined  to  conduct 
myeeU  like  an  honest  man  and  a  good  Christian,  come  o't  what  will." 

He  advanced  accordingly  to  the  cottage  door,  and  having  knocked  repeat- 
edly without  receiving  any  answer,  he  at  leneth  elevated  his  voice  and 
addressed  the  inmate  of  the  hut.  "Elshiel  Father  Elshiel  I  ken  ye're 
■within  doors,  and  wanking,  for  I  saw  ye  at  the  door-cheek  as  I  cam  ower 
ibe  bent;  will  ye  eome  out  and  apeak  just  a  gliff  to  ane  that  has  mony 
thanks  to  gie  yef  —  It  was  a' true  ye  tell'd  me  about  Weatbumflat ;  but 
he's  sent  back  Grace  safe  and  akiHthless,  sae  there's  nae  ill  happened  yet 
but  what  may  be  anfferad  or  sustained.  Wad  ye  but  pome  out  a  gliff,  man, 
or  but  say  ye're  listoning  t  Aweel,  since  ye  winna  answer,  I'se  e'en  pro- 
ceed wi'  my  tale.  Xe  see  I  hae  been  thinking  it  wad  be  a  sair  thing  on 
twa  young  fijlk,  like  Grace  and  me,  to  put  aff  our  marrii^  for  mony  years 
tilllwas  abroad  and  came  back  again  wi'  some  gear;  and  they  say  folk 
maUnna  take  booty  in  tlie  wars  as  they  did  lang  syne,  and  the  queen  s  pay 
is  a  sma'  matter;  there's  na*  gathering  gear  on  that — and  then  my 
grandame'a  auld  —  and  my  sisters  wad  ait  peengin'  at  the  ingle-side  for 
want  o'  me  ta  ding  them  about  —  and  Eamscliff,  or  the  neighbourhood,  or 
maybe  your  aim  sell,  Blshie,  might  want  some  good  tarn  that  Hob  Elliot 
could  do  ye — and  it's  a  pity  that  the  auld  house  o'  the  Heugh-foot  should 

be  wrecked  a'tbegither.     Sae  I  was  thinking but  deil  hae  me,  that  I 

should  say  aae,"  continued  ho,  checking  himself,  "  if  I  can  bring  mysell  to 
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Rsk  a  favoui"  of  ane  that  wiana  sae  muckle  as  -ware  a  word  de  me,  to  tell 
me  if  lie  hears  me  speaking  till  him." 

"  Saywhat  then  wilt  —  do  what  thou  wilt,"  auswored  the  Dwarf  from 
his  cabin,  "  but  begone,  and  leave  ma  at  peace." 

"  "Weol,  weel,"  replied  Elliot^  "  since  ye  are  willing  to  hear  mo,  I'se  make 
my  tale  short.  Since  ye  are  sae  kind  as  to  say  ye  are  content  to  lend  ma 
as  muokle  siller  as  will  stock  and  plenish  the  Ileugh-foot,  I  am  content,  on 
my  purt,  to  accept  the  courtesy  wi'  mony  kind  thanks ;  and  troth,  I  tliink 
it  will  be  as  safe  in  my  haniis  as  yours,  if  ye  leave  it  flung  about  in  that 
gate  for  the  first  loon  body  to  lift,  forbye  the  risk  o'  bad  neighbours  that 
can  win  through  steekit  doors  and  lockfast  plaees,  as  I  can  tell  to  my  cost. 
I  say,  since  ye  hae  sae  muokle  consideration  for  me,  I'se  be  blithe  to  accept 
your  kindness ;  and  my  mother  and  me  (she's  a.  liftrenter,  and  I  am  fiar, 
o'  the  lands  o'  Wideopan)  would  grant  you  a  wadset,  or  an  heritable  bond, 
for  the  ailler,  and  t«  pay  the  annual-rent  half-vearly ;  and  Saunders  Wylie- 
coat  to  draw  the  bona,  and  you  to  bo  at  nae  charge  wi'  the  writings." 

"Cut  short  thy  jargon,  and  begone,"  said  the  Dwarf;  "  thy  loquacious 
hull-headed  honesty  makes  thee  a  more  intolerable  plague  than  the  light-- 
fingered oonrlier  who  would  take  a  man's  all  without  troubling  him  with 
eit£er  thanks,  explanation,  or  apology.  Hence,  I  say,  thou  art  one  of  those 
tame  slaves  whose  word  is  as  good  as  their  bond.  Keep  the  money,  prin- 
cipal and  interest,  until  I  demand  it  of  thee." 

"But,"  continued  the  pertinacious  Borderer,  "we  are  a'  life-like  and 
death-like,  Elshie,  and  there  really  should  be  some  black  and  white  on  this 
transaction,  Sae  just  make  me  a  minute,  or  missive,  in  ony  form  ye  like, 
and  I'se  writo  it  feir  ower,  and  subscribe  it  before  famous  witnesses.  Only, 
Elshie,  I  wad  wuss  ya  to  pit  naething  in't  that  may  be  pr^udioial  to  my 
salvation ;  for  I'U  hae  the  minister  to  read  it  ower,  and  it  wad  only  be 
expwiing  youreell  to  nae  purpose.  And  now  I'm  ganging  awa,  for  ye^l  be 
wearied  o  my  cracks,  and  I  am  wearied  wi'  cracking  withoat  an  answer  ■ — 
and  I'se  bring  ye  a  bit  o'  bride's-cake  ane  o'  thae  days,  and  maybe  bring 
Grace  to  see  you,  Xe  wad  like  to  see  Grace,  man,  for  as  dour  as  ye  are  — 
Eh,  Lord  I  I  wish  he  may  be  weel,  that  was  a  sair  granel  or,  maybe  he 
tliought  I  waa  speaking  of  heavenly  grace,  and  no  of  Grace  Armstrong. 
Poor  man,  I  am  very  doubtfii'  o'  hia  condition ;  hat  I  am  sure  he  is  as  kind 
to  me  as  if  I  were  his  sou,  and  a  queer-looking  father  I  wad  hn«  had,  if  that 
had  been  e'en  sae." 

Hobble  now  relieved  his  benefiictor  of  his  presence,  and  rode  blithely 
home  to  display  his  treasure,  and  consult  upon  the  means  of  repairing  the 
dajnage  which  his  fortune  had  sustained  through  the  aggression  of  the  Red 
Eeiver  of  Westhumflat. 


Cjiflpter  iljt  €[tnnll}. 


Thb  course  of  our  story  must  here  revert  a  little  to  detail  the  circum- 
stances which  had  placed  Miss  Vere  in  the  unpleasant  situation  from  which 
she  was  unexpectodly,  and  indeed  unintentionally  liberated,  by  the  appear- 
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aiice  of  EiW'oscliff  and  Elliot,  with  their  friends  and  followeva,  before  tlie 
Tower  of  Westbiirnflat. 

On  the  morning  preceding  the  night  in  which  Hobbie's  house  was  plun- 
dered and  burnt,  MiBS  Vei'e  was  requested  by  her  fatiier  io  accompany  him 
in  a  walk  through  n  distant  part  of  the  romantic  grounds  -whioli  lay  round 
his  castle  of  Blheslaw.  "  To  hear  was  to  obey,"  in  the  true  stylo  of  Orien- 
tal despotiBm ;  but  laabella  trembled  in  silence  while  she  followed  her  father 
throuen  rough  paths,  now  winding  by  the  side  of  Uie  river,  now  aaoeading 
the  cliffs  which  serve  for  its  banks.  A  single  serrant,  selected  perhaps  for 
his  stupidity,  was  the  only  person  who  attended  them.  From  her  father's 
silence,  Isabella  little  doubted  that  he  had  chosen  this  distant  and  seques- 
tered scene  to  resume  the  argument  which  they  had  so  frequently  main- 
tained upon  the  subject  of  SirTTrederiek's  addresses,  and  that  he  was  med- 
itating in  what  manner  he  should  most  effectually  impress  upon  her  the 
necessity  of  receiving  him  as  her  suitor.  But  her  fears  seemed  for  some 
time  to  be  unfounded.  The  only  sentences  which  her  father  from  time  to 
time  addressed  to  her,  respected  the  beauties  of  the  romantic  landscape 
through  which  they  strolled,  and  which  varied  its  features  at  every  step. 
To  these  observations,  although  they  seemed  to  come  from  a  heart  occupiecl 
by  more  gloomy  as  well  as  more  important  cares,  Isabella  endeavoured  to 
answer  in  a  manner  as  free  and  unconstrained  as  it  was  possible  for  her  to 
assume,  amid   the   involuntary  apprehensions  which  crowded  upon   her 


Sustaiaing  with  mutual  difficulty  a  desultory  conversation,  they  at  length 
gained  the  centre  of  a  small  wood,  composed  of  large  oais  intermingled 
with  birches,  mountwn-ashes,  hazel,  holly,  and  a  variety  of  underwood. 
The  boughs  of  the  tall  trees  met  closely  above,  and  the  underwood  flUed  un 
each  interval  between  their  trunks  below.  The  spot  on  which  they  stood 
was  rather  more  open ;  still,  however,  embowered  under  the  natural  arcade 
of  tall  trees,  and  darkened  on  the  sides  for  a  space  arouad  by  a  great  and 
lively  growth  of  copse-wood  and  bushes. 

"And  here,  Isabella,"  said  Mr.  Yere,  as  he  pursued  the  conversation, 
80  often  resumed,  so  often  dropped,  "  here  I  would  erect  an  altar  to  Friend- 

"  To  Friendship,  sir  I"  said  Miss  Vore ;  "  and  why  on  this  gloomy  and 
d  spot,  rather  than  el 
ptopriety  of  the  lod 
eer.     "You  know,  6  ,  ,       .,      . 

learned  young  lady,)  you  know,  that  the  Eomans  were  not  satisfied  with 
embodying,for  the  purpose  of  worship,  each  useful  quality  and  moral  virtue 
to  which  they  could  ^ve  a  name ;  but  they,  moreover,  worshipped  the  same 
under  each  variety  of  titles  and  attributes  which  could  give  a  distinct  shade, 
or  individual  character,  to  the  virtue  in  ouestion.  Now,  for  example,  the 
Friendship  to  whom  a  temple  should  be  nere  dedicated,  is  not  Masculine 
Friendship,  which  abhors  and  despises  duplicity,  art,  and  disguise ;  but 
Female  Friendship,  which  consists  in  little  else  than  a  mutual  disposition 
on  the  part  of  the  friends,  as  they  call  themselves,  to  abet  each  other  in 
obscnre  fraud  and  petty  intrigue." 

"  You  are  severe,  sir,"  said  Miss  Vote. 

"  Only  just,"  said  her  father ;  "  an  humble  copier  I  am  from  nature,  with 
the  ftdvautage  of  contemplating  two  such  excellent  studies  as  Lucy  Ildertoa 
and  yourself." 

"If  I  have  been  unfortunate  enough  to  offend,  sir,  I  can  conscientiously 
excuse  Miss  Ilderion  from  being  eitlier  my  counsellor  or  confidant." 

"  Indeed  1  how  came  you,  then,"  said  Mr.  Vere,  "b;y-  the  flippancy  of 
speech,  and  pertness  of  aigument,  by  which  you  have  disgusted  Sir  Fred- 
erick, and  given  me  of  late  such  deep  offence  V 

"If  my  manner  has  been  so  unfortunate  aa  to  displease  you,  sir,  it  is 

Vol.  II.— 2i 


,  Goo'^Ie 


822  WAVEELBY  NOVELS. 

impossible  for  ma  to  apologize  too  dceplj,  or  too  siuoerely ;  l)iit  I  cnnBOt 
confess  tbo  same  contrition  for  having  answered  Sir  Frederick  flippantly 
when,  he  pressed  me  rudely.  Since  he  forgot  I  was  a  lady,  it  was  time  to 
show  him.  timt  I  am  at  least  a  woman." 

"  Reserve,  then,  tout  pertneas  for  those  who  press  you  on  the  topic,  Isa- 
bella," said  her  father  coldly ;  "  for  my  part  I  am  weary  of  tlie  subject,  and 
will  neTfir  apeak  upon  it  again." 

"Grod  bless  you,  my  dear  fether,"  said  Isabella,  seizing  hia  reluctant 
hand ;  ''there  is  nothing  you  can.  impose  on  me,  save  the  tMk  of  listening 
to  this  man's  persecution,  that  I  will  call,  or  think,  a,  hardship." 

"You  are  very  obliging.  Miss  Tere,  when  it  happens  to  suit  yon  to  be 
dutiful,"  said  her  nnrelenling  father,  forcing  himseli  at  the  same  time  from 
the  affectionate  grasp  of  herTiand ;  "  but  henceforward,  child,  I  shall  saya 
myself  thS  trouble  of  offering  you  unpleasant  advice  on  any  topic.  You 
must  look  to  yourself." 

At  this  moment  four  ruffians  rushed  upon  them.  Mr.  Yere  and  his  ser- 
vant drew  their  hangers,  which  it  was  tiie  fashion  of  the  time  to  wear,  and 
attempted  to  defcmf  themselves  and'protect  Isabella.  But  while  each  of 
them  was  engaged  by  an  antagonist,  she  was  forced  into  the  thicket  by  the 
two  remaining  villains,  who  placed  her.  and  themselves  on  horses  which 
stood  ready  bSiind  the  oopse-wocd.  They  mounted  at  tJie  same  time,  and, 
placing  her  between  them,  set  off  at  a  round  gallop,  holding  the  reins  of 
her  horse  on  each  side.  By  many  an  obscure  and  winding  path,  over  dale 
and  down,  tlirough  moss  and  moor,  she  was  conveyed  to  the  tower  of  West- 
bumflat,  where  she  remained  stiiotly  watched,  but  not  otherwise  ill-treated, 
under  tJie  guardianship  of  the  old  woman,  t«  wic«e  son  that  retreat  belonged. 
— No  entreaties  could  prevail  upon  the  hag  to  giTe  Miss  Vere  any  informa- 
tion on  the  object  of  her  being  carried  forcibly  off,  and  confined  in  this 
secluded  place.  The  arrival  of  Barascliff,  with  a  strong  party  of  horsemen, 
before  the  tower,  alarmed  the  robber.  As  he  had  already  directed  Grace 
Armstrong  t«  be  restored  to  her  friends,  it  did  not  occur  to  him  that  this 
unwelcome  visit  was  on  her  account ;  and  seeing  at  the  head  of  the  party, 
Eftraseliff,  whose  attachment  to  Miss  Vere  was  whispered  in  the  country, 
he  doubted  not  that  her  liberation  was  the  sole  object  of  the  attack  upon 
his  fastness.  Xhe  dread  of  personal  consequences  compelled  him  to  deliver 
up  his  prisoner  in  the  manner  wo  have  already  related. 

At  the  moipent  the  tramp  of  horses  was  heard  which  carried  off  the 
daughter  of  Ellieslaw,  her  father  fell  to  the  earth,  and  his  servant,  a  stout 
young  fellow,  who  was  gaining  ground  on  the  ruffian  with  whom  he  had 
been  engaged,  left  the  combat  to  come  to  hia  master's  assistance,  littla 
doubting  that  he  had  received  a  mortal  wound.  Both  the  villains  imme- 
diately desisted  from  farther  combat,  and,  retreating  ilito  the  thicket, 
mounted  their  horses,  and  went  off  at  full  speed  after  their  companions. 
Meantime,  Dixon  had  Uie  saUsfaction  to  find  Mr.  Vere  not  only  alive,  but 
unwoanded.  He  had  overreached  himself,  and  stombled,  it  seemed,  over 
the  root  of  a  ti'ee,  in  making  too  eager  a  blow  at  his  antagonist.  The 
despair  he  felt  at  his  daughters  disappearance,  ^yas,  in  Dison's  phrase,  such 
as  would  have  melted  the  heart  of  a  whin  stane,  and  he  was  so  much  ex- 


y  his  feelings,  and  the  vain  researches  which  he  mode  to  d 
the  track  of  the  ravishers,  that  a  considerable  time  elapsed  ere  he  reached 
home,  and  communicated  the  alarm  to  his  domestics. 

All  his  conduct  and  gestrares  were  those  of  a  desperate  man. 

"  Speat  not  to  me.  Sir  Frederick,"  he  said  impatiently ;  "  you  are  no 
father — she  was  my  child,  an  ungrateful  one  I  fear,  but  stul  my  child — my 
only  child.  Where  is  Miss  Ilderton  ?  she  must  know  something  of  this.  It 
corresponds  with  what  I  was  informed  of  her  schemes.  Go,  Diion,  call 
Eatelifie  here,  —  Let  him  come  without  a  minute's  delay." 

The  person  he  had  named  at  this  moment  entered  the  room. 
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"t  say,  Dixon,"  continued  Mr.  Vorc,  in  an  altered  tone,  "lot  Mr.  E,it- 
oliffe  know,  I  beg  the  favoiir  of  his  company  on  particular  business.  —Ah. ! 
mj  dear  sir,"  he  proceeded,  as  if  noticing  him  for  the  firsti  time,  "  jou  are 
the  yevj  man  whose  advice  can  be  of  the  utmost  service  to  me  in  this  oiuel 
eitremifj." 

"  "What  has  happened,  Mr.  Tere,  to  discompose  yon  1"  said  Mr,  Eatcliffe, 
gravely ;  and  while  the  Laird  of  Ellieslaw  details  to  him,  -with  the  most  ani- 
mated gestures  of  grief  and  indignation,  the  singular  adventure  of  the  morn- 
ing, we  shall  take  the  opportunity  to  inform  our  readers  of  the  relatire  cir- 
cumstances in  which  these  gentlemen  stood  to  each  other. 

In  early  youth,  Mr.  Vere  of  BUieslaw  had  been  remarkahle  for  a  career 
of  dissipation,  which,  in  advanced  life,  he  had  exchanged  for  the  no  less 
destructive  career  of  dark  and  turbulent  ambition.  In  both  cases  he  had 
gratiied  the  predominant  passion  without  respeot  to  th.e  diminution  of  his 

Srivate  fortune,  altiiough,  where  such  inducements  were  wanting,  he  was 
eeioed  close,  avaricious,  and  grasping.  His  aff^ra  being  much  embar- 
raeaed  by  his  earlier  extravagance,  he  went  to  England,  where  he  was  un- 
derstood to  have  formed  a  very  advantageous  matrimonial  connesion.  He 
WHS  many  years  absent  from  his  family  estate.  Suddenly  and  nnespeeledlT 
he  returned  a  widower,  brin^g  with  him  his  daughter,  then  a  girl  or 
about  ten  years'  old.  Jrom  this  moment  his  espense  seemed  unbounded,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  simple  inhabitants  of  his  native  mountMUS,  It  was  sup- 
posed he  must  neeessai'ily  hare  plunged  himself  deeply  in  debt.  Yet  ho 
continued  to  live  in  the  same  lavish  expense,  untiJ  some  months  before  iJio 
commencement  of  our  narrative,  when  the  public  opinion  of  his  embat- 
rassed  oiroumstances  was  confirmed,  by  the  residence  of  Mr.  Eateliffo  at 
Ellieslaw  Castle,  who,  by  the  taoit  consent,  though  obviously  to  the  great 
displeasure,  of  Uie  lord  of  the  mansion,  Boemed,  from  the  moment  of  his 
(imval,  to  assume  and  exercise  a  predominant  and  unaccountable  influence 
in  the  mani^ement  of  his  private  afiairg. 

Mr,  EatebfFe  was  a  grave,  steady,  reserved  man,  in  an  advanced  period 
of  life.  To  those  with  whom  he  had  occasion  to  speak  upon  business,  he 
appeared  uncommonly  well  versed  in  all  its  forms.  With  others  he  held 
litSe  communication ;  but  in  any  casual  intercourse  or  conversation,  dis- 
plOTed  the  powers  of  an  active  and  well-informed  mind.  For  some  time 
before  taking  up  his  final  residence  at  the  castie,  he  had  been  an  occasional 
■visitor  there,  and  was  at  such  times  treated  by  Mr.  Vere  (contrary  to  hia 
general  practice  towards  those  who  were  inferior  to  him  in  rank)  with 
marked  attention,  and  even  deference.  Yet  his  arrival  always  appeared  to 
be  an  embarrassment  to  his  host,  and  hie  departure  a  relief;  bo  tnat,  when 
he  became  a  constant  inmate  of  tho  family,  it  was  impossible  not  to  observe 
indications  of  the  displeasure  witi.  which  Mr.  Tere  regarded  his  presence. 
Indeed,  their  intercourse  formed  a  singuiar  mixture  of  confidence  and  con- 
straint. Mr.  Vere'e  most  important  affairs  were  regulated  by  Mr.  Kateliffe; 
and  although  he  was  none  of  those  indulgent  men  of  fortune,  who,  too  indo- 
lent to  manage  their  own  business,  are  glad  to  devolve  it  upon  another,  yet, 
in  many  instances,  he  was  observed  to  give  up  his  own  judgment,  and  sub- 
mit to  ttie  contrary  opinions  which  Mr.  Eatcliffe  did  not  hesitate  distinctly 
to  express. 

Nothing  seemed  to  vex  Mr.  Vere  more  than  when  strangers  indicated  any 
observation  of  tiie  state  of  tutehige  under  which  he  appeared  to  labour. 
When  it  was  noticed  by  Sir  Frederick,  or  any  of  his  intimates,  he  some- 
times repelled  their  remarks  haughtily  and  indignantly,  and  sometimes  en- 
deavoured  to-  evade  them,  by  saying,  with  a  Ibrced  Jaugh,-"  That  BatclifFa 
knew  his  own  importance,  but  that  he  was  the  most  honest  and  skilful 
fellow  in  the  world ;  and  that  it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  manage  his 
English  affairs  without  his  advice  and  assistance."  Such  was  the  person 
who  entered  the  room  at  the  moment  Mr.  Vere  waa  summoning  him  to  hia 
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Sresenee,  and  who  now  heard  with  em-prise,  mingled  with  obvions  inors- 
ulitj,  the  haetj  narrative  of  what  had  befallen  Isabella. 

Her  father  oonoladed,  addreeaing  Sir  Frederick  and  the  other  genUemen, 
■who  stood  around  in  astonishment,  "  And  now,  ray  friends,  you  aee  iJie  most 
onhappj  fiilher  in  Scotland,  Lend  me  yoar  aaaiBfeince,  gentlemen  —  give 
mo  your  advice,  Mr.  Ratoliffe.  I  am  incapable  of  acting,  or  thinking,  under 
the  unespecfed  violence  of  suoh  a  blow," 

"Let  us  take  our  horses,  call  our  attendants,  and  scour  the  country  in 
pursuit  of  tiie  villains,"  said  Sir  Frederick. 

"Ib  there  no  one  whom  yon  can  suspect,"  said  EatolLffe,  gravely,  "of 
having  some  motive  for  this  strange  cruoe  ?  These  are  not  the  days  of 
romance,  when  ladies  are  carried  off  merely  for  their  beauty." 

"  I  fear,"  said  Mr.  Vere,  "  I  can  too  well  account  for  this  strange  inci- 
dent. Read  this  letter,  which  Miss  Luoy  IMert«n  thought  fit  to  address 
from  my  house  of  Bilieelaw  to  young  Sir.  Earnsoliff,  whom,  of  ail  men,  I 
have  a  hereditary  right  to  call  my  enemy.  You  see  she  writes  to  him  as  the 
confidant  of  a  passion  which  he  has  the  assurance  to  entertain  for  my 
daughter ;  tella  nim  she  serves  his  canse  with  her  friend  very  ardently,  but 
that  he  has  a  friend  in  the  garrison  who  serves  him  yet  mora  effeetuolly. 
Look  particularly  at  the  pencilled  passages,  Mr.  Eatclifle,  whore  this  med- 
dling girl  recommends  bold  measures,  with  an  assurance  that  his  suit  would 
be  successful  any  where  beyond  the  bounds  of  the  barony  of  Blliesiaw." 

"  And  you  argue,  from  this  romantic  letter  of  a  very  romantic  young 
lady,  Mr.  Vere,"  said  Batcliffe,  "  that  young  Eamscliff  has  carried  off  your 
daughter,  and  committed  a  very  great  and  criminal  act  of  violence,  on  no 
better  advice  and  assurance  thtui  that  of  Miss  Lucy  Ilderton !" 

"What  else  can  I  think!"  said  Blliesiaw. 

"  What  else  caw  you  think  ?"Siud  Sir  Frederick;  "or  who  else  conld  have 
any  motive  for  committing  sach  a  crime  t" 

"  Were  that  the  best  mode  of  fixing  the  guilt,"  said  Mr.  Eatcliffe,  calmly, 
"liiere  might  easily  be  pointed  out  persons  f«  whom  such  actions  are  more 
congenial,  and  who  have  also  sufficient  motives  of  instigation.  Supposing 
it  were  judged  advisable  tf>  remove  Miss  Yere  to  some  place  in  which  con- 
straint might  be  esercissd  upon  her  inclinations  to  a  degree  which  cannot 
at  present  be  attempted  under  the  roof  of  Ellieslaw  Caatie — What  eays  Sir 
Frederick  Langley  to  that  supposition?" 

"  I  say,"  returned  Sir  Frederick,  "  that  although  Mr.  Yere  may  choose  to 
endure  in  Mr.  Batcliffe  freedoms  totally  inconsistent  with  his  situation  in 
life,  I  will  not  permit  such  licence  of  innuendo,  by  word  or  look,  to  be 
estended  to  me,  with  impunity." 

"  And  I  say,"  siud  young  Mareschal  of  Mareschal-Wells,  who  was  also 
a  guest  at  the  castle,  "  that  you  are  all  stark-mad  to  be  standing  wrangling 
here,  instead  of  going  in  pursuit  of  the  rufSans." 

"I  have  ordered  off  the  domestics  already  in  the  track  most  likely  t<i 
overtake  them,"  said  Mr.  Vere ;  "  if  you  will  favour  me  with  your  company, 
we  will  follow  them,  and  assist  in  the  search." 

The  efibrtB  of  the  partj;  were  totally  unsuccessful,  probably  because 
Ellieslaw  directed  the  pursuit  to  proceed  in  the  direction  of  Earnscliff-tower, 
under  the  supposition  tiat  the  owner  would  prove  to  be  the  author  of  the 
violence,  so  that  they  followed  in  a  direction  diametrically  opposite  to  that 
in  which  the  ruffians  had  actually  proceeded.  In  the  evening  they  returned, 
harassed,  and  out  of  spirits.  But  other  guests  had,  in  the  meanwhile, 
arrived  at  the  castle ;  and,  after  the  recent  Kiss  sustained  by  the  owner  had 
been  related,  wondered  at,  and  lamented,  the  recollection  of  it  was,  for  the 
present,  drowned  in  the  discussion  of  deep  political  intrignes,  of  which  the 
crisis  and  explosion  were  momentarily  looked  for. 

Several  of  the  gentlemen  who  took  part  in  this  divan  were  Catholics,  and 
all  of  them  stanen  Jacobites,  whose  nopes  were  at  present  at  the  highest 
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piteh,  as  an  invaaioc,  in  fiiTOur  of  the  Pi-ctender,  waa  dujlj  espeoted  from 
Fraaoo,  which  Scotland,  hetween  the  defenceless  state  of  its  gimrisons  and 
fortified  places,  and  the  general  disaffection  of  the  inhabitants,  was  rathes 
preparea  to  welcome  than  to  resist,  Batdiffe,  who  neither  soaght  to  assist 
at  their  consultations  on  this  subject  nor  was  inTited  to  do  so,  had,  in  the 
meanwhile,  retired  to  his  own  apai-taient.  Miss  Ilderton  was  sequestered 
from  society  in  a  sort  of  honourable  confinement,  "  until,"  said  Mr.  Yere, 
"  she  shouia  be  Wely  oonyeyed  home  to  her  father's  houee,"  an  opportu- 
nitj  for  which  occurred  on  the  following  day. 

The  domestics  could  not  help  thinking  it  remarkable  how  soon  the  leas 
to  Miss  Vere,  and  the  strange  manner  in  which  it  had  happened,  seemed  to 
be  forgotten  by  the  other  gaeste  at  the  castle.  They  knew  not,  that  those 
the  most  interested  in  her  fate  were  well  acquainted  with  the  cause  of  her 
iDeing  carried  off,  and  the  place  of  her  retreat ;  and  that  the  others,  in  the 
anxious  and  doubtful  moments  whioh  preceded  the  breaking  forth  of  a  con- 
spicacy,  Tvere  little  accessible  to  any  feelings  but  what  arose  immediately 
out  of  their  own  machinations. 


Hbjjaphr  tjiE  #ittElftli. 


The  researches  after  Miss  Vere  were  (for  the  sake  of  appearances,  pet- 
haps)  resumed  on  the  succeeding  day,  with  similar  bad  success,  and  the 
party  were  returning  towards  BlUeslaw  in  the  evening, 

"  It  is  singular,"  said  Mareschal  to  Katoliffe,  "  that  four  horsemen  and  a 
female  prisoner  should,  have  passed  through  the  country  without  leaving  the 
slightest  trace  of  their  passi^.  One  would  think  they  had  Itaversed  the 
air,  or  sunk  througb.  the  gronnd." 

"  Men  may  often,"  answered  Eatdiffe,  "  arrire  at  the  knowledge  of  that 
which  IS,  from  discovering  that  whioh  is  not.  We  have  now  scoured  erery 
road,  path,  and  track  lewing  from  the  castle,  in  all  the  various  points  of 
the  compass,  saving  only  that  intricate  and  difficult  pass  whioh  leads  south- 
ward down  the  Westburn,  and  through  the  mcraases  " 

"  And  why  hive  we  not  examined  that  t"  said  Maicsthal. 

"0,  Mr  Veie  ein  best  answer  that  question"  replied  his  companion 

"Then  I  will  ask  it  instantiy,"  said  Maroachal,  and,  addressing  Mr. 
Vere,  "I  am  jnformed,  sir,"  said  he,  "there  is  a  p^thwe  have  not  csam- 
ined,  leading  by  Westburnflat." 

"  O,"  said  Sir  Frederick,  laughing,  '  we  know  thp  owner  of  "Westburnflat 
well — a  wild  lad,  that  knows  litfle  fiffeience  between  his  neighbour's  goods 
and  his  own ;  but,  withal,  very  honest  to  his  pimciples  He  would  disturb 
nothing  belon^ne  to  Bllieslaw." 

"  Besides,"  said  Mr.  Vere,  smiling  mysteriously,  "  he  had  other  tow  on 
his  distaff  last  night.  Have  you  not  heard  young  ElliLt  of  the  Heugh-foot 
has  had  his  house  burnt,  and  his  catUo  driven  away,  because  he  refused  to 
give  up  his  arms  to  some  honest  men  that  think  of  starting  for  the  king  1" 

The  company  smiled  upon  each  other,  as  at  hearing  of  an  exploit  which 
favoured  their  own  views. 

"Yet,  nevertheless,"  resumed  MarcBolial,  "I  think  we  ouglit  ti  ride  in 
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tliia  diceotlon  also,  otherwise  we  shall  corta'mly  he  blamed  for  our  Dcgli- 
gence." 

No  reasonahle  objection  could  he  offered  to  this  proposal,  and  the  party 
turned  their  horses'  heads  towards  Westhuraflat. 

They  had  not  proeeeded  very  far  in  that  direction  when  the  ti'amplicg  of 
horses  was  heard,  and  a  small  body  of  riders  were  perceived  advancing  to 
meet  them. 

"  There  comes  Barnsoliff,"  said  Maxescbal ;  "  I  know  his  bright  hay  with, 
the  star  in  his  front." 

"  And  there  is  my  dang^ter  along  with  him,"  esolaimed  Tero,  furiously, 
"  Who  shall  call  my  suspicions  false  or  injurious  now  ?  Gentlemen — friends 
—lend  me  the  assistance  of  your  swords  for  the  recoTery  of  my  child." 

He  unsheathed  his  weapon,  and  was  imitated  by  Sir  Frederick  and  seve- 
ral of  the  patty,  who  prepared  to  charge  those  tiiat  were  advancing  towards 
them.    But  the  greater  part  hesitated. 

"They  come  to  ns  in  all  peace  and  security,"  siud  Mareschal-Wells ; 
"  let  us  first  hear  what  aecount  they  ^ve  us  of  this  mysterious  affiiir.  If 
Miss  Vero  has  sustMned  the  slightest  insnlt  or  injury  from  Eamsoliff,  I  will 
be  the  first  to  revenge  her;  but  let  us  hear  what  they  say." 

"You  do  me  wrong  by  your  suspicions,  Mareaclial,"  continued  Vere; 
"you  ateljie  last  I  would  have  expected  to  hear  express  them." 

"  You  injure  yourself,  Ellieslaw,  by  your  violence,  though  the  cause  may 
excuse  It." 


Z,  and  for  brining  to  justice  those  who  have  injured  her." 
id  who  would  do  that  more  willingly  than  I,  Mr.  Mareschal  V  said 
Eamscliff,  haughtily, — "  than  I,  who  had  the  eatiKfaetion  this  morning  to 
liberate  her  from  the  dungeon  in  which  I  found  her  confined,  and  who  am 
now  escorting  her  back  to  the  castle  of  Ellieslaw  V 
"Is  this  so,  Miss  Vere?"  said  Mareschal. 

"  It  is,"  answered  Isabella,  eagerly, — "  it  is  so ;  for  Heaven's  sake  sheathe 
your  swords.  I  will  swear  by  all  tJiat  is  sacred,  that  I  was  carried  off  by 
ruffians,  whose  persons  and  object  were  alike  unknown  ta  me,  and  am  now 
restored  fo  freedom  by  means  of  (his  gentleman's  gallant  interference." 

"By  whom,  and  wherefore,  could  this  have  been  done?"  pursued  Mares- 
chal.— "  Had  you  no  knowledge  of  the  pla«e  to  which  you  were  conveyed  ? 
— Earasoliff,  where  did  you  find  this  lady?" 

But  ere  either  question  could  be  answered,  Ellieslaw  advanced,  and,  re- 
turning his  Bword  to  the  scabbard,  cut  short  the  conference. 

"  When  I  know,"  he  said,  "  exactly  how  much  I  owe  to  Mr.  Barnsoliff, 
he  may  rely  on  suitable  acknowledgments ;  meantime,"  taking  the  bridle 
of  Miss  Vere's  horse,  "  thus  far  I  thank  him  for  replacing  my  daughter  in 
the  power  of  her  natural  guardian," 

A  sullen  bend  of  the  head  was  returned  by  Earnscliff  with  equal  haughti- 
ness ;  and  Ellieslaw,  turning  back  with,  his  daughter  upon  the  road  to  his 
own  house,  appeared  engaged  with  her  in  a  conference  so  earnest,  that  the 
rest  of  the  companyjudged  it  improper  to  intrude  by  approaching  them  too 
nearly.  In  the  meantime,  Earnscliff,  as  he  took  leave  of  the  other  gentle- 
men, belon^g  to  Ellieslaw's  party,  said  aloud,  "Although  I  am  uncon- 
scious of  any  circumstance  in  my  conduct  that  can  authorize  such  a  sus- 
picion, I  cannot  but  observe,  that  Mr.  Vere  seems  to  believe  fiat  I  have  had 
some  hand  in  the  atrocious  violence  which  h^  been  offered  to  his  daughter. 
I  request  you,  gentlemen,  to  take  notice  of  my  explicit  denial  of  a  cnarge 
so  dishonourable;  and  that,  although  I  can  pardon  the  bewildering  feelings 
of  a  father  in  such  a  moment,  yet,  ff  any  other  gentleman"  (he  looted  hard 
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ftt  Sir  Frederick  Langley)  "  iliinka  my  word  and  that  of  Miss  Vero,  with 
the  eyidenoe  of  my  frianda  who  aocompaaj  me,  too  eiigtt  for  my  esoulpa- 
tioB,  I  Trill  be  happy — most  happy — fo  repel  the  charge  as  becomes  a  man 
who  oonnta  his  honour  dearer  than  hia  life." 

"And  I'll  be  his  second,"  said  Simon  of  Hackhnm,  "and  take  up  ony 
twa  o'  ye,  gentle  or  eemple,  laird  or  loon ;  it'a  a'  ane  to  Simon." 

"Who  is  that  rough-looking  fellow  ?"  B«jd  Sir  Frederick  Langley,  "and 
■what  haa,  he  to  do  with  the  qoarrels  of  gentlemen !" 

"  I'se  be  a  lad  frae  the  Hie  Te'iot,"  said  Simon,  "  and  I'se  qaarrel  wi'  ony 
hody  I  like,  except  the  king,  or  the  laird  I  lire  nnder." 

"Oome,"  said  Mareschal,  "let  us  have  no  brawls  —  Mr.  EamsclifF,  al- 
though, we  do  not  think  alike  in  some  things,  I  trnst  we  may  be  opponents, 
even  enemies,  if  fortune  will  have  it  so,  without  losing  our  respect  ior  birth, 
fair-play,  and  each  other,  I  believe  you  as  innocent  of  this  matter  as  I  am 
myself;  and  I  will  pledge  myself  that  my  cousin  Ellieslaw,  as  soon  as  tlie 
perplexity  attending  these  sudden  events  has  left  his  judgment  to  ibi  ft'eo 
exercise,  shall  handsomely  acknowledge  the  very  important  service  you 
have  this  day  rendered  him." 

"  To  have  served  your  ooasin  is  a  sufficient  reward  in  itself. — Good  even- 
ing, gentlemen,"  continued  Eamsdiff,  "I  see  most  of  your  party  are  already 
on  their  way  to  Ellieslaw." 

Then  saluting  Mareschal  with  courtesy,  and  the  rest  of  the  party  with 
indiSerenoe,  Eamscliff  turned  his  horse  and  rode  towards  the  Heugh-foot, 
to  concert  measures  wifii  Hobbie  Elliot  for  farther  researchM  after  hia 
bride,  of  whose  restoration  to  her  friends  ho  was  stiU  ignorant. 

"  There  he  goes,"  said  Mareschal ;  "  he  is  a  fine,  gallant  young  fellow, 
upon  my  soul ;  and  yet  I  sliould  like  well  (hj  have  a  dirust  with  him  on  the 
green  turf.  I  was  reckoned  at  college  nearly  his  equal  with  the  foils,  and  I 
snonld  like  to  try  him  at  sharps," 

"  In  my  opinion,"  answei'ed  Sir  Frederick  Langley,  "we  have  done  very 
ill  in  having  suffered  him,  and  those  men  who  are  with  him,  to  go  off  with- 
out taking  away  their  arms ;  for  the  Whigs  are  very  likely  to  draw  to  a 
head  under  such  a  sipriglitJy  young  fellow  as  that." 

"  For  shame,  Sir  Frederick !"  esoliiimed  Marrachal;  "  do  you  think  that 
Ellieslaw  could,  in  honour,  consent  to  any  violence  being  offered  to  Eams- 
cliff, wlien  he  entered  his  bounds  only  to  bring  back  his  daughter  t  or,  if 
he  were  to  be  of  your  opinion,  do  you  think  ifiat  I,  and  the  rest  of  tliese 
gentlemenj  would  disgrace  ourselves  by  assisting  in  such  a  transaction? 
No,  no,  fair-play  and  auld  Scotland  for  ever  I  When  the  sword  is  drawn,  I 
will  be  as  ready  to  use  it  as  any  man ;  but  while  it  is  in  the  sheath,  let  ub 
beliave  like  gentlemen  and  neighbours." 

•^--n  after  this  colloqny  they  reached  the  castle,  when  Ellieslaw,  who  had 


been  arrived  a  few  minutes  before,  met  them  in  the  oourt-ya 

"  How  is  Miss  Vere  ?  and  have  you  heard  the  cause  of  her  being  carried 
off?"  asked  Mareschal,  hastily. 

"  She  is  retired  to  her  apartment  greatly  fatigued ;  and  I  cannot  expect 
much  light  upon  her  adventure  till  her  spiriis  are  somewhat  recruited," 
replied  her  father.  "  She  and  I  were  not  the  lees  obliged  to  you,  Mares- 
chal, and  to  ray  other  fiiends,  for  their  kind  inquiriea.'  But  I  must  sup- 
press the  father's  feelings  for  a  while  to  give  myself  up  to  those  of  the 


patriot.     Tou  know  this  is  the  day  fixed  for  our  final  decision — time  p: 

— our  friends  are  arriving,  and  I  Save  opened  house,  not  only  for  tlie  gentry, 

but  for  the  under  apnr-leathers  whom  we  must  necesaarify  employ.     We 


have,  therefore,  little  time  to  prepare  to  meet  them.— Look  over  these  lists, 
Marehie  (an  abbreviatJQn  by  which,  Mareschal- Wells  was  known  among  his 
friends.)  Do  you.  Sir  rrederiok,  read  these  letters  from  Lothian  and  the 
west — all  is  ripe  for  the  sickle,  and  we  have  but  to  summon  out  the 
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"With  all  my  heart,"  said  Mai'esclial;  "the  more  mischief  the  hotter 

Sit  Frederick  looked  grave  and  diEOoneerted, 

"  Walk  aside  with  me,  my  good  friend,"  said  Ellieslaw  to  the  Boml)ra 
taronet;  "I  have  Eomeliiing  for  your  private  oar,  with  -which  1  know  jou 
will  he  gratified." 

They  walked  into  the  house,  leaving  Katclifie  and  Mareechal  standing 
together  in  the  court. 

"And  80,"  said  Eatoliffe,  "the  gentlemen  of  your  political  persuaskm 
think  the  downfall  of.  this  goTemment  bo  certain,  that  they  diedain  even  to 
throw  a  decent  disgaisa  over  the  maohinalionB  of  their  party  ?" 

"  Fajth,  Mr.  Eateliffe,"  answered  Mareaehal,  "  the  actions  and  sentimenta 
of  y(mr  friends  may  require  to  he  veiled,  but  I  am  better  pleased  that  ours 
oan  go  barefeced." 

"  And  is  it  possible,"  continued  RatciiEfe,  "  that  you,  who,  notwithstand- 
ing your  thoughtlessness  and  heat  of  temper  (I  beg  pardon,  Mr.  Maresohal, 
I  am  a  plain  man) — that  you,  who,  notwithstanding  these  constitutional 
defects,  possess  natural  good  sense  and  acquired  inform atioii,  should  be 
infatuated  enough  to  embroil  yourself  in  such  desperate  proceedings  J 
How  does  your  head  feel  when  you  are  engaged  in  these  dangerous  con- 
ferfences  V 

"  Not  quite  so  secure  on  my  shoulders,"  answered  Maresohal,  "  as  if  I 
wore  talking  of  hunting  and  hawking.  I  am  not  of  so  indifferent  a  mould 
as  my  cousin  Ellieslaw,  who  speaks  treason  as  if  it  wore  a  child's  nursery 
rhymes,  and  loses  and  recoyers  that  sweet  girl,  his  daughter,  with  a  good 
'    '■  '-       -^" "■-■-"-- 'adfiost 


deal  less  emotion  on  both  ooeasions,  than  would  have  affected  n 

and  recovered  a  greyhound  puppy.     My  temper  is  not  quite  i 

nor  my  hato  against  government  so  inveterate,  as  to  blind  me  lo  me  mii 

dan^r  of  the  attempt. ' 

"Then  why  involve  yourself  in  it?"  said  Hatcliffe. 

"Why,  I  love  this  poor  exiled  king  with  all  my  heart;  and  my  father  was 
an  old  Killiecrankie-man,  and  I  long  to  see  some  amends  on  tlie  Dnionist 
conrfiers,  that  have  bought  and  sold  old  Scotland,  whose  crovra  haa  been  so 
long  independent." 

"And  for  the  sake  of  these  shadows,"  said  hig  monitor,  "you  are  going 
to  involve  your  country  in  war,  and  yourself  in  trouble  1" 

"I  involve?  No!  —  but,  trouble  for  trouble,  I  had  rather  it  came 
to-morrow  than  a  month  hence.  Come,  I  know,  it  will;  and,  as  your 
country  folks  say,  better  soon  than  syne — it  will  never  find  me  younger— 
and  as  for  hanging,  as  Sir  John  Falstaff  says,  I  oan  beoomo  a  gallows  as 
well  as  another.     You  know  the  end  of  the  old  ballad ; 


"Mr.  Maresohal,  I  am  sorry  for  you,"  said  his  grave  adviser. 

"  1  am  obliged  to  you,  Mr.  Ratcliffe ;  but  I  would  not  liave  you  Judge  of 
our  enterprise  by  my  way  of  vindioatjng  it ;  there  are  wiser  heads  than  mine 
at  the  work." 

"  Wiser  heads  than  yours  may  lie  as  low,"  said  Eatcliffe,  in  a  warning 

"  Perhaps  so ;  but  no  lighter  heart  shall ;  and,  to  prevent  it  being  made 
heavier  by  your  remonstrances,  I  will  bid  you  adieu,  Mr,  Eatchffo,  till 
dinner-time,  when  you  shall  see  that  my  appreneusions  have  not  spoiled  mj 

appetite." 
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Cljnjittr  i^t  €|iii:tftiitji. 


Thsre  had  been  great  preparationa  taaia  at  Blli^law  Oastle  for  the 
entertainment  on  this  important  day,  when  not  only  the  gentlemen  of  noifl 
in  the  neighboarhood,  attached  to  tiie  Jacobite  intei'OBt,  were  espeotod  to 
rendezYOus,  but  also  many  aubordinate  malcontenta,  whom  difficulty  of  oir- 
oumstancee,  Iotb  of  change,  resentment  against  England,  or  any  of  the 
numerous  causes  which  inflamed,  men's  passions  at  tlie  time,  rendered  apt 
to  join  in  poriloua  enterprise.  The  men  of  I'ank  and  eubatanoe  were  not 
many  in  number ;  for  slmost  all  the  large  proprietors  stood  aloof,  and  most 
of  the  smaller  genti^  and  yeomanry  were  of  the  Presbyterian  perauasion, 
and  therefore,  howeyer  displeased  with  the  Union,  unwilling  to  engage  in  a 
Jnoobita  conspiraey.  But  there  wore  some  gentlemen  of  propeiti,  who, 
either  from  early  principle,  from  religions  motives,  or  sharing  the  arabitioua 
■views  of  Ellioslaw,  had  giyen  countenance  to  his  scheme ;  and  there  were, 
also,  some  fiery  young  men,  like  Mareachal,  desirous  of  sigualiamg  them- 
selves  by  engaging  in  a  dangerous  enterprise,  by  which  they  hoped  to  vindi- 
cate the  independence  of  their  country.  The  other  members  of  the  party 
■were  persona  of  inferior  rank  and  desperate  fortunes,  who  were  now  r°idy 
to  rise  in  that  part  of  the  country,  as  they  did  afterwords  in  the  year  1715, 
under  Forster  and  Derwentwater,  when  a  troop,  commanded  by  a  Border 
gentleman,  named  Douglas,  consisted  almost  entirely  of  freebooters,  among 
whom  the  notorious  Luok-in^^t-bag,  aa  he  was  called,  held  a  distinguished 
command.  We  think  it  necessary  to  mention  these  particulars,  applicable 
solely  to  the  province  in  which  our  scene  lies ;  because,  unquestionably,  the 
Jacobito  party,  in  the  other  pavfa  of  the  kingdom,  consisted  of  much  more 
formidable,  aa  well  oa  much  more  respectable,  materials. 

One  long  table  extended  itself  down  the  ample  hall  of  BUieslaw  Castle, 
which  was  still  left  ipuoh  in  the  atate  in  which  it  had  been  one  hundred 
years  before,  atretohing,  that  is,  in  gloomy  length,  along  the  whole  aide  of 
the  caatle,  vaulted  wiSi  ribbed  arches  of  freestone,  the  groins  of  whioh 

)rung  from  projecting  figures,  that,  carved  into  all  the  wild  forms  which 
..le  fantastic  imacination  of  a  Gothic  architect  could  devise,  grinned, 
frowned,  and  gnaahed  their  tusks,  at  the  assembly  below.  Long  narrow 
windows  lighted  the  banqueting  room  on  both  sides,  filled  up  ■with,  stained 
glass,  throu^  whioh  the  sun  emitted  a  dusky  and  discoloured  light.  A 
banner,  which  tradition  averred  to  ha  n  tak  n       m  the  English  at  the 

battle  of  Sark,  waved  over  the  chair  in  wh  E  aw  presided,  as  if_to 
inflame  the  courage  of  the  gueste,  Tiy  m  n  n  h  m  of  ancient  victories 
over  their  neighbours.  He  Tiimself,  a  -tly  hgu  dressed  on  this  occa- 
sion with  uncommon  care,  and  with  a  ur  wh  h  hough  of  a  stern  and 
sinister  expression,  might  well  bo  t«rm  d  hand  m  ooked  the  old  feudal 
baron  extremely  well.  Sir  Frederiok  L  ng  y  wa.  p  d  on  his  right  hand, 
and  Mr.  Maresohaj  of  Mareschal-W  n  Some  gentlemen  of 

consideration,  ■with  their  sons,  brotJiers,  and  nephews,  ■were  seated  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  table,  and  among  tfaese  Mr.  Eatoliffe  had  his  place.  B&i 
neath  the  salt-cellar  (a  maaaive  piece  of  plate  which  occupied  the  midat  of 
the  table)  aate  the  sine  jionmie  iurba,  men  whose  vanity  was  gratified^  by 
holding  evea  this  euliordinata  space  at  the  social  board,  while  the  distino- 
2c2 
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tion  observed  ia  rajiking  them  was  a  aalvo  to  the  piiAe  of  their  superiore. 
That  the  lower  houise  was  not  very  select  must  he  admitted,  since  WilUe  of 
Weatbumflat  was  one  of  the  partj.  The  unabashed  audacity  of  this 
fellow,  in  daring  to  present  himself  in  the  house  of  a  gentleman,  to  -whom 
he  had  just  offered  bo  flagrant  an  insult,  can  onlj  be  accounted  for  by  sup- 
posing him  conscious  that  his  share  in  carrying  off  Mias  Vere  was  a  secret, 
safe  in  her  possession  and  that  of  her  father. 

Before  this  numerous  and  miscellaneous  party  was  placed  a  dinner,  con- 
sisting, not  indeed  of  the  delicacies  of  the  season,  as  the  newspapers  espraea 
it,  but  of  viands,  ample,  solid,  and  eamptuous,  under  which  the  very  board 
groaned.  But  the  mirth  was  not  in  proportion  to  tie  good  cheer.  The 
lower  end  of  the  table  were,  for  some  time,  chilled  by  oonstiaint  and 
respeut,  on  finding  themselTea  members  of  so  august  an  assembly;  and 
those  who  were  placed  around  it  had  those  feelings  of  awe  with  vrhich  P.  P., 
olerk  of  the  parish,  describes  himself  omressod,  vrhon  he  first  uplifted  the 
psalm  in  presence  of  those  persons  of  nigh  worship,  the  wise  Mr.  Justice 
Freeman;  the  good  Lady  Jones,  and  the  great  Sir  Thomas  Truby.  This 
ceremonious  frost,  however,  soon  gave  way  before  the  incentives  to  merri- 
ment, which  were  liberally  suppEed,  afid  as  liberally  consumed  by  the 
guests  of  the  lower  description.  They  became  talkative,  loud,  and  oven 
clamorous  in  their  mirtii. 

But  it  waa  not  in  the  power  of  wine  or  brandy  to  elevate  the  spirits  of 
iioae  who  held  the  higher  places  at  the  banquet.  They  experienced  the 
chilling  revulsion  of  spirits  which  often  takes  place,  when  men  are  called 
upon  to  take  a  desperate  resolution,  after  having  placed  themselves  in  cu-- 
oumstanoes  where  it  is  alike  difficult  to  advance  or  to  recede.  The  preci- 
pice looked  deeper  and  more  dan^rous  as  they  approached  the  brink,  and 
eftck  waited  with  an  inward  emotion  of  awe,  expecting  which  of  his  con- 
federates would  set  the  esaniple  by  plunging  himself  down.  This  inward 
sensation  of  fear  and  reluctance  acted  differently,  according  to  the  various 
habits  and  characters  of  the  company.  One  looked  grave;  another  looked 
silly;  a  third  gazed  with  apprehension  on  the  empty  seats  at  the  higher 
end  of  the  table,  designed  for  members  of  the  conspiracy  whoso  prudence 
had  prevailed  over  their  political  zeal,  and  who  had  absented  themselves 
from  their  consultations  at  tliia  critical  period ;  and  some  seemed  to  be 
reckoning  up  in  their  minds  the  comparative  rank  and  prospects  of  those 
who  were  present  and  absent.  Sir  Frederick  langiey  was, reserved,  moody, 
and  discontented.  EUieslaw  himself  made  such  forced  efforts  to  raise  the 
spirits  of  the  company,  as  plainly  marked  the  flagging  of  his  own.  Eat- 
cliffe  watched  the  scene  with  the  composure  of  a  vigilant  but  uninterested 
spectator.  Mareschal  alone,  true  to  tlie  thoughtless  vivacity  of  his  charac- 
ter, eat  and  drank,  laughed  and  jested,  and  seemed  even  to  find  amusement 
in  (he  embarrassment  of  the  company. 

"What  has  damped  our  nobfe  courage  this  morning?"  he  exclaimed. 
"  We  seem  ta  be  met  at  a  funeral,  where  ffie  chief  mourners  must  not  speak 
above  their  breath,  while  the  mutes  and  the  saulies  (looking  to  the  lower 
end  of  the  table)  are  carousing  below.  Ellieslaw,  when  ivill  you  UJif^ 
where  sleeps  your  spirit,  man  1  and  what  has  quelled  the  high  hope  of  tha 
Knight  of  Langley-dale  V 

"You  speak  like  a  madman,"  said  Ellieslaw;  "  do  you  not  see  how  many 
are  absent!" 

"  And  what  of  that?"  siud  Mareschal.  "Did  you  not  know  before,  that 
one-half  of  the  world  are  better  talkers  than  doers  1  For  my  part,  I  am 
much  encouraged  by  seeing  at  least  two-thirds  of  our  friends  true  to  the 
rendezvous,  though  I  suspect  one-half  of  these  came  to  secure  tiie  dinner  in 
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"  There  la  no  news  from  tlie  coast  which,  con  iimoant  to  certaJnty  of  tha 
King's  arrival,"  eaid  another  of  the  company,  in  that  tone  of  eubduod  apd 
tremnlous  whisper  which  implies  a  failure  of  resolution. 

"Not  a  line  from  the  Eavl  of  D ,  nor  a  single  gentleman  from  tht 

southern  side  of  the  Border,"  said  a  third. 

"  Who  is  he  that  wishes  for  more  men  from  England,"  eselaimed  Mares- 
dial,  in  a  theatrical  tone  of  affected  heroism, 

"Eor  God's  sake,"  aaJA  EUieslaw,  "spare  us  your  folly  at  present,  Ma^ 
lesehal." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  his  kinsman,  "  I'll  hestow  my  wisdom  upon  you  in- 
stead, sudi  as  it  ia.  If  we  have  gone  forward  like  fools,  do  not  iet  us  go 
hack  like  cowards.  We  have  done  enough  to  draw  upon  us  both  the  suspi- 
cion and  vengeance  of  the  government;  do  not  iet  us  give  up  before  wa 
have  done  something  to  deserve  it.  What,  will  no  one  speak?  Then  I'll 
3eap  the  ditoh  the  first."  And,  starting  up,  he  filled  a  beer-glass  to  tlie 
brim  with  claret,  and  waving  his  hand,  commanded  all  to  follow  his  exam- 
ple, and  to  rise  up  from  their  ssatB.  All  obeyed — the  more  qualified  guesta 
as  if  passively,  the  others  with  enthusiasm.  "Then,  my  friends,  I  give 
yoa  the  pledge  of  the  day, — The  independence  of  Scotland,  and  the  health 
of  our  lawful  sovoi'eign.  King  James  the  Eighth,  now  landed  in  Lothian, 
and,  as  I  trust  and  befieve,  in  full  possession  of  his  ancient  capital  1" 

He  quaffed  off  the  wine,  and  threw  the  glass  over  his  head. 

"  It  should  never,"  he  said,  "  be  profaned  by  a  meaner  toast." 

All  followed  his  example,  and,  amid  the  crash  of  glasses  and  the  shouts 
of  the  company,  pledged  themselves  to  stand  or  fall  with  the  principles  and 
political  interest  which  their  toast  expressed. 

"Yon  have  leaped  the  ditch  with  a  witness,"  said  EUieslaw,  apart  to 
Mareschal ;  "  but  I  believe  it  is  all  fur  the  best :  at  all  events,  we  cannot 
now  retreat  from  our  undertaking.  One  man  alone"  (looking  at  Batcliffe) 
"  has  refused  the  pledge ;  but  of  that  by  and  by." 

Then,  rising  up,  he  addressed  the  company  in  a  style  of  inflammatory 
invective  against  the  government  and  its  measures,  but  especially  the 
Union ;  a  treaty,  by  means  of  which,  he  affii'med,  Scotland  had  been  at  onee 
cheated  of  her  independence,  her  commerce,  and  her  honour,  and  laid  as  a 
fettered  slave  at  the  foot  of  the  rival,  against  whom,  through  such  a  length 
of  ages,  through  so  many  dangers,  and  by  so  much  blood,  she  had  honour- 
ably defended  her  rights.  This  was  touching  a  theme  which  found  a 
responsive  chord  in  the  bosom  of  every  man  present. 

"  Our  commerce  is  destroyed,"  hallooed  old  John  Eewcastle,  a  Jedburgh 
smuggler,  from  the  lower  end  of  the  table. 

"  Oar  agriculture  is  ruined,"  said  the  Laird  of  Broken-girth-flow,  a  terri. 
tory,  whidi,  since  the  days  of  Adam,  had  home  nothing  but  ling  and 
whortle-berries. 

"  Our  religion  is  cut  up,  root  and  branch,"  said  the  pimple-nosed  pastor 
of  the  Episcopal  meoting-houae  at  Kirkwhistle. 

"  We  shall  shortly  neither  dare  shoot  a  deer  nor  kiss  a  wench,  without  a 
certificate  from  the  presbytery  and  kirk- treasurer,"  said  Mareschal-Wells. 

"  Or  make  a  brandy  Jeroboam  in  a  frosty  morning,  without  licence  from 
a  commissioner  of  excise,"  s^d  the  smuggler. 

"  Or  ride  over  the  fell  in  a  moonless  night,"  said  Westburnflat,  "  without 
asking  leave  of  young  Earnscliff,  or  some  Englified  justice  of  the  peace : 
thaewere  gude  days  on  the  Border  when  therewaa  neither  peace  nor  justice 
heard  of." 

"Letns  remember  ourwrongs  at  Darien  and  Glencoe,"  continued  EUieslaw, 
"  and  take  arms  for  the  protection  of  out  rights,  our  fortunes,  our  lives,  and 
our  famiUos." 
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"  Think  upoa  gflnitine  epiBcojial  ordination,  without  which  there  can  he 
no  lawful  ciei'gT,"  saiA  the  divine. 

"Think  of  the  piraoiea  oommiited  on  our  last-Indian  trade  by  Green 
and  the  English  thieves,"  said  William  Wiilieson,  half-owner  and  sole 
fikipper  of  a  brig  that  made  four  Toyages  annnallj  between  Oockpool  and 
"Whitehaven. 

"Eemember  your  liberties,"  rejoined  Mareachal,  who  seemed  to  take  a 
mischievous  delight  in  preoipitftting  the  movements  of  the  enthueiasra  which 
he  had  excited,  like  a  roguish  boy,  wlio,  having  lifted  the  sluioe  of  a  mill- 
dam,  enjoys  the  clatter  of  the  wheels  which  he  has  put  in  motion,  without 
thinking  of  the  mischief  he  may  have  ocoasioned.  "  Remember  your  liber- 
ties," he  esclaim.ed ;  "  confound  oess,  press,  and  presbytery,  and  the  memory 
of  old  Willie  that  first  brought  them  upon  us  1" 

"  Damn  the  gauger  1"  echoed  old  John  Eewoastlo ;  "  I'll  cleave  him  wi' 
my  nin  hand." 

"And  confound  the  eonntry-keeper  and  the  constable  I"  re-eohoed  Wesfc- 
Ijumflat  i  "  I'll  weize  a  brace  of  balls  througli  them  before  morning." 

"We  are  agreed,  then,"  said  Ellieslaw,  when  the  shouffl  had  somewhat 
subsided,  "  to  bear  this  state  of  things  no  longer  1" 

"We  are  agreed  to  a  man,"  answered  his  guests. 

"Not  literally  so,"  swd  Mr.  Bateliffe;  "for  though  I  cannot  hope  to 
assuage  the  violent  symptoms  which  seem  so  suddenly  to  have  seized  upon 
the  company,  yet  I  beg  to  observe,  that  so  fer  as  the  o_piniou  of  &  single 
member  goes,  I  do  not  entirely  coincide  in  tie  list  of  grievances  which  has 
been  announced,  and  that  I  do  utterly  protest  agwnst  the  frantic  measures 
which  you  seem  disposed  to  adopt  for  removing  liiem,  I  can  easily  suppose 
much  of  what  has  been  spoken  may  have  arisen  out  of  the  heat  of  the  mo- 
ment, or  have  been  said  perhaps  in  jest.  But  there  are  some  jests  of  a  nature 
very  apt  to  transpk-e ;  and  you  ought  to  remember,  gentlemen,  that  stone- 
walla  have  ears." 

"  Stone-walls  may  have  ears,"  returned  Ellieslaw,  eyeing  him  witli  a  look 
of  triumphant  malignity,  "but  domestic  spies,  Mr.  Eatoliffe,  will  soon  find 
themselves  without  any,  if  any  such  dares  to  continue  his  abode  in  a  family 
where  his  coming  was  an  unauthorized  intrusion,  where  his  conduct  has 
been  that  of  a  presumptuous  meddler,  and  from  which  his  exit  shall  be  that 
of  a  baffled  knave,  if  ho  does  not  know  how  to  take  a  hint." 

"  Mr.  Vere,"  returned  Eatoliffe,  with  calm  contempt,  "  I  am  fully  aware, 
that  as  soon  as  my  presence  becomes  useless  to  you,  which  it  must  through 
the  rash  step  you  are  about  to  adopt,  it  will  immediately  become  unsafe  to 
myself,  as  it  has  always  been  hateful  to  you.  But  I  have  one  protection, 
and  it  is  a  strong  one ;  for  you  would  cot  willingly  hear  me  dot^l  before 
gentlemen,  and  men  of  hohour,  the  singular  circumstances  in  which  our 
connexion  took  its  rise.  As  to  the  rest,  I  rejoice  at  its  conclusion  j  and  as 
I  think  that  Mr.  Maresohal  and  some  other  gentlemen  will  guarantee  the 
safety  of  my  ears  and  of  my  throat  (for  which  last  I  have  more  reason  to 
be  apprehensive)  during  tbe  course  of  the  nighty  I  shall  not  leave  youi  castle 
till  to-morrow  morning." 

"  Be  it  30,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Vere ;  "  you  are  entirely  safe  from  my  resent- 
ment^ because  you  are  beneath  it,  and  not  because  1  am  afraid  of  your  dis- 
closing any  family  secrets,  although  for  your  own  sake,  I  warn  you  to  beware 
how  you  do  so.  Your  f^ncy  and  intermediation  can  be  of  little  consequence 
to  one  who  will  win  or  lose  all,  as  lawful  right  or  unjust  usurpation  shall 
succeed  in  the  struggle  that  is  about  to  enSuo.     Farewell,  sir." 

Eatoliffe  arose,  and  cast  upon  him  a  look,  which  Vere  seemed  to  sustain 
with  difficulty,  and,  bowing  to  those  around  him,  left  the  room. 

This  conversation  made  an  impression  on  many  of  the  company,  which 
Ellieslaw  hastened  to  dispel,  by  entering  upon  Uie  business  of  the  day. 
Their  hasty  deUherations  went  to   organLae   an  immediate  insurrection. 
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EUiealaw,  Mareschiil,  and  Sir  Prederick  Lansjlej,  were  chosen  leaders,  witli 
powers  to  direct  thoir  farther  ineaaurea.     A  place  of  readezToua  was  ap- 

iiointed,  nt  which  all  agreed  to  meet  early  on  the  ensuing  day,  with  euoh 
oUowers  and  friends  to  the  canae  aa  each  could  collect  around  him.  Several 
of  the  guests  retired  to  make  the  necessary  preparations ;  and  Ellieslaw 
made  a  formal  apology  to  the  others,  who,  with  WeBtburnflat  and  the  old 
smuggler,  continued  to  ply  tlis  bottle  etanchly,  for  leaving  tlie  head  of  the 
table,  as  he  must  necessarily  hold  a  separate  and  sober  conference  with  the 
coadjutors  whom  they  had  asaociated  with  him  ia  tie  compiand.  The 
apology  tras  tiie  more  readily  accepted,  as  he  prayed  them,  at  the  same 
time,  bo  continue  to  amuse  themselves  with  such  refreshments  as  the  cellais 
of  the  castle  afforded.  Shouts  of  applause  followed  their  retreat ;  and  the 
names  of  Vere,  Langley,  and,  above  nil,  of  Mareschal,  ■were  thundered  forth 
in  chorus,  and  bathed  with  copious  bumpers  repeatedly,  during  the  remiun- 
der  of  tiie  erening. 

When  the  principal  conspirators  had  retired  into  a  separate  apartment, 
they  gazed  on  each  other  for  a  minute  with  a  sortof  embarrassment,  which, 
in  Sir  Frederick's  dark  features,  amounted  to  an  cspre^ion  of  discontented 
sullenness.  Mareschal  was  the  first  to  break  the  pause,  saying,  with  a  loud 
burst  of  laughter,  —  "Well!  we  are  fairly  embarked  now,  gentlemen— 
vogve  la  gaUre!" 

"  We  may  thank  you  for  the  plunge,"  said  Ellieslaw. 
"  Yes ;  bnt  I  don't  know  how  far  you  will  thank  me,"  answered  Mares- 
chal, "when  I  show  you  this  letter,  which  I  received  just  before  we  sat 
down.    My  servant  told  me  it  was  delivered  by  a  man  he  had  never  seen 
before,  who  went  off  at  the  gallop,  after  charging  him  to  put  it  into  my  own 

Ellieslaw  impatiently  opened  the  letter,  and  read  aloud  — 

HoND.  Sir,  EdinJrargh, . 

Having  obligations  to  your  family,  which  shall  be  nameless,  and  learning 
that  you  are  one  of  the  company  of  adventurers  doing  business  for  the 
house  of  James  and  Company,  late  merchants  in  London,  now  in  Dunkirk, 
I  think  it  right  to  send  joa  this  early  and  private  information,  that  the 
vessels  you  espeotfid  have  been  driven  off  the  coast,  without  having  been 
able  to  break  bulk,  or  to  land  any  part  of  their  cargo ;  and  that  the  west- 
country  partners  have  resolved  to  withdraw  their  name  from  the  firm,  as  it 
must  prove  a  losing  concern.  Having  good  hope  you  will  avail  yourself  of 
this  early  information,  to  do  what  is  needful  for  your  own  security,  I  rest 
your  humble  servant^ 

Nihil  Nameless. 

Ibr  KiLPH  MlTOSOHAI,  o/Jtforcsctai-IFeff! 
— Tkets,  TBith  cars  and  spwd. 

Sir  Frederick's  jaw  dropped,  and  his  countenance  blackened,  as  the  lettor 
was  read,  and  Ellieslaw  exclaimed,  —  "Why,  this  affects  the  very  main- 
spring  of  our  ente"       '""       TC   ,1   .  II         ..    n    .L        -,i     ,i..Tr- _i..._a 

been  chased  off  b 
where  are  we?" 

"Jttst  where  we  were  this  morning,  I  think,"  sa  1  M  11  til 
laughing. 

"Pardon  me,  and  a  truce  to  your  ill-timed  mirth,  M  M  hal  this 
morning  we  wera  not  committed  publicly,  as  we  now  sta  d  mm  tted  by 
your  own  mad  act,  when  you  had  a  letter  in  your  pocket  af  p  ng  j  tl  t 
our  undertaking  was  desperate." 

"  Ay,  ay,  I  expected  you  would  say  so.  But^  in  the  first  place,  my  friend 
Nihil  Nameless  and  his  letter  may  be  all  a  flam;  and,  moreover,  I  would 
have  you  know  that  I  am  tired  of  a  party  that  does  nothing  but  form  bold 
resolutions  over  night,  and  sleep  them  away  with  their  wine  before  mom- 
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ing.  The  govommont  are  now  iinproyidod  of  n 
few  weeks  they  will  have  enough  of  both :  the  country  is  now  in  a  flame 
against  them ;  Ja  a  few  weeks,  hetwist  the  effects  of  self-interest,  of  fear, 
and  of  Itttewarm  indifference,  which  are  already  bo  visible,  this  firat  fervour 
will  be  ae  cold  as  Christmas.  So,  aa  I  was  determined  to  go  the  vole,  I 
have  taken  care  you  shall  dip  as  deep  as  I :  it  signifies  nothing  plungjiig. 
You  are  fwrly  in  the  bog,  and  must  struggle  through." 

"  You  are  mistaken  with  ceapeot  to  one  of  ub,  Mr.  Maresehal,"  said  Sir 
Frederick  Langley ;  and,  applying  himself  to  the  bell,  he  desired  the  per- 
Bon  who  entered  t-o  order  his  servants  and  horses  instantly. 

"  Toa  must  not  leave  us,  Sir  Frederick,"  said  EUieslaw ;  "  we  have  our 
musters  lo  go  over." 

"  I  will  go  to-night,  Mr.  Tere,"  said  Sir  Frederick,  "  and  write  yon  my 
infentions  in  (his  matter  when  I  am  at  home." 

"  At,"  said  Mareschal,  "  and  send  them  hy  o,  troop  of  horse  from  Carlislo 
to  make  us  prisoners?  Look  ye,  Sir  Frederick,  I  for  one  will  neither  be 
deserted  nor  betrayed ;  nnd  if  you  leave  EUieslaw  Castle  to-night,  it  shall 
be  by  passing  over  my  dead  body." 

"  For  shame !  Maroschal,"  said  Mr,  Tero,  "  how  can  yon  bo  hastily  mis- 
interpret our  friend's  intentions!  I  am  sure  Sir  Frederick  can  only  be 
jesting  with  as ;  for,  were  he  not  too  honourable  to  dream  of  deserting  tlie 
cause,  he  cannot  but  remember  the  full  proofs  we  have  of  his  accession  to 
it,  and  Ms  eager  activity  in  advancing  it.  He  cannot  bat  be  conscious, 
besides,  that  me  first  information  will  be  readily  received  by  government, 
and  that  if  the  question  be,  which  can  first  lodge  intelligence  of  the  affair, 
we  can  easily  save  a  few  hours  on  him," 

"¥ou  should  Bay  you,  and  not  we,  when  you  talk  of  priorities  in  such  a 
race  of  treachery;  for  my  part,  I  won't  enter  my  horse  for  such  plate," 
aaid  Mareschal ;  and  added  betwixt  his  teeth,  "  A  pretty  pair  of  fellows  to 
trust  a  man's  neck  with  I" 

"  I  am  not  to  be  intimidated  from  doing  what  I  think  proper,"  said  Sir 
Frederick  Iriingley ;  "  and  my  first  step  Bhall  be  to  leave  EUieslaw.  I  have 
no  reason  to  keep  laith  with  one"  (looking  at  Vere)  "  who  has  kept  none 

"In  what  respect,"  said  EUieslaw,  silenoin^,  with  a  motion  of  his 
hand,  his  impetuous  kinsman — "how  have  I  disappointed  you,  Sir  Fre- 
derick ?" 

"In  the  nearest  and  moat  tender  point — you  have  trifled  with  me  oon- 
oeming  oar  proposed  alliance,  which  you  well  knew  was  the  gage  of  our 
poUtieal  undertwiing.  This  carrying  off  and  this  bringing  back  of  Miss 
Yere, — the  cold  reception  I  have  mot  with  from  her,  and  the  excuses  with 
which  you  cover  it,  I  believe  to  be  mere  ovasiians,  that  you  may  yourself 
retain  poBsession  of  the  estates  which  are  her's  by  right,  and  moke  me,  in 
the  meanwhile,  a  tool  in  your  desperate  enterprise,  by  holding  out  hopes 
and  expectations  which  you  are  resolved  never  to  realize." 

"  Sir  Frederick,  I  protest,  by  all  that  is  sacred " 

"I  win  listen  to  no  protestations;  I  have  been  cheated  with  them  too 
long,"  answered  Sir  Frederick. 

'•If  you  leave  us,"  swd  EUieslaw,  "  you  cannot  but  know  both  your  rnia 
and  ours  is  certain;  all  depends  on  our  adhering  togetlier." 

"Leave  me  to  take  care  of  myself,"  returned  the  knight;  "but  were 
what  you  say  true,  I  would  rather  perish  tlian  be  fooled  any  farther." 


ansiously;  "this  morning  I  should  have  repelled  yonr  unjust  suspicions  as 

an  insult ;  but  situated  aa  we  now  arc 

"You  feel  yourself  compelled  to  he  sincere?"  retorted  Sir  Frederick, 
"  If  yon  would  have  me  tlmik  so,  there  is  bnt  one  wa    '  '  ' 

it — lot  your  daughter  bestow  her  hand  on  ma  this  evoi: 
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'■So  soon? — impossible,"  answered  Voi'c;  "  tliink  of  iiei-  kto  alarm  —  of 
oar  preeent  undertaking." 

"  I  will  listen  to  nothing  but  to  her  consent,  plighted  at  the  altar.  You. 
Lave  a  chapel  in  the  oaatle — Doctor  Hobhler  la  present  among  the  com- 
pany— this  proof  of  your  good  faith  to-night,  and  we  are  again  joined  in 
teart  and  hand.  If  you  refuse  me  when  it  ie  m  much  for  your  athantage 
to  consent,  how  ahall  I  truat  you  to-morrow,  when  I  shall  stand  committed 
in  jour  undertaking,  and  unahle  to  retract?" 

"  And  am  I  to  understand,  that,  if  jou  can  be  made  my  son-in-law  to- 
night, our  friendship  is  renewed  ?"  said  EUieslaw. 

"  Most  infeUihly,  and  most  inyiolably,"  replied  Sir  Frederick. 

"  IJhen,"  said  Vere,  "  though  what  you  ask  is  premature,  indelicate,  and 
nnjnst  towards  my  otara^ter,  yet,  Sir  Frederick,  give  me  your  hand — my 
daughter  shall  be  your  wife." 

"This  night?" 

"This  very  night,"  replied  Ellieslaw,  "before  the  clock  strikes  twelve." 

"  With  her  own  consent,  I  trust,"  said  Mareschal ;  "  for  I  promise  you 
both,  gentlemen,  I  will  not  stand  tamely  by,  and  see  any  Tiolenee  put  on 
the.  will  of  my  pretty  kinswoman." 

"  Another  pest  in  this  hot-headed  fellow,"  muttered  Ellieslaw ;  and  then 
aloud,  "  With  her  own  coneent  ?  For  what  do  you  take  me,  Mareschal,  that 
you  should  suppose  your  interference  necessary  to  protect  my  daughter 
against  her  father  ?  Depend  upon  it,  she  has  no  repugnance  to  Sir  Frederick 
Langley." 

"Or  rather  to  be  called  Lady  Langley?  faith,  like  enough — there  are 
many  women  might  be  of  her  mind;  aud  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  these 
sudijen  demands  and  concessions  alarmed  me  a  little  on  her  account." 

"  It  is  only  the  suddenness  of  the  proposal  that  embarrasses  me,"  sdd 
Ellieslaw;  "but  perhaps  if  she  is  found  intractable,  Sir  Frederick  will 


"  I  will  consider  nothing,  Mr.  Vere — your  daughter's  hand  to-night,  or  1 
depart,  were  it  at  midnight — there  is  my  ultimatum." 

"I  embrace  it,"  said  Ellieslaw,  "and  I  will  leave  you  to  talk  upon  ou! 
military  preparations,  while  I  go  to  prepare  my  daughter  for  so  sudden  a 
change  of  condition." 

So  saying,  he  left  the  company. 


ClrujiiEr  tiri  /mtrti'Eiitli. 


Mr.  Tsni},  whom  long  practice  of  dissimulation  had  enabled  to  model  hii 
very  gait  and  footstej*  to  aid  the  purposes  of  deception,  walked  along  the 
stone  passage,  and  up  the  first  flight  of  steps  towards  Miss  Vere's  apart- 
ment, with  the  alert,  firm,  and  steady  pace  of  one,  who  is  bound,  indeed, 
upon  important  business,  but  who  entertains  no  doubt  he  can  terminate  his 
afiairs  satisfactorily.  But  when  out  of  hearing  of  the  gentleman  whom  he 
had  left,  his  step  became  so  slow  and  irresolute,  as  to  correspond  with  his 
doabts  and  his  fears.  At  length  he  paused  in  an  antechamber  to  collect  his 
ideas,  and  form  his  plan  of  argument,  before  approaching  his  daughter. 
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"  III  M'liat  mora  liopeless  and  inestrieaWe  liilemmii  iviis  ever  an  imfortn- 
nate  man  inTolyed  I" — Such  wm  the  tenor  of  bia  reflections. — "  If  we  cow 
fall  to  piooes  bj  disunion,  tliere  can  be  little  doubt  tiat  the  government  ■will 
take  mj  life  as  the  prime  agitator  of  the  insarrection.  Or,  grant  I  could 
stoop  to  save  myself  bj  a  bosl^  submisBion,  am  I  not,  even  in  tbnt  case, 
utterly  ruined?  I  hayo  broken  irreoonoileably  with  Ratcliffe,  and  cai>  have 
nothing  to  espect  from  that  quarter  but  insult  and  persecution.  I  must 
■wonder  forth  oji  impoverished  and  dishonoured  man,  without  even  tie 
means  of  sustaining  life,  for  less  wealth  sufficient  to  oounterbalanoo  tbe 
infamy  which  wy  coimtsymen,  both  those  whom  I  desert  and  those  whom 
I  join,  will  attaoh  to  the  name  of  the  political  renegade.  It  is  not  to  be 
thought  of.  And  yet,  what  choice  reratuns  between  this  lot,  and  tha  igno- 
minious BcaSbldf  Nothing  can  save  me  but  reconciliation  with  these  men ; 
and,  to  accomplish,  tliis,  I  have  promised  to  Langley  that  Isabella  shall 
marry  him  ere  midnight,  and  to  Marescbal,  that  she  shall  do  so  without 
oompuleion,  I  have  but  one  remedy  betwist  me  and  ruin — her  consent  to 
take  a  suitor  whom  she  dislikes,  upon  such  short  notice  as  would  disgust 
her,  even  were  he  a  favoured  lover— But  I  must  trust  to  the  romantic  gene- 
rosity of  her  disposition ;  and  let  me  paint  the  necessity  of  her  obedience 
ever  so  strongly,  I  cannot  overcharge  its  reality." 

Having  finished  tbis  sad  chain  of  reflections  upon  his  perilous  condition, 
he  entered  his  daughter's  apartment  wiili  every  nerve  bent  up  to  the  sup- 
port of  tjie  argument  which  he  was  about  to  sustain.  Thougli  a  deceitful 
and  ambitions  man,  he  was  not  so  devoid  of  natural  affection  but  that  lie 
was  shocked  at  the  part  he  was  about  to  act,  in  practising  on  the  feelings 
of  a  dutiful  and  affectionate  child ;  but  the  recollecMons,  that,  if  he  s 
ceeded,  his  daughter  would  only  be  trepanned  into  an  '  ' 
and  tliat,  if  he  failed,  he  himself  was  a  lost  man,  w 
drown  all  scruples. 

He  found  Miss  Vere  seated  by  tie  window  of  her  di 
reclining  on  her  hand,  and  either  sunk  in  slumber,  or  so  aeepij  engagea  in 
meditation,  that  she  did  not  hear  the  noise  he  made  at  his  entrance.  He 
approached  with  his  features  composed  to  a  deep  expression  of  sorrow  and 
sympathy,  and,  sitting  down  beside  her,  solicited  her  attention  by  quietly 
taking  lier  hand,  a  motion  which  he  did  not  foil  to  accompany  with  a  deep 
sigh. 

"  My  father  I"  said  Isabella,  with  a  sort  of  start  which  expressed  at  least 
as  mnch  fear,  asjoy  or  affection, 

"Yes,  Isabella,"  swd  Vere,  "your  unhappy  father,  who  comes  now  as  a 
penitent  to  crave  forgiveness  of  his  daughter  for  an  injury  dono  to  her  in 
the  excess  of  his  affection,  and  then  to  take  leave  of  her  for  ever." 

"  Sir  1  Offence  to  me  I  Take  leave  for  ever !  What  does  all  this  mean?" 
said  Miss  Vere. 

"  Yes,  Isabella,  I  am  Benoiia.  But  first  let  me  ask  you,  have  you  no  sus- 
picion that  I  may  have  been  privy  to  the  strange  chance  which  befel  you 
yesterday  morning?" 

"You  sir?"  answered  Isabella,  stammering  between  a  conBciouaness  that 
he  had  guessed  her  thoughts  justly,  and  the  shame  as  well  as  fear  which 
forbade  her  to  acknowledge  a  suspicion  so  degrading  and  so  unnatural. 

"Yesl"  he  continued,  "your  hesitation  confesses  that  you  entertained 
such  an  opinion,  and  I  have  now  the  painful  ta^k  of  acknowledging  that 
your  suspioionB  have  done  me  no  injnstioe.  But  listen  to  my  motives.  In 
an  evil  hour  I  countenanced  the  addresses  of  Sir  Frederick  Langley,  con- 
ceiving it  impossible  that  you  could  have  any  permanent  objections  to  a 
match  where  tJie  advanta^s  were,  in  most  respects,  on  your  side.  In  a 
worse,  I  entered  with  him  into  measures  calculated  to  restore  our  banished 
monarch,  and  the  independence  of  my  country.  He  has  taken  advantage 
of  my  unguarded  confidence,  and  now  has  my  life  at  his  dkposal." 
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"Tour  liffi,  sir?"  said  IsaljoHa,  faintly. 

"Yea,  Isaliella,"  contiiiiied  her  father,  "tlie  life  of  him  who  gave  life  t<i 
you.  So  soon  as  I  foresaw  the  escesses  into  which  his  headlong  passion 
(for  to  do  him  justice,  I  beEeve  his  unreasonable  conduct  arises  from  excess 
of  attacbraent  to  jou)  was  likely  to  hurry  him,  I  endeavoured,  hy  finding  a 
pknsibie  pretest  for  your  absence  for  some  weeks,  to  estricate  myself  from 
the  dilemma  in  which  I  am  placed.  For  this  purpose  I  wished,  in  ease 
yoar  objections  to  tlie  match  continued  insurmountable,  to  have  sent  you 
privately  for  a  few  months  to  the  convent  of  your  maternal  aunt  at  Paris. 
By  a  series  of  miatakos  you  have  been  bronght  from  the  place  of  secrecy 
and  security  which  I  had  destined  for  your  temporary  abode.  Fate  has 
baffled  my  last  chance  of  escape,  and  I  have  onlj  to  give  you  my  blessing, 
and  send  you  from  the  castle  with  Mr.  Ratoliffe,  who  now  leaves  it ;  my 
own  fate  will  soon  be  decided." 

"Good  Heaven,  sir!  can  this  be  possible?"  exclaimed  Isabella.  "O, 
why  was  I  freed  from  the  restraint  in  which  you  placed  me?  or  why  did 
you  not  impart  your  pleasure  to  me  t" 

"Think  an  instant,  Isabella.  Would  you  have  had  me  prejudice,  in  your 
opinion,  the  friend  J  was  most  desirous  of  serving,  by  communicating  to 
you  the  injurious  eagerness  with  which  he  pursued  his  object  ?  Could  I  do 
80  honourably,  having  promised  to  assist  his  suit! — But  it  is  all  over.  I 
and  Marescmil  have  made  up  our  minds  to  die  like  men ;  it  only  remains 
to  send  you  from  hence  under  a  safe  escort." 

"Great  powers!  and  is  there  no  remedy?"  said  the  terrified  young 

"None,  my  child,"  answered  Vere,  gently,  "unless  one  which  you  would 
not  advise  your  fatlier  to  adopt — to  be  the  first  to  betray  his  friends," 

"  0,  no  I  no  I"  she  answered,  abhorrently  yet  hastily,  as  if  to  reject  the 
temptation  which  the  alternative  presented  to  her.  "  Bat  is  tliera  no  other 
hope — through  flight — through  mediation — through  supplication? — I  will 
bend  my  knee  to  8ir  Frederick  I" 

"It  would  be  a  fruitiess  degradation;  he  is  determined  on  his  course,  and 
I  am  equally  resolved  to  stand  the  haiard  of  my  fate.  On  one  condition 
only  he  will  turn  aside  from  his  purpose,  and  that  condition  my  lips  shall 
never  utter  to  you." 

"  Name  it,  T  conjure  you,  my  dear  father !"  esclaimed  Isabella.  "  What 
can  he  ask  that  we  ought  not  io  grant,  to  prevent  the  hideous  catMtrophe 
with  which  you  are  threatened?" 

"  That,  Isabella,"  said  Vere,  solemnly,  "  you  shall  never  know,  until  your 
father's  head  has  rolled  on  the  bloody  scaffold ;  then,  indeed,  you  will  learn 
there  was  one  sacrifice  by  which  he  might  have  been  saved," 

"And  why  not  speak  it  now?"  said  Isabella;  "do  you  fear  I  would  flinch 
from  the  sacrifice  of  fortune  for  your  preservation?  or  would  you  bequeath 
me  the  bitter  legacy  of  life-long  remorse,  so  oft  as  I  shall  think  that  you 
perished,  while  tEere  remained  one  mode  of  preventing  the  dreadful  mis- 
fortune (iiat  overhangs  you  f " 

"  Then,  my  child,"  stud  Vere,  "  since  you  press  me  to  name  what  I  would 
ft  thousand  times  rather  leave  in  silence,  I  must  inform  you  that  he  will 
accept  for  ransom  nothing  but  your  hand  in  marriage,  and  that  conferred 
before  midnight  this  very  evening !" 

"  This  evening,  sir !"  said  the  young  lady,  struck  with  horror  at  the  pro- 
posal— "and  to  such  a  man! — A  man! — a  monster,  who  could  wish  to  win 
the  daughter  by  threatening  the  life  of  the  father — it  is  indeed  imoos- 
sible." 

"You  say  rirfit,  my  child,"  answered  her  father,  "it  is  indeed  impos- 
sible ;  nor  havel  either  the  right  or  the  wish  to  exact  such  a  saorifico  —  It 
is  the  course  of  nature  that  the  Old  should  die  and  be  forgot^  and  the  young 
should  live  and  bo  happy," 
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"My  father  die,  and  Ms  child  oan  sstYe  him!  —  bat  no — no  —  my  dca? 
fatter,  pardon  me,  it  ia  impossible ;  yon.  only  wish,  to  guide  me  to  your 
•wishes.  I  know  joar  object  is  what  yon  think  my  happiness,  and  thia 
dreadful  tale  is  only  told  to  influenoe  my  oonduot  and  sabdae  my  somples." 
"  My  daughter,"  replied  EUieslaw,  m  a  tone  where  offended  authority 
seesBsd  to  strugefe  with  paternal  affection,  "my  child  suspects  me  of  in- 
venting a  falae  We  to  work  upon  her  feelings  1  Even  this  I  iniist  bear,  and 
even  from  this  unworthy  sHspicion  I  roust  descend  to  yindicate  myself.  You 
inow  the  stainlMS  hononr  of  your  cousin  5Iaresohal~-mark  what  I  shall 
write  to  him,  and  judge  from  his  answer,  if  the  danger  in  which  we  stand  is 
not  real,  and  wheUier  I  have  not  used  erery  means  tt>  avert  it." 

He  sate  down,  wrote  a  few  lines  hastily,  and  handed  them  to  Isabella, 
who,  after  repeated  and  panful  efforts,  cleared  her  eyes  and  head  sufficiently 
to  discern  their  purport. 

"Dear  cousin,"  said  the  billet,  "I  find  my  daughter,  aa  I  expected,  in 
despair  at  the  nntimely  and  premature  urgency  of  Sir  R:ederick  I,aneley. 
She  cannot  even  comprehend  iJie  peril  in  which  we  stand,  or  how  much  we 
are  in  his  power — Use  your  influence  with  him,  for  Heaven's  sake,  to  modiff 
proposals,  to  the  acceptance  of  which  I  cannot,  and  will  »ot,  urge  my  child 
agamst  aU  her  own  feelings,  as  well  as  those  of  delicacy  and  propriety,  and 
oblige  your  loTing  cousin, — R.  "V." 

In  the  a^tation  of  the  moment,  when  her  swimming  eyes  ai:d  diazy  brain 
oonld  hardly  comwehend  the  sense  of  what  she  looked  upon,  it  is  not  sur- 
prising that  Miss  Vere  should  have  omitted  to  remark  that  this  letter  seemed 
to  rest  her  scruples  rather  upon  the  form  and  time  of  the  proposed  nnion, 
than  on  a  rooted  dislike  to  we  suitor  proposed  to. her.  Mr.  Vere  rang  the 
hell,  and  gave  tiie  letter  to  a  servant  to  be  delivered  to  Mr.  Moresoha!,  and 
rising  from  his  chair,  continued  to  traverse  the  apartment  in  silence  and  in 
great  agitation  until  the  answer  was  returned.  He  glanced  it  over,  and 
wmng  the  hand  of  his  daughter  as  he  gave  it  to  her.  The  t«nor  was  as 
follows  r  — 

"  My  dear  kinsman,  I  have  already  urged  the  knight  on  tie  point  you 
mention,  and  I  find  him  as  fised  as.  Cheviot.  I  am  truly  sorry  my  fair 
cousin  should  be  pressed  to  give  up  any  of  her  maidenly  rights.  Sir  Frede- 
rick consents,  however,  to  leave  the  castle  with,  me  the  instant  the  ceremony 
is  performed,  and  we  will  raise  oar  followers  and  begin  the  fray.  Thus 
there  is  great  hope  the  bridegroom  may  be  knocked  on  the  head  before  h6 
and  the  bride  can  meet  agdn,  so  Bell  has  a  fair  chance  to  be  Lady  Langlej 
&  tr^  bon  marche.  For  the  rest,  I  can  only  say,  that  if  she  can  make  up  her 
mind  to  the  alliance  at  all  —  it  is  no  tame  for  mere  maiden  ceremony  —  my 
pretty  cousin  must  needs  consent  to  marry  in  haste,  or  we  shall  all  repent 
at  leisure,  or  rather  have  very  little  leisure  to  repent ;  which  is  all  at  present 
from  him  who  rests  your  affectionate  kinsman,  —  R.  M. 

"  P.S. — Tell  Isabella  that  I  would  rather  cut  the  knight's  throat  after  all, 
and  end  the  dilemma  that  way,  than  see  her  constrained  to  marry  him 
against  her  will." 

When  IsabeOa  had  read  this  letter,  it  dropped  from  her  hand,  and  she 
would,  at  the  same  time,  have  fallen  from  her  chair,  had  she  not  been  sup- 
ported by  her  father. 

"  My  God,  my  child  will  die !"  exclaimed  Vere,  the  feelings  of  nature 
overcoming,  even  in  Ais  breast,  the  sentiments  of  selfish  policy ;  "look, up, 
Isabella — look  up,  my  child — come  what  will,  you  shall  not  be  the  sacrifice 
—  I  will  fall  myself  with  tiie  consciousness  I  leave  you  happy  — My  child 
may  weep  on  ray  grave,  but  she  shall  not  —  not  in  this  instance — reproach 
my  memory."  He  called  a  servant.  —  "Go,  bid  EatclifTe  come  hither 
direct!^," 

Daring  this  interval.  Miss  Vere  became  deadly  pale,  clenched  her  hands, 
pressing  the  palms  strongly  together,  closed  her  eyes,  and  drew  her  lipa 
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with  strong  compression,  as  if  liie  severe  constraint  wliich  she  put  upon  lier 
internal  feelings  estended  even  to  ber  musoular  organization.  Then  raising 
her  head,  and  drawing  in  her  breath  atronglj  ere  she  spoke,  she  said  with 
firmneBs,  —  "Father,  I  consent  to  the  marriage," 

"  You  shall  not — jou  shall  not, — my  child— my  dear  child — you  shall  cot 
embrace  certain  lalserr  to  free  me  from  uncertain  danger  I" 

So  excla,imed  Ellieslaw ;  and,  strange  and  inconsistent  beings  that  we 
are !  he  espreseed  the  real  thongh  momentary  feelings  of  his  heart. 

"  Father,"  repeated  IssLbeUa,  "  I  will  consent  to  this  marriage." 

"  No,  my  child,  no — not  now  at  least — we  "will  humble  onrselTes  to  obtain 
delay  from  him ;  and  yet,  laabeila,  could  you  overcome  a  dislike  -which  has 
oo  real  foucdation,  think,  ia  other  reapeota,  what  a  matchl— wealth— rank 
—  importance." 

"  Father,"  raterated  Isabella,  "  I  have  consented." 

It  seemed  as  if  shij  had  lost  the  power  of  saying  anything  else,  or  oven 
of  varying  tie  phrase  whicli,  with  such  effort,  she  had  compelled  herself  to 

"  Heaven  bless  thco,  my  child !  —  Heaven  bless  thee !  —  and  it  mU  bless 
thee  with  riches,  with  pleasure,  with  power." 
Miss  Vere  faintly  entreated  to  be  left  by  herself  for  tlie  rest  of  the 

"  But  will  you  rot  receive  Sir  Frederick?"  said  her  fatiier  anxiously. 

"I  will  meet  him,"  she  replied,  "I  will  meet  him — when  I  must,  and 
where  I  must ;  but  spare  me  now." 

"  Be  it  so,  my  dearest ;  jou  shall  know  no  restrGunt  that  I  can  save  you 
from.     Do  not  think  tflo  hardly  of  Sir  Frederick  for  this,  — it  is  an  excess 

Isabella  waved  her  hand  impatiently. 

"  Forgive  me,  my  child  —  I  so  —  Heaven  bless  thee.  At  eleven — if  you 
call  me  not  before — at  eleven  I  come  to  seek  yon." 

When  he  left  Isabella  she  dropt  upon  her  knees  —  "  Heaven  aid  me  to 
support  the  resolution  I  have  taken — Heaven  only  can — 0,  poor  Eamscliff  I 
who  shall  conrfort  him?  and  with  what  contempt  will  he  pronounce  her 
name,  who  listened  ta  him  to-day  and  gave  herself  to  another  at  night ! 
But  let  him  despise  me — better  so  than  that  he  should  know  the  truth — 
Let  him  despise  mo ;  if  it  will  bnt  lessen  his  griet  I  should  feci  comfort  in 
the  loss  of  his  esteem." 

She  wept  bitterly ;  attempting  in  vain,  from  time  to  time,  to  commence 
the  prayer  for  which  she  had  sunk  on  her  knees,  but  unable  to  calm  her 
epirits  sufficiently  for  the  eiercise  of  devotion.  As  she  remained  in  this 
agony  of  mind,  the  door  of  her  apartment  was  slowly  opened. 


li^jinptEr  tlrf  /iftiEiitji. 


The  intruder  on  MisaVere's  sorrows  was  liatcliffe.  Ellieslaw  had,  in  the 
agitation  of  his  mind,  forgotten  to  countermand  the  order  he  had  given  to 
call  him  thither,  so  that  he  opened  the  door  witli  the  words,  "  You  sent  for 
me,  Mr.  Vere."  Then  looking  around — " Miss ¥ere,  alone)  on  the  ground  1 
and  ia  tears  I" 
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"  Leave  me — lenve  mc,  Mr.  Ratcliffe,"  said  the  unhappy  yoaitg  laAj. 

"  I  must  not  leave  you,"  stud  Ratcliffe ;  "  I  have  bcoa  ropeatealy  I'eqnest- 
ing  admittance  to  take  my  leave  of  you,  and  have  been  refused,  until  your 
father  himself  sent  foe  me.  Elame  me  not,  if  I  am  bold  and  inbusive ;  I 
have  a  duty  to  diaeharge  which  mates  me  so." 

"  I  cannot  listen  to  you — I  canuot  speak  to  you,  Mr.  Ratcliffe;  take  my 
best  wishes,  and  for  God's  sake  leave  me." 

"  Tell  me  only,"  said  Eatoliffe,  "  is  it  true  that  this  monstrous  match  i« 
to  go  forward,  and  this  Tery  night?  I  heard  the  eervanta  proclaim  it  as 
I  was  on  Uie  great  staircase — I  heard  the  direoiions  given  to  clear  out  th<i 
chape!." 

"Spare  me,  Mr,  Ratcliffe,"  replied  the  lacklcss  bride;  "and  from  tho 
state  in  which  yon  see  me,'jad^  of  the  cruelty  of  these  questions," 

" Married!  to  Sir  Frederick  Langlej !  and  this  night  1  It  must  not — 
cannot — shall  not  be." 

"It  must  be,  Mr,  Ratcliffe,  or  my  father  is  ruined." 

"Ahl  I  understand," answered  Ratcliffe ;  "and you  have  sacrificed  your- 
self to  save  him  who — But  let  tlio  virtue  of  tlie  child  atone  for  tho  faults  of 
thefivthev — it  is  no  time  to  rake  them  up.  What  cai*  be  done  !  Time  presses 
— I  know  but  one  remedy — with  four-and-twentj  hours  I  might  find  many 
— Miss  Vere,  you  must  implore  the  protection  of  the  only  human  being  who 
has  it  in  his  power  to  couti'ol  the  course  of  events  which  threatens  to  hurry 
you  before  it. 

"  And  what  human  being,"  answered  Miss  Vere,  "  has  snch  power  V 

"  Start  not  when  I  name  Iiim,"  said  Ratcliffe,  coming  near  her,  and 
speaking  in  a  low  but  distinct  voice.  "  It  is  he  who  is  called  Elshender  tie 
Recluse  of  Muoklestane-Moor." 

"  Yon  are  mad,  Mr.  Ratcliffe,  or  you  mean  to  insult  my  misery  by  an 
ill-timed  jestl" 

"I  am  as  much  in  my  senses,  young  lady,"  answered  her  adviser,  "as 
you  are;  and  I  am  uo  idle  jester,  far  leas  with  misery,  least  of  all  with 
your  misery.  I  swear  to  you  that  this  being  (who  is  other  far  than  what 
he  seems}  actually  possesses  the  means  of  redeeming  you  from  this  hateful 

"  And  of  ensuring  my  father's  safety  ?" 

"Yes  I  even  that,"  said  Ratcliffo,  "•if  you  plead  his  cause  with  him— yet 
how  to  obtain  admittance  to  the  Recluse !" 

"  Fear  not  that,"  said  Miss  Vere,  suddenly  recollecting  the  incident  of  the 
rose ;  "  I  remember  he  desired  me  ifl  call  upon  him  for  aid  in  my  extremity, 
and  gave  me  this  flower  as  a  token.  Ere  it  fiided  away  entirely,  I  would 
seed,  he  said,  his  a^istance :  is  it  possible  his  words  can  have  been  aught 
bnt  the  ravings  of  insanity!" 

"  Doubt  it  not — fear  it  not — but  above  all,"  said  Rateliffe,  "  let  us  lose  no 
time — Are  you  at  liber^,  and  unwatchedt" 
"  I  believe  so,"  said  Isabella ;  "  but  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  V 
Leave  the  castle  instantly,"  said  Ratcliffe,  "  and  throw  yourself  at  the 
feet  of  th  s  e3traoidinaryman,who,  in  circnmstances  that  seem  to  argue  the 
estrem  ty  of  the  most  contemptible  poverty,  possesses  yet  an  almost  absolute 
mfl  en  o  over  your  fate. — Guests  and  servants  are  deep  in  their  carouse — 
th  la  lers  sitting  in  conclave  ori  their  treasonable  schemes  — ■  my  horse 
Bt,niB  eidy  in  the  stable — I  will  saddle  one  for  you,  and  meet  jou  at  the 
1  ttie  gatdeu-gate — O,  let  no  doubt  of  my  prudence  or  fidelity  prevent  your 
tak  n_  the  only  step  in  your  power  to  escape  the  dreadful  fate  which  must 
attend  the  wife  of  Sir  Frederick  Langley." 

"Mr,  Ratcliffe,"  said  Miss  Vere,  "you  have  always  been  esteemed  a  man 
of  honour  and  probity,  and  a  drowning  wretch  wiO  always  catch  at  the 
feeblest  twig, — I  will  trust  you — I  will  follow  your  advice— 1  will  meet  you 
at  the  garden-gate." 
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She  ixilted  tte  outer-door  of  her  apartment  as  soon  MP  1  3  1  f 
her,  and  descended  to  the  garden  by  a  separate  stair    f      mm  ti 

■which  opened  to  her  dressing-room.  On  the  way  she  felt  m  Im  d  t  t  t 
the  consent  she  had  so  hastUj  given  to  a  plan  so  hopele         d      t  t 

But  as  she  passed  in  her  descent  a  private  door  whi  h  1th 

ohapel  from  the  bock.stair,  she  heard  the  voice  of  the  f  mal 
ttey  were  employed  in  the  task  of  cleaning  it. 

"  Married  1  and  to  saehadaman  —  Ewhow,  sii-al  ony  thmg      t!      tl 
that." 

"They  are  right — they  are  right,"  sdd  Miss  Tero,  ythi  g  th 
than  that." 

She  hurried  to  the  garden-  Mr.  Eatcliffe  was  true  to  h  pj  tm  nt — 
the  horses  stood  saddled  at  the  garden-gate,  and  in  a  fe  1   y  w 

advancing  rapidly  towards  the  hut  of  the  Solitary. 

While  the  ground  was  favourable,  the  speed  of  the     j  y  wds        1 

as  to  prevent  much  comniuntoation ;  but  when  a  steep  t      mj  lied 

(hem  to  slaokea  their  pace,  a  new  causa  of  apprehensio  d  to  Mis 

Vere's  mind. 

"  Mr.  Batcliffe,"  she  said,  pulling  up  her  horse's  hridl        1  t       p  te 

no  farther  a  journey  which  nothing  but  the  extreme  agitation  of  ray  mind 
can  vindicate  my  having  undertaken — I  am  well  aware  fliat  this  man  paaaes 
ajnong  the  vulgar  as  berag  possessed  of  supernatural  powers,  and  carrying 
on  an  intercourse  with  bemra  of  another  world ;  but  I  would  have  you  aware 
I  am  neither  to  be  imposed  on  by  such  follies,  nor,  were  I  to  believe  ia 
their  existence,  durst  I,  with  my  feelings  of  religion,  apply  to  this  being  in 
my  distress." 

"I  should  have  thought.  Miss  Vero,"  replied  Ratoliffe,  "my  character 
and  habits  of  thinking  were  so  well  Imown  to  you,  that  you  might  have 
held  me  exculpated  from  crediting  in  snch  absurdity," 

"But  in  what  other  mode,"  said  Isabella,  "can  a  being,  so  miserable 
himself  in  appearance,  possess  the  power  of  aesisting  me?" 

"  Miss  Tore,"  said  Itetciiffe,  after  a  momentary  pause,  "  I  am  bound  by 
a  solemn  oath  of  secrecy — You  must,  without  lartlier  explanation,  be 
satisfied  with  my  pledged  assnrance,  that  he  does  possess  the  power,  if  you 
can  inspire  him  with  the  will;  and  that,  I  doubt  not,  you  will  be  able 

''  Mr.  Ratoliffe,"  said  Miss  Vere,  "  you  may  yourself  be  mistaJcea ;  you 
ask  an  unlimited  degree  of  oonfldenoe  from  me." 

"  Recollect,  Miss  Vere,"  he  replied,  "  that  when,  in  your  humanity,  you 
asked  me  to  interfere  wili,  your  father  ia  fovour  of  Haswell  and  hia  ruined 
family  —  when  you  requested  me  to  prevail  on  him  to  do  a  thine  most 
abhorrent  to  his  nature  —  to  forgive  an  injury  and  remit  a  peniuty  —  I 
stipulated  that  you  should  ask  me  no  questions  concerning  the  source  of 
my  influence  —  You  found  no  reason  to  distrust  me  then,  do  not  distrust 

"  But  the  extraordinary  mode  of  life  of  this  man,"  said  Miss  Vere ;  "  his 
seclusion — his  figure — the  deepness  of  misanthi'opy  which  he  is  a^d  to 
express  in  his  language  —  Mr.  Katcliffe,  what  can  I  think  of  him  if  he 
really  possesses  the  powers  you  ascribe  to  him  ?" 

"This  man,  young  lady,  was  bred  a  Catholic,  a  sect  which  affords  a 
thousand  instances  of  those  who  have  retired  from  power  and  affluence  to 
voluntary  privations  more  strict  even  than  his." 

"  But  he  avows  no  religious  motive,"  replied  Miss  Vere. 

"  Mo,"  replied  Eatoliffe ;  "  disgust  with  the  world  has  operated  his  retreat 
from  it  without  assuming  the  veil  of  superstition.  Thus  far  I  may  tell  you 
—  he  was  born  to  great  wealth^  which  his  parents  designed  should  become 
greater  by  his  union  with  a  kinswoman,  whom  for  that  purpose  they  bred 
up  in  their  own  house.  You  have  seen  his  figure ;  judge  what  the  young 
2d2 
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lady  mast  liaTo  thoHght  of  the  lot  to  wliiol!  bIiq  was  destined  —  Yet,  liaViN 

uated  to  hia  appearance,  she  showad  no  roluotanee,  and  the  frienda  of 

of  the  person  whom  1  speak  of,  doubted  not  that  fJie  esoess  of  Iiib  attach- 
ment, the  various  acquisitiona  of  his  mind,  his  mauv  and  amiable  qualities, 
had  overcome  (he  natural  horror  which  hia  deBiined  bride  muat  have  enter- 
feuned  at  an  exterior  so  dreadfully  inauspicious." 

"And  did  they  judge  truly?"  said  Isaoella. 

"  You  shall  hear.  He,  at  least,  was  fully  aware  of  his  own  deficiency ; 
the  senae  of  it  haunted  him  like  a  phantom.  '  I  am,' was  his  own  ezptession 
to  me,  —  I  mean  to  a  roan  whom  he  tnisted,  — '  I  am,  in  spite  of  what  yon 
would  say,  a  poor  miserahle  outoaBl,  fitter  to  have  been  amothered  in  the 
cradle  than  to  have  been  brought  up  to  scare  the  world  in  which  I  crawl.' 
The  person  whom  he  addressed  in  vain  endeaTonred  to  impress  him  with 
the  indifference  to  external  form,  which  is  the  natural  result  of  philosophy, 
or  entreat  him  to  recall  the  saperiority  of  mental  talents  to  the  more  at- 
traetive  attributes  that  are  merely  personal.  '  I  hear  you,'  he  would  reply ; 
'but  yoa  speak  the  voice  of  cold-blooded  stoidam,  or,  at  least,  of  friencfly 
partiality.  But  look  at  evei^  book  which  we  have  read,  those  excepted  of 
that  abstract  philosophy  which  feela  no  reaponsite  voice  in  our  natural 
feelings.  Is  not  personal  form,  such  as  at  least  can  be  tolerated  without 
horror  and  disgust,  always  represented  as  essential  to  our  ideas  of  a  friend, 
far  more  a  lover  !  Is  not  such  a  misshapen  monster  as  I  am  excluded,  by 
the  very  fiat  of  Nature,  from  her  fiurest  eiyoymenla  ?  What  but  my  wealtii 
prevents  all  — perhaps  even  Letitia,  oi-  you  —  from  shunntDg  me  as  some- 
thing foreign  to  your  nature,  and  more  odious,  by  bearing  that  distorted 
resemblance  to  humanity  which  we  observe  in  the  animal  tribes  that  are 
more  hateful  to  man  because  they  seem  his  caricature  ?'  " 

"  You  repeat  the  sentiments  of  a  madman,"  said  Miss  Tere. 

"  No,"  replied  her  conductor,  "  unless  a  morbid  and  excessive  sensibility 
on  Buoh  a  subject  can  be  termed  insanity.  Yet  I  will  not  deny  that  this 
governing  feeling  and  apprehension  carried  tiie  person  who  entert^ned  it  to 
lengths  which  indicated  a  deranged  imagination.  He  appeared  to  think 
that  it  was  necessary  for  him,  by  exuberant,  and  not  always  well-chosen 
instances  of  liberality,  and  even  profusion,  to  unite  himself  to  the  human 
race,  from  which  he  conceived  himself  naturally  dissevered.  The  benefits 
which  he  bestowed,  from  a  disposition  naturally  philanthropical  in  an  un- 
common degree,  were  exaggerated  by  the  influence  of  the  goading  reflection, 
thaWnnore  was  necessary  from  him  than  from  others,  —  lavishing  his  trea- 
sures as  if  to  bribe  mankind  to  receive  him  into  their  class.  It  is  scarcely 
necessary  to  say,  thattbo  bounty  which  flowed  from  a  source  so  capricious 
was  often  abused,  and  his  confidence  frequenfly  betrayed.     These  diaap- 

E ointments,  whioh  ooour  to  all,  more  or  less,  and  most  to  such  as  confer 
enefite  without  just  discrimination,  his  diseased  fancy  set  down  to  the 
hatred  and  contempt  excited  by  his  personal  deformity. — But  I  fatigue  you, 
MissVereT" 

"  No,  by  no  means ;  I — I  could  not  prevent  my  attention  from  wandering 
an  instant;  pray  proceed." 

"He  became  at  length,"  continued  Eateliffe,  "the  most  ingenious  self- 
tormentor  of  whom  I  nave  ever  heard ;  the  scoff  of  the  rabble,  and  tho 
sneer  of  the  yet  more  brutal  vulgar  of  his  own  rank,  was  to  him  agony  and 
breaking  on  the  wheel.  He  regarded  the  laugh  of  the  common  people 
whom  he  passed  on  the  street,  and  the  suppressed  titf«r,  or  jyet  more  offen- 
sive terror,  of  tiie  young  ^ris  to  whom  he  was  introduced  m  company,  as 
proois  of  the  true  senao  which  the  world  entertained  of  him,  as  a  prodigy 
unfit  to  be  received  among  them  on  the  usual  terms  of  society,  and  as 
vindicating  tlie  wisdom  of  his  purpose  in  withdrawing  himself  from  among 
them.  On  the  faith  and  sincerity  of  two  persons  alone,  he  seemed  to  rely 
implicitly  —  on  that  of  his  betrothed  bride,  and  of  a  friend  eminently  gifted 
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in  peraonal  accomplishments,  "wlio  seemed,  and  indeed  proTjably  was, 
sinoerely  attaclied  to  iiim.  He  ought  to  haye  been  bo  at  least,  for  hewaa 
literalij  loaded  witli  benefits  bj  him  whom  you  are  now  about  to  see.    The 

Barents  of  the  subject  of  mj  Btorp  died  within  a  short  spnce  of  each  oHier. 
heii'  death  postponed  the  marriage,  for  which  the  day  had  been  fixed. 
The  lady  did  Dot  seem  greatly  to  mourn  this  delay,  —  perhaps  that  was  not 
to  have  been  expected;  but  she  intimated  no  change  of  intention,  when, 
after  a  decent  interraJ,  a  seoond  day  was  named  for  their  union.  The  friend 
of  whom  I  epofee  was  then  a  constant  resident  at  the  HaU.  In  an  evil  hour, 
at  the  earnest  request  and  entreaty  of  this  friend,  they  joined  a  general 
party,  where  men  of  different  political  opinions  were  mingled,  and  whore 
they  drank  deep.  A  quarrel  ensued ;  the  fi'iend  of  the  Eecluse  drew  his 
Bword  with  others,  and  was  thrown  down  and  disarmed  by  a  more  powerful 
antagonist.  They  fell  in  the  struggle  at  the  feet  of  the  Eecluse,  who,  maimed 
and  truncated  as  his  form  appears,  possesses,  nevertheleM,  great  strength, 
as  well  as  violent  passions.  He  caught  up  a  sword,  pierced  the  heart  of  his 
fi-iend's  antagonist,  was  tried,  and  his  hfe,  with  difficulty,  redeemed  from 
justice  at  the  expense  of  a  year's  close  imprisonment,  the  punishment  of 
manslaughtei'.  Ihe  incident  affeoiad  him  most  deeply,  the  more  that  the 
deceased  was  a  man  of  excellent  character,  and  had  sustained  gross  insult 
and  injury  ere  he  drew  his  sword.  I  think,  from  that  moment^  I  observed 
—  I  beg  pardon  —  The  fits  of  morbid  sensibility  which  had  forraented  this 
unfortunate  gentleman,  were  rendered  henceforth  more  acute  by  remorse, 
which  he,  of  all  men,  was  least  capable  of  having  incurred,  or  of  sustaining 
when  it  became  his  unhappy  lot.  His  paroxysms  of  agony  could  not  be 
concealed  from  the  lady  to  whom  he  was  betrothed ;  and  it  must  be  con- 
fessed they  were  of  an.  ularming  and  fearful  nature.  He  comforted  himself, 
that,  at  the  erpiry  of  his  imprisonment,  he  could  form  with  his  wife  and 
friend  a  society,  encircled  by  which  he  might  dispense  with  more  extensive 
communication  with  the  world.  He  was  deceived ;  before  that  term  elapsed, 
his  friend  and  his  betrothed  bride  were  man  and  wife.  The  effects  of  a 
shock  so  dreadful  on  an  ardent  temperament,  a  disposition  already  soured 
by  bitter  remorse,  and  loosened  by  the  indulgence  of  a  gloomy  im^nation 
from  the  rest  of  mankind,  I  cannot  describe  to  you;  it  was  as  if  the  last 
cable  at  which  the  vessel  rode  had  suddenly  parted,  and  left  her  abandoned 
to  all  the  wild  fury  of  the  tempest.  He  was  placed  under  medical  restraint. 
As  a  temporary  measure  this  might  have  been  justifiable ;  but  his  hard- 
hearted fnend,  who,  in  consequence  of  his  marriage,  was  now  his  nearest 
ally,  prolonged  his  confinement,  in  order  to  enjoy  the  management  of  his 
immense  esbites.  There  was  one  who  owed  his  ^  ia  the  sufierer,  an  ham- 
ble  friend,  but  grateful  and  faithful.  By  unceasing  exertion,  and  repeated 
iuTOcation  of  justice,  he  at  length  succeeded  in  obtaining  his  patron's  free- 
dom, and  reinstatement  in  the  management  of  his  own  propertj,  to  which 
■was  soon  added  that  of  his  intended  bride,  who,  having  died  without  male 
issue,  her  estates  reverted  to  him,  as  heir  of  entail.  But  freedom,  and 
wealth,  were  unable  to  restore  the  equipoise  of  his  mind ;  to  the  former  his 
grief  made  him  indifferent  —  the  latter  only  served  him  as  far  as  it  afforded 
him  the  means  of  indulging  his  strange  and  wayward  fancy.  He  had  re- 
nounced the  Catholio  religion,  but  perhaps  some  of  its  doctrines  continued 
to  influence  a  mind,  over  which  remorse  and  misanthropy  now  assumed,  in 
appearance,  an  unbounded  authority.  His  life  has  since  been  tiiat  alter- 
nately of  a  pil^im  and  a  hermit,  suffering  the  most  severe  privations,  not 
indeed  in  ascetic  devotion,  but  in  abhorrence  of  mankind.  Yet  no  man's 
words  and  actions  have  been  at  such  a  wide  difference,  nor  has  any  hypo- 
critical wretch  ever  been  more  ingenious  in  assigning  good  motives  for  his 
vile  actions,  than  this  unfortunate  in  reconciling  to  his  abstract  principles 
of  misanthropy  a  conduct  which  flows  from  his  natural  generosity  and  kind- 
ness of  feeling." 
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"  Syil,  Mr.  RatoMe  —  still  you  describe  tlia  inconsistenoiea  of  a  mad- 

"By  no  means,"  replied  Eateliffe.  "That  the  imagination  of  this  gen- 
tleman is  disordered,  I  will  not  pretend  to  dispute ;  I  have  already  told  you 
that  it  has  sometimeB  broken  oat  into  paroxysms  approaching  to  real  mental 
alienation.  But  it  is  of  his  common  state  of  mind  that  I  speak ;  it  is  irre- 
gulM',  but  not  deranged ;  the  shades  are  as  gt^dual  as  those  that  divide  the 
Eght  of  noonday  from  midnight.  The  courtier  who  ruins  his  fortune  for 
the  attainment  of  a  title  which  can  do  him  no  good,  or  power  of  which  he 
can  make  no  suitable  or  creditable  use,  the  miser  who  hoards  his  useless 
wealth,  and  the  prodigal  who  squanders  it,  are  all  marked  with  a  certain 
shade  of  iusani^.  To  criminals  who  are  guilty  of  enormities,  when  the 
temptation,  to  a  sober  mmd,  bears  no  proportion  U>  the  horror  of  tlie  act, 
or  the  probabilily  of  detection  and  punishment,  the  some  observation 
applies ;  and  every  violent  passion,  as  well  as  anger,  may  be  termed  a  short 


"This  maybe  all  goo 
"  bat  excuse  me,  it  by  n 
person  whose  extravagance  of  imagination  you  yourself  can  only  palliate." 

"  Rather,  then,"  said  Eateliffe,  "  receive  my  solemn  assurances,  that  you 
do  not  incur  Hie  slightest  danger.  But  what  I  have  been  hitherto  afraid 
to  mention  for  fear  of  alarming  you,  is,  that  now  when  we  are  within  sight 
of  his  retreat,  for  I  can  discover  it  through  the  twilight,  I  must  go  no 
farther  with  you ;  you  must  proceed  aiono." 

"  Alone  ? — I  dare  not." 

"You  must,"  continued  Eateliffe:   "I  will  remain  here  and  wait  for 

"  You  will  not,  then,  stir  from  this  place,"  said  Miss  Vere ;  "  yet  the  dis- 
tance is  so  great,  you  could  not  hoar  me  were  I  to  cry  for  assistance." 

"  Fear  nothing,"''  said  her  guide ;  "  or  observe,  at  least,  the  utmost  cau- 
tion in  stifling  every  expression  of  timidity.  Kemember  that  his  predomi- 
nant and  most  harassing  apprehension  aris^  from  a  consciousness  of  tiie 
hideousness  of  his  appearance.  Your  path  lies  straight  beside  yon  half- 
iallen  willow ;  keep  the  left  side  of  it;  the  marsh  lies  on  the  right.  Fare- 
well for  a  time.  Remember  the  evil  you  are  threatened  with,  and  let  it 
overcome  at  once  your  fears  and  scruples." 

"  Mr.  Eateliffe,  said  Isabella,  "farewell;  if  you  have  deceived  one  so 
unfortunate  as  myself,  you  have  for  ever  forfeited  the  fair  character  for 
probity  and  honour  to  which  I  have  trusted." 

"On  my  life  —  on  my  soul,"  continued  Eateliffe,  riiising  his  voice  as  the 
distance  between  them  increased,  "you  are  safe — -perfectly  safe." 


€^jriipt£r  i^i  iiilEEiitlj. 


The  sounds  of  Ratcliffe's  voice  had  died  on  Isabella's  eat;  but  as  she 
fi'equently  looked  back,  it  was  some  encouragement  to  her  to  discern  his 
(brm  now  darkening  in  the  gloom.     Ere,  however,  she  went  much  farther, 
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she  lost  Iho  objeet  in  the  iporeaaing  shade.  The  laat  glimmer  of  iio 
twilight  placed  bee  before  the  h«t  ofthe  Solitary,  She  twice  estended 
her  Hand  to  the  door,  and  twice  she  withdrew  it;  and  ■B'hen  she  did  at 
length  make  the  effort,  the  knock  did  not  equal  in  yiolenoe  the  throb  of  her 
own  hosora.  Her  next  effort  was  louder ;  her  third  was  reiterated,  for  the 
fear  of  not  ohtaining  the  protection  from  which  Eatoliffe  promised  bo  much, 
began  to  overpower  the  terrors  of  his  presence  from  whom  she  was  to 
request  it.  At  length,  as  she  still  received  no  answer,  sho  repeatedly  called 
upon  the  Dwarf  hy  Mb  assumed  name,  and  recjuested  him  to  answer  and 
open  to  her. 

"What  miserable  being  is  reduced,"  said  the  appalling  voice  of  the 
Solitary,  "to  seek  refuge  here?  60  hence;  when  the  heath-fowi  need 
shelter,  they  seek  it  not  in  the  nest  of  the  nighirraven." 

"I  come  to  you,  father,"  said  Isabella,  "in  my  hour  of  adversity,  even  aa 
you  yourself  commanded,  when  you  promised  your  heart  and  your  door 
should  be  open  to  my  distress ;  but  1  fear " 

"  Ha !"  sdd  the  Solitary,  "  then  thou  art  IsalMlla  Vcre !  Give  me  a  token 
that  thou  art  she." 

"  I  have  brought  you  back  the  rose  which  you  gave  me ;  it  has  not  had 
time  to  fade  ere  the  hard  fate  you  foretold  is  come  upon  mel" 

"  And  if  thou  hast  thus  redeemed  thy  pledge,"  said  the  Dwarf,  "  I  will 
not  forfeit  mine.  The  heart  and  the  door  ftiat  are  shut  agwnst  every  other 
earthly  being,  sJidIi  be  open  to  thee  and  to  thy  sorrows." 

She  heard  him  move  in  his  hut,  and  presentiy-  afterwards  str  ke  a  1  ght 
One  by  one,  bolt  and  ba*  were  then  withdrawn,  ^a  heart  of  Isalella 
throbbing  higher  as  these  obstacles  to  their  meeting  were  s  coess  voly 
removed.  Tne  door  opened,  and  the  Solitary  stood  before  her,  ha  n  oufh 
form  and  features  illuminated  by  the  iron  lamp  which  he  he!  1  m  h  a 

"Enter,  daughter  of  affliction,"  he  said, — "enter  the  house  of  m  sery 
She  entered,  and  observed,  with  a  precaution  which  increased  her  trepi- 
dation, that  the  Eecluse's  first  act,  after  setting  the  lamp  upon  the  table, 
was  to  replace  the  numerous  bolts  which  Becured  the  door  of  his  hut.  Shs 
shrunk  as  she  heard  the  noise  which  accompanied  this  ominous  operation, 
yet  remembered  Ratoliffe's  caution,  and  endearoured  to  suppress  all  appear- 
ance of  apprehension.  The  light  of  the  lamp  was  weak  and  uncertain; 
hut  the  Solitaxj,  without  taking  immediate  notice  of  Isabella,  otherwise 
than  by  motioning  her  to  ait  down  on  a  small  settie  beside  the  fire-place, 
made  haste  to  kindle  some  dry  furze,  which  presently  cast  a  blaze  through 
the  cottage.  Wooden  shelves,  which  bore  a  few  books,  some  bundles  of 
dried  herbs,  and  one  or  two  wooden  cups  and  platters,  were  on  one  side  of 
the  fire;  on  the  other  were  placed  some  ordinary  tools  of  field-labour, 
mingled  with  those  used  by  mechanics.  Where  the  bed  should  have  been, 
there  was  a  wooden  frame,  strewed  with  withered  moss  and  rushes,  the 
couch  of  the  ascetic.  The  whole  space  of  the  cottage  did  not  exceed  ten 
feet  by  sis  within  the  walls ;  and  its  only  furniture,  besides  what  we  have 
mentioned,  was  a  table  and  two  atoois  formed  of  rough  deals. 

Within  these  narrow  precincts  Isabella  now  found  herself  enclosed  with 
a  being,  whose  history  had  nothing  to  reassure  her,  and  the  fearful  con- 
formation of  whose  hideous  countenance  inspired  an  almost  superstitioua 
terror.  He  occupied  the  seat  opposite,  to  her,  and  dropping  his  huge  and 
shaggy  eye-brows  over  his  piercing  black  eyes,  gaaed  at  her  in  silence,  aa 
if  agitated  by  a  variety  of  contending  feelings.  On  the  other  side  sate 
Isabella,  pale  as  death,  her  long  h^  imcurled  by  the  evening  damps,  and 
fahing  over  her  shoulders  and  breast,  as  the  wet  streamers  droop  from  the 
mast  when  tiie  storm  has  passed  away,  and  left  the  vessel  stranded  on  the 
beach.  The  Dwarf  first  broke  the  silence  with  the  sudden,  abrupt,  and 
alarming  question, — "Woman,  what  evil  fate  has  brought  thee  hither?" 
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"  My  fatlier'a  danger,  and  your  own  command,"  she  replied  faintly,  but 

"  And  you  hope  for  aid  from  me  ?" 

"  If  jou  can  bestow  it,"  she  replied,  still  in  tlie  same  tone  of  mild  6ub- 
mission. 

"And  how  should  I  possess  that  power?"  continued  the  Dwarf,  with  a 
bitter  sneer;  "la  mine  the  form  of  a  redresser  of  wrongs?  Is  thia  the 
castle  in  which  one  powerful  enough  to  be  sued  to  by  a  fair  suppliant  is 
likely  to  hold  his  residence  ?  I  hut  mocked  thee,  girf,  when  I  said  I  would 
relieve  thee." 

"  Then  must  I  depart,  and  face  my  fete  as  I  heat  may  I" 

"  No  1"  said  the  Dwarf,  rising  and  interposing  between  her  and  the  door, 
and  motioning  to  her  sternly  to  resume  her  seat— "No  1  you  leave  me  not 
in  this  way ;  we  must  have  farther  conference.  Why  should  one  being 
deaire  aid  of  another?  Why  ahould  not  each  be  sufficient  t«  iteelf!  look 
round  you — I,  the  most  despised  aad  most  decrepit  on  Nature's  common, 
have  required  aympathy  and  help  from  no  one.    These  stones  are  of  my 

own  piling ;  these  utenails  I  framed  with  my  own  handa ;  and  with  this" 

and  he  laid  his  hand  with  a  fierce  smile  on  the  long  dagger  which  he  always 
wore  beneath  his  garment,  and  unsheathed  it  so  far  that  the  blade  glim- 
mered dear  in  the  fire-light — "With  this,"  he  pursued,  as  he  thrust  the 
weapon  back  into  the  scabbard,  "  I  can,  if  necessary,  defend  the  vital  spark 
enclosed  in  thia  poor  trunk,  against  the  fairest  and  sti'ongest  that  shall 
threaten  me  with  injury." 

It  was  with  difficulty  Isabella  refrained  from  screaming  out  aloud ;  but 
she  did  refrain. 

"This,"  continued  the  Recluse,  "is  the  life  of  nature,  solitary,  self-suf- 
ficing, and  independent.  The  wolf  calls  not  the  wolf  to  aid  him  in  forming 
his  den ;  and  the  vulture  invites  not  another  to  assist  her  in  sticking  down 
her  prey," 

"  And  when  they  are  unable  to  procure  themselvM  support,"  said  Isa- 
bella, judiciously  thinking  he  would  be  most  accessible  to  argument  couched 
in  Ilia  own  metaphorical  style,  "  what  then  is  to  befall  them  ?" 

"Let  them  starve,  die,  and  be  forgotten;  it  is  the  common  lot  of  hu- 
manity." 

"  It  is  the  lot  of  the  wild  tribes  of  nature,"  said  Isabella,  "  but  chiefly  of 
those  who  are  destined  to  support  themselves  by  rapine,  which  brooks  no 

Jartner;  but  it.  is  not  the  law  of  nature  in  genei-al;  even  the  lower  orders 
ave  confederacies  for  mutual  defence.  But  mankind  —  the  race  would 
ferish  did  they  cease  to  aid  each  other. — ITrom  the  time  that  the  mother 
inda  the  child's  head,  till  the  moment  that  some  kind  assist^mt  wipes  the 
deathrdamp  from  tlie  brow  of  the  dying,  we  cannot  esist  without  mutual 
help.  All,  therefore,  that  need  aid,  have  right  to  ask  it  of  their  fellow- 
mortals;  no  one  who  has  the  power  of  granting  can  refuse  it  without 

"And  in  this  simple  hope,  poor  maiden,"  said  the  Solitary,  "ikon  hast 
come  into  the  desert,  to  seek  one  whose  wish  it  were  that  the  league  thou 
hast  spoken  of  were  broken  for  ever,  and  that,  in  very  truth,  tiie  whole  race 
shoala  perish  ?     Wert  thou  not  frightened  1" 

"  Misery,"  said  Isabella,  firmly,  "  is  superior  to  fear." 

"Hast  thou  not  heard  it  said  in  thy  mortal  world  that  I  have  leagued 
myself  to  other  powers,  deformed  to  the  eye  and  malevolent  to  the  human 
race  as  myself?  Hast  tiiou  not  heard  this  ? — And  dost  thou  sect  my  cell 
at  midnight !" 

"The  heing  I  worship  supports  me  against  such  idle  fears,"  said  Isar 
bella ;  but  the  increasing  agitation  of  her  bosom  belied  the  affected  courage 
which  her  words  expressed. 

"  Ho !  ho !"  said  the  Dwarf,  "  thou  vauntcst  thyself  a  philosopher !    Yet, 
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stouldBt  thou  not  liaro  thought  of  tha  danger  of  inlj'usting  tliyself,  young 
and  beautiful,  in  the  power  of  one  so  spitea  againat  humauity,  as  to  place 
his  chief  pleasure  ia  defacing,  destrojing,  and  degrading  her  fairest  works !" 

Isabella,  much  alarmed,  oontinned  to  answer  with  firmness,  "  "Whateyer 
injuries  jou  may  have  sustained  in  the  world,  you  are  incapable  of  reveng- 
ing  them  on  one  who  never  wronged  you,  nor,  wilftilly,  any  other." 

"  Ay,  but  miuden,"  he  confirmed,  his  dark  eyes'  flashing  with  aa  ex- 
pression of  malignity  which  communicated  itself  to  his  wild  and  distorted 
featores,  "  revange  is  tlie  hungry  wolf,  which  asks  only  to  tear  flesh  and 
lap  blood.  Think  yoa  the  lamb's  plea  of  innocenee  would  be  listened  to 
by  him  ?" 

"  Man  I"  8«d  Isabella,  rising,  and  esprKsing  herself  with  much  dignity, 
"I  fear  not  the  horrible  ideas  with  which  you  would  impress  me.  I  cast 
them  from  me  with  disdain.  Be  you  mortal  or  flend,  you  would  not  offer 
ii^ury  to  one  who  sought  you  as  a  suppliant  in  her  utmost  need.  You 
would  not — YOU  durst  not. 

"Thon  aay'st  truly,  maiden,"  r^oined  the  Solitary;  "I  dare  not — I  would 
not.  Begone  to  thy  dwelling.  Fear  nothing  with  which  they  threaten  thee. 
Thon  hast  asked  my  protection — thon  shalt  find  it  effeetual." 

"But,  father,  this  very  night  I  have  consented  to  wed  tho  man  tliat  I 
ahhor,  or  I  must  put  tlie  seal  to  my  father's  ruin." 

"  This  night — at  what  hour?" 

"Ere  midnight." 

"And  twilight,"  said  the  Dwarf,  "has  already  passed  away.  But  fe[ir 
nothing,  there  is  ample  time  to  protect  thee." 

"And  my  father!    continued  Isabella  in  a  suppliant  tone. 

"Thy  father,"  replied  the  Dwarf,  "has  been,  and  is,  my  most  bitter 
enemy.  But  fear  not;  thy  virtue  shall  save  him.  And  now,  begone: 
were  I  to  keep  thee  longer  by  rae,  I  raiglit  agsuu  fall  into  the  stupid  dreams 
concerning  human  worth  from  which  I  have  been  so  fearfully  awakened. 
But  fear  nothing — at  the  very  foot  of  the  altar  I  will  redeem  thee.  Adiei 
time  presses,  and  I  must  aotl" 

He  led  her  to  Uie  door  of  the  hnt,  which  he  opened  for  her  departun 
She  remounted  her  horse,  which  had  been  feeding  in  tho  outer  enelusun 
and  pressed  him  forward  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  which  waa  now  rising, 
to  the  spot  where  she  had  left  Ratclifie. 

"  Have  you  succeeded  1"  waa  his  first  eager  question. 

"  I  have  obtained  promises  from  him  to  whom  you  sent  me ;  but  how  can 
he  possibly  accomplish  them?" 

"  Thank  GodI"  said  Ratcliffe;  "doubt  not  his  power  to  fulfil  his  promise." 

At  this  moment  a  shrill  whislie  was  heard  to  resound  along  the  heath, 

"Harkl"  said  Bateliffe,  "he  caCs  me  —  Mias  Vere,  return  home,  and 
leave  unbolted  the  postern-door  of  the  garden. ;  to  that  which  opens  on  the 
back-Btmrs  I  have  a  private  key." 

A  second  whistie  was  heard,  yet  mora  shrill  and  prolonged  than  the 
first. 

"  I  come,  I  come,"  said  Eatcliffe ;  and  setting  spurs  to  his  horse,  rode 
over  the  heath  in  the  direction  of  the  Kocluse's  hut.  Miss  Vere  returned 
to  the  castle, -the  mettle  of  the  animal  on  which  she  rode,  and  her  own 
anxiety  of  mind,  combining  to  accelerate  her  journey. 

She  obeyed  Eatcliffe's  directions,  though  without  well  apprehending  their 
purpose,  and  leaving  her  horse  at  large  in  a  paddock  neat  the  garden, 
hurried  to  her  own  apartment,  which  she  reached  without  observation. 
She  now  unbolted  her  door,  and  rang  her  bell  for  lights.  Her  father  ap- 
peared along  with  the  servant  who  answered  her  summons. 

"He  had  been  twice,"  he  said,  "listening  at  her  door  during  the  two 
hours  that  had  elapsed  sines  he  left  her,  and,  not  hearing  her  speak,  had 
become  apprehensive  that  she  was  taken  ill." 
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"And  DOW,  my  dear  father,"  she  said,  "permit  me  to  elaim  the  promiaa 
you  so  kindly  gave ;  let  the  laat  moments  of  fteedom  which  I  am  to  enjoy 
tie  mine  without  interruption ;  and  protract  to  the  last  moment  the  respite 
■which  is  allowed  me." 

"I  will,"  BoiA  her  father;  "nor  shall  you  ho  again  interrupted.  But  thia 
disordered  dress — this  disherelled  hair — do  not  let  me  find  you  thus  when 
I  call  on  you  again ;  the  sacrifice,  to  ho  henefioial,  must  be  voluntary." 

"Must  it  be  so?"  she  replied;  "then  fear  not,  my  father  1  the  yiotim 
Bhall  ho  adorned." 


(ClriiptEi:  till  $tnnUnt^. 


The  chapel  in  the  eaatle  of  EUiesiaw,  destined  to  ho  the  acono  of  this  ill- 
omened  union,  was  a  building  of  much  older  date  than  the  castle  itself, 
though  that  claimed  considerable  antiquity.  Before  the  wars  between 
England  and  Scotland  had  become  so  common  and  of  such  long  duration, 
that  the  buildings  along  both  sides  of  the  Border  were  chiefly  dedicated  to 
■warlike  purposes,  there  had  been  a  smoU  settlement  of  monks  at  Ellieslaw, 
a  dependency,  it  is  believed  by  antiquaries,  on  the  rieh  Abbey  of  Jedburgh. 
Their  possessions  had  long  passed  away  under  the  changes  introduced lyf 
war  and  mutual  ravage,  A  fendal  castle  had  arisen  on  the  ruin  of  their 
cells,  and  their  chapel  was  included  in  its  precincts. 

The  edifice,  in  its  ronnd  arches  and  massive  pillars,  the  simplicity  of 
which  referred  their  date  to  what  has  been  called  the  Saxon  architecture, 
presented  at  all  times  a  dark  and  sombre  appearance,  and  had  been  fre- 
quently used  as  the  cemetery  of  the  family  of  the  feudal  lords,  as  well  as 
formerly  of  tJie  monastic  brethren.  But  it  looked  doubly  gloomy  by  the 
effect  of  the  few  and  smoky  torches  which  were  used  to  enlighten  it  on  the 
present  occasion,  and  which,  spreading  a  glare  of  yellow  light  in  their  im- 
mediate yioinity,  were  surrounded  beyond  by  a  red  and  purple  halo  reflected 
from  their  own  smoke,  and  beyond  that  agam  by  a  zone  of  darkness  which 
magnified  tlie  extent  of  the  chapel,  while  it  rendered  it  impossible  for  the 
eye  to  ascertain  its  limits.  Some  injudicious  ornaments,  adopted  in  haste 
for  the  occasion,  rather  added  to  the  dreariness  of  the  scene.  Old  fragments 
of  tapestry,  torn  irona  the  walls  of  other  apartments,  had  been  hastily  and 
partially  disposed  aroundf.those  of  the  chapel,  and  mingled  inconsistently 
with  scutcheons  and  funeral  emblems  of  the  dead,  which  they  elsewhere 
eshibited.  On  each  side  of  the  stone  altar  was  a  monument,  the  appear- 
ance of  which  formed  an  equally  strange  contrast.  On  the  one  was  the 
figure,  in  stone,  of  some  grim  hermit,  or  monk,  who  had  died  in  the  odour 
of  sanctity ;  he  was  represented  as  recumbent,  in  his  cowl  and  soapulaire, 
with  his  iace  turned  upward  as  in  the  act  of  devotion,  and  his  hands  folded, 
from  which  his  string  of  beads  was  dependent.  On  the  other  side  was  a 
tomb,  in  the  Italian  taste,  composed  of  tno  most  beautiful  statuary  marble, 
and  accounted  a  model  of  modem  art.  It  was  erected  to  the  memory  of 
Isabella's  mother,  the  late  Mrs.  Vere  of  Ellieslaw,  who  was  represented  as 
in  a  dying  posture,  while  a  weeping  cherub,  with  eyes  averted,  seemed  in 
the  act  01  extinguishing  a  dying  lamp  as  emblematio  of  her  speedy  disso- 
lution. It  was,  indeed,  a  masterpiece  of  art,  but  misplaced  in  the  mdo 
vault  to  which  it  had  been  consigned.    Many  were  surprised,  and  eveix 
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soaiidali»eii,  tliat  Bllieslaw,  not  remarkable  for  attention  to  hia  lady  while 
aliTe,  should  erect  after  her  death  aooh  a  costly  mausolenm  in  affected 
sorrow ;  others  cleared  him  from  the  imputation  of  hypocrisy,  and  averred 
that  the  monument  had  been  conslruotea  under  the  direction  and  at  the  sole 
eipense  of  Mr.  Eateliffe. 

Before  these  monuments  the  wedding  guests  were  assembled.  They  were 
few  iu  number ;  for  many  bad  left  the  castle  to  prepare  for  the  ensuing 
political  explosion,  and  Bllieslaw  was,  in  the  oircumstaaces  of  the  case,  fav 
from  being  desirous  to  extend  invitations  farther  than  t«  those  near  relations 
whose  presence  the  custom  of  the  country  rendered  indispensable.  Nest 
to  the  altar  stood  Sir  Frederick  Langley,  dark,  moody,  and  thoughtful,  even 
beyond  his  wont,  and  near  him,  Mareschal,  who  was  to  play  Qie  part  of 
bridesmaD,  as  it  was  called.  The  thoughtless  humour  of  this  young  gentie- 
man,  on  which  he  never  deigned  to  place  the  least  restraint,  added  to  the 
cloud  which  overhung  the  brow  of  the  bridegroom, 

"The  biide  is  not  yet  come  out  of  her  chflmber,"  he  whispered  to  Sir 
Frederick ;  "  I  trust  that  we  must  not  have  recourse  to  the  Tlolent  expe- 
dients of  ths  Romans  which  I  read  of  at  College.  It  would  be  hard  upon 
Hiy  pretty  cousin  to  be  run  away  with  twice  m  two  days,  though  I  know 
none  better  worth  such  a  violent  eomnliment." 

Sir  Frederick  attempted  to  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  tliia  discourse,  humming  a 
tune,  and  looking  another  way,  but  Mareschal  proceeded  in  tiie  same  wild 

"  This  delay  is  hard  upon  Dr.  Hobbler,  who  was  disturbed  to  accelerate 
preparations  for  this  joyful  event  when  he  had  successfully  extracted  the 
cork  of  Ms  third  bottle.  I  hope  you  will  keep  him  free  of  the  censure  of 
his  superiors,  for  I  take  it  this  is  beyond  canonical  hours.  —  But  here  come 
BUieslaw  and  my  pretty  cousin— prettier  than  over,  I  think,  were  it  not  she 
seems  so  faint  and  so  deadly  pale — Hark  ye,  Sir  Knight,  if  she  says  not 
YES  with  I'igkt  good-will,  it  shall  be  no  wedding,  for  allthat  has  come  and 
gone  yet." 

"No  wedding,  sir?"  returned  Sir  Frederick,  in  a  loud  whisper,  the  tone 
of  which,  indicated  that  his  angry  feelings  were  suppressed  with.  difBculty. 

"No — no  marriage,"  replied  Mareschal,  "there's  my  hand  and  glove 

Sir  Frederick  Langley  took  his  hand,  and  as  he  wrung  it  hard,  said  in  a 
lower  whisper,  "  Mareschal,  jou  shall  answer  this,"  aud  then  flung  his  hand 
from  him. 

"  That  I  will  readily  do,"  said  Mareschal,  "  for  never  word  escaped  my 
lips  that  my  hand  was  not  ready  to  guarantee.  —  So,  speak  up,  my  pretty 
cousin,  and  tell  me  if  it  he  yoar  free  will  and  unbiassed  resolution  to  iieoept 
of  this  gallant  knight,  for  your  lord  and  husband ;  for  if  you  have  the  tenth 
part  of  a  scruple  upon  the  subject,  fall  bock,  fall  edge,  he  shall  not  have 

"Are  you  mad,  Mr.  Mareschal?"  said  Ellieslaw,  who,  having  been  this 
young  man's  guardian  during  his  minority,  often  employed  a  tone  of  au- 
thority to  him.  "  Do  you  suppose  I  would  drag  my  daughter  to  the  foot  of 
the  altar,  were  it  not  her  own  choice  ?" 

"  Tut,  Ellieslaw,"  retorted  the  young  gentleman,  "  never  fell  me  of  the 
contrary ;  her  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  and  her  cheeks  are  whiter  than  her 
whito  dress.  I  must  insist,  in  the  name  of  common  humanity,  that  the 
ceremony  be  adjourned  till  to-morrow." 

"  She  shall  tell  you,  herself,  thou  incorri^ble  intermeddler  in  what  con- 
cerns thee  not,  that  it  is  her  wish  tio  ceremony  should  go  on  —  Is  it  not, 
Isabella,  my  dear?" 

"  It  is,"  said  Isabella,  half  fainting  —  "  since  there  is  no  help  either  in 
God  or  man." 

The  first  word  alone  was  distinctly  iiudible.    Mareschal  shrugged  up  his 
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shoulders  and  stepped  back.  EUieslaw  led,  or  ratliOT  supported,  his 
daughter  to  ttie  altar.  Sir  Jrederiek  moTfld  forward  and  placed  himself  \>J 
her  side.  The  olergjman  opened  Ms  prayer-book,  aad  looked  to  Mr.  Tere 
for  the  Bigiial  to  commence  the  service. 

"  Proceed,"  said  the  latter. 

But  a  Toico,  aa  if  issuing  from  the  tomb  of  his  deceased  wife,  called,  in 
such  loud  and  harsh  accents  aa  awakened  eTerj  echo  in  the  Taulted  chapel, 
"  Forbear  1" 

Ali  were  mute  and  motionless,  till  a  d!siaatruBtle,and  the  clash  of  swords, 
or  something  resembling  it,  was  heard  from  the  remote  apartments.  It 
ceased  almost  instantly. 

"  What  new  device  la  this  1"  said  Sir  Frederick,  fiercely,  eyeing  Elliealaw 
and  Maresohal  with  a  glance  of  malignant  suspicion. 

"It  can  be  hut  the  frolic  of  Bomo  intemperate  guest,"  said  Ellieslaw, 
though  greatly  confounded ;  "we  must  make  large  allowanoes  fortheesoess 
of  this  evening's  festivity.    Proceed  with  the  service." 

Before  the  clergyman  could  obey,  the  same  prohibition  -whicSi  they  had 
before  heard,  vras  repeated  from  the  same  spot.  The  fem^e  att^ndanta 
screamed,  and  fled  from  the  chapel ;  the  gendemen  laid  their  hands  on  Uieir 
swords.  Ere  the  first  moment  of  surprise  had  passed  by,  the  Dwarf  stepped 
from  behind  the  monument,  and  placed  himself  fall  in  front  of  Mr.  vera. 
The  effect  of  so  strange  and  hideous  an  apparition  in  such  a  place  and  in 
sach  circnmstanoes,  appalled  all  present,  but  seemed  to  annihilate  the  Laird 
of  Ellieslaw,  who,  dropping  his  daughter's  arm,  staggered  against  the  near- 
est pillar,  and,  clasping  it  with  his  hands  as  if  for  support  laid  hia  brow 
against  the  column. 

"Who  is  this  fellow!"  said  Sir  Frederick ;  "and  what  does  he  moan  by 
this  intrusion  1" 

"It  is  one  who  comes  to  tell  you,"  said  the  Dwarf,  with  the  peculiar  acri- 
mony which  nsuallv  marked  his  manner,  "  tJiat,  in  marrying  that  young  lady, 
you  wed  neither  the  heiress  of  Ellieslaw,  nor  of  Maiflej-Hall,  nor  of  Pol- 
Terton,  nor  of  one  furrow  of  land,  unless  she  marries  wilt  my  consent ;  and  to 
thee  that  consent  shall  never  bo  given.  Down  —  down  on  IJiy  knees,  and 
thank  Heaven  that  thou  art  prevented  from  wedding  qualities  with  which 
thoa  hast  no  concern — portionless  truth,  virtue,  and  innocence.  And  thou, 
base  ingrate,"  he  continued,  addressing  himself  to  Ellieslaw,  "  what  is  thy 
wretched  subterfuge  now!  Thou,  who  wonldst  sell  th^  daughter  ifl  relieve 
thee  from  danger,  as  in  famine  thou  wouidst  have  slain  and  devoured  her 
to  preserve  thy  own  vile  life  I  Ay,  hide  thy  face  with  thy  hands ;  well 
majst  thou  blush  to  look  on  him  whose  body  thou  didst  consign  to  chains, 
his  hand  to  guilt,  and  his  soul  to  misery.  Saved  once  more  by  the  virtue 
of  her  who  calls  you  father,  go  hence,  and  may  the  pardon  and  benefits  I 
confer  on  thee  prove  literal  c«ils  of  fire,  till  thy  brain  is  seared  and  scorched 
like  mine !" 

Elliealaw  left  the  chape!  with  a  gesture  of  mute  despair. 

"  Follow  him,  Hubert  Ratcliffe,"  said  the  Dwarf,  "  and  inform  him  of  his 
destiny.     He  will  rejoice  —  for  to  breathe  air  and  to  handle  gold  is  to  him 

"I  understand  nothing  of  all  this,"  SEud  Sir  Frederick  Langley;  "hut 
we  are  here  a  body  of  gentlemen  in  arms  and  authority  for  Kmg  James ; 
and  whether  you  really,  sir,  he  that  Sir  Edward  Mauley,  who  has  been  so 
long  supposed  dead  in  confinement^  or  whether  you  be  an  impostor  assum- 
ing hia  name  and  titie,  we  will  use  the  freedom  of  detaining  you,  till  your 
appearance  here,  at  this  moment,  is  better  accounted  for ;  wo  will  have  no 
spies  among  us.     Seize  on  him,  my  friends." 

But  the  domestics  shrunk  back  in  doubt  and  alarm.  Sir  Frederick  him- 
aeif  stepped  forward  towards  the  Kecluse,  aa  if  to  lay  hands  on  his  person, 
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whenhiB  progress  was  suddenly  81000611)7  tlia  glitteringpoint  of  a  partiaaD, 
■which  the  sturdy  hand  of  Hobbie  BEiot  preeenfed  aEainat  hia  bosom. 

"  I'll  gitr  daj-light  shine  through  ye,  if  you  offer  to  sf«er  him !"  said  the 
Btout  Borderer ;  "  stand  bact,  or  I'll  strike  ye  through  1  Naebody  shall  lay 
a,  finger  on  Elshie ;  he's  a  canny  neighbourly  man,  aje  ready  to  make  a 
friend  help ;  and,  though  ye  may  tlunk  him  a  lamiter,  yet,  grippie  for 
grippie,  friend,  I'll  wad  a  wether  he'll  make  the  bluid  spin  frao  under  your 
niuls.     lie's  a  teugh  carle,  Elshie !  he  grips  like  a  smith's  Tice." 

"What  has  brought  you  here,  Elliot?"  said  Maresohal ;  " who  called  on 
you  for  interference  V 

"  Troth,  Marescbal-Wells,"  answered  Hobbie,  "  I  am  just  come  here,  wi' 
twenty  or  thretty  niair  o'  ag,  in  my  ain  name  and  the  King's  —  or  Qneen's, 
ca'  they  her  ?  and  Canny  Elshie'a  into  the  bargain,  to  keep  the  peace,  and 

Eay  back  some  ill  usage  Biliealaw  has  gien  me.  A  bonny  breakfast  the 
ions  gae  me  the  ither  morning,  and  him  at  the  bottom  on't ;  and  trow  ye  I 
wasna  ready  to  supper  him  up  ?  Ye  needna  lay  your  hands  on  your  swords, 
gentlemen,  the  house  ia  oura  wi'  Kttle  din ;  for  the  doors  were  open,  and 
there  had  been  ower  muokle  punch  amang  your  folk;  we  took  their  swords 
and  pistols  as  easily  as  ye  waS  shiel  peacods." 

Mareschal  rushed  out^  and  immediately  re-entered  the  chapel. 
"ByHcaTcnl  it  is  true.  Sir  Frederick;  the  honsB  is  filled  with  armed 
men,  and  our  drunken  beasts  are  all  disarmed.     Draw,  and  let  us  fight  our 

'  exclaimed  Hobbie;  "hear  me  a  bit.  We 
mean  ye  na*  harm ;  but,  aa  ye  arc  in  arms  for  King  James,  as  ye  oa'  him, 
and  the  prelates,  wo  thought  it  right  to  keep  un  ihe  auld  neighbour  war, 
and  stand  up  for  the  t'other  ane  and  the  Kirk;  out  we'll  no  hurt  a  hiur  o' 
your  heads,  if  ye  like  to  gang  hame  quietly.  And  it  will  be  your  best  way, 
for  there's  sure  nawa  come  frao  Loudoun,  that  him  they  ca'  Bang,  or  Byng, 
or  what  is't,  has  bang'd  the  French  shi^s  and  the  new  king  an  the  coast 
however ;  saa  ye  hadhest  bide  content  wi'  auld  Nanae  for  want  of  a  better 

Ratcliffe,  who  at  this  moment  entered,  confirmed  these  aocounts  so  un- 
fiivourable  to  the  Jacobite  interest.  Sir  Frederick,  almost  instantly,  and 
without  taking  leave  of  any  one,  loft  the  castle,  with  auch  of  hia  attendanta 
as  wore  able  to  follow  him. 

"  And  what  will  you  do,  Mr.  Mareschal  1"  said  Eateliffe, 

"  Why,  faith,"  answered  he,  smiling,  "  I  hardly  know ;  my  spirit  ia  too 
great,  and  my  fortune  too  small,  forme  to  follow  the  example  of  the  doughty 
bridegroom.     It  is  not  in  my  nature,  and  it  is  hardly  worth  my  while." 

"  Well,  then,  disperse  your  men,  and  remain  quiet,  and  this  wiU  be  over- 
looked, as  there  has  been  no  overt  act." 

"Hout,  ay,"  said  Elliot,  "just  let  byganes  be  byganes,  and  a'  friends 
again;  deil  ane  I  bear  malice  at  but  Westburnflat,  and  I  hao  gien  him  baith 
a  net  akin  and  a  cauld  ane.  I  hadna  changed  three  blows  of  the  broad- 
sword wi'  him  before  he  lap  the  window  into  the  caatlo-moat,  and  swattered 
through  it  like  a  wild-duck.  He's  a  clever  fallow,  indeed !  maun  kilt  avva 
wi'  ao  bonny  lass  in  the  morning,  and  another  at  night,  leaa  wadna  aerva 
him  1  but  if  he  diana  kilt  himself  out  o'  the  country,  I  so  kilt  him  wi'  a  tow, 
for  the  Castleton  meeting's  clean  blawn  ower;  his  friends  will  no  counte- 
nance him." 

During  the  general  confusion,  Isaljella  had  thrown  herself  at  the  feet  of 
her  kinaman,  Sir  Edward  Mauley,  for  so  we  must  now  call  the  Solitary,  to 
express  at  once  her  gratitude,  and  to  beseech  forgiceness  for  her  father. 
The  eyes  of  all  began  to  be  fixed  on  them,  aa  soon  as  their  own  aatation 
and  the  buatlo  of  the  attendants  had  aomewhat  abated.  Miss  Vere  kneeled 
beside  the  tomb  of  her  mother,  to  whose  statue  her  features  exhibited  a. 
marked  resemblance.    She  held  the  hand  of  the  Dwarf,  which  she  kissed 


repeatedly  and  batlied  with  tears.  He  stood  fixed  and  motionlesa,  except- 
ing that  his  eyes  glanced  alternately  on  the  marble  figure  and  the  living 
snppliant.  At  length,  the  large  drops  which  gathered  on  hia  eye-lashes 
compelled  hiro  to  draw  his  hand  across  them, 

"I  thought,"  he  said,  "that  tears  and  I  had  done;  but  we  shed  them  at 
onr  birth,  and  their  spring  dries  not  until  we  are  in  our  graves.  But  no 
melting  of  tie  heart  shall  mssolre  my  resolution.  I  part  here,  at  once,  and 
for  ever,  with  all  of  which  iie  memory,"  (looting  to  the  tomb,}  "or  the 
presence," -(he  pressed  Isabella's  hand,)  "  is  dear  to  mo.  Speak  not  to  me ! 
attempt  not  to  tnwart  my  detennination !  it  will  avail  nothing ;  you  will  hoar 
of  and  see  this  lumpof  deformilynomore.  To  you  I  shall  oedead  erolam 
actually  in  ray  grave,  and  you  will  think  of  me  as  of  a  friend  disencumbered 
Irom  the  t^ils  and  crimes  of  existence." 

He  kissed  Isabella  on  the  forehead,  impressed  another  kiss  on  the  brow 
of  the  stotua  by  which  she  knelt,  and  left  the  chapel  followed  by  Ratcliffe. 
Isabella,  almost  exhausted  bj  the  emotions  of  the  day,  waa  carried  to  hev 
apartment  by  her  women.  Most  of  the  other  guests  dispersed,  after  having 
separately  endeavoured  to  impress  on  all  who  would  Listen  to  them  their 
disapprobation  of  the  plots  formed  against  the  government,  or  their  regret 
for  having  engaged  in  them.  Hobbie  Elliot  assumed  the  command  of  the 
castle  for  the  night,  and  mounted  a  regular  guard.  He  boasted  not  a  little 
of  the  alacrity  with  which  his  friends  and  he  had  obeyed  a  hasty  summons 
received  from  Elshie  through  the  faithful  Eatcliffe.  And  it  was  a  lucky 
chance,  he  said,  that  on  that  very  day  they  had  got  notice  that  Westburnflat 
did  not  intend  to  keep  his  tryste  at  Castleton,  but  to  hold  them  at  defiance ; 
so  that  a  considerable  party  had  assembled  at  the  Heugh-foot,  with  the 
intention  of  paying  a  visit  to  the  robber's  tower  on  the  ensuing  morning, 
and  their  course  was  easily  directed  to  EUiealaw  Castle. 
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Ok  the  next  momlng,  Mr,  Ratoliffe  presented  Miss  Vero  with  a  letter 
from  her  father,  of  which  the  following  is  the  tenor ; — 

"Mv   BBAREST   ChILD, 

"  The  malice  of  a  persecuting  government  will  compel  me,  for  my  own 
safety,  to  retreat  abroad,  and  to  remain  for  some  time  in  foreign  parts.  I 
do  not  ask  you  to  accompany,  or  follow  me ;  you  will  attend  to  my  interest 
and  your  own  more  effectually  by  remwning  where  you  are.  It  is  unnoces- 
saiy  io  enter  into  a  minute  detail  concerning  the  causes  of  the  strange 
events  which  yesterday  took  place.  I  think  I  have  reason  to  complain  of 
the  usage  I  have  received  from  Sir  Edward  Mauley,  who  is  your  nearest 
kinsman  by  the  mother's  side ;  but  as  he  has  declared  jou  his  heir,  and  is 
to  put  you  in  immediate  possession  of  a  large  part  of  his  fortune,  1  account 
it  a  full  atonement  I  am  aware  he  has  never  forgiven^  the  preference  which 
your  mother  gave  to  my  addresses,  instead  of  complying  with  the  terms  of 
a  sort  of  family  compact,  which  absurdly  and  tyrannically  destined  her  to 
wed  her  deformed  relative.  The  shock  was  even  sufEcient  to  unsettle  hia 
wits,  (which,  indeed,  were  never  over-well  arranged,)  and  I  had,  as  tho 
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husband  of  hia  nearoBt  kinswoman  and  heir,  the  delicate  tost  of  taking  cara 
if  his  person  and  property,  until  he  was  reinstated  in  the  management  of 
the  latter  by  those  who,  no  doubt,  thought  thej  were  doing  him  justice ; 
nlthough  if  some  parts  of  hia  subsequent  conduct  be  examined,  it  will  appear 
liat  he  ought,  for  his  own  sake,  to  have  been  left  under  the  influence  of  a 
mild  and  salutary  restraint. 

"  In  one  particular,  however,  he  showed  a  sense  of  the  ties  of  blood,  as 
well  as  of  his  own  frailty ;  for  while  he  sequestered  himself  closely  from 
the  world,  under  Tacious  names  and  disguises,  and  insisted  on  spreading  a 
report  of  his  own  death,  {in  which  to  gratify  him  I  willingly  acquiesced, ) 
he  left  at  my  disposal  the  rents  of  a  great  proportion  'of  his  estates,  and 
especially  all  those,  which,  having  belonged  to  your  mother,  reverted  to 
him  as  a  male  flef.  In  this  he  may  liave  thought  that  he  was  acting 
with  estreme  generosity,  while,  in  the  opinion  of  all  impartial  mon.  he  will 
only  be  considered  as  having  fulfilled  a  natural  obligation,  seeing  that,  in 
justice,  if  not  in  strict  law,  you  must  he  considered  as  the  heir  of  your 
motor,  and  I  as  your  legal  administrator.  Instead,  therefore,  of  consider- 
ing myself  as  loaded  with  obligations  to  Sir  Edward  on  this  account,  I  think 
I  had  reason  to  complain  that  these  remittances  were  only  doled  out  to  me 
at  the  pleasure' of  Mr.  Ratcliffe,  who,  moreover,  exacted  from  me  mortgages 
over  my  paternal  estate  of  Ellieslaw  for  any  sums  which  I  required  as  an 
extra  advance ;  and  thus  may  be  said  to  hare  insinuated  himself  into  the 
absolute  management  and  control  of  my  property.  Or,  if  all  this  seeming 
Mendship  was  employed  by  Sir  Edward  fcr  the  purpose  of  obtaining  a  com- 
plete command  of  my  affairs,  and  acquiring  the  power  of  ruining  me  at  his 
pleasure,  I  feel  myself,  I  must  repeat,  still  less  bound  by  the  alleged  obli- 
gation, 

"  About  the  autumn  of  last  year,  as  I  understand,  eifher  his  own  crazed 
imagination,  or  the  accompli shment  of  some  such  scheme  as  I  have  hinted, 
brought  him  down  to  this  country.  His  alleged  motive,  it  seems,  was  a 
desire  of  seeing  a  monument  which  he  had  directed  to  be  raised  in  the 
chapel  over  the  tomb  of  your  mother.  Mr,  Eatcliffe,  who  at  this  time  had 
done  me  the  honour  to  make  my  house  his  own,  had  the  complaisance  to 
introduce  him  secretly  into  the  chapel.  The  consequence,  as  he  inform* 
me,  was  a  frenzy  of  several  hours,  during  which  he  fied  into  the  neighbour- 
ina  mooes,  in  one  of  the  wildest  spots  of  which  he  chose,  when  he  was  sorae- 
wnat  recovered,  lo  fis  his  mansion,  and  set  up  for  a  sort  of  country  empiric, 
a  character  which,  even  in  his  best  days,  he  was  fond  of  assuming.  It  is 
remarkable,  that,  instead  of  informing  me  of  these  circumstances,  that  I 
might  have  had  the  relative  of  my  late  wife  taken  such  care  of  aa  his  calam- 
itous condition  required,  Mr.  Batclifie  seems  to  have  had  such  culpable 
indulgence  for  his  irregijlar  plans  as  to  promise  and  even  swear  secrecy 
concerning  them.  He  visited  Sir  Edward  often,  and  assisted  in  the  fantas- 
tic t3sk  he  had  taken  upon  him  of  oonstrueting  a  hermitage.  Nothing  they 
appeal  to  have  dreaded  more  than  a  discovery  of  their  intercourse. 

"  The  ground  was  open  in  every  direction  around,  and  a  small  subter- 
ranean cave,  probably  sepulchral,  which  their  researches  had  detected  near 
the  great  granite  pillar,  served  to  conceal  Eatoliffe,  when  any  one  ap- 
proached his  master.  I  think  you  will  be  of  opinion,  my  love,  that  this 
secrecy  must  have  had  some  slrong  motive.  It  is  also  remarkable,  that 
while  I  thought  my  unhappy  friend  was  residing  among  the  Monks  of  La 
Trappe,  he  shonld  have  oeen  actually  living,  for  many  months,  in  this 
binarro  disguise,  within  five  miles  of  my  house,  and  obtMuing  regular  infor- 
mation of  my  most  private  movements,  either  by  BatcliiTe,  or  through  West- 
burnflat  or  others,  whom  he  had  the  means  to  bribe  to  any  esteni.  He 
makes  it  a  crime  agwnst  me  that  I  endeavoured  to  establish  your  marriage 
with  Sir  Frederick.  I  acted  for  the  best ;  but  if  Sir  Edward  Mauley  thought 
otherwise,  why  did  he  not  step  manfully  forward,  express  his  own  purpose 
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of  becoming  a,  party  to  the  eetflements,  and  tate  tliaii  interest  which  be  is 
entitled  to  claim  in  jou  as  heir  to  hia  great  property? 

'■  Even  now,  though  jour  rush  and  eccentrio  relation  is  somewhat  tardy 
in  announcing  hia  purpose,  I  am  iax  from  opposing,  my  authority  against 
his  wishes,  although  the  person  he  desires  you  to  regard  as  your  future 
huBhand  be  young  Barnscliff,  the  very  last  whom  I  should  haye  thought 
likely  to  be  acceptable  to  him,  considering  a  certain  fatal  event.  But  I 
giTe  my  free  and  hearty  consent,  providing  the  settlements  are  drawn  in 
Buch  an  irreyooable  form  as  may  secure  my  child  from  suffering  by  that 
state  of  dependence,  and  that  sudden  and  causeless  rerocation  of  allow- 
ences,  of  which  I  have  so  much  reason  to  complain.  Of  Sir  Frederick 
Laneley,  I  augur,  you  will  hear  no  more.  He  is  not  likely  to  claim  tho 
hand  of  a  dowerless  maiden.  I  therefore  commit  you,  my  dear  Isabella,  to 
the  wisdom  of  Providence  and  to  your  own  prudence,  begging  you  to  lose 
no  time  in  securing  those  advantages,  which  the  fickleness  of  your  kinsman 
has  withdrawn  from  me  to  shower  upon  you. 

"Mr.  Eatcliffe  mentioned  Sir  Edward's  intention  to  settle  a  oonaiderabla 
sum  upon  me  yearly,  for  my  maintenance  in  foreign  parts ;  but  this  my 
heart  is  too  proud  to  accept  &om  him.  I  told  him  I  had  a  dear  child,  who, 
while  in  affluence  herself,  would  never  suffer  me  to  be  in  poverty.  I  thought 
it  right  tfl  intimate  this  to  him  pretty  roundly,  that  whatever  increase  be 
settled  upon  you,  it  may  be  calculated  so  as  to  cover  this  necessary  and 
natural  encumbrance.  I  shall  willingly  settle  upon  you  the  castle  and 
manor  of  Bllieslaw,  to  show  my  parental  affection  and  disinterested  zeal 
for  promoting  your  settlement  in  life.  The  annual  interest  of  debts  charged 
on  the  estate  somewhat  exceeds  tlie  income,  even  after  a  reasonable  rent 
has  been  put  upon  the  mansion  and  mains.  But  as  all  the  debts  are  in 
the  personof  Mr.  Ratcliffe,  as  your  kinsman's  trustee,  he  will  not  be  a 
troublesome  creditor.  And  here  I  must  make  you  aware,  that  though  I 
have  to  complain  of  Mr.  Eatcliffe's  conduct  to  me  personally,  I,  neverthe- 
less, believe  him  a  just  and  upright  man,  with  whom  you  may  safelj[  con- 
sult on  your  affairs,  not  to  mention  that  to  cherish  his  good  opinion  will  be 
the  best  way  to  retain  that  of  your  kinsman.  Remember  me  to  Marchie — 
I  hope  he  will  not  be  troubled  on  account  of  late  matters.  I  will  vrrite 
more  fully  from  the  Continent.     Meanwhile,  I  rest  your  loving  father, 

"Richard  Vekk." 

The  above  letter  throws  the  only  additional  light  which  we  have  been 
able  fo  procure  upon  the  earlier  part  of  our  sto^.  It  was  Hobble's  opinion, 
and  may  be  that  of  most  of  our  readers,  that  the  Recluse  of  Mucklestane-Moor 
had  but  a  kind  of  gloaming,  or  twilight  understanding;  and  that  he  had 
neither  very  clear  views  as  to  what  he  himself  wanted,  nor  was  apt  to  pur- 
sue his  ends  by  the  clearest  and  most  direct  means ;  so  that  to  seek  the  clew 
of  his  conduct,  was  likened,  by  Ilobbie,  to  looking  for  a  straight  path 
through  a  common,  over  which  are  a  hundred  devious  tracks,  but  not  one 
distinct  line  of  road. 

When  Isabella  had  perused  the  letter,  her  first  inquiry  was  after  her 

father.     He  hod  loft  the  castle,  she  was  informed,  early  m  the  morning, 

aft^r  a  long  interview  with  Mr.  Batcliffe,  and  was  already  far  on  his  way 

to  the  next  port,  where  ho  might  expect  to  find  shipping  for  the  Continent. 

"Where  was  Sir  Edward  Mauley?" 

No  one  had  seen  the  Dwarf  since  the  eventful  scene  of  the  preceding 
evening. 

"  Odd,  if  ony  thing  has  befa'en  puir  Elshie,"  said  Hobble  Elliot,  "  I  wad 
rather  I  were  harried  ower  again." 

He  immediately  rode  to  his  dwelling,  and  the  remaining  she-goat  came 
bleating  to  meet  him,  for  her  milking-time  was  long  past.  The  Solitary 
was  nowhere  to  be  seen;   his  door,  contrary  to  wont,  was  open,  his  &ie 
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Bstinguislied,  and  tlie  whole  hut  waa  left  in  the  state  which  it  exhibited  on 
Isabella's  yiait  to  him.  It  was  pretty  clear  tliat  the  means  of  conyeynnce 
which  had  brought  the  Dwarf  to  BUieslaw  oa  the  preceding  evening,  had 
Mmoved  him  from  it  to  some  other  plaoe  of  abode,  Hobbie  returned  dia- 
oonsolate  to  the  castle. 

*'  I  am  doubting  w6  ha«  lost  Canny  Elshie  for  gude  an'  a'." 

"  Tou  have  indeed,"  said  Batcliffe,  producing  a  paper,  which  he  put  into 
Hobble's  hands ;  "  but  read  that,  and  you  willperoeive  you  have  been  no 
loaer  by  haTing  known  him." 

It  was  a  short  deed  of  gift,  by  which  "  Sir  Edward  Mauley,  otherwise 
called  Elshender  the  Eeoluse,  endowed  Halbert  or  Hobbie  Elliot-,  and  Grace 
Armati'ong,  in  full  property,  with  a  considerable  sum  borrowed  by  Elliot 
from  him. 

Hobble's  joy  was  mingled  with  feelings  which  brought  tears  down  his 
rough  cheeks. 

"It's  a  queer  thing,"  he  said;  "but  I  oanna  joy  in  the  gear,  unless  I  kend 
the  puir  body  was  happy  that  gave  it  me." 

"Nest  to  enjoying  nappiness  ourselves,"  said  EatcliSe,  "is  the  conscious- 
ness of  having  bestowed  it  on  others.  Had  all  my  master's  benefits  been 
conferred  like  the  present,  what  a  different  return  would  they  have  produced  1 
But  the  indiscriminate  profusion  that  would  glut  avarice,  or  supply  prodi- 
gidity,  neither  does  good,  nor  is  rewarded  by  gratitude.  It  is  sowing  the 
wind  to  reap  the  whirlwind," 

"And  that  wad  be  a  light  har'st,"  said  Hobbie;  "  but,  wi' my  young 
leddio's  learo,  I  wad  fain  take  down  Elshie's  skeps  o'  bees,  and  set  them 
in  Grace's  bit  flower  yard  at  the  Heugh-foot  —  they  shall  ne'er  be  smeekit 
by  OCT  o'  hua.  And  the  puir  goat,  she  would  be  nerieokit  about  a  great 
*«un  like  this ;  and  she  could  feed  bonnily  on  our  lily  lea  by  the  bum 
side,  and  the  hounds  wad  ken  her  in  a  day's  time,  and  never  fash  her,  and 
Grace  wad  milt  her  ilka  morning  wi'  her  ain  hand,  for  Elshie's  sake ;  for 
though  he  was  thrawn  and  cankered  in  his  converse,  he  likeit  dumb  creatures 

Hobble's  requests  were  readily  granted,  not  without  some  wonder  at 
the  natural  delicacy  of  feeling  which  pointed  out  to  him  this  mode  of  dis- 
playing his  gratitude.  He  was  delighted  when  Batcliffe  informed  him  that 
ais  benefactor  should  not  remain  ignorant  of  the  care  which  he  took  of  his 
fovourite. 

"  And  mind  be. sura  and  tell  him  that  grannie  and  the  titties,  and,  abune 
a',  Grace  and  myscll,  are  wcel  and  thriving,  and  that  it's  a'  his  doing — that 
canna  but  please  him,  ano  wad  think." 

And  Elliot  and  the  family  at  Heugh-foot  were,  and  continued  to  bo,  as 
foi'tunate  and  happy  as  his  undaunted  hon^ty,  tenderness,  and  gaJlantry, 
so  well  merited. 

All  bar  between  themarriageof  Earnscliff  and  Isabella  was  nowremoved, 
and  the  settlements  which  Ratoliffe  produced  on  the  part  of  Sir  Edward 
Mauley,  might  have  satisfied  the  cupidity  of  Ellieslaw  liimself.  But  Miss 
Tere  and  Batcliffe  thought  it  unnecessary  to  mention  to  Earnscliff  that  one 
great  motive  of  Sir  Edward,  in  thus  loading  the  young  pair  with  benefits, 
was  to  espiate  his  having,  many  years  before,  shed  the  blood  of  his  father 
in  a  hasty  Drawl.  If  it  be  true,  as  Batcliffe  aseert«d,tiiat  the  Dwarf's  extreme 
misanthropy  seemed  to  relax  somewhati  under  the  consciousness  of  having 
diffused  happiness  among  so  many,  the  recollection  of  this  circumstance 
might  probably  be  one  of  his  chief  motives  for  refusing  obstinately  ever  to 
witness  their  state  of  contentment. 

Marescha!  hunted,  shot,  and  drank  claret — tired  of  the  country,  went 
abroad,  served  three  campaigns,  came  home,  and  married  Lucy  Ilderton, 

Years  fled  over  the  heads  of  Barnsoliff  and  his  wife,  and  found  and  leili 
them   contented   and   happy.      The   scheming   ambition  of  Sir  Frederick 
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Langley  engaged  liim  in  the  unfortunate  insurrection  of  1715.  He  was 
made  prisoner  at  Preston,  in  Lancashire,  with  the  Earl  of  Derwentwater, 
and  otliers.  Hia  defence,  and  the  dying  speech  which  he  made  at  his 
execution,  may  he  found  in  the  State  Trials.  Mr.  Vere,  sapplied  hy  his 
daughter  "with  an  ample  income,  continued  to  reside  abroad,  engaged 
deeply  in  the  affair  of  Law's  hank  during  the  regency  of  the  Duke  of 
Orleans,  and  was  at  one  time  supposed  t«  be  immensely  rich.  But,  on  (he 
burating  of  that  famous  bubble,  he  was  so  much  chagrined  at  being  again 
reduced  to  a  moderate  annuity,  (although  he  saw  thousands  of  hia  compa- 
nions in  misfortune  absolutely  starving,)  that  vexation  of  mind  brought  on 
a  paralytic  stroke,  of  which  ho  died,  after  lingering  under  its  effects  a  few 
weeks. 

Willie  of  Westburnflat  fled  iiora  the  wrath  of  Ilobbie  Elliot,  as  his  betters 
did  from  the  pursuit  of  the  law.  His  patriotiam  urged  him  to  serve  his 
country  abroad,  while  his  reluctance  to  leave  his  native  soil  pressed  him 
rather  to  remain  in  the  beloved  island,  and  collect  purses,  watches,  and 
"  3  highroads  at  home.  Fortunately  for  him,  the  first  impulse 
._,  _nd  he  joined  the  army  under  Marlborough;  obtained  a,  com- 
_.  ...  1,  to  which  he  was  recommended  by  his  services  in  collecting  cattle 
for  the  commissariat  i  returned  home  after  many  years,  with  some  money, 
(how  come  by  Heaven  only  knows,) — demolished  the  peel-house  at  "West- 
burnflat, and  built,  in  its  stead,  a  high  narrow  onstead,  of  three  stories,  with 
a  chimney  at  each  end — drank  brandy  with  the  neighbours,  whom,  in  his 
younger  days,  he  had  plundered — died  in  his  bed,  and  is  recorded  upon  his 
tombatone  at  Kirkwhistje,  (still  extant,)  as  having  played  all  the  parts  of  a 
brave  soldier,  a  discreet  neighbour,  and  a  sincere  Christian. 

Mr.  Eatcliffe  resided  usually  with  the  femily  at  EUieslaw,  but  regularly 
every  spring  and  autumn  he  absented  himself  for  about  a  month.  On  the 
direction  and  purpose  of  his  periodical  joumejr  he  remdned  steadily  silent; 
but  it  was  weD  understood  that  he  was  then  in  attendance  on  his  unfortu- 
nate patron.  At  length,  on  his  return  from  one  of  these  visits,  his  grave 
countenance  and  deep  mourning  dress,  announced  to  the  EUieslaw  family 
that  their  benefactor  was  no  more.  Sir  Edward's  dealh  made  no  addition 
to  their  fortune,  for  he  had  divested  himself  of  his  property  during  his  life- 
time, and  chiefly  in  their  favour.  Ratoliffe,  his  sole  confidant,  died  at  a 
good  old  age,  but  without  ever  naming  the  place  to  which  hia  roaster  had 
finally  retired,  or  the  manner  of  his  death,  or  the  place  of  his  burial.  It 
was  supposed  that  on  all  these  particulars  his  patron  had  enjoined  him 
strict  secrecy. 

The  sudden  disappearance  of  llahie  from  his  estraordlnary  hermitage 
corroborated  the  reports  which  the  common  people  had  spread  concerning 
him.  Many  believed  that,  having  ventured  to  enter  a  oonseoratfid  building 
contrary  to  his  paction  with  the  Evil  One,  he  had  been  bodily  carried  off 
while  on  his  return  to  his  cottage;  but  most  are  of  opinion  that  he  only 
disappeared  for  a  season,  and  continues  to  be  seen  from  time  to  time  among 
the  hills.  And  retaining,  according  to  custom,  a  more  vivid  reoollection 
of  his  wild  and  desperatelauguage,  than  of  the  benevolent  tendency  of  moat 
of  his  actions,  he  is  usually  identified  with  the  malignant  demon  called 
the  Man  of  the  Moors,  whose  feats  were  quoted  by  Mrs.  Elliot  to  her  grand- 
sons ;  and,  accordingly,  ie  generally  represented  as  bevritching  the  sheep, 
causing  the  owes  to  keb,  that  ia,  to  cast  their  Iambs,  or  seen  loosening  the 
impending  wreatli  of  enow  to  precipitate  its  weight  on  such  as  take  shelter, 
during  the  storm,  beneatli  the  bant  of  a  torrent,  or  under  the  shelter  of 
a  deep  glen.  In  short,  the  evils  most  dreaded  and  deprecated  by  the 
inhabitants  of  that  pastoral  oouutry  are  inscribed  to  tlio  agency  of  the 
Black  Dwarf. 
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EesT,  Ltind  o'OEikcs  and  biitlier  Soots, 
Prao  Maidecklrk  to  Johnny  Groats', 
If  there's  a  hole  In  a'  your  coats, 

I  rede  ye  tent  it; 
A.  ohiel'e  unnng  you  iakia'  notes. 

An'  fiiith  he'll  prent  it!— Eunsa. 
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OLD   MORTALITY. 


INTRODUCTION  —  (1829,) 

Vbs  remai'kable  person,  called  by  the  title  of  Old  Mortality,  was  well 
known  in  Scotland  about  the  end  of  the  last  oentmy.  Hia  red.  name  waa 
Robert  Pat«rBOn.  He  was  a  native,  it  is  said,  of  the  parish  of  Cloaeburn, 
in  Dumfries-shire,  and  probably  a  mason  by  profession  —  at  leaat  educated 
to  the  use  of  the  chisel.  Whether  family  dissensions,  or  the  deep  and  en- 
thnaastio  feeling  of  supposed  duty,  drove  him  to  leave  his  dwelling,  and 
adopt  the  singular  mode  of  life  ia  wnieh.  he  wandered,  like  a  palmer,  through 
Scotland,  is  not  known.  It  oould  not  be  poverty,  however,  which  prompted 
his  journeys,  for  ho  never  accepted  anything  beyond  the  hospitality  which 
wns  wiUiMgly  rendered  him,  and  when  that  was  not  proffered,  he  always 
had  money  enough  to  provide  for  his  own  humble  wants.  His  personal 
appearance,  and  favourite,  or  rather  sole  occupation,  are  accurately  described 
in  the  preliminary  chapter  of  the  following  work. 

It  is  about  thirty  years  since,  or  more,  that  the  author  met  this  singular 
person  in  the  churchyard  of  Dunnottar,  when  spending  a  day  or  two  with 
fiie  late  learned  and  excellent  clergyman,  Mr.  "Walker,  the  minister  of  that 
parish,  for  the  purpose  of  a  dose  eaaminafion  of  the  ruins  of  the  Castle  of 
Iiunnottar,  and  otier  subjects  of  antiquarian  reeearch  in  that  neighbour- 
hood. Old  Mortality  chanced  ia  be  at  the  same  place,  on  the  usual  busi- 
ness of  his  pilgrimage ;  for  the  Castle  of  Dunuottar,  diough  lyina  in  the 
ania-oovenantJng  district  of  the  Meams,  was,  with  the  parish  church-yard, 
celebrated  for  Sie  oppressions  sustained  there  by  the  Cameronians  in  the 
time  of  James  II. 

It  was  in  1685,  when  Argyle  was  threatening  a  descent  upon  Scotiand, 
and  Monmouth  was  preparing  to  invade  the  weet  of  England,  that  the  Privy 
Council  of  Scotland,  with  cruel  precaution,  made  a  general  arrest  of  more 
than  a  hundi'ed  persons  in  the  southern  and  westam  provinces,  supposed, 
from  their  religious  principles,  to  be  inimical  to  Government,  together  with 
many  women  and  children.  These  captives  were  driven  northward  like  a 
flock  of  bullocks,  but  with  less  precaution  to  provide  for  their  wants,  and 
finally  penned  up  in  a  subterranean  dungeon  in  tie  Castle  of  Ducnottar, 
having  a  window  opening  to  the  front  of  a  precipice  which  overhangs  the 
German  Ocean.  T^ey  had  suffered  not  a  little  on  the  journey,  ana  were 
much  hurt  both  at  the  scoffs  of  tie  northern  prelates,  and  the  mocks,  gibes, 
and  contemptuous  tunes  played  by  the  fiddlers  and  pipers  who  bad  come 
from  every  quarter  as  they  passed,  to  triumph  over  tne  rovilers  of  Uieir 
calling.  The  repose  which  the  melancholy  dungeon  afforded  them  was 
anything  but  undisturbed.  The  guards  made  them  pay  for  everj[  indul- 
gence, even  that  of  water;  and  when,  some  of  the  prisoners  resisted  a 
demand  so  unreasonable,  and  insisted  on  their  right  to  have  this  necessary 
of  life  untaxed,  their  keepers  emptied  the  water  on  the  prison  floors,  say- 
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ing,  "  If  they  wew  obliged  to  'brine  water  for  the  canting  whiga,  tliey  were 
not  bound  to  afford  them,  the  use  of  bowls  or  pitchers  cratis." 

In  this  prison,  which  is  still  termed  the  Whig's  Vault,  several  died  of  the 
diseases  incidental  to  such  a  situation ;  and  others  broke  their  limbs,  and 
incurred  fatal  injury,  in  desperate  {ittempts  to  escape  from  their  stern 
prison-house.  Over  the  graves  of  these  unhappy  persons,  their  friends, 
after  the  Eevolution,  erected  a  monument  with  a  euitable  inscription. 

This  peculiar  shrice  of  &e  Whig  martyrs  is  very  much  honoured  by  their 
descendants,  though  residing  at  a  great  distance  from  the  land  of  their 
captivity  and  death.  My  friend,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Walker,  told  me,  thatbeing 
once  upon  a  tour  in  the  south  of  Scotland,  probably  about  forty  years 
since,  he  had  the  bad  luck  to  involve  himself  in  the  lahyrinth  of  passages 
and  tracks  which  cross,  in  every  direction,  the  extensive  waste  called  I«c£ar 
Moas,  near  Dumfries,  out  of  -which  it  is  scarcely  possible  for  a  sti-anger  to 
extricate  himself;  and  thei'e  was  no  small  difficulty  in  procuring  a  guide, 
since  such  people  as  he  saw  were  engaged  in  di^ng  their  peats — a  work 
of  paramount  necessity,  whioh  wU]  harfly  brook  interruption.  Mr.  Walker 
could,  therefore,  only  procure  uninteUigibie  directiona  in  the  southern 
brogue,  which  differs  widely  from  that  oF  the  Meams.  He  was  beginning 
to  think  himself  in  a  serious  dilemma,  when  he  stated  his  case  to  a  farmer 
of  rather  the  bettor  clas®,  who  was  employed,  as  the  others,  in  digging  his 
winter  fuel.  The  old  man  at  first  made  the  same  eseuae  with  those  who 
bad  already  declined  aotiiag  as  the  traveller's  guide ;  hut  perceiving  him  in 
great  perplexity,  and  paying  the  respect  duo  to  his  profession,  "  You  are  a 
clergyman,  mr?"  he  said.     Mr.  Watt:er  assented.     "And  I  observe  from 

?our  speech,  that  yon  are  from  tho  north?"  — "  Ton  are  right,  my  good 
riend,"  was  the  reply.  "  And  rosy  I  ask  if  you  have  ever  heard  of  a  ;paoe 
called  Dunnottar  ?"  —  "I  ought  i^  know  something  about  it,  my  friend," 
said  Mr.  Walker,  "  since  I  nave  been  several  years  the  ministor  of  the 
parish,"  —  "  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,"  smd  the  Dumfriesian,  "  for  one  of  my 
near  relations  lies  buried  there,  and  there  is,  I  believe,  a  monument  over 
his  grave.  I  would  give  half  of  what  I  am  aught,  to  know  if  it  is  sljil  in 
existence." — "  He  was  one  of  those  who  perished  in  the  Whig's  Vault  at 
the  oaatle?"  said  the  minister;  "for  there  are  few  sonthlanoers  besides 
lying  in  our  churchyard,  and  none,  I  think,  having  monuments."  —  "  Even 
sae — even  sae,"  said  the  oid  Cameronian,  for  such  was  the  farmer.  He 
tlien  laid  down  his  spade,  cast  on  his  coat,  and  heartily  offered  to  see  the 
minister  out  of  the  moss,  if  he  should  lose  the  rest  of  the  da^'s  darffite. 
Mr.  Walker  was  able  to  requite  him  amply,  in  his  opinion,  by  reoitjng  the 
epitaph,  whioh  he  remembered  by  heart.  The  old  man  was  enchanted  with 
finding  the  memory  of  his  grandfather  or  great-grandfether  faithfully  re- 
corded amongst  the  names  of  brother  sufferers ;  and  rejecting  all  other  offers 
of  recompense,  only  requested,  after  he  had  guided  Mr.  Walker  to  a  safe 
and  dry  road,  that  he  would  let  him  have  a  written  copy  of  the  inscription. 
It  was  whilst  I  was  listening  to  this  story,  and  looking  at  the  monument 
referred  to,  that  I  saw  Old  Mortality  engaged  in  his  daily  task  of  cleaning 
and  repairing  tJie  ornaments  and  epitaphs  upon  the  tomb.  His  appearance 
and  equipment  wei'e  exactly  as  dosoribod  in  the  Nova!  I  was  very  desirous 
to  see  something  of  a  person  so  singulai  md  expected  to  have  done  so,  as 
he  teok  up  his  quarters  with  the  hospitable  and  liberal  spirited  minister. 
But  though  Mr,  Walker  invited  him  up  after  dinner  to  partake  of  a  glass 
of  spirits  and  water,  to  which  he  was  su[  posed  not  to  be  very  averse,  yet 
he  would  not  apeak  frankly  upon  the  "Jubject  of  hn  occupation  He  was 
in  had  humour,  and  had,  according  to  his  phrase  no  freedom  for  conversa- 
tion with  us. 

His  spirit  had  been  sorely  vexed  by  hearing  in  a  certain  Aberdonian 
kirk,  the  psalmody  directed  by  a  pif«hpipe  or  some  similar  mstrument, 
which  was  to  Old  Mortality  tne  abomination  of  abommations     Perhaps, 
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after  all,  he  did  not  feelMmBelf  at  ease  with  his  company;  he  might  suspect 
the  questions  asked  by  a  nortli-oonntry  minister  and  a  young  barrister  to 
savour  more  of  idle  curiosity  than  profit.  At  any  rate,  ia  the  phrase  of 
John  Eunyan,  Old  Mortality  -went  on  hia  way,  and  I  saw  him  no  more. 

The  remai-kable  figure  and  occupation  of  this  ancient  pilgrim  was  re- 
called to  my  memory  by  an  account  transmitted  by  my  friend  Mr.  Joseph 
Train,  supervisor  of  excise  at  Dumfries,  to  whom  I  owe  many  obligations 
of  a  EimiW  nature,  from  this,  besides  some  other  eircumataaces,  among 
which  are  those  of  the  old  man's  death,  I  learned  the  particulars  described 
in  die  test.  I  am  also  informed,  that  tie  old  palmer's  fiimily,  in  the  third 
generation,  survives,  and  is  highly  respected  both  for  talents  and  worth. 

While  tlieee  sheets  were  passing  -through  the  press,  I  received  the  follow- 
ing communication  from  Mr.  Ti'ain,  wliose  undeviating  kindness  had,  during 
the  intervals  of  laborious  duty,  collected  ifs  materials  from  an  indubitabLe 

"  In  the  conrse  of  my  periodical  visits  to  the  Glenfcena,  I  have  become  in- 
timately acquainted  with  Kobart  Paterson,  a  son  of  Old  Mortality,  who  lives 
in  the  litUe  village  of  Blamaclellan ;  and  although  he  is  now  in  the  TOii 
year  of  hia  age,  preserves  all  the  vivacity  of  youth  —  has  a  most  retentive 
memory,  and  a  mind  stored  with  information  far  above  what  could  be  ex- 
pected from  a  person  in  his  station  of  life.  To  him  I  am  indebted  for  the 
Following  particulars  relative  to  his  father,  and  his  descendants  down  to  the 
present  time. 

"  Robert  Paterson,  ^ias  Old  Mortalih-,  was  the  son  of  Walter  Pa,terson 
and  Mar^ret  Scott,  who  occupied  the  farm  of  Hnggisha,  in  the  parish  of 
Hawick,  during  nearly  the  first  half  of  the  eighteenth  century.  Here  Kobert 
was  born,  in  the  memorable  year  1715. 

"  Being  the  yonngeat  son  of  a  numerous  family,  he,  at  an  early  b^,  ■wont 
to  serve  with  an  elder  brother,  named  Francis,  who  rented,  from  Sir  John 
Jardine  of  Applegarth,  a  small  tract  in  Comoookle  Moor,  near  Lochmaben. 
During  his  residence  there,  he  became  acquainted  with  Elizabeth  Gray, 
daughter  of  Robert  Gray,  gardener  to  Sir  John  Jardine,  whom  he  after- 
wards miuried.  His  wife  had  been,  for  a  considerable  time,  a  cook-maid  to 
Sir  Thomas  Kirkpatrick  of  Closebum,  who  pi-oeured  for  her  husband,  from 
the  Duke  of  Queensberry,  an  advantageous  lease  of  the  freestone  quarry 
of  Gat-elowbrigg,  in  the  parish  of  Morton.  Here  he  built  a  house,  and  had 
as  much  land  as  kept  a  horse  and  cow.  My  informant,  cannot  say,  "with 
certainty,  the  year  in  which  his  father  took  up  his  rosidenoe  at  Gatelow- 
brigg,  but  he  is  sure  it  must  have  been  only  a  short  time  prior  to  the  year 
1746,  as,  during  the  memorable  frost  in  1740,  he  says  hia  mother  still  resided 
in  tbe  servico  of  Sir  Thomas  Kirkpatrick.  When  the  Highlanders  were 
returning  from  England  on  their  route  to  Glasgow,  in  the  year  1745-6,  they 
plundered  Mr.  Paterson's  house  at  Gatelowhrigg,  and  carried  him  a  prisoner 
as  far  as  Glenbuck,  merely  because  he  s^d  to  one  of  the  straggling  army, 
that  their  retreat  might  have  been  easily  foreseen,  as  the  strong  arm  of  the 
Lord  was  evidently  raised,  not  only  against  the  bloody  and  wicked  house 
of  Stuart,  bnt  against  all  who  attempted  to  support  the  abominable  heresies 
of  the  Church  of  Rome.  From  this  circumstance  it  appears  that  Old  Mor- 
tality had,  even  at  that  early  period  of  liis  life,  imbibed  the  religious  enthu- 
siasm by  which  he  afterwards  became  so  much  distinguished. 

The  religious  sect  called  Hill-men,  or  Oameronians,  was  at  that  time 
much  noted  for  austerity  and  devotion,  in  imitation  of  Cameron,  their 
founder,  of  whose  tenets  Old  Mortality  became  a  most  strenous  supporter. 
He  made  frequent  journeys  into  Galloway  to  attend  their  conventicles,  and 
occasionally  carried  with  him  gravestones  from  his  quarry  at  Qnfelowbrigg, 
to  keep  in  remembrance  the  righteous  whose  dust  had  been  gathered  to 
their  fathers.  Old  Mort-ality  waa  not  one  of  those  religious  devotees,  who^ 
although  one  oyo  is  seemingly  turned  towards  heaven,  tcop  the  other  stead- 
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fastly  flsod  on  somo  suWunary  object.     As  hia  entJiusinsm  increased,  his 
journeys  into  Galloway  became  more  froquGnt ;  anii  he  graduaDy  neglected 


■wife  and  five  children  at  Gateiowbrigg,  which  induced  her  to  send  her  eldest 
Bon,  Walter,  then  only  twelve  years  of  age,  to  GaUoway,  in  search  of  hia 
lather.     After  trarerBiiig  nearly  the  whole  of  that  extensive  district,  from 
the  nick  of  Benneorie  to  the  Fell  of  Barullion,  he  found  hira  at  last  work- 
ing on  the  Cameronian  monuments,  in  the  old  kirkyard  of  Kirkchrist,  on 
the  west  side  of  tha  Dee,  opposite  the  town  of  Kirkcudbright.    The  little 
wanderer  used   all  the   influence  in  hia  power  ta  induce  his  father  to 
return  to  hia  family ;  but  in  TaJn.     Mrs.  Paterson  sect  even  some  of  her 
female  children  into  Galloway  in  search  of  their  father,  for  the  same  pur- 
poee  of  persuading  him  to  return  home ;  but  without  any  success.     At  last, 
in  the  summer  ol  1768,  she  removed  to  the  little  upland  village  of  Balma^ 
clellan,  in  theGlenkens  of  Galloway,  where,  upon  the  small  pittance  derived 
from  keeping  a  little  school,  she  supported  nor  numerous  family  in  a  re- 
spectable manner. 

"  There  is  a  small  monumental  stone  in  the  farm  of  the  Caldon,  near  the 
House  of  the  Hill,  in  "Wigtonshire,  which  is  highly  venerated  as  being  the 
first  erected,  by  Old  Mortality,  to  the  memory  of  several  persons  who  fell 
at  that  place  in  defence  of  their  religious  tenets  in  the  civil  war,  in  the  reign 
of  Charles  Second.* 

"From  the  Caldon,  the  labours  of  Old  Mortality,  in  the  course  of  time, 
spread  over  nearly  all  the  Lowlands  of  Scotland.     There  are  few  church- 
yards in  Ayrshire,  Galloway,  or  Dumfries-shire,  where  the  work  of  Ms 
chisel  is  not  yet  to  be  seen.    It  is  easily  distinguished  from  the  work  of  any 
other  artist  by  the  primitive  rudeness  of  the  emblems  of  death,  and  of  the 
inscriptions  which  adorn  liie  ill-formed  blocks  of  his  erection.    This  task 
of  repairing  and  erecting  gi'aveatones,  practised  without  fee  or  reward,  was 
the  only  ostensible  employment  of  this  singular  person  for  upwards  of  forty 
years.    The  door  of  every  Oameronian's  house  was  indeed  open  to  him  at 
all  times  when  he  chose  to  enter,  and  he  was  gladly  received  as  an  inmate 
of  the  family ;  but  he  did  not  invariably  accept  of  these  civilities,  as  may 
be  seen  by  the  following  account  of  his  frugal  expenses,  found  amongst 
other  little  papers  (some  of  which  I  have  likewise  in  my  possession),  in  his 
pocket-book  after  his  death :  — 

"  GWeSmite  f>f  FlieS,  iOi  Mlyivar<j,  X7SS. 
To  <ltye  LcdKi^ige  fnr  sevefl  weeltfl,  .......  £0  4   1 

Ti>  Lent  Money  at  Oka  time  at  Mr.  Seid'^B  'SUDraltnilt,    0    6    0 


"  This  statement  shows  the  religious  wanderer  to  have  been  very  poor  in 
his  old  age ;  but  he  was  so  more  »y  choice  than  through  necessity,  as,  at 
the  period  here  alluded  to,  his  children  were  all  comfortably  situated,  and 
were  most  anxious  to  keep  their  father  at  home.  But  no  entreaty  could 
induce  him  to  alter  his  erratio  way  of  life ;  he  travelled  from  one  church- 
yard to  another,  mounted  on  his  old  white  pony,  till  the  last  day  of  his 
eiistence,  and  died,  as  you  have  described,  at  Bankhill,  near  Lookerby,  on 
the  14tli  February,  1801,  in  the  86th  year  of  his  age.  As  soon  as  his  body 
was  found,  intimation  was  sent  to  his  sons  at  Balmaclellan ;  but  from  the 
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ereat  depth  of  tha  suow  ab  that  time,  the  letter  communieating  the  par- 
ticolara  of  hia  death  was  ho  leng  detained  by  the  wa^,  that  the  remaina 
of  the  pilgrim  were  interred  before  any  of  nia  relations  could  arrive  at 
Bankhill. 

"  The  foUoiving  is  an  exact  copy  of  the  account  of  his  faneral  espansea,- 
the  original  of  which  I  have  in  ■""  — "=■'-=: —   - 


"  jHBBOramHun  (jf  t!-e  Fartral  CTmjJc!  i[f  Saberl  JSiteraon,  wRo  dged  at  BanftWH 


"  The  above  account  is  authenticated  hy  the  Bon  of  the  deceaaed. 

"  My  friend  was  prevented  hy  iodisfiosition  from  even  going  to  Bankhill 
to  attend  the  funeral  of  his  father,  which  I  regi'et  very  much,  as  he  is  not 
aware  in  what  churchyard  he  was  interred. 

"  For  the  purpose  of  erecting  a  small  monument  to  hia  memory,  I  have 
made  every  possible  inquiry  wherever  I  thought  there  was  the  least  ohanoo 
of  finding  out  where  Old  Mortality  was  laid ;  but  I  have  done  ao  in  viun, 
as  his  death  is  not  registered  in  the  sesaion-book  of  any  of  the  neighbour- 
ing parishes.  I  am  sorry  to  think,  that  in  ail  probabilitj  this  singular  per- 
son, who  spent  so  many  years  of  his  lengthened  existence  in  striving  with 
his  chisel  and  mallet  to  porpoiuafe  the  memory  of  many  less  desei'ving  than 
himself,  must  remain  even  without  a  singlo  atone  to  mark  out  the  resting 
place  of  his  mortal  remains. 

"Old  Mortality  had  three  sons,  Robert,  Walter,  and  John  ;  the  former, 
as  has  been  ah-eady  mentioned,  lives  in  the  village  of  Balmacleilan,  in  com- 
fortable circumstances,  and  is  much  respected  bj  hia  neighbours.  Walter 
died  several  years  ^o,  leaving  behind  T'^"'  a  family  now  respeclftbly  situated 
in  this  point.  John  went  to  America  in  the  year  1776,  and  after  various 
turns  of  fortune,  settled  at  Baltimore." 

Old  Nol  himself  is  siud  to  have  loved  an  innocent  jest.  (See  Captain 
Hodgson's  Memoirs.)  Old  Mortality  somewhat  resembled  the  Protector  in 
this  turn  to  festivity.  Like  Master  Silence,  he  had  been  merry  twice  and 
once  in  his  time ;  but  even  hia  jeats  were  of  a  melancholy  and  sepulchral 
nature,   and   sometimes  attended  with  inconvenience   to  himself,  as  will 


e  following  his  wontod  occupation  of  repair- 
ing the  tombs  of  the  martyrs,  in  the  churchyard  of  Girthon,  and  the  aexton 
of  the  parish  was  plying  his  kindred  task  at  no  small  distance.  Some 
roguish  ui'ohins  were  sporting  near  them,  and  by  their  noisy  gambols  dis- 
turbing the  old  men  in  their  serious  occupation.  The  most  petulant  of  the 
«'  avenue  party  were  two  or  three  boys,  grandctiildren  of  a  person  well  known 
y  the  iiame  of  Cooper  Oliment.  This  artist  enjoyed  aunost  a  monopoly 
in  Girihon  and  the  neighbouring  parishes,  for  making  and  selling  ladles, 
coups,  bickers,  bowls,  spoons,  cogues,  and  trenchers,  formed  of  wood,  for 
the  use  of  the  connti^  people.  It  must  be  noticed,  that,  notwithBfanding 
the  eKcellence  of  the  Cooper's  vessels,  they  vrare  apt,  when  new,  to  impart 
a  reddish  tinge  to  whatever  liquor  was  put  Into  tliem,  a  circumstance  not 


tv  Google 


366  WAVBRLKY    NOVELS. 

The  grandchildren  of  this  dealer  in  wooden  work  took  it  into  their  head 
to  ask  tke  sexton,  what  iise  he  could  possibly  make  of  the  numerous  frag 
menta  of  old  coffins  which  were  thrown  up  in  opening  new  grayes.  "  Do 
you  not  know,"  eaid  Old  Mortality,  "  that  he  sells  them  tfl  your  grandfather, 
who  makes  them  into  spoons,  trenchers,  bickers,  bowies,  ana  so  forth?" 
At  this  assertion,  the  youthful  group  broke  up  in  great  confusion  aud  dis- 

Siiat,  on  reflectjng  how  many  meals  they  had  eaten  out  of  dishes  which,  by 
l(i  Mortality's  account,  were  only  fit  to  be  used  at  a  banquet  of  witches  or 
of  ghoules.  They  carried  the  tidings  home,  when  many  a  dinner  was 
spoiled  by  the  loathing  which  the  intelligence  imparted ;  for  the  account  of 
the  materials  was  supposed  to  explain  the  reddish  tinge,  which,  even  in  tlie 
days  of  the  Cooper's  fame,  hod  seemed  somewhat  suspieious.  The  ware  of 
Cooper  Olimentwas  rejected  ia  horror,  much  to  the  benefit  of  his  rivals  the 
mugsers,  who  dealt  in  earthenware.  The  man  of  cutty-spoon  and  ladla 
aawliis  trade  interrupted,  and  learned  the  reason,  by  his  quondam  cus- 
tomers coming  upon  him  in  wrath  to  return  the  goods  which  were  com- 
posed of  sttch  unhallowed  materials,  and  demand  repayment  of  their 
money.  In  this  disagreeable  predicament,  th^  forlorn  artist  cited  Old  Mor- 
tality into  a  court  of  justice,  where  he  proved  that  the  wood  he  used  in  his 
ti-ado  was  that  of  the  staves  of  old  wine-pipes  bought  from  smugglers,  with 
whom  the  country  then  abounded — a  circumstance  which  fully  accounted 
for  their  imparling  a  colour  to  their  contents.  Old  Mortality  himself  made 
tiie  fullest  declaration  that  he  had  no  other  purpose  in  mining  the  asser- 
tion, than  ta  cheek  the  petulance  of  the  children.  But  it  is  easier  ta  take 
away  a  good  name  than  la  restore  it.  Cooper  CJiment'a  business  continued 
tiO  languish,  and  he  died  in  a  state  of  poverty. 
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"  Most  Teadera,"  aays  tto  MannBeript  of  Mr.  Pattieson,  "  must  have  wit- 
nessed with  delight  we  joyoua  hurat  which  atteoda  the  dismisaiag  of  a 
village-school  on  a  fine  summer  evening.  The  hnoyant  spirit  of  childhood, 
repressed  with  so  much  difficulty  during  the  tedious  hours  of  discipline, 
maj  then  he  seen  to  esplode,  as  it  were,  in  shout  and  song,  and  frolic,  as 
the  little  urchina  join  in  groups  on  their  play-ground,  and  arrange  their 
matches  of  aport  for  the  evening.  But  there  is  one  individual  who  partakes 
of  (he  relief  afforded  fej  the  moment  of  dismisaion,  whose  feelings  are  nofi 
BO  ohvious  to  the  eye  of  the  spectator,  or  so  apt  to  receive  hia  aympathj.  I 
mean  the  teacher  himBelf,  who,  stunned  with  the  hum,  and  anfibcated  witli 
the  closeness  of  his  aohool-room,  haa  apent  the  whole  daj  (himself  aaaiost 
a  host)  in  controUing  petulance,  exciting  indifference  to  action,  stiiving  to 
enlighten  stupidity,  and  labouring  to  softea  obstinacy;  and  whose  very 
powers  of  intellect  have  been  confounded  hy  hearing  Sie  same  dull  lesaon 
repeated  a  hundred  times  by  rote,  and  only  v  n  d  hy  th  ous  hlnndera 

of  the  redtere.     Even  the  flowers  of  olaaaio  g  w  th  wh    h  his  solitary 

fancy  is  most  gratified,  have  been  rendered  d  ded  h  imagination, 
by  their  connexion  with  tears,  with  errors,  a  d  w  th  p  hment ;  so  that 
the  Eclogues  of  Virgil  and  Odes  of  Horace  h        p      bly  alUed  in 

association  with  the  sullen  figure  and  monot  tot  a   f  eome  blub- 

bering school-boy.    If  to  theae  mental  disti'es  dd  d     d  iicate  frame 

of  body,  and  &  mind  ambitious  of  some  highe  di  t  t  th  n  that  of  being 
the  tyrant  of  childhood,  the  reader  may  have  aome  alight  conception  of  the 
relief  which  the  solitary  walk,  in  the  cool  of  a  fine  summer  evening,  affords 
to  the  head  which  has  ached,  and  the  nerves  which  have  been  shattered,  for 
BO  many  hours,  in  plying  the  irkaome  toak  of  public  instruotion. 

"  To  me  these  evening  strolls  have  been  the  liappieat  hours  of  an  unhappy 
life;  and  if  any  gentle  reader  shall  hereafter  find  pleasure  in  perusing  these 
lucubrations,  I  am  not  unwilling  he  should  know  that  the  plan  of  them  has 
been  usually  traced  in  those  moments  when  relief  from  toil  and  clamour, 
combined  with  the  quiet  scenery  around  me,  has  disposed  my  mind  to  the 
task  of  composition. 

"  My  chief  haunt,  in  these  hours  of  golden  leisure,  is  the  banks  of  the 
email  stream,  which,  winding  through  a  lone  vaJe  of  green  bracken,'  passes 
in  front  of  the  village  school-house  of  Gandercleuch.  Eor  the  first  quarter 
of  a  mile,  perhaps,  I  may  be  disturbed  from  my  meditations,  in  order  to 
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retairn  the  scrape,  or  doffed  bonnet,  of  auoh  Bfragglen 


by  its  margin.     But,  bejond  the  space  I  have  mentioned,  the  juTenile  an- 

Slers  do  not,  after  sunset,  volantarily  extend  their  esoursions.  The  cause  ia,, 
lal  fartlier  up  file  narrow  vnUey,  and  in  a  recess  which  seeiuB  Bcooped  out 
of  the  side  of  the  steep  heathy  hank,  there  ia  a  deserted  hurial  ground, 
wliicli  the  little  eowarda  are  fearful  of  approaching  in  the  twilight.  To  me, 
however,  the  ploeo  has  an  inespressihle  charm.  It  haa  been  long  tie  favour- 
ite terminatioE  of  my  walks,  and,  if  my  kind  patron  forgets  not  hie  promise, 
■will  {and  probably  at  no  very  distant  day)  be  my  final  reaiing-place  after 
my  mortal  pilgrimage.* 

"  ^'  '"  '  spot  which  possesses  all  the  solemnity  of  feeling  attached  Ur  - 


burial-gronnd,  without  esoiting  those  of  a  more  uapleasing  description. 
Having  been  very  little  used  mr  many  years,  the  few  hillocks  which  rise 
above  the  level  plain  are  covered  witli  the  same  short  velvet  turf. 


,  if  which  tJiere  are  not  above  seven  or  eight,  are  half  sunk  in 
the  ground,  and  overgrown  with  moss.  No  newly-erected  tomb  disturbs 
the  sober  serenity  of  our  reflections  by  reminding  us  of  recent  calamity, 
and  no  rank-springing  grass  forces  upon  our  imagination  the  recollection, 
that  it  owes  itoi  dark  luxuriance  to  the  foul  and  festering  remnants  of  mor- 
tality which  ferment  beneath.  The  daisy  which  sprinkles  the  sod,  and  the 
harebell  which  hangs  over  it,  derive  their  pure  nourishment  from  the  dew 
of  heaven,  and  then*  growth  impresses  iis  with  no  degrading  or  disgusting 
recollections.  Death  has  indeed  been  here,  and  its  traces  are  before  us ; 
but  they  are  softened  and  deprived  of  their  horror  by  our  distance  from  the 
period  when  they  have  been  first  impressed.  Those  who  sleep  beneath  are 
only  connected  with  us  by  the  reflectJon,  that  they  have  once  men  what  we 
now  are,  and  that,  as  their  i-elios  are  now  identified  with  their  mother  earth, 
ours  shall,  at  some  future  period,  undergo  the  same  transformation. 

"  Yet,  ^though  the  moss  has  been  collected  on  the  most  modern  of  these 
humble  tombs  during  four  generations  of  mankind,  the  memory  of  some  of 
those  who  sleep  beneath  them  ia  still  held  in  reverent  remembi-ance.  It  is 
true,  that,  upon  the  largest,  and  to  an  antiq^uary,  the  most  interesting  mon- 
ument of  the  group,  which  bears  the  effigies  of  a  doughty  knight  m  his 
hood  of  mini,  with  his  shield  hanging  on  nia  breast,  th.e  armcriiu  bearings 
are,  defaced  by  time,  and  a  few  worn-out  letters  may  be  read,  at  tlie  pleasure 
of  tJie  decipherer,  J>ris.  Jolian, — de  Ramd,  —  ar  Jo/idn — de  Zamel — And  it 
ia  ajso  true,  that  of  another  tomb,  richly  sculptured  witJi  an  ornamented 
cross,  mitre,  and  pastoral  staff,  tradition  can  only  aver  that  a  certain  name- 
less bishop  lies  interred  there.  But  upon  other  two  stones  which  lie  beside, 
may  stall  be  read  in  rude  prose,  and  ruder  rhyme,  the  history  of  thoae  who 
sleep  beneath  them.  They  belong,  vro  are  assured  by  the  epitaph,  to  the 
class  of  persecuted  Presbyterians  who  afforded  a  melancholy  subject  for 
history  in  the  times  of  Charles  II.  and  his  suceesaor.t  In  returning  from 
the  battle  of  Pentland  HiUs,  a  party  of  the  insurgents  had  been  attacked 
in  this  glen  by  a  small  detachment  of  the  King's  troops,  and  three  or  four 
either  killed  in  the  skirmish,  or  shot  after  being  made  prisoners,  as  rebels 
taken  with  arms  in  their  hands.  The  peasantry  continued  to  attaoli  to  the 
tombs  of  those  victims  of  prelacy  an  honour  which  they  do  not  render  to 
more  splendid  mausoleums ;  and,  when  they  point  them  out  to  their  sons, 
and  narrate  tie  fate  of  the  sufferers,  usualfy  conclude,  bv  eshorting  them 
to  be  ready,  should  times  call  for  it,  to  resist  to  the  death,  in  the  cause  of 
eivil  and  leli^ous  liberty,  like  their  brave  forefathers. 
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"  Although  I  am  far  from  yeneratiog  the  peculiar  tenets  asserted  by  those 
■wno  eaJI  themselves  the  followers  of  those  men,  and  whose  iDtolerance  and 
narrow-minded  bigotry  are  at  least  as  conspicuous  as  their  devotional  zeal, 
yet  it  is  -without  depreciating  the  memory  of  those  sufferers,  many  of  whom 
united  the  independent  sentiments  of  a  Hampden  with  the  suffering  zeal 
of  a  Hoopev  or  Latimer.  On  the  oilier  hand,  it  would  he  unjust  to  forget, 
that  maay  even  of  thiwe  who  had  been  most  active  in  crushmg  what  they 
conceived  the  rebellious  and  seditious  spirit  of  those  unhappj  wanderers, 
displayed  themselves,  when  called  upon  to  suffer  for  their  political  and  reli- 
gious opinions,  the  same  daring  and  devoted  seal,  tinctured,  in  their  case, 
■witb  chivalrous  loyalty,  as  in  the  former  with  republican  enthusiasm.  It 
iias  often  been  reniaA:ed  of  the  Scottish  character,  that  the  stubbornness 
■with  which  it  is  moulded  shows  most  to  advantage  in  adversity,  when  it 
seems  akin  to  the  native  sycamore  of  their  hills,  which  scorns  to  De  biassed 
in  its  mode  of  growth  even  by  the  influence  of  the  prevailing  wind,  but, 
shooting  its  branches  with  equal  boldness  in  every  direction,  showa  no 
weather-side  to  the  storm,  and  may  be  broken,  but  can  never  be  bended. 
It  must  be  understood  that  I  speak  of  my  countrymen  as  they  fall  under 
my  own  observation.  When  in  foreign  counti'ies,  I  have  been  informed 
that  they  are  more  docile.    Bat  it  is  time  to  return  from  this  digression. 

"  One  summer  evening,  as,  in  a  stroll  such  as  I  have  described,  I  ap- 

E reached  this  deserted  mansion  of  the  dead,  I  was  somewhat  surprised  to 
ear  sounds  distinct  from  those  which  usually  soothe  its  solitude  —  the 
gentle  chiding,  namely,  of  the  brook,  and  the  sighing  of  the  wind  in  the 
boughs  of  three  gigantic  ash-trees,  which  mark  the  cemetery.  The  clink 
of  a  nammer  was  on  tliis  occasion  distinctly  heard ;  and  I  entertamed  some 
alMm  that  a  march-dike,  long  meditated  by  the  two  projiriotors  whose 
estates  were  divided  by  my  favourite  brook,  was  about  to  be  drawn  up  the 
glen,  in  order  to  substituto  its  rectilinear  deformity  for  the  graceful  winding 
of  the  natural  boundary.*  As  I  approached,  I  was  agreeably  undeceiveo. 
An  old  man.  was  seated  upon  the  monument  of  the  slaughtered  presbyterians, 
and  busily  employed  in  deepening  with  his  chisel  the  letters  of  the  inscrip- 
tion, which,  announcing,  in  scriptural  language,  the  promised  blessings  of 
futurity  to  be  the  lot  of  the  slam,  anathematized  the  murderers  with  cor- 
reapondiug  violence.  A  blue  bonnet  of  unusual  dimensions  covered  the 
grey  hairs  of  the  pious  workman.  His  dress  was  a  large  old-fashioned  coat 
of  the  coarse  clotli  called  Itoddirb-grey,  usually  worn  by  the  elder  peasants, 
with  waistcoat  and  breeches  of  Uie  same ;  and  the  whole  suit,  though  still 
in  decent  repair,  had  obviously  seen  a  train  of  long  service.  Strong  clouted 
shoes,  studded  with  hobnails,  and  grairiooliei  or  Uggina,  made  of  thick  black 
cloth,  completed  his  equipment.  Seside  htm,  fed  among  the  graves  a  pony, 
the  companion  of  his  journey,  whose  exti'eme  whiteness,  as  well  as  its 
projecting  bones  and  hollow  eyes,  indicated  its  antiquity.  It  was  harnessed 
in  the  most  simple  manner,  with  a  pair  of  branks,  a  hair  tother,  or  halter, 
and  a  siMwt,  or  cushion  of  straw,  instead  of  bridle  and  saddle.  A  canvas 
pouch  hung  around  the  neck  of  the  animal,— for  the  purpose,  probably,  of 
containing  the  rider's  tools,  and  anything  else  he  might  have  occasion  to 
carry  with  him.  Although  I  had  never  seen  the  old  man  before,  yet  from 
the  singularity  of  his  employment,  and  the  style  of'his  equipage,  I  had  no 
difficulty  in  recognising  a  religious  itinerant,  whom  I  had  often  heard  talked 
of,  and  who  was  known  in  various  parts  of  Scotland  by  the  title  of  Old 
Mortality. 

betiUble  pmpertT  of  lik  lioimur  lbs  Lllcd  of  GeDOerclaDCtl,  mi.  Ilil  hacour  Uia  Laird  iif  GiUAluU,  waa  to 
havs  liBsn  (n  fniliiilll  na  aiiatr.  or  rnUier  miria  of  qDoamaoted  wnaaO,  ai1)«]  bj  the  lilgar  b  dry^taie  iffx, 
BDriDoonied.  or  copad.  eapitevirl^.i.  a.  witii  a  aDd-tarf.  ^I^Ij  tbeLr  hooaan  fall  laln  aisconl  cnno^miiv 
two  roala  uf  moralij  i^Dod.  near  the  can  called  tbfl  BAlral'B  fieild ;  Bod  tlia  ciNlErnvaisy.  Davlrur  aonH 
years  iirJiiae  beai  removel  froDl  bsforalha  iade»  of  the  lam]  (Willi  whom  IE  aboda  Joiw).  own  oplo  llM 
Ereal  city  t>t  Lemlon  and  tlie  Assembly  of  Ibe  IlubiM  therein,  a,  as  1  ma;  SXJ,  aUlM  isimrfrBUl.— J.  C. 

Vol.  II.— 24 


tvGoo'^Ie 


370  -wavehley  novels. 

"Wlici'o  thia  man  was  bora,  or  what  w:is  hia  real  name,  I  have  nevor 
been  able  to  learn;  nor  are  the  molives  which  made  ]iim  desert  his  home, 
and  adopt  the  erratic  mode  of  life  which  he  pursued,  known  to  me,  except 
very  generally.  According  to  the  belief  of  most  people,  to  was  a  native 
of  eifier  the  county  of  Dumfries  or  Gallowav,  and  lineally  descended  from 
Bome  of  those  champions  of  the  Covenant^  wriose  deoda  and  sufferinga  were 
his  favourite  theme.  lie  is  said  to  have  held,  at  one  period  of  his  life,  a 
Bma]l  moorland  farm;  but,  whether  from  pecuniary  losses,  or  domestio 
misfortune,  he  had  long  renounced  that  and  every  other  gainful  caJlinff, 
In  the  language  of  Scripture,  he  left  his  house,  his  home,  and  his  kindred, 
and  wandered  abont  until  the  day  of  his  death,  a  period  of  nearly  thirty 

"  During  this  long  jiilgrimage,  the  pious  enthusiast  regulated  his  circuit 
so  as  annually  to  visit  the  graves  of  the  unfortunate  Oovenanters  who 
suffered  by  the  sword,  or  by  die  eseoutioner,  during  the  reigns  of  the  two 
last  monarcbs  of  the  Stuart  line.  These  are  most  numerous  in  the  western 
distriota  of  Ayr,  Galloway,  and  Dumfries ;  but  they  are  also  to  be  found  in 
other  parts  of  Scotland,  wherever  tlie  fugitives  had  fought,  or  fallen,  or 
suffered  by  military  or  civil  execution.  Their  tombs  are  often  apart  from 
all  human  habitation,  in  the  remote  moors  and  wilds  to  which  the  wanderers 
had  fied  for  concealment.  But  wherever  they  esiated,  Old  IMortality  was 
sure  to  ^isit  them  when  his  annual  round  brought  tiiem  within  his  reach. 
In  the  most  lonely  recesses  of  the  mountains,  the  moor-fowl  shooter  has 
been  often  surprised  to  find  him  busied  in  cleaning  the  moss  from  the  grey 
stones,  renewing  with  his  ohieel  tiie  haJfniefacod  inscriptions,  and  repairing 
tiie  emblems  of  death  with  whioh  those  simple  uionnments  are  usually 
adorned.  Motives  of  the  most  sincere,  though  fanciful  devotion,  induced 
the  old  man  to  dedicate  so  many  years  of  existence  to  perform  thia  tribute 
to  the  memory  of  the  deceased  warriors  of  tlie  church.  He  considered  him- 
self as  fulfilling  a  sacred  duty,  while  renewing  to  the  eyes  of  posterity  the 
deoaying  emblems  of  the  aeal  and  Bufferings  of  their  forefiithers,  and  thereby 
trimming,  as  it  were,  the  beacon-light  which,  was  to  warn  future  generations 
to  defend  their  relimon  even  unto  blood. 

"In  all  his  wanderings,  the  old  pilgrim  never  seemed  to  need,  or  was 
known  to  accept,  pecuniai^  assistance.  It  is  true,  his  wants  were  very  few ; 
for  wherever  he  went,  he  found  ready  quitters  in  the  house  of  some  Came- 
ronian  of  his  own  sect,  or  of  some  otiier  religious  person.  The  hospitality 
which  was  reverentially  paid  to  him  ho  always  acknowledged,  by  repairing 
the  gravestones  (if  there  existed  any)  belonging  to  the  family  or  ancestors 
of  his  host.  As  the  wanderer  was  usually  to  1)9  seen  bent  on  this  pious 
task  within  the  precincts  of  some  country  churchyard,  or  reclined  on  the 
solitary  tombstone  among  the  heath,  disturbing  the  plover  and  the  blaek- 
coot  with  the  clink  of  his  chisel  and  mallet,  witii  his  old  white  pony  gvasing 
by  his  side,  he  acquired,  from  his  converse  among  the  dead,  the  populM 
oppcllaf  n    f  Old  Mortality. 

The  1  ara  t  of  such  a  man  could  have  in  it  littie  connosion  even 
w  th  nnop  nt  fa  ety.  Yet,  am.ong  those  of  his  own  religious  persuasion, 
h  p    ted  to  have  been  cheenul.     The  descendants  of  persecutors,  or 

ti  h  m  1      supposed  guilty  of  entertaining  similar  tenets,  and  the 

ff  t  Iig  by  whom  he  was  sometimes  assailed,  he  usually  termed 
the  g  n    at  f  vipers.     Conversing  with  others,  he  was  grave  and  sen- 

tenti  u  n  t  w  th  ut  a  cast  of  severity.  But  he  is  said  never  to  have  been 
observed  to  give  way  to  violent  passion,  excepting  upon  one  occasion,  when 
a  misciiieTous  truant-boy  defaced  with  a  stone  the  nose  of  a  cherub's  faoe, 
which  the  old  man  was  engaged  in  re-touching.  I  am  in  general  a  sparer 
of  the  rod,  notivithstanding  the  masim  of  Solomon,  for  which  school-boya 
have  little  reason  to  thank  his  memory ;  but  on  this  occasion  I  deemed  it 
proper  to  show  that  I  did  not  hate  the  child. — But  I  must  return  to  the 
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oirciim stances  atteiitling  my  first  ititevviow  ivith  this  intovostiiig  eDtliii- 

"In  accosting  Old  Mortaiity,  I  did  not  fail  to  pnjrespeot  to  his  years  and 
hia  prinoiples,  Beeinning  my  address  by  a  respeeoul  apology  for  interrupt- 
ing his  Uhours.  The  old  man  intermitted  tie  operation  of  the  ohiael,  took 
off  bis  speotaolfls  and  wiped  them,  then  replacing  them  on  his  nose,  sctnow- 
ledged  my  courtesy  by  a  suitable  return.  Encouraged  by  his  affability,  I 
intruded  upon  him  some  questions  concerning  the  sufferers  on  whose  monu- 
ment he  was  now  employed.  To  talk  of  the  exploits  of  the  Covenanters,  was 
the  delight,  as  to  repair  their  monuments  wus  the  business  of  his  life.  lie 
was  profuse  in  the  communication  of  all  the  minute  information  which  he 
had  colleflted  concerning  them,  their  wars,  and  their  wanderings.  0ns 
vould  almost  have  supposed  he  must  haie  been  their  contemporary,  and 
have  actually  beheld  the  passBges  which  he  related,  so  much  had  he  identi- 
fied his  feelings  and  opinions  with  theirs,  and  so  much  had  his  narratives 
the  circumstantiality  of  asx  eye-witness. 

" '  We,'  he  said,  m  a  tone  of  exultation,  — '  «ie  aro  the  only  true  whigs. 
Carnal  men  have  assumed  tiiat  triumphant  appellatioo,  following  him  whose 
kingdom  is  of  this  world.  Which  of  them  would  sit  sis  hours  on  a  wet 
hilt-side  to  hear  a  godly  sermon !  I  trow  an  hour  o'twad  stawthem.  They 
are  ne'er  a  hair  better  than  them  that  shame  na  U>  take  upon  thenisells  the 
persecuting  name  of  blude-thirsty  tones.  Self-seekers  all  of  them,^BtriT6r3 
after  wealth,  power,  and  worldly  ambition,  and  fyrgelters  alike  of  what  has 
been  dree'd  and  done  by  the  mighty  men  who  stood  in  the  gap  in  the  great 
day  of  wrath.  Nae  wonder  they  dread  the  accomplishment  of  what  was 
spoken  by  the  mouth  of  the  wortiiy  Mr.  Peden  (that  precious  servant  of  the 
Lord,  none  of  whose  words  fell  to  the  ground),  that  the  iFrenoh  monztes* 
sail  rise  as  fast  in  the  glens  of  Ayr,  and  the  kenns  of  Galloway,  as  ever  the 
liighlandmen  did  in  1677.  And  now  they  are  gripping  to  the  bow  and 
'     "  3  spear,  when  tiiej  suld  be  mourning  for  a  sinfu'  land  and  a  broken. 


"  S^thing  the  old  man  by  letting  his  peculiar  opinions  pass  without  con- 
tradiction, and  anxious  to  prolong  cottvereationwith.  so  singular  a  character, 
I  prevailed  upon  him  to  accept  that  hospitality,  which  Mr.  Clcishbotham  is 
always  willing  to  extend  to  those  who  need  it.  In  oar  way  to  the  school- 
master's house,  we  called  at  the  WftOaoe  Inn,  where  I  was  pretty  certain  I 
should  find  my  patron  about  that  hour  of  the  evening.  After  a  courteous 
interchange  of  civilities.  Old  Mortality  was,  with  difficulty,  prevailed  upon, 
to  join  his  host  in  a  single  glass  of  liquor,  and  that  on  condition  that  he 
should  be  permitted  to  name  the  pledge,  which  he  prefaced  with  a  grace  of 
about  five  minutes,  and  then,  with  bonnet  doffed,  and  eyes  uplifted,  drank 
to  the  memory  of  tiiose  heroes  of  the  Kirkwho  had  first  uplifted  her  banner 
upon  the  mountains.  As  no  persuasion  could  prevail  on  him  to  estand  his 
conviviality  to  a  second  cap,  my  patron  accompanied  him  home,  and  accom- 
modated him  in  the  Prophet's  Chamber,  ae  it  is  his  pleasure  to  caU  tlie  closet 
which  holds  a  spare  bed,  and  which  is  frequently  a  place  of  retreat  for  the 
poor  tvaveller.f 

"  The  next  day  I  took  leave  of  Old  Mortality,  who  seemed  affected  by  the 
nnusn^  attention  with  which  I  had  cultivated  his  acquaintance  and  listened 
to  his  conversation.  After  he  had  mounted,  not  without  difficulty,  the  old 
white  pony,  he  took  me  by  the  hand  and  said,  '  The  blessing  of  our  Master 
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be  with  jou,  young  man !  My  Iioutb  are  like  tlie  ears  of  tiie  latter  harvnat, 
and  your  days  are  jet  in  the  spring ;  and  yet  you  may  he  gathered  into  the 
gnjaer  of  niortaiity  before  me,  for  the  sickle  of  death  cuta  down  the  green 
as  oft  as  the  ripe,  and  there  is  a  colour  in,  jour  cheek,  that,  like  the  bud  of 
the  rose,  servefti  oft  to  hide  the  worm  of  corruption.  Whereibre  labour  as 
one  ■who  knoweth  not  when  his  Master  calleth.  And  if  it  be  mjlot  to  return, 
to  this  yilUge  after  ye  are  gane  hame  to  your  wn  place,  these  auid  withered 
handa  will  frame  a  staue  of  memorial,  that  your  name  may  not  perish  from 
among  the  people.' 

"I  thanked  Old  Mortality  for  his  kind  intentJQns  in  my  behalf,  and  heaved 
a  sigh,  not,  I  think,  of  regret,  so  much  as  of  resignation,  to  think  of  thfi 
chance  that  1  might  soon  require  his  good  offices.  But  though,  in  all 
human  probability,  he  did  not  err  in  supposing  that  my  span  of  life  may  be 
abridged  in  youth,  he  had  over-estimated  the  period  of  his  own  pilgrimage 
on  earth.  It  is  now  some  years  since  he  has  been  missed  in  all  his  usual 
haunts,  while  moss,  lichen,  and  deer-hair,  are  fast  covering  those  stones,  to 
cleanse  which  had  been,  the  business  of  his  life.  About  the  beginning  of 
this  century,  he  closed  his  mortal  toils,  bein^  found  on  the  highway  near 
Lockerby,  in  Dumfries-shire,  exhausted  and  just  expiring.  The  old  white 
pony,  the  companion  of  all  his  wanderings,  was  standing  by  the  side  of  his 
Qjinj^  master.  There  was  found  about  his  person  a  sum  of  money  sufficient 
for  his  decent  interment^  which  serves  to  show  that  his  death  was  in  no 
ways  hastened  by  violence  or  by  want.  The  common  people  stiU  regard  hia 
memory  with  great  respect;  and  many  are  of  opinion,  that  the  stones  which 
he  repaired  will  not  again  require  the  assistance  of  the  ohiael.  They  even 
assert,  that  on  the  tombs  where  the  manner  of  the  martyrs'  murder  is  re- 
corded, their  names  have  remained  indelibly  legible  since  the  death  of  Old 
Mortality,  while  those  of  the  perBecutora,Boniptured  on  the  same  monuments, 
haye  been  entirely  defaeed.  It  is  hardly  nacrasary  to  say  that  this  is  a  fond 
imi^natJon,  and  that,  since  the  time  of  the  pious  pUgnm,  the  monuments 
which  were  theobjecta  of  his  care  are  hastening,  like  all  earthly  memorials, 
into  ruin  or  decay. 

"  My  readers  will  of  course  understand,  that  in  embodying  into  one  com- 

Sressed  narrative  many  of  the  anecdotes  which  I  had  the  advantage  of 
eriving  from  Old  MortoJity,  I  have  been  far  from  adopting  either  hia  style, 
his  opinions,"or  even  his  facts,  so  far  as  they  appear  to  have  been  diatorted 
by  party  prejudice.  I  have  endeavoured  to  correct  or  verify  them  fi-om  the 
moat  authentic  sources  of  tradition  afforded  by  the  representatives  of  either 

"  On  the  part  of  the  Presbyterians,  I  have  consulted  such  moorland 
farmers  from  the  western  districts,  as,  by  the  kindness  of  their  landlords 
or  otherwise,  have  been  able,  during  the  ute  general  change  of  property,  to 
retfun  possession  of  the  grazings  on  which  their  grandsires  fad  their  flocks 
and  herds.  I  must  own,  that  of  late  days  I  have  found  this  a  limited  source 
of  information.  I  have  therefore  called  in  the  supplementary  aid  of  those 
modest  itinerants,  whom  the  scrupulous  civility  of  our  anceatora  denomi- 
nated travelling  merchants,  but  whom,  of  late,  accommodating  ourselves  in 
this  as  in  more  material  particulars,  to  the  feelinga  and  sentiments  of  our 
mora  wealthy  neighbours,  we  have  learned  to  call  packmen  or  pedlara.  To 
country  weavers  travelling  in  hopes  to  get  rid  of  their  winter  web,  but 
more  especially  to  tailors,  who,  from  their  sedentary  profession,  and  the 
necessity,  in  our  country,  of  exercising  it  by  temporary  residence  in  the 
families  by  whom  they  are  employed,  may  be  considered  as  possessing  a 
complete  register  of  rural  traditions,  I  have  been  indebted  for  many  illus- 
trations of  the  narratives  of  Old  Mortality,  much  in  the  taste  and  spirit  of 
the  original. 

"  I  had  more  diffienlty  in  finding  materials  for  correcting  the  tone  of  par- 
tiality which  evidently  pervaded  those  stores  of  traditional  learning,  in  order 
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that  I  might  1)0  eaabled  to  present  an  unbiassed  picture  of  tlie  manners  of 
tiiat  unhappy  period,  and  at  tlie  same  time  to  do  justice  Ihj  the  mei'ita  of  both 
parties.  But  1  have  been  enabled  to  qualify  the  narratives  of  Old  Mortality 
and  his  Caraeronian  friends,  by  the  reports  of  more  than  one  descendant  of 
ancient  and  honourable  families,  who,  themselves  decayed  into  tlie  humble 
vole  of  life,  yet  look  proudly  back  on  the  period  when  their  ancestors  fought 
and  fell  in  behalf  of  the  esiled  house  of  Stuart.  I  may  even  boast  right 
reverend  authority  on  the  same  score ;  for  more  than  one  nonjuring  bishop, 
whose  authority  and  income  were  upon  aa  apostolical  a  SMle  aa  the  greatest 
abominatorofEpisoopaoy  could  well  desire,  having  deigned,  while  ptataking 
of  the  humble  cheer  of  the  Wallace  Inn,  to  furnish  me  with  information 
correclaye  of  the  facts  which  I  learned  from  others.  There  are  also  here  and 
there  a  hurd  or  two,  who,  though  liey  shrug  their  shoulders,  profess  no 

treat  shame  in  tlieu-  fathers  having  served  in  the  persecuting  squadrons  of 
larlshall  and  Claverhouse.  From  the  gamekeepers  of  these  gentlemen,  an 
office  the  most  aptof  any  other  to  become  hereditary  in  sucli  families,  I  have 
fliso  contrived  to  collect  much  valuable  information. 

"  Upon  the  whole,  I  can  hardly  fear,  that  at  this  time,  in  describing  the 
operation  which  their  opposite  principles  produced  upon  the  good  and  bad 
men  of  both  parties,  I  can  be  suspected  of  meaning  insult  or  inj  ustJce  to 
either.  If  reoolleetjon  of  former  injuries,  ostra-loy^fy,  and  contempt  and 
hatred  of  their  adversaries,  produced  rigour  and  tyranny  in  the  one  parly, 
it  will  hardly  be  denied,  on  tlie  other  hand,  that  if  the  zeal  for  God's  house 
did  not  eat  up  the  conventiclers,  it  devoured  at  least,  to  imitate  the  phrase 
of  Dryden,  no  small  portion  of  their  loyalty,  sober  sense,  and  good  breed- 
ing. We  may  safely  hope,  that  the  souls  of  the  brave  and  sincere  on  either 
side  have  long  looked  down  with  surprise  and  pity  upon  the  ill-apprsciated 
motives  which  caused  their  mutual  hatred  and  hostility  while  in  this  valley 
of  darkness,  blood,  and  teai's.  Peace  to  their  memory !  Let  us  think  of 
them  as  the  heroine  of  our  only  Scottish  tragedy  entreats  her  lord  to  tliink 
of  her  departed  siro — 


(Kjiaptn  tItE  ^noiiir. 


tTNBBR  tlie  reign  of  the  last  Stuarts,  there  was  an  anslous  wish  on  the 
part  of  Government  to  counteract,  by  every  means  in  their  power,  the  strict 
or  puritanical  spirit  which  had  been  the  chief  characteristic  of  the  repub- 
lican government,  and  to  revive  those  feudal  institutions  which  united  the 
vassal  to  the  liege  lord,  and  both  to  the  Crown.  Frequent  musters  and  as- 
semblies of  the  people,  both  for  milit^  exercise  and  for  snorts  and  pas- 
times, vrere  appointed  by  authority.  The  interference,  in  the  latter  case, 
was  impolitic,  to  say  the  least ;  for,  as  usual  on  such  occasions,  the  con- 
sciences which  were  at  first  only  scrupulous,  became  confirmed  in  their 
opinions,  instead  of  giving  waj  to  the  terrors  of  authority;  and  the  youth 
of  both  sexes,  to  whom  the  pipe  and  tabor  in  England,  or  the  bagpipe  in 
Scotland,  would  hare  been  in  themselves  an  irreaisfjble  temptation,  were 
enabled  to  set  them  at  defiance,  from  tho  proud  consciouaness  that  they  were 
2o 
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nt  the  same  time  reaiating  aa  act  of  council.  To  compel  moQ  to  dance  and 
be  merry  bj  nnfliorilj,  Las  rarelj  suooeeded  eyen  on  board  of  elave-shipa, 
■where  it  was  fonaerl  j  BOmetimea  attempted  by  way  of  inducing  the  wretched 
captives  to  agitate  their  limbe  and  restore  the  oirculaiUon,  dudaB;  the  few 
miftQtea  they  were  permitted  to  enjoy  the  fresh  air  upon  deck.  The  rigour 
of  the  strfct  CalTinists  increased,  in  proportion  to  the  wishes  of  the  Govern- 
ment that  it  should  be  !^)la3;ed.  A  judaical  ob5ervan<;B  of  the  Sabbath — a 
supercilious  Gondemnatiou  of  all  manly  paetirace  and  harmless  recreations, 
as  well  as  of  the  profane  custom  of  promiscuous  dancing,  that  is,  of  men 
and  women  dancing  together  in  the  same  party  (for  I  believe  they  admitted 
that  the  exercise  might  be  inoffensive  if  practised  by  the  parties  separately) 
—  distingtiishing  those  who  profoseod  a  more  than  ordinary  ehara  of  sanc- 
tity, they  discouraged,  as  fer  aa  lay  in  their  power,  oven  the  ancient  joop- 
jMTt-scioms,  as  they  were  termed,  when  the  feudal  array  of  the  county  was 
called  out,  and  eaok  crown-vassal  was  required  to  appear  with  such  muster 

f  m  nd  armour  as  he  was  bound  to  make  by  his  ftefj  and  that  under 
1  1  tat  tory  penalties.  The  Covenanters  were  the  more  jealous  of  those 
as  mbb  3,  as  the  lord-lieutenants  and  sheriffs  under  whom  they  were  hold 
h  d  m  t  uctiona  from  the  Government  to  spare  no  pains  which  might 
d  tl  em  agreeable  io  the  young  men  who  were  thus  summoned  toce- 
th  p  n  whom  the  military  exercise  of  the  morning,  and  the  sports  which 
Uy    losed  the  evening,  might  naturally  be  supposed  to  have  a  seductive 

ff    t 
Ih    j.reachera  and  proselytes  of  the  more  rigid  presbyteiians  laboured, 
th      f        by  caution,  remonstrance,  and  authority,  to  diminish  the  attend- 
an        p  n  these  summonses,  conscious  that  in  doing  bo,  they  lessened  not 

nly  tl  apparent^  but  the  actual  strength  of  the  Government,  by  impeding 
the  extension  of  that  esj»-Hl  de  cttms  which  soon  unites  young  men  who  are 
in  the  habit  of  meeting  together  for  manly  apoit,  or  military  exercise.  They 
therefore  exerted  themselves  earnestly  to  prevent  attendance  on  these  occa^ 
sions  by  those  who  could  find  any  possible  excuse  for  absence,  and  were 
especially  severe  upon  such  of  their  hearera  as  mere  cnrioaityled  to  bo  spec- 
tators, or  love  of  exercise  to  be  partakers,  of  the  array  and  the  sports  which 
took  place.  Such  of  the  genti'y  as  acceded  to  these  doctrines  were  not 
niwiws,  however,  in  a  situation  to  be  ruled  by  them.  The  commands  of 
the  taw  were  imperative ;  and  the  privy  council,  who  administered  tiie 
csocutive  power  in  Scotland,  were  severe  in  enforcing  the  statutory  penal- 
ties against  the  orown-vassala  who  did  not  appear  at  the  periodical  wappen- 
schaw.  The  landholders  were  eompeOed,  therefore,  to  send  their  sons, 
tenants,  and  vassals,  to  the  rendezvous,  to  the  number  of  horses,  men,  and 
Speais,  at  which  they  were  rated ;  and  it  frequently  happened,  that  notwilh- 
Bta,uding  the  strict  chai-ge  of  their  elders  to  return  as  soon  as  the  formal 
inspection  was  over,  the  young  men-at-arms  wore  unable  to  resist  the  temp- 
tation of  sharing  in  the  sport6,which  succeeded  the  muster,  or  to  avoid  lis- 
tening to  the  prayers  read  in  the  churches  on  these  occasions, — and  thus,  in 
the  opinion  of  their  repining  parents,  meddling  with  the  accursed  thing 
which  is  an  abomination  in  &  sight  of  the  Lord. 

The  sheriff  of  the  counfj  of  Lanark  was  holding  the  wappen-schaw  of  a 
wild  district  called  the  Upper  Word  of  Clydesdale,  on  a  haugh  orlevel 
plain,  near  to  a  royal  borough,  the  name  of  which  is  no  way  essential  to 
my  story,  on  tiie  morning  of  the  5th  of  May,  1679,  when  our  narrative  com- 
mences. When  the  musters  had  been  made,  and  duly  reported,  the  young 
men,  as  was  usual,  were  to  mix  in  various  sportB,  of  which  the  chief  was 

to  shoot  at  the  popinjay,*  an  ancient  game  formerly  practised  with  archery, 

ID  the  hisUr;  of  Uie  SomeivilLe  &iiiily,'BU£seBlec(  ths  gcenu  in  [lie  tail.    The  authai'  of  thit  ouciuDI  ama- 
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hut  at  this  period  with  flre-arms.  Tliig  was  the  figure  of  a  bli-d,  deoked 
Tilth  purty-ooloured  feathers,  so  88  to  resemhle  a  popimay  or  parrot,  lb 
was  suspended  to  a  pole,  and  served  fur  a  mark  at  wniwi  Ihe  competitors 
discharged  their  fusees  and  carabines  in  rotation,  at  the  distanoe  of  sisty 
or  seventy  paces.  He  whose  ball  brought  down  the  mark,  held  the  proud 
title  of  Captain  of  the  Popinjay  for  the  remainder  of  the  .day,  and  was 
usually  escortfld  in  triumph  to  the  most  reputable  change-houae  in  the 
neighbourhood,  where  the  evening  was  closed  with  conviviality,  oondnoled 
under  his  auspices,  and,  if  he  was  able  to  eustdn  it,  at  his  expense. 

It  will  of  course  be  supposed  that  the  ladies  of  the  country  assembled  to 
witness  this  gallant  strife,- those  excepted  who  held  the  stricter  tenets  of 
Puritanism,  and  would  therefore  have  deemed  it  criminal  to  afford  counte- 
nance to  the  prc^ase  gambols  of  the  malignants.  Landaus,  barouches,  or 
tilbaries,  there  were  none  in  those  simple  days.  The  lord-lieutenant  of  the 
eounty  (a  personage  of  ducal  rank)  aluna  pretended  to  the  magnificence  of 
a  wheel-carriage,  a  tiling  covered  with  tarnished  gilding  and  sculpture,  in 
shape  like  the  vulgar  picture  of  Noah's  ark,  dragged  by  eight  long-tailed 
Slanders  mares,  bearing  eight  ifisides  and  six  ovicides.  The  insides  wore 
their  Graces  in  person  —  two  maids  of  honour  —  two  children  —  a  chaplain 
stuffed  into  &  sort  of  lateral  recess,  formed  by  a  prqjectioa  at  the  door  of 
the  vehicle,  and  called,  from  its  appearance,  me  Ixiot — and  an  equerry  to 
hb  Grace,  ensconced  in  the  corresponding  convenience  on  the  opposite  side. 
A  coachman  and  three  postJlions,  who  wore  short  swords,  and  tie-wiga  with 
three  tmls,  had  blunderbusses  slung  behind  them,  and  pistols  at  their  sad- 
dle-bow, conducted  the  equipage.  On  the  foot-board,  behind  this  moving 
aiansion-house,  stood,  or  ratner  hung,  in  triple  file,  six  lacqueys  in  rich 
liyeries,  armed  up  to  the  teeth.  The  rest  of  the  gentry,  men  and  women, 
old  and  young,  were  on  horseback,  followed  by  their  servants ;  but  tlie  com- 
pany, for  the  reasons  already  assigned,  was  rather  select  than  numerous. 

Near  to  the  enormous  leathern  vehicle  which  we  have  attempted  to 
describe,  vindicating  hei'  title  to  precedence  over  the  untitled  gentry  of  the 
oonntiy,  might  be  seen  the  sober  palfrey  of  Lady  Margaret  Bellenden,  bear- 
ing the  erect  and  primitive  form  of  Lady  Margaret  herself,  decked  in  those 
widow'.!  weeds  which  the  good  lady  had  never  laid  aside,  since  the  execu- 
tion of  her  husband  for  his  adherence  to  Montrose, 

Her  grand-daughter,  and  only  earthly  care,  the  fair-haired  Edith^who 
was  generally  allowed  to  be  the  prettiest  lass  in  the  Dpper  Ward,  appeared 
beside  her  aged  relative,  like  Spring  placed  dosf,  to  Winter.  Her  blSck 
Spanish  jennet,  which  she  managsd  with  much  grace,  her  gay  riding  dress, 
and  laced  side-saddle,  had  been  ansioaaly  prepared  to  set  her  forth  to  tho 
best  advantage.  But  the  olusterinE  promsion  of  ringlets,  which,  escaping 
from  under  her  cap,  were  only  oonhned  by  a  green  ribbon  from  wantoning 
over  her  shoulders  —  her  cast  of  featurra,  soft  and  feminine,  yet  not  with- 
out a  certain  expression  of  playful  archn^s  which  redeemed  their  sweet- 
ness f  om  the  olutrge  of  ns  p  d  ty  some  mes  h  on  ht  aga  nst  ilo-  lea  and 
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blue-eyed  lioauties,  —  these  attracted  mora  ftilmiriitlon  from  tha  westHm 
youth,  than  either  the  splendour  of  her  equipmeuts  or  the  figure  of  her 
palfrey. 

The  attendance  of  these  distinguished  ladies  was  rather  inferior  to  their 
■birth  and  fashion  in  those  times,  as  it  consisted  only  of  two  servantB  on 
horseback.  The  truth  was,  that  the  good  old  lady  had  oeoa  obliged  to  make 
all  her  domestic  serrants  turn  out  to  complete  ihe  quota  which  her  barony 
ought  to  furnish  for  the  muster,  and  in  which  she  would  not  for  the  nni- 
Terse  hare  been  found  deficient.  The  old  steirard,  who  in  sleel  cap  and 
jack-boots  led  forth  her  array,  had,  as  he  siud,  sweated  blood  and  water  in 
his  efforts  to  OTercome  tho  scruples  and  evasions  of  the  moorland  farmers, 
who  ought  to  have  furnished  men,  hoMe,  and  harness,  on  these  occasions. 
At  last,  tbeir  dispute  came  near  to  an  open  declaration  of  hostilities,  tho 
incensed  episcopalian  bestowing  on  the  recusants  the  whole  thunders  of  the 
commination,  and  reoeiring  -from  them,  in  retm^,  the  denunciations  of  a 
Calvinistio  excommunication.  "What  was  to  be  done!  —  To  ptinish  the  re- 
&aol«ry  tenants  would  hove  been  easy  enough — the  privy  council  would 
readily  have  imposed  fines,  and  sent  a  troop  of  horse  to  collect  them.  But 
this  would  have  been  calling  the  huntsman  and  the  hounds  into  the  garden 
to  kill  tbe  hare. 

"For,"  eaiA  Harrison  to  himself,  "tho  carles  have  little  enough  gear  at 
ony  rate,  and  if  I  call  in  the  red-coats  and  tjike  away  what  little  they  have, 
how  is  my  worshipful  lady  to  get  her  rents  paid  at  Candlemas,  which  Is  but 
a  difflciilt  matter  to  bring  round  even  in  the  best  of  times  ?" 

So  he  armed  the  fowler  and  folconer,  the  footman,  and  the  ploughman 
at  the  home  farm,  with  an  old  dninkon  eavaliering  butler,  who  had  served 
with  the  late  Sir  Richard  under  Montrose,  and  stunned  the  family  nightly 
with  his  exploits  at  Kilsythe  and  Tippermoor,  and  who  was  tJie  only  man 
in  the  party  that  had  the  smallest  zeal  for  the  work  in  hand.  In  this  man- 
ner, and  by  recruiting  one  or  two  latitudinari an  "poachers  and  black-fishers, 
Mr.  Harrison  completed  the  quota  of  men  which  fell  to  the  share  of  Lady 
Margaret  Bellenden,  as  liferentris  of  the  barony  of  Tillietudlem  and  others. 
But  when  the  steward,  on  the  morning  of  the  eventful  day,  had  mustered 
his  iroiipe  doree  before  the  iron  gate  of  Uie  tower,  the  mother  of  Cuddia 
Headrigg  the  ploughman  appeared,  loaded  with  the  jack-boots,  buff  coat, 
and  other  accoutrements  which  had  been  issued  forth  for  the  service  of 
the  day,  and  laid  them  before  the  steward ;  demurely  assuring  him,  that 
"  whether  it  were  ijie  coUo,  or  a  qualm  of  conscience,  she  eouldna  tak  upon 
her  to  decide,  but  sure  it  was.  Cuddle  had  been  in  sair  straits  a'  night,  and  she 
eouldna  say  he  was  muekle  better  this  morning. — Tho  finger  of  Heaven," 
she  said,  "was  in  it,  and  her  bairn  should  gang  on  nae  sio  errands." 
Pains,  penalties,  and  threats  of  dismission,  were  denounced  in  viun ;  the 
mother  was  obstinate,  and  Cuddle,  who  underwent  a  domiciliary  visitation 
for  the  purpose  of  verifying  his  state  of  body,  could,  or  would,  answer  only 
by  deep  groans.  Mause,  who  had  been  an  ancient  domestic  in  the  family, 
was  a  sort  of  favourite  with  Lady  Margaret,  and  presumed  accordingly, 
Lady  Margaret  had  herself  set  forth,  and  her  authority  could  not  be  ap- 
pealed to.  In  this  dilemma,  the  good  genius  of  the  old  butier  suggested  an 
expedient. 

"  He  had  seen  mony  a  braw  callant,  far  less  than  Guse  Gibbis,  fight 
brawly  under  Montrose,     What  for  no  tak  Guse  Gibbie  ?" 

This  was  a  half-witted  lad  of  very  small  stature,  who  had  a  kind  of  charge 
of  the  poultry  under  the  old  henwifo;  for  in  a  Scottish  family  of  that  day, 
there  was  a  wonderful  substitution  of  labour.  This  urchin  being  sent  for 
from  the  stubble-field,  was  hastily  mufle'd  in  the  buff  coat,  and  girded 
rather  to  than  mih  the  sword  of  a  full-grown  man,  his  littie  legs  plunged 
into  jack-boots,  and  a  steel  cap  put  upon  his  head,  which  seemed,  from  its 
size,  as  if  it  had  been  intended  to  extinguish  him.     Thus  accoutred,  he  WQS 
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hoisted,  alj  his  own  earnest  request,  upon  tlio  quietest  iiorae  of  the  pwty ; 
and,  prompted  and  supported  bj  old.Gudjili  the  butler,  as  hia  front  file, 
he  passed  muster  tolerably  enough;  the  sheriff  not  oaring  to  examine  too 
cloaelythe  recruits  of  so  well-affectfld  a  person  as  Lady  Margaret  Bellonden. 

To  the  above  cause  it  was  owing  that  the  personal  retinue  of  I^ady  Mar- 
garet, on  liiis  eventful  day,  amounted  only  to  two  lacqaeys,  with  whioh  di- 
minished train  she  would,  on  any  other  occasion,  have  been  much  ashamed 
to  appear  in  pubiio.  But  for  file  cause  of  royalty  she  was  raady  at  any 
tJme  to  have  made  the  most  unreserved  personal  sfioriflcea.  She  nad  lost 
her  husbnnd  and  two  promieing  eons  in  fiie  civil  wars  of  that  unhappy  pe- 
riod ;  but  she  had  received  her  reword,— for,  on  his  route  through  die  west 
of  Scotland  to  meet  Cromwell  in  the  unfortunate  field  of  Worcester,  Charles 
the  Second  had  actually  breakfasted  at  the  Tower  of  Tillietudlem — an  inci- 
dent which  formed,  from  that  moment,  an  important  era  in  the  life  of  Lady 
Margaret,  who  seldom  afterwards  partook  of  th  t  m    1      th  h  m    or 

nbroad,  without  detailing  the  whole  oiroumst  n  f  tl  yal  t,  not 
forgetting  the  salutation  whioh  his  Majesty  1  d  n  n  d  f  her 
face,  though  she  soBietimee  omitted  to  notic  th  1  h  tow  d  h  me 
favour  on  two  buzom  serving-wenches  who  app  d  t  h  b  k  1  f«d 
for  the  day  into  the  capacity  of  waiting  gentl  w  ra 

These  instances  of  royal  fitvour  were  decisi  a  1  f  Lady  M  g  t  had 
not  been  a  confirmed  royalist  already,  from  se  e  of  h  gh  b  th,  fl  e  of 
education,  and  hatred  to  the  opposite  party,  through  whom  she  had  suffered 
such  domestic  calamity,  tlie  having  given  a  bresikfast  to  majesty,  and  re- 
ceived the  royal  salute  in  return,  were  honours  enough  of  themselves  to 
unite  her  esolusively  to  the  fortunes  of  tlio  Stuarts,  These  were  now,  in 
all  appefti'ance,  triumphant;  but  Lady  Margaret's  aeal  had  adhered  to 
them  through  the  worst  of  times,  and  was  ready  to  sustain  the  same  sever- 
ities of  fortune  should  their  scale  once  more  kick  (he  beam.  At  present 
she  enjoyed  in  full  estent  the  military  display  of  the  force  which  stood 
ready  to  support  the  crown,  and  stifled,  as  well  as  she  could,  the  mortifi- 
oation  she  felt  at  the  unworthy  desertion  of  her  own  retiunera. 

Many  civilities  passed  between  her  ladyship  and  the  representaiiveB  of 
sundry  ancient  loyal  famUies  who  were  upon  the  ground,  by  whom  she  was 
held  m  high  reverence ;  and  not  a  young  man  of  rank  passed  by  them  in 
Uie  course  of  the  muster,  but  ha  carried  nis  body  more  erect  in  the  saddle, 
and  threw  his  horse  upon  its  haunch^  to  display  his  own  horsemanship, 
and  the  porfeet  bitting  of  his.  steed,  .to  the  best  advantage  in  the  eyes  of 
Miss  Edith  Bellenden.  But  the  young  cavaliers,  distinguished  by  high 
descent  and  undoubted  layalfy,  attracted  no  more  attention  from  Edith 
than  the  laws  of  courtesy  peremptorily  demanded ;  and  she  turned  an  in- 
different ear  to  the  eotnplmients  witli  whioh  she  was  addressed,  most  of 
whioh  were  little  the  worse  for  the  wear,  though  borrowed  for  the.nonce  from 
the  laborious  and  long-winded  romances  of  Calprenede  and  Scuderi,  the 
mirrors  in  which  the  youth  of  that  age  delighted  to  dress  themselves,  ere 
Folly  had  thrown  her  ballast  overboard,  and  cut  down  her  vessels  of  the 
firsWate,  such. as  the  romances  of  Cyrus,  Cleopatra,  and  others,  into  small 
orafli,  drawing  as  little  water,  or,  to  speak  more  plainly,  consuming  as  little 
time  as  the  little  cook-boat  in  which  the  gentle  reader  has  deigned  to  em- 
bark. It  was,  however,  tlie  decree  of  fate  that  Miss  Bellenden  should  not 
vince  the  same  equanimity  till  the  conclusion  of  the  day. 
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PtcASFtiHS  or  Ilora, 

"Wjtbn  the  military  evolutions  had  been  gone  tirough  toleralily  well, 
allowing  for  the  awfewantneas  of  men  and  of  horses,  a  lond  shout  annocnoed 
that  the  competitors  were  about  to  step  forth  for  the  game  of  the  popinjay 
already  described.  The  mast,  or  pole,  having  a  yard  extended  across  it, 
from  which  the  mark  was  displayed,  was  raised  amid  the  acclamations  of 
the  asaembly;  and  even  those  who  had  eyed  the  evolutions  of  the  feudal 
militia  with  a  sort  of  malignant  and  sarcastic  sneer,  from  disinclination  to 
the  royal  cause  in  which  itey  were  professedly  embodied,  could  not  refrain 
from  toiing  considerable  inte)rost  in  the  strife  which  waa  now  approaching. 
They  crowded  towards  the  goal,  and  criticised  the  appearance  of  each  com- 
petitor, as  they  advanced  in  succession,  discharged  their  pieces  at  the  mark, 
and  had  their  good  or  bad  address  rewarded  by  the  iaughfer  or  applause  of 
the  spectatora.  But  when  a  slender  young  man,  dressed  with  great  simpli- 
city, yet  not  without  a  certain  air  of  pretraision  to  elegance  and  gentility, 
approached  the  station  with  his  fusee  in  his  hand,  his  dark  green  cloak 
thrown  back  oyer  his  shoulder,  his  lace  raff  and  feathered  cap  indicating  a 
superior  rank  to  the  vulgar,  there  was  a  mnrmur  of  interest  among  the 
spectators, — whether  altogether  favourable  to  the  young  adventurer,  it  waa 
difftcult  to  diacover. 

"  Bwhow,  sirs !  to  aee  his  father's  son  at  the  like  o'  thae  fearless  follies  1" 
was  the  ejaculation  of  the  elder  and  more  rigid  puritans,  whose  curiosity 
had  so  far  overcome  their  bigotry  aa  to  bring  them  to  the  play-ground.  Bat 
the  generality  TJewed  the  stnfe  less  morosely,  and  were  contented  to  wish 
success  Ifl  the  son  of  a  deceased  presbyterian  leader,  without  strictly  ex- 
amining the  propriety  of  his  being  a  competitor  for  the  prize. 

Their  wishes  were  gratified.  At  the  first  discharge  of  his  piece  the  green 
adventurer  struck  the  popinjay,  -being  the  first  palpable  hit  of  (iie  day, 
though  several  balls  had  passed  very  near  the  mark.  A  loud  shout  of  ap- 
plause ensued.  But  the  success  was  not  decisire,  it  being  necessary  that 
each  who  followed  should  have  his  chance,  and  that  those  who  succeeded  in 
hitting  the  mark,  should  renew  the  strife  among  themselves,  till  one  dis- 
played a  decided  superiority  over  the  others.  Two  only  of  those  who 
Jbllowed  in  order  succeeded  in  hitting  the  popinjay.  The  first  waa  a  young 
man  of  low  rank,  heavily  buUt,  and  who  kept  his  face  muffled  in  his  grey 
cloak;  the  second  a  gallant  young  cavalier,  remarkable  for  a  handsome 
extorior,  sedulously  decorated  for  the  day.  He  had  been  since  the  muster 
in  close  attendance  on  Lady  Margaret  and  Miss  Bellcnden,  aud  had  left 
them  with  an  air  of  indifference,  when  Lady  Margaret  had  asked  whether 
there  was  no  young  man  of  family  and  loyal  principles  who  would  diaput* 
the  prise  with  the  two  lads  who  had  been  succeaanif.  In  half  a  minute, 
young  Lord  Evandale  threw  himself  from  his  horse,  borrowed  a  gun  from  a 
servant,  and,  as  we  have  already  noticed,  hit  the  mark.  Great  was  the  in- 
terest excited  by  the  renew^  of  the  contest  between  the  three  candidates 
who  had  been  hitherto  successful.  The  state  equipage  of  the  Duke  was, 
with  some  difficulty,  put  in  motion,  and  approached  more  near  to  the  scene 
cf  action.  The  ridera,  both  male  and  female,  turned  their  horses'  heads 
in  the  same  direction,  and  all  eyes  were  bent  upon  the  issue  of  the  trial 
of  skill. 

It  was  the  etiquette  in  the  second  contest,  that  the  competitors  should 
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take  their  tarn  of  firing  after  drawing  lots.  The  first  fell  upon  the  young 
plebeian,  wlio,  aa  he  took  his  stand,  l^lf-uncloafced  his  rustic  countenance, 
and  said  to  the  gallant  in  green,  "  Ye  see,  Mr.  Henrj,  if  it  were  ony  other 
day,  I  couid  hae  wished  to  miss  for  your  sake,  but  Jenny  Dennison  is  look- 
inj;  at  na,  sae  I  maun  do  my  best," 

He  took  hia  aim,  and  his  bullet  whistled  past  the  mark  so  nearly,  that 
the  pendulous  object  at  which  it  -was  directed  was  seen  to  shiver.  Still, 
however,  he  bad  not  hit  it,  and  with  a  downcast  look  he  withdrew  himself 
from  further  competition,  and  hastened  to  disappear  from  the  aasemblj,  as 
if  fearful  of  being  recognized.  The  green  chasseur  nest  advanced,  and  his 
iDall  a  second  time  struck  the  popimay.  All  shouted ;  and  from  the  outskirts 
of  the  assembly  arose  a  cry  of  "  The  good  old  cause  for  ever  I" 

While  the  dignitaries  bent  their  brows  at  these  exulting  shouts  of  the 
disaffected,  the  young  Lord  Brandale  advanced  a^ain  to  the  hazard,  and 
again  was  successftil.  The  shouts  and  congratulations  of  the  well-afiacted 
and  aristocratical  part  of  the  audience  attended  hia  aucoess ;  bat  still  a 
subsequent  trial  of  skill  remained. 

The  green  marksman,  as  if  determined  to  bring  the  affair  to  a  decision, 
took  his  horse  from  a  person  who  held  him,  having  previously  looked  care- 
fully to  the  security  of  his  girths  and  the  fitting  of  his  saddle,  vaulted  on 
hia  back,  and  motioning  with  his  hand  for  the  bystanders  to  make  way,  set 
spurs,  passed  the  place  from  which  he  was  to  fire  at  a  gallop,  and,  as  he 
passed,  tlirew  up  the  reins,  turned  sideways  npow  his  saddle,  discharged  his 
carbine,  and  brought  down  tlie  popinjay.  Lord  Bvandale  imiteted  his 
example,  although  many  around  aim  said  it  was  an  innovation  on  the 
estabushed  practice  which  he  was  not  obliged  to  follow.  But  hie  skill  was 
not  so  perfect,  or  his  horse  was  not  so  well  trained.  The  animal  swerved 
at  the  moment  his  master  flred,  and  the  ball  missed  the  popinjay.  Those 
who  had  been  surprised  by  the  address  of  the  green  martsman,  were  now 
equally  pleased  by  his  courtesy.  He  discLiimed  all  merit  from  the  last  shot, 
and  proposed  to  his  antagonist  that  it  should  not  be  counted  as  a  hit,  and 
that  they  should  renew  the  contest  on  foot, 

"  I  would  prefer  horseback,  if  I  had  a  horse  as  well  bitted,  and,  probably, 
as  well  broken  to  the  exercise,  as  yours,"  s^d  the  young  Lord,  addressing 
his  antagonist. 

""Wiiryou  do  me  the  honour  to  use  him  for  tlie  nest  trial,  on  condition 
youwiU  lend  me  yours?"  said  the  young  gentleman. 

Lord  Evandale  was  ashamed  to  accept  tliis  courtesy,  as  conscious  how 
much  it  would  diminish  the  value  of  victory ;  and  yet,  unable  to  suppress  his 
wish  to  redeem  his  reputation  as  a  marksman,  he  added,  "  that  although  he 
renounced  aU  pretensions  to  the  honour  of  the  day"  {which  he  said  some- 
what scornfully),  "  yet^  if  the  victor  had  no  particular  objection,  he  would 
willingly  embrace  his  obliging  ofier,  and  change  horses  with  him,  for  the 
purpose  of  trying  a  shot  for  love." 

As  he  said  so,  he  looked  boldly  towards  Jliss  Bellenden,  and  tradition 
Bays,  that  the  eyes  of  the  young  tirailleur  travelled,  though  more  covertly, 
in  the  same  direction.  The  young  LTOdis  last  trial  was  as  unsuoeessful  as 
the  former,  and  it  was  with  difficmtj  that  he  weaeryed  the  tone  of  scornful 
indifierence  which  he  had  hitherto  assumed.  But,  conaoious  of  the  ridicule 
which  attaches  itself  to  the  resentment  of  a  losing  party,  he  returned  to  his 
antagonist  the  horse  on  which  he  had  made  his  last  unsuccessful  attempt, 
and  received  badt  his  own ;  giving,  at  the  same  time,  thanks  to  his  com- 
petitor, who,  he  said,  had  re-established  his  favourite  horse  in  his  good 
opinion,  for  he  had  been  in  great  danger  of  transferring  to  the  poor  nag  the 
blame  of  an  inferiority,  which  every  one,  as  well  as  himself,  must  now  be 
satisfied  remained  with  the  rider.  Having  made  this  speech,  in  a  tone  in 
which  mortification  assumed  the  veil  of  indifferenoe,  he  mounted  hia  horse 
and  rode  off  the  ground. 
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Aa  ia  tlie  usual  waj  of  the  world,  the  applause  and 
whose  wishes  had  fayoured  Lord  Erandale,  were,  u 
fitura,  transferred  to  his  triumphant  rival. 

"  Who  is  he  ?  what  is  his  name  ?"  ran  from  mouth  to  mouth  among  the 
gentry  who  were  present,  to  few  of  whom  he  was  personally  known.  His 
style  and  title  havipg  soon  iranapired,  and  being  within  that  class  whom  a 
Kieat  man  might  notice  without  derogation,  four  of  the  Dnke's  friends,  with 
the  ohedient  start  which  poor  Malvwio  ascribes  to  his  imaginary  retinue, 
made  out  to  lead  the  yictor  to  his  presence.  Aa  thej  conducted  him  in 
triumph  through  the  crowd  of  spectators,  and  stunned  him  at  the  same  time 
with  their  compliments  on  his  success,  he  chanced  to  pass,  or  rather  to  be 
led,  immediately  in  front  of  Lady  Margaret  and  her  grand-daughter.  The 
Captain  of  the  popinjay  and  Miss  Belfenden  colcared  like  crimson,  as  the 
latter  returned,  with  emharrassed  courtesy,  the  low  inclination  which  the 
victor  made,  e^ea  to  tlie  saddlebow,  in  passing  her. 

"Do  jou  know  that  ^oung  petHonf"  said  Lady  Margaret. 

"  I — I — have  seen  him,  madam,  at  my  uncle's,  and — and  elsewhere  oooa- 
eionally,"  stammered  Miss  Edith  Bellenden. 

"  I  hoar  tliem  say  around  me,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  "  that  the  young 
spark  is  the  nephew  of  old  Milnwood." 

"  The  son  of^  the  late  Colonel  Morton  of  Milnwood,  who  commanded  a 
regiment  of  horse  with  great  courage  at  Dunbar  and  Inverkeithing,"  said  a 
gentleman  who  safe  on  horsebaok  beside  Lady  Margaret. 

■'    —      ■  ■  "      ■eCoT 


"Ay,  and  who,  before  that,  fought  for  the  CoTenanters  both  at  Marstou- 
Moor  and  Philiphaagh,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  sigliing  as  she  pronounced 
the  last  fatal  words,  which  her  husband's  death  gave  her  such  sad  reason  to 
remember. 

"  Tour  ladyship's  memory  is  just,"  said  the  gentleman,  smiling ;  "  bat  it 
were  well  all  tiiat  were  forgot  now." 

"ife  ought  to  remember  it,  Gilbertsoleugh,"  returned  Lady  Margaret, 
"  and  dispense  with  intruding  himself  into  the  company  of  those  to  whom 
his  name  must  bring  impleasing  recoUeotiohs." 

"You  forget,  my  dear  lady,"  said  her  nomenclator,  "thafc  the  young  gen- 
tleman comes  here  to  discharge  suit  and  service  ih  name  of  his  uncle.  I 
would  every  estate  in  the  country  sent  out  as  pretty  a  feliow." 

"  Hia  uncle,  as  well  as  his  umquhile  father,  is  &  roundhead,  I  presume," 
said  Lady  Margaret. 

"  He  is  an  old  miser,"  said  Gilbertadeu^h,  "  with  whom  a  broad  piece 
would  at  any  time  weigh  down  political  opinions,  and  therefore,  although 
probably  somewhat  against  the  grain,  he  sends  the  young  gentleman  to 
attend  the  muster  to  save  pecuniary  pains  and  penalties.  As  for  the  rest,  I 
suppose  the  youngster  is  happy  enough  to  escape  here  for  a  day  from  the 
dulness  of  the  old  house  at  Milnwood,  where  he  sees  nobody  but  his  hypo- 
chondriac uncle  and  the  favourite  housekeeper." 

"Do  you  know  how  many  men  and  horse  the  lands  of  Milnwood  are  rated 
at?"  said  the  old  lady,  continuing  her  inquiry. 

"  Two  horsemen  with  complete  harness,"  answered  Gilbertsoleugh. 

"  Our  land,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  drawing  herself  up  with  dignity,  "  has 
always  furnished  to  the  muster  eight  men,  cousin  Gilbertscleugh,  and  often 
a  voluntary  aid  of  thrice  (he  number.  I  remember  his  sacred  Majesty 
King  Cliarles,  when  he  took  his  disjune  at  Tillietudlem,  was  particular  ia 

inquiring" 

"I  see  the  Duke's  carriage  in  motion,"  said  Gilbertscleugh,  parfeiking  at 
the  moment  an  alarm  common  to  all  Lady  Margaret's  friends,  when  she 
touched  upon  the  topic  of  the  royal  visit  at  the  family  mansion—-"  I  see  tiie 
Duke's  carriage  in  motion ;  I  presume  your  ladyship  will  take  your  right 
of  rank  in  leaving  the  field.  May  I  be  permitted  to  convoy  your  ladyship 
mid  Miss  Bellenden  home?     Parties  of  the  wild  whigs  have  been  abroad, 
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flDii  are  said  to  insult  aud  disarm  the  well-affected  wio  travel  in  email 

"  We  thank  you,  coasin  Gilbertacleugli,"  aaid  Lady  Margaret ;  "  but  as 
■we  shall  have  the  escort  of  my  own  people,  I  tmst  we  have  less  need  than 
iithera  to  be  tiouhlesome  to  our  friends.  Will  yon  have  the  goodness  to 
order  Hfirrison  to  bring  up  our  people  somewhat  more  briskly ;  he  rides 
them  towards  us  as  if  he  were  leading  a  funeral  procession." 

The  gentleraaa  in  attendance  commanicated  his  lady's  orders  to  the 
trusty  steward. 

Honest  Harrison  had  his  own  reasons  for  donbting  (ho  prudence  of  this 
command ;  but  once  issued  and  received,  there  y/as  a  necessitv  for  obeying 
it.  He  set  off,  therefore,  at  a  hand-gallop,  followed  by  the  butler,  in  such  a 
military  attitade  as  became  one  who  had  served  under  Montrose,  and  with 
a  look  of  defiance,  rendered  sterner  and  fiercer  by  the  inspiring  fumes  of  a 
gill  of  brandy,  which  he  had  snatched  a  moment  to  bolt  to  the  king's  health, 
and  confusion  to  the  Covenant,  during  the  intervals  of  military  duty.  Un- 
happily this  potent  refreshment  wiped  away  from  the  tablets  of  his  memory 
the  necessity  of  paying  some  attention  to  the  distresses  and  difSouities 
of  hie  rear-file,  Goose  Gibbie.  No  sooner  had  the  horses  struck  a  canter, 
than  Gibbie's  jackboots,  which  the  poor  boy's  legs  were  incapable  of  sieady- 
ine.  began  to  play  alternately  against  the  horse^s  flanks,  and,  being  armed 
with  long-rowell'ed  spurs,  overcame  the  patience  of  the  animiu,  which 
bounced  and  pinneed,  while  poor  Gibbie's  entreaties  foe  aid  never  reached 
the.  ears  of  the  too  heedless  butler,  being  drowned,  partly  in  the  concave  of 
the  steel  cap  in  which  his  head  was  immersed,  and  partly  in  the  martial 
time  of  the  Gallant  Grsemes,  which  Mr.  GudyiU  whistled  with  all  his  power 
of  lungs. 

The  upshot  was,  that  the  steed  speedily  took  the  matter  into  his  own 
hands,  ond  having  gambolled  hither  and  thither  to  the  ^'oat  amusement 
of  all  spectators,  set  off  at  full  speed  towards  the  huge  fiunily-ooach  already 
described.  Gibbie's  pike,  escaping  from  its  sUng,  had  fallea  to  a  level 
direction  across  his  hands,  which,  I  grieve  to  say,  were  seeking  dishonour- 
able safety  in  as  strong  a  grasp  of  the  mane  as  their  nmscles  could  manage. 
His  casque,  too,  had  slipped  completely  over  his  face,  so  that  he  saw  as  little 
in  front  as  he  did  in  rear.  Indeed,  if  he  could,  it  would  have  availed  him 
little  in  the  circumstances ;  for  his  horse,  as.  if  in  le^ue  with  the  disaf- 
fected, ran  full  tilt  towards  the  solemn  equipag  f  tl  DuL  which  the 
projecting  lance  threatened  to  perforate  from  w  nd  w  t  1        at  the  risk 

of  transfixing  as  many  in  its  passage  as  the  1  b  ted  th  t  of  Orlando, 
which,  acooi^ing  to  the  Italian  epic  poet,  b  h  d  as  many  Moors  as  a 
Frenchman  spita  frogs. 

On  beholding  the  bent  of  this  misdirected    a  pan  o  shout  of 

mingled  terror  and  wrath  was  set  np  by  the  wl  1  qu  p  g  nsides  and 
outsides,  at  once,  which  had  the  effect  of  av  rtmg  th  thre.  tened  misfor- 
tune. 'Phe  capricious  horse  of  Goose  Gibbie  was  t  ifi  d  I  y  the  noise,  and 
stumbling,  as  he  turned  short  round,  kicked  and  plun  d  1  ntly  as  soon 
as  he  recovered.     The  jack-boots,  the  oririnal    a  f  th     1  saster,  main- 

buning  the  reputation  they  had  acquired  wh  n  w  n  by  b  tter  oavahers, 
answered  every  plunge  by  a  fresh  prick  of  the  spurs,  and,  by  their  pon- 
derous weight,  kept  tbeir  place  in  the  stirrups.  Not  so  Goose  Gibbie,  who 
was  iiiirly  spumed  out  of  those  vride  and  ponderous  greaves,  and  precipi- 
tated over  the  horse's  head,  to  the  infinite  amusement  of  all  the  spectators. 
His  lance  and  helmet  had  forsaken  him  in  his  tall,  and,  for  the  oompletioa 
of  his  disgrace,  I^y  Margaret  Bellenden,  not  perfectly  aware  that  it  was 
one  of  her  warriors  who  was  furnishing  so  much  entertainment,  came  up 
in  time  to  see  her  diminutive  man-at-arms  stripped  of  his  lion's  hide,  —  o£ 
the  buff-coat,  that  is,  in  which  he  was  muffled. 
As  she  had  not  been  made  acquainted  with  this  metamorphi^,  aai 
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could  not  even  guesa  its  cause,  hec  Eurpciee  and  reHentinent  were  extreme, — 
uor  w^re  tliey  much  modified  by  the  excuxes  and  explanations  of  her 
steward  and  butler.  She  made  a  hasty  retreat  homeward,  extremely  indig- 
nfuit  at  the  shouts  and  laughter  of  tlte  company,  aad  much  disposed  to  vent 
her  displeasure  on  (he  reaactory  agriculturiet  whose  place  Goosvi  Gibbia 
had  HO  unhappilj;  supplied.  The  greater  part  of  the  gentry  now  dispersed, 
the  whimsical  miafortane  which  had  befallen  the  gene  d'armerie  of  Tillie- 
tudlem  furnishiDg  them  with  huge  entertainment  od  (heir  road  homeward. 
The  horsemen  also,  in  little  parties,  as  their  road  lay  together,  diverged 
from  the  place  of  rendezvous,  excepting  such  as,  having  tried  their  dex- 
terity at  the  popiiyay,  were,  by  ancient  custom,  obliged  to  partake  of  a 
grace-cup  with  their  captain  before  thtai  departure. 


C|lii|itn  tijE  /mtitl;. 


The  cavalcade  of  horsemeii  on  their  road  to  the  little  borough  town,  ware 
preceded  by  Niei  Blane,  the  town-piper,  mounted  on  his  white  gaiioway, 
armod  with  his  iirt  aud  broadsword,  and  bearing  a  chanter  streaming 
with  as  maaiy  ribbons  as  would  deok  out  six  country  belles  for  a  fair  or 
preaching.    Niel,  a  clean,  tight,  well-timbered,  long-winded  fellow,  had 

gained  the  of&eial  situation  of  town-piper  of by  his  merit  with  all 

tJie  emoluments  thereof; — namely,  the  Piper's  Croft,  as  it  is  still  called,  a 
field  of  about  an  acre  in  extent;  five  meris,  and  a  new  livery-ooat  of  tlie 
town's  colours,  yearly;  some  hopes  of  a  dollar  upon  the  day  of  the  election 
of  magistrates,  providing  the  provost  were  able  and  willing  to  aSbrd  such  a 
gratuity ;  and  the  privilege  of  paying,  at  all  the  respectable  houses  in  the 
neighbourhood,  an  annual  visit  at  spring-time,  to  rejoice  their  hearta  with 
his  music,  to  comfort  his  own  vrith  their  ale  and  brandy,  and  to  beg  from 
each  a  modicum  of  seed-corn. 

In  addition  to  these  inestimable  advantages,  Neil's  persona!,  or  profes- 
sional, accomplishments  won  the  heart  of  a  joOy  widow,  who  then  kept 
the  principal  change-house  in  the  borough.  Her  former  husband  having 
been  a  stnct  Presbyterian,  of  such  not«  that  he  usually  went  among  his 
sect  by  the  name  of  G^us  the  publican,  many  of  the  more  rimd  were  scan- 
dalised by  the  profession  of  the  successor  whom  his  relict  had  chosen  for  a 
second  helpmate.  Ah  the  iromst  (or  brewing)  of  the  Howff  retwned,  never- 
theless, its  unrivalled  repatation,  most  of  flie  old  onstometa  continaed  to 
rive  it  a  preference.  The  character  of  the  new  landlord,  indeed,  was  of 
ttiat  accommodating  kind,  which  enabled  him,  by  close  attention  to  the 
helm,  to  keep, his  little  vessel  pretty  steady  amid  the  contending  tides  of 
faction.  —  Ho  was  a  good-humoured,  shrewd,  selfish  sort  of  fellow,  indif- 
ferent alike  to  the  disputes  about  church  and  state,  and  only  anxious  to 
secure  the  good-will  of  customers  of  every  description.  But  hiB  charaotor, 
as  well  as  the  state  of  the  country,  will  he  best  understood  by  giving  the 
reader  an  account  of  the  instructions  which  he  issued  to  his  daughter,  a 
girl  about  eighteen,  whom  he  was  initiating  in  those  cares  which  had  been 
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^  fe,  until  about  sis  months  before  our  stoi'j 

.  wRen  the  fioneat  woman  had  been  eari'ieil  to  the  kirltyard. 
"  Jennj,"  sajd  Siel  Blane,  aa  the  ^rl  assisted  to  dieencumher  him  of  his 
bnepipea,  "  this  is  the  iirat  day  that  je  are  to  take  the  place  of  your  worthy 
mitaer  in  attending  to  the  pnbiio ;  a  donee  woman  she  was,  oivil  to  the  cus- 
bsmers,  and  had  a  good  name  wi'  Whig  and  Tory,  baiih  up  the  ati-eet  and 
doun  the  street.  It  will  be  hard  for  you  to  fill  her  plaoe,  especially  on  aio 
a  thrang  day  as  (his ;  but  Heaven's  will  mauu  bo  obeyed,  Jenny,  whatever 
Milnwood  ca'a  for,  be  sure  he  maun  haa't,  for  he's  the  Captoin  o'  the 
Popinjay,  and  auld  customB  maun  be  supported ;  if  he  canna  paj  the  lair- 
ing hiinsoll,  aa  I  ken  he's  keepit  unoo  short  by  ike  head,  I'll  find  a  way  to 
shame  it  out  o'  his  uncle.  The  curate  is  playing  at  dice  wi'  Cornet  urar 
hame.  Be  eideat  and  civil  to  them  biuth  —  clergy  and  captains  can  gie  an 
unco  deal  o'  fash  iu  thae  times,  where  they  take  an  ill-will.  The  dragoons 
will  be  crying  for  ale,  and  they  wunna  want  it,  and  maunna  want  it — they 
are  unruly  chields,  but  they  pay  ano  some  gate  or  other.  I  gat  the  humle- 
coiv,  that's  the  best  in  the  byre,  frao  black  Frank  Ing;lis  and  Sergeant 
Bothwell,  for  ten  pund  Sooia,  and  they  drank  out  the  price  at  ae  downsit- 
ting." 

But,  father,"  ictomipted  Jenny,  "  they  aay  the  twa  reiving  loons  drave 
the  co.w  frae  the  gudewife  o'  Bell'a-moor,  Just  because  she  gaed  to  hear  & 
fteld-preaching  ae  Sabbath  aftorooon." 

"Whisht,  ye  sniv  tawpiel"  said  her  father;  "we  have  naething  to  do 
how  they  como  by  the  bestial  they  sell — be  that  atween  them  and  their  con- 
eeienees. — Aweol — take  notice,  Jenny,  of  that  dour,  stour-looking  carle  that 
sits  by  the  cheek  o'  the  ingle,  and  turns  his  back  on  a'  men.  He  looks  like 
ane  o'  ihe  hill-folk,  for  I  saw  him  start  a  wee  when  he  saw  the  red-ooats, 
and  I  jalouso  he  wad  hae  liked  to  hae  ridden  by,  but  his  horse  (it's  a  gude 
gelding)  was  ower  sair  travailed ;  he  behoved  to  stop  whether  he  wad  or  no. 
Serve  Eira  oannily,  Jenny,  and  wi'  little  din,  and  dinna  bring  the  Hodgers 
on  him  by  speering  ony  questions  at  him ;  but  let  na  him  hae  a  room  to 
iumsell-^they  wad  say  we  were  hiding  him. — For  yoursell,  Jenny  ye'll  be 
civil  to  a'  the  folk,  and  take  nae  heed  o'  ony  nonsense  and  daffing  the  young 
lads  may  say  t'ye ; — folk  in  the  hostler  line  maun  nut  up  wi'  muckle.  Your 
mither — leather  saull  —  could  pit  up  wi'  as  muckle  aa  niaist  women — but 
aff  hands  is  fwr  play ;  and  if  onybody  be  uncivil,  ye  may  gie  me  a  cry. — 
Aweel,-— when  the  malt  begins  to  get  aboon  the  meal,  they'll  begin  to  speak 
about  government  in  kirk  and  state,  and  then,  Jenny,  they  are  like  to 
quarrel — Let  them  be  doing — anger's  a  drouthy  passion,  and  tlie  mair  they 
dispute,  the  mair  ale  they'll  drink ;  but  ye  were  beat  serve  them  wi'  a  pint 
o'  tbs  sma'  browat  —  it  will  heat  them  less,  and  they'll  never  ken  the  dif 
ference." 

"  But,  father,"  said  Jenny,  "  if  they  oome  to  lounder  ilk  ithcr,  aa  they 
did  laat  time,  suldna  I  cry  on  you?" 

"  At  no  hand,  Jenny ;  the  redder  geta  aye  the  warst  lick  in  the  fray.  If 
the  sodgets  draw  their  sworda,  ye'll  cry  on  ite  corporal  and  the  guard ;  if 
the  country  folk  tak  the  tangs  and  poker,  ye'll  cry  on  the  bailie  and  town- 
officers; —  but  in  nae  event  cry  on  me,  for  I  am  wearied  wi'  dou^ng  the 
bag  o'  wind  a'  day,  and  I  am  gaun  to  eat  m^  dinner  quietly  in  the  spenoe. 
— Aud,  now  I  think  on't,  the  Liurd  of  Lickitup  (that  a  him  that  was  the 
laird)  was  speering  for  sma'  drink  and  a  saut  herring — gie  him  a  pn'  be  the 
sleeve,  and  round  into  hia  lug  I  wad  be  blithe  o'  hia  company  to  dine  wi' 
me ;  he  waa  a  gude  customer  anes  in  a  day,  and  wanta  naatbing  but  moans 
to  be  a  gude  ane  again  —  he  likes  drink  aa  weel  as  e'er  ho  did.  And  if  ye 
ken  ony  puir  body  o'  our  aoquiuntance  that's  blate  for  want  o'  alller,  and 
has  far  to  gang  hame,  ye  needna  stick  to  gie  them  a  waught  o'  drink  and  a 
bannock — we  II  ne'er  miss't,  and  it  looks  creditable  in  a  house  like  ours. 
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And  now,  Hnny,  gang  awa'y  and  eerve  the  folk,  but  firat  briflg  mo  my 
dinner,  and  twa  chappina  o'  yill  and  the  mutchkin  stoup  o'  brandy." 

Having  thus  devolved  liis  whole  cares  on  Jenny  as  prime  Minister,  Nial 
Blaae  and  the  d^vant  laird,  once  hia  patron,  but  now  glad  to  be  his 
trenoheiMJompanion,  sate  down  to  enjoy  themselves  for  the  remainder  of  tha 
evening,  remote  from  the  bustle  of  liio  public  room. 

All  in  Jenny'fi  department  waa  in  full  activity.  The  knights  of  the 
popinjay  received  and  req^uited  the  hospitable  entertainment  of  their  oap- 
tain,  who,  though  he  spared  the  cup  himself,  took  care  it  should  go  round 
with  due  celerity  among  the  rest,  who  might  not  have  otherwise  deemed 
themselves  handsomely^  treated.  Their  numbers  melted  away  by  degrees, 
and  were  at  length  diminished  to  four  or  five,  who  began  to  talk  of  breaking 
up  their  yarty.  At  another  table,  at  some  distance,  sat  two  of  the  dragoons 
wuom  Niel  Blane  hod  mendoned,  a  sergeant  and  a  private  in  the  celebrated 
John  Grahame  of  Claverhouse's  regiment  of  Life-Guards.  Even  the  non- 
commissioned officers  and  privates  in  these  corps  were  not  considered  as 
ordinary  mercenarfes,  but  rather  approached  to  the  rank  of  the  French 
mousquetaires,  being  regarded  in  the  light  of  cadets,  who  performed  the 
duties  of  raak-and-file  with  the  prospect  of  obtaining  commissions  in  case 
of  distinguishing  themselves. 

Many  young  men  of  good  families  were  to  be  found  in  the  ranks,  a  cir- 
cumstance which  added  to  tlie  pride  and  self-consequence  of  these  Imops. 
A  remarkable  instance  of  this  occurred  in  theperson  of  the  non-commis- 
sioned officer  in  question.  His  real  name  was  Francis  Stewart,  but  he  was 
universally  known  by  the  appellation  of  Bothwell,  being  lineally  descended 
front  the  last  earl  of  that  name — not  the  infamous  lover  of  the  unfortunate 
Queen  Mary,  but  Francis  Stewart,  Earl  of  Bothwell,  whose  turbulence  aiid 
repeated  conspiracies  embarrassed  the  early  part  of  James  Sixth's  reign, 
and  who  at  length  died  in  exile  in  great  poveHy.  The  son  of  this  Ear!  had 
sued  to  Charles  I.  for  the  restitution  of  part  of  hia  ftither's  forfeited  estates, 
but  the  grasp  of  the  nobles  to  whom  tney  had  been  allotted  was  too  tena- 
cious to  be  unclenched.  The  breaking  out  of  tlie  civil  wars  utterly  ruined 
him,  by  intercepting  a  small  pension  which  Charles  I.  had  allowed  him, 
and  he  died  in  the  utmost  indigence.  His  son,  afl^r  havinc  served  as  a 
soldier  abroad  and  in  Britain,  and  passed  through  several  vicissitudes  of 
fortune,  was  fain  to  content  himself  with  the  situation  of  a  non-commis- 
sioned officer  in  tie  Life-Guards,  although  lineally  descended  from  the 
royal  family,  the  father  of  the  forfeited  Earl  of  Bothwell  having  been  a 
natural  son  of  James  VI.*  Great  personal  strength,  and  dexterity  in  the 
use  of  his  arms,  as  well  as  the  remarkable  circumstances  of  his  descent^ 
had  recommended  this  man  to  the  attention  of  his  officers.  But  he  partook 
in  a  great  degree  of  the  licentiousness  and  oppressive  disposition,  which 
the  habit  of  acting  as  ^ents  for  government  in  ievjing  fines,  exacting  free 
quarters,  and  otherwise  oppressing  tlie  Presbyterian  recusants,  had  ren- 
dered too  general  among  these  soldiers.  Thev  wero  so  much  accustomed 
to  such  missions;  that  they  conceived  themselves  at  liberly  to  commit  all 
manner  of  licence  with  impunity,  as  if  totally  exempted  from  all  law  and 
authority,  excepting  the  command  of  their  officers.  On  such  occasions 
Bothwell  was  usually  the  most  forward. 

■  The  liialor*  of  lbs  reatleaa  and  nmbilioOB  I^BOcis  Stewsit,  Earl  of  JJolhiveir,  makes  a  considsroblo  flgovo 
in  the  reisn  of  James  VI.  of  Scntlana,  nod  Fiislof  BnsUind.  iftsr  teing  repealBjlj  Danloneri  fur  sen  of 
tresson.  ha  was  m  IsBgih  obliged  lo  relire  abroad,  wlieis  Jie  died  la  sreal  misery.  Great  rart  of  liis  for- 
feiled  esUle  «as  benowed  on  Wullar  ScuU,  tliit  Lard  of  Duccloaell,  awl  on  Ibe  Aist  Euri  of  KDIbarghe. 

FrarLds  Stewart,  vta  of  Lli«  &h^&1  EaA.  obtaloed  fVum  rjie  JnToor  of  CliarlG4 1-  a  Oaorevt-arlHtrai.  ap- 
ponliDS  Ihe  two  nataiemen,  gnnteea  pf  Ilis  tier's  aatate, ' '— "  "-' '        —-«—«-.>"... 

rraneiB,  Gni  of  Bacalaiurii,  bnt  ho  retaioo^  tJie  t&r  wore  < 
tiao.  as  arvean  firoia  wrSo^  ia  tin  aatiior^  possoOBioa,  v 
of  RmliarilH.  "Bul,"Bayalliesalitio^Scolotst«t,"iiia!i 
(enjoyed  iRernl  nor  «uB  anything  Iha  riclier,  smco  they  ao 
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It  is  probablo  that  Bothmell  and  bia  companions  would  not  so  long  ha-ve 
remained  quiet^  but  for  respect  to  the  preseaee  of  ttieir  CorQHt,  who  com- 
mandod  the  small  party  qaai'tered  in  the  borough,  and  who  was  engaged  in 
a  game  at  dice  with  the  curate  of  the  place.  But  both  of  these  being  sud- 
deiilj  called  from  their  amusement  to  speak  wiUt  the  ohief  magistrate  upon 
some  urgent  business,  Bothwell  was  not  long  of  evincing  his  oontompt  for 
the  rest  of  the  company. 

"  Is  it  not  a  strwige  thing,  Halliday,"  he  said  to  his  comrade,  "  to  see  a 
B(it  of  bumpkins  sit  carousing  here  this  whole  evening,  without  having  drank 
tlie  iing'e  health?" 

"They  have  drank  the  king's  health,"  said  Halliday.  "I  hoard  that 
green  kiul-worm  of  a  lad  name  his  Majes^'s  health." 

"Did  he?"  said  Bothwell.  "Then,  !K)m,  we'll  have  them  drink  tho 
Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews'  health,  and  do  it  on  their  knees  too." 

"  So  we  will,  by  G —  I"  said  Halliday ;  "  and  he  that  refnaea  it,  we'll  have 
Jim  to  the  guard-house,  and  teach  him  to  ride  the  colt  foaiad  of  an  aoorn, 
with  a  brace  of  carabines  at  each  foot  to  keep  him  steady." 

"  lUght,  Tom,"  continued  Botliwell ;  "  and,  to  do  all  things  in  order,  I'll 
begin  with  that  sulkv  blue-bonnet  in  the  ingle-nook," 

He  rose  accordingly,  and  taking  bis  shea&cd  broadsword  under  his  arm 
to  support  the  insolence  wbloh  he  meditated,  placed  himself  in  front  of  the 
stranger  noticed  by  Niel  Blane  in  his  admonitions  to  his  daughter,  as  being, 
in  all  probability,  one  of  the  hill-folk,  or  refractory  presbyterians, 

"  I  make  so  bold  as  to  request  of  your  precision,  beloved,"  said  the 
trooper,  in  a  tone  of  afFaotcd  solemnity,  and  assuming  the  snuffle  of  a  coun- 
try preacher,  "  tliat  yon  will  arise  from  your  seat,  beloved,  and,  having 
bent  your  hams  until  your  knees  do  rest  upon  the  floor,  beloved,  that  you 
will  turn  over  this  measure  (called  by  the  profane  a  giU)  of  the  comfortabla 
creature,  which  the  carnal  denominate  brandy,  to  the  health  and  glorifica- 
tion of  his  Grace  tlie  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews,  the  worthy  primate  of  all 
Scotland." 

All  waited  for  the  stranger's  answer.  His  features,  austere  even  to 
ferocity,  with  acastof  eye  whioh,  without  being  actually  oblique,  approached 
nearly  to  a  squint,  and  which  gave  a  very  sinister  espresaion  to  his  counte- 
nance, joined  to  a  frame,  square,  strong  and  muaoular,  though  something 
under  ihe  middle  siae,  seemed  to  announce  a  man  unlikely  ba  understand 
rade  jesting,  or  to  reoeire  insults  with  impunity. 

"And  what  ia  the  consequence,"  said  he,  "if  I  should  not  be  disposed  to 
comply  with  your  uncivil  request?" 

"The  consequence  thereol;  heloved,"  said  Bothwell,  in  the  same  tone  of 
raillery,  "will  be,  firstly,  that  I  wil!  tweak  thy  proboscis  or  nose.  Secondly, 
beloved,  that  I  will  adminiater  my  fiat  to  thy  distorted  visual  optics ;  and 
will  conclude,  beloved,  wifii  a  practical  application  of  the  flat  of  my  sword 
to  the  shoulders  of  the  recusant." 

"  Is  it  even  so  ?"  said  the  stranger ;  "  then  give  me  the  cup ;"  and,  taking 
it  in  his  hand,  he  said,  with  a  peculiar  espresaion  of  voice  and  manner, 
"The  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews,  and  the  place  ha  now  worthily  holds ; 
— may  each  prelate  in  Scotland  soon  be  as  the  Bight  Eeverend  James 
Sharpe!"      


. 1  n  hll  hiill  bhlh,  Iboagh,  in  fiDt,  Ihiri  onMiil  to  Charlta  n.    (% 

hfi  itiwA  at  Dflan  Swift,  wha  publ&bffl  till  Uflmom,  finmd  um  h  prLTat«  ^oClemfin  in  Lha  EJ 
-      ""--BDmeCiiiiethiHnQSDadeKTWliTH  camliLioii;  for PoddLilIdIi^ reDonfa i dUBllOirsIlt 
niananamDfflc«i'liitiiepillllla,i>»auMCheJBRerhailca]fenDpDuhlaieDaR[ainflff 
«-,  to  H  ^DtleniaD  private  in  the  Li&^uai'iK.   "Hje  lila-t^BudaDfla  was  kmtii  ta 
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"  He  lifts  taken  the  test,"  said  Halliilay,  exultiiiglj. 

"Butwitli  a  qualification,"  said Botliwell ;  "I  don't  anderstand what  ihe 
deyil  the  crop-eared  -whig  meanB." 

"  Come,  gentleman,"  said  Morton,  who  became  impatient  of  their  inao- 
leDCO,  "we  are  met  here  as  good  Bubjecia,  and  on  a  merry  occasion;  and 
we  haye  a  right  to  eapect  we  shall  not  be  troubled  with  tbia  sort  of  dia- 
cuaston." 

Bothwell  was  about  to  make  a  Barlj  answer,  but  Halliday^  reminded  him 
in  a  whisper,  that  there  were  strict  injnnctions  that  the  soldiers  should  give 
no  offence  to  the  men  who  were  sent  out  to  the  musters  agreeably  to  the 
council's  orders.  So,  after  honouiine  Morton  with  a  bi^ad  and  fierce  stare, 
he  said,  "  Well,  Mr.  Popinjay,  I  shall  not  disturb  joar  reien  ;  I  reckon  it 
will  be  out  by  twelve  at  night.  —  Is  it  not  an  odd  thing,  Hallidaj,"  he  con- 
tinued, addressing  his  companion,  "that  they  should  make  such  a  fuss 
about  cracking  off  their  birding-pieces  at  a  mark  which  any  woman  or  boy 
could  hit  at  a  day's  practice?  If  Captwn  Popinjay,  now,  or  any  of  his 
troop,  would  try  a  boat,  either  with  the  broadsword,  backsword,  single 
rapier,  or  rapier  and  dagger,  for  a  gold  noble,  the  first-drawn  blood,  there 
would  be  some  soul  in  it, — or.  Bounds,  would  the  bumpkins  but  wrestle,  or 
pitch  the  bar,  or  putt  the  stone,  or  throw  the  aile-trce,  if  (touching  tlie  end 
of  Morton's  sword  scornfully  with  ius  toe)  tJiey  carry  things  about  them 
that  they  are  afraid  to  draw." 

Morton's  patience  and  prudence  now  gave  way  entirely,  and  he  was  about 
to  make  a  yery  angry  answer  to  Bothwell's  insolait  obsHrvations,  when  the 
stranger  stopped  forward. 

"  This  is  my  quarrel,"  he  swd,  "  and  in  the  name  of  the  good  cause,  I 
will  see  it  out  myself. — Hark  thee,  friend,"  (to  Both  well,)  "  wilt  thou  wrestle 
a  fell  with  me  ?" 

"  With  my  whole  spirit,  beloved,"  answered  Bothwell ;  "  yea  I  will  strive 
witli  thee,  to  the  downfall  of  one  or  both," 

"  Then,  aa  my  trust  is  in  him  that  can  help,"  retorted  his  antagoniEt,  "  I 
will  forthwith  make  thee  an  example  to  all  such  railing  itabshakeha." 

With  that  he  dropped  his  coarse  grey  horseman's  coat  from  his  shoulders, 
and,  estonding  his  strong  brawuy  arms  with  a  look  of  determined  resolu- 
tion, he  offered  himself  to  the  contest.  The  soldier  was  nothing  abashed 
by  the  muscular  frame,  broad  chest,  square  shoulders,  and  hardy  look  of 
his  antagonist,  bat,  whistling  with  great  composure,  unbuckled  his  helt, 
and  laid  aside  his  military  coat.  The  company  stood  round  them,  anxious 
for  the  event. 

In  the  first  struggle  the  trooper  seemed  to  have  some  advantage,  and  also 
in  the  second,  though  neither  could  be  considered  as  decisive.  But  it  was 
plain  he  had  put  his  whole  strength  too  suddenly  forth,  against  an  antago- 
nist possossed  of  great  endurance,  skill,  vigour,  and  length  of  wind.  In 
the  third  close,  the  countryman  lifted  his  opponent  fairly  from  the  floor, 
and  hurled  him  k)  the  ground  with  such  violence,  that  he  lay  for  an  instant 
Btunned  and  motionless.  Hk  comrade  Halliday  immediately  drew  his 
sword  —  "You  have  killed  my  sergeant,"  he  eicliumed  to  the  victorious 
wrestler,  "and  by  ivU  that  is  sacred  you  shall  answer  it  I" 

"Stand  back!"  cried  Morton  and  his  companions,  "it  was  all  fair  play; 
your  comrade  sought  a  fall,  and  he  has  got  it." 

"  That  is  trae  enough,"  smd  Bothwell,  aa  he  slowly  rose ;  "  put  up  your 
bilbo,  Tom,  I  did  not  Siink  there  was  a  crop-ear  of  them  all  could  have  laid 
the  best  cap  ajid  featherin  the  King's  Lif&tenards  on  (he  floor  of  a  rascally 
change-house.  —  Hai'k  ye,  friend,  give  me  your  hand."  The  stranger  held 
out  ma  hand.  "  I  promise  you,"  said  Bothwell,  aqueezing  his  hand  very 
haid,  "that  the  time  will  come  when  we  shall  meet  again,  and  try  this  game 
over  in  a  more  earnest  manner." 
"  And  I'll  promise  you,"  said  the  stranger,  returning  the  grasp  with  equal 
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firmi.ess,  "  that  when  we  nest  meet,  I  will  liiy  your  head  as  low  aa  it  lay 
eyen  bow,  -when  you  shall  lack  the  power  to  lift  it  up  again." 

"Well,  beloved,"  answered  Botiiwell,  "if  thou  he'st  a  whig,  thou  art  a 
stout  and  a  hrove  one,  .ind  so  good-even  to  thee  —  Hadst  best  take  thj  nag, 
before  the  Comet  makes  the  round ;  for  I  promise  thee,  he  has  stayed  lesa 
BUPpicioua-loobing  persons." 

The  stranger  seemed  to  think  that  the  hint  was  not  to  be  neglected ;  he 
flung  down  hiB  reokoning,  and  going  into  tlie  stable,  saddled  and  brought 
out  ft  powerful  black  horse,  now  recruited  by  rest  and  forage,  and  turning 
to  Morton,  observed,  "I  ride  towards  Miinwood,  which  I  hear  is  your 
home :  will  you  ^ve  me  the  advantage  aad  protection  of  jour  company  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  said  Morton ;  although  there  was  something  of  gloomy  and 
relentless  severity  in  the  man's  manner,  from  which  his  mind  recoiled. 
His  companions,  after  a  courteous  good-night,  broke  up  and  ivent  off  in 
different  directions,  some  keeping  them  company  for  abont  a  mile,  until 
th^  dropped  off  one  by  one,  and  the  travellers  were  left  alone. 

The  ooDipanj  had  not  long  left  the  Howff,  as  Blane's  public-house  was 
called,  when  the  trumpets  and  kettledrums  sounded.  The  troopers  got 
under  arms  in  the  market-place  at  this  unexpected  summons,  while,  with 
faces  of  anxiety  and  earnestness,  Ooraet  Grahame,  a  kinsman  of  Claver- 
iiouse,  and  the  Provost  of  the  borough,  followed  by  half-a-dozen  soldiers, 
and  town-officers  with  halberta,  enteMd  the  apartment  of  Niel  Blano. 

"  Guard  lie  doors  I"  were  the  first  words  which  the  Coruet  spoke ;  "  let 
no  man  leave  ttie  house.  —  So,  Bothwell,  how  comes  this?  Did  yon  not 
hear  them  sound  boot  and  saddle!" 

"  He  was  just  going  to  quarters,  sir,"  add  Ms  comrade ;  "he  has  had  a 
bad  fell." 

"In  a  fray,  I  suppse?"  said  Grahame.  "If  you  neglect  duty  in  this 
wayjjour  royal  blood  will  hardly  protect  you." 

"How  have  I  neglected  duty?"  said  Bomwell,  sulkiiy. 

"You  should  have  been  at  quarters.  Sergeant  Botiwel!,"  replied  the 
officer;\"you  have  lost  a  golden  opportunity.  Here  ore  news  come  that 
the  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews  has  been  strangely  and  fooliy  assassinated 
by  ft  body  of  the  rebel  whigs,  who  pursued  and  stopped  his  carriage  oa 
MaguB-3ruir,neai  tiie  town  of  St.  Anareire,  dragged  him  out,  and  dispatched 
him  with  their  swords  and  daggers.* 

AH  stood  a^ast  at  the  intelligence. 

"  Here  are  liieir  descriptions,"  continued  the  Cornet,  pulling  out  a  pro- 
clamation, "  Uie  reward  of  a  thousand  merks  is  on  each  of  their  heads." 

"  The  test,  the  test,  and  the  qualification  1"  said  Bothwell  .to  Halliday, 
"  I  know  the  meaning  now  —  Zounds,  that  we  should  not  have  stopt  himl 
Go  saddle  our  horses,  Halliday.  —  Was  there  one  of  the  men.  Cornet,  very 
stout  aad  square-made,  donble-chestod,  thin  it  "     "     '     "      '  ■""' 

"  Stay,  stay,"  said  Cornet  Grahame,  "  let  hj 
fiton  of  Rathillet^  tall,  thin,  black-haired." 

"  That  is  not  my  man,"  said  BothwplL 

"John  Balfour,  called  Burley,  aquiline  nose,  red-haired,  five  feet  eight 
inches  in  height" 

"It  is  he  —  it  ia  the  very  man!"  soid  Bothwell;  —  "skeilies  fearfully 
■with  one  eye  1" 

"Eight,"  continued  Grahame— "rode  a  strong  blnok  horse,  taken  from 
the  primate  at  the  time  of  the  murder." 

"  The  very  man,"  esolaimed  Bothwell,  "  and  llie  very  horse  1  he  was  in 
thb  room  not  a  quarter  of  an  hour  since." 
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A  ffiW  hasty  inquiries  tended  still  more  to  conflrm  the  opinion  tliat  tlia 
reseryed  and  sterc  atraDger  -was  Balfour  of  Burley,  tie  actual  comniBniier 
of  the  band  of  assassins,  who,  in  the  fury  of  misguided  zeal,  had  murdered 
tlie  primate,  whom  they  aoeidentftlly  met,  na  they  were  searching  for  an- 
other person  against  whom  they  bore  enmity.*  In  iieir  excited  imagination, 
the  oasual  rencounter  had  the  ap[>e!irance  of  a  providential  interference, 
and  they  put  to  death  the  archbishop,  with  circumstances  of  great  and 
cold-blooded  cruelty,  under  the  behef,  that  the  Lord,  tts  they  expressed  it, 
had  ddivered  him  mto  their  hands.t 

"Horse,  horse,  and  pursue,  my  ladsl"  esolaimed  Comet  Giraliame;  "the 
muidering  dog's  head  ia  wortli  its  weight  in  gold." 


(eliifin  iljt  /ifij). 


MoKTON  and  his  companion  had  attained  some  distance  from  the  town 
hefore  either  of  them  addressed  the  other.  There  was  something,  as  we 
haye  observed,  repnlsive  in  the  manner  of  the  stranger,  which  preyented 
Mortott  from  opening  the  conversatiou,  and  he  himself  aeameci  to  have  no 
desire  to  talk,  nutil,  on  a  sudden,  he  abruptly  demanded,  "What  has  your 
father's  son  to  do  with  sneh  profane  mummeries  as  I  find  you  this  day 
engE^ed  in!" 

"  ido  my  duty  as  a  suhjeot,  and  pursue  my  harmless  recreations  accord- 
ing to  my  own  pleasure,"  replied  Morton,  somewhat  offended. 

"  la  it  your  duty,  think  you,  or  that  of  any  Christian  young  man,  to  hear 
arms  in  their  cause  who  have  poured  out  the  blood  of  God's  saints  in  tie 
wilderness  as  if  it  had  been  watfir?  or  is  it  a  lawful  recreation  to  waste 
time  in  shooting  at  a  bunch  of  feathers,  and  close  your  evening  with  wine- 
bibhing  in  public-houses  and  markofrtowna,  when  He  that  is  mighty  is 
come  intfl  the  land  with  his  fan  in  his  hand,  to  purge  the  wheat  from  the 
chaff!" 

"I  suppose,  fi'om  your  style  of  conversation,"  sEud  Morton,  "that  yoi» 
are  one  of  those  who  have  thought  proper  to  stand  out  against  the  Govern- 
ment.   I  must  remind  you  that  you  are  unnecessarily  using  dangerous  lan- 
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guage  in  tlio  prosenoa  of  a  mere  straviger,  and  that  tlie  times  do  not  render 
It  safe  for  me  to  lietflo  to  it." 

"Thou  canst  not  help  ii,  Henry  Morton,"  said  his  companion;  "thy 
Mi^toi'  has  his  uses  for  Uiee,  and  when  he  calls,  thon  must  obey.  Well  wot 
I  thou  hast  not  heard  the  call  of  a  trua  preacher,  or  iiou  hadat  ere  now 
been  what  thou  wilt  assuredly  one  day  hecome." 

"  We  are  of  the  presbyterian.  persuasion,  like  yourself,"  said  Mortan ;  for 
his  uncle's  family  attended  the  ministry  of  one  of  those  aumerous  presby- 
terian clergymen,  who,  complying  with  certain  regulations,  were  licensed 
to  preach  without  intetrttption  from  Government.  This  indulgence,  aa  it 
waa  called,  made  a  great  schism  among  tlie  presbyteriaos,  and  those  who 
accepted  of  it  were  Bevereiy  censured  by  tlie  more  rigid  sectaries,  who 
refused  the  proffered  terms.  The  stranger,  therefore,  answered  with  great 
disdain  to  Morton's  profession  of  faith, — 

"That  is  but  an  equivonaUon — a  poor  equlvocalion.  Te  listen  on  the 
Sabbath  to  a  cold,  worldly,  time-serving  discourse,  fi'oni  one  who  forgets  his 
high  commission  so  much  as  to  hold  his  apostleship  by  the  favour  of  the 
courtiers  and  the  false  prelates,  and  ye  call  that  hearing  the  word !  Of  all 
the  baits  with  which  the  devil  has  fished  for  souls  in  these  days  of  blood 
and  darkness,  that  Black  Indulgence  has  been  the  most  destructive.  Aa 
awful  dispensation  it  has  been,  a  smiting  of  the  shepherd  and  a  ecattering 
of  the  sheep  upon  the  mountwns — an  uplifting  of  one  Christian  banner 
against  another,  and  a  flgkting  of  the  wars  of  darkness  with  the  swords  of 
the  children  of  light  1" 

"My  uncle,"  bbM  Morton,  "ia  of  opinion,  that  we  enjoy  a  reasonable 
freedom  of  conscience  under  the  indulged  clergymen,  and  I  must  neces- 
sarily be  guided  by  his  sentiments  respecting  the  choice  of  a  place  of  wor- 
ship for  hia  family." 

"Tour  uncle,"  aaid  the  horseman,  "ia  one  of  those  to  whom  the  least 
lamb  in  his  own  folds  at  Milnwood  is  dearer  than  the  whole  Christian 
flock.  He  is  one  that  could  willingly  bend  down  to  the  ^Iden  calf  of 
Bethel,  and  would  have  fished  for  tlie  dnst  thereof  when  it  waa  ground 
lo  powder  and  cast  upon  the  waters.  Thy  father  waa  a  man  of  another 
stamp." 

"My  father,"  replied  Morton,  "was  indeed  a  brave  and  gallant  man. 
And  you  may  have  heard,  sir,  that  he  fought  for  that  royal  family  in  whose 
name  I  waa  this  day  carrying  aims  " 

"Ay;  and  had  he  lived  to  see  these  days,  he  would  have  cursed  the 
hour  he  ever  drew  sword  in  then  cause.  But  more  of  this  hereafter — I 
promise  thee  full  surely  that  thy  hour  will  come,  and  then  the  words 
tiou  hast  now  heaid  will  stick  in  thy  bosom  like  barbed  arrows.  My  road 
lies  there." 

He  pointed  t«waids  a  pass  leading  up  into  a  wild  extant  of  dreary  and 
desolate  hills ;  but  as  he  wa?  about  to  turn  his  torse's  head  into  the  rugged 
path  whioii  led  from  the  high-road  in  that  direction,  an  old  woman  wrapped 
in  a  red  cloak,  who  was  sitting  by  the  croas-way,  arose,  and  approacinng 
him,  said,  in  a  mystorioua  tone  of  voice,  "If  ye  be  of  our  ain  folk,  gangna 
up  the  pass  the  night  for  your  lives.  There  ia  a  lion  in  the  path  that  ia 
there.  The  curate  of  Brotiierstane  and  ten  soldiera  hae  bcaet  the  pass,  to 
hae  the  lives  of  onj  of  our  puir  wanderers  that  venture  that  gate  to  join  wi' 
Hamilton  and  Dingwall." 

"Have  the  persecuted  folk  drawn  to  any  head  among  themselves!" 
demanded  the  stranger. 

"  About  sixty  or  seventy  horse  and  ftwt,"  said  the  old  dame ;  "  but  ehow  1 
they  are  puirly  armed,  and  warse  fended  wi'  victual." 

"  Qod  will  help  his  own,"  aaid  the  horseman. — "  Which  way  shall  I  taks 
to  join  thorn?" 

"It's  a  mere  impossibility  this  night,"  said  the  woman,  "the  troopers 
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keep  sae  strict  a  guard ;  and  tliey  say  there's  strango  nave  come  frafl  the 
east,  that  makes  them  rage  in  their  oruelty  mair  fierce  than  ever. — To  maun 
take  shelter  eomegate  for  the  night  hefore  ye  get  to  the  niuirs,  and  keep 
jouraell  in  hldinetill  the  grey  o'  the  inoming,  and  then  you  laay  find  your 
way  through  the  Drake  Moss.  When  I  heard  the  awiu'  threateninga  o'  the 
oppressors,  I  e'en  took  my  cloak  ahout  me,  and  sat  down  by  the  wayside, 
to  warn  ony  of  our  puir  scattered  remnant  that  chanced  to  come  this  gate, 
'before  they  fell  into  the  nets  of  fie  spoilers." 

"  Hare  you  a  house  near  this?"  said  the  stranger;  "and  can  yon  giro  me 
hiding  there  ?" 

"  ITiaTe,"  said  the  old  woman,  "  a  hut  hy  tho  way-side,  it  may  be  a  mile 
from  hence ;  hut  four  men  of  Bolia),  called  dragoons,  are  lodged  therein,  to 
spoil  my  household  goods  at  their  pleasure,  because  I  will  not  wait  upon 
ms  tliowlesB,  thriftless,  fissenless  miniatry  of  that  carnal  man,  John  liaif- 
test,  the  curate." 

"tiood-night,goodwonion,  nnd  thanks  for  thy  counsel,"  said  tho  stranger, 
aa  lie  rode  away. 

"  The  blessings  of  tho  promiso  upon  youl"  retumod  the  old  dame;  "may 
He  keep  yon  that  can  keep  you  I" 

"Amen I"  said  the  traveller;  "for  where  to  hide  my  head  this  night, 
mortal  skUl  cannot  direct  me." 

■'  I  am  very  sorry  for  your  distress,"  said  Morton ;  "  and  had  I  a  house 
or  place  of  shelter  that  could  he  called  my  own,  I  alaiost  think  I  would 
risk  the  utmost  rigour  of  the  law  rather  than  leare  you  in  such  a  stmt. 
But  my  nncle  is  so  alarmed  at  the  pains  and  penalties  denounced  hy  the 
laws  against  such  as  comfort,  receife,  or  consort  with  intercommuned  pei- 
Bons,  that  he  has  strictly  forbidden  all  of  us  to  hold  any  intercourse  with 
Jhem." 

"It  is  no  less  than  I  expected,"  said  the  stranger;  "nerertheless,  I  might 
be  received  without  his  knowledge ;  —  a  barn,  a  nay-loft,  a  cart-shed  —  any 
place  where  I  could  stretch  me  down,  would  be  to  my  habita  like  a  tabar- 
naole  of  silver  set  about  with  planks  of  cedar." 

"I  assure  you,"  said  Morton,  much  embarrassed,  "that  I  have  not  the 
means  of  receiving  you  at  Milnwood  without  my  imcle's  consent  and  know- 
ledge ;  nor,  if  1  could  do  so,  would  I  think  myself  justifiable  in  engaging 
him  unconsciously  in  a  danger,  which,  most  of  alt  others,  he  fears  and 
deprecates." 

"  Well,"  said  the  traveller,  "  I  have  but  one  word  to  say.  Did  you  ever 
hear  your  father  mention  John  Balfour  of  Burley  !" 

"His  ancient  friend  and  comrade,  who  saved  his  life,  with  almost  the  loss 
of  hia  own  in  the  battle  of  Longmarston-Moor? — Often,  very  often." 

"  I  am  that  Balfour,"  s^d  his  companion.  "  Yonder  stands  thy  uncle's 
house;  I  see  the  light  among  the  trees.  The  avenger  of  blood  is  behind 
me,  and  my  death  certain  unless  I  have  refuge  there.  Now,  make  thy 
choice,  youn^  man ;  to  shrink  from  the  side  of  thy  father's  friend,  like  a 
thief  in  the  night,  and  to  leave  him  exposed  to  the  bloody  death  from  which 
he  rracued  thy  father,  or  to  expose  thine  uncle's  worldly  goods  to  such  peril, 
as,  in  this  perverse  generation,  attends  those  who  give  a  morsel  of  bread  or 
a  draught  of  cold  water  to  a  Christian  man,  when  perishing  for  lack  of 
refreshment  1" 

A  thousand  recollections  thronged  on  the  mind  of  Morton  at  once.  His 
father,  whose  memory  he  idolized,  had  often  enlarged  upon  his  obligations 
fe)  this  man,  and  resetted  tha^  aftor  having  been  long  comrades,  they  had 
parted  in  some  unkindneas  at  Uie  time  when  the  kin^om  of  Scotland  was 
divided  into  Eesolutioners  and  Protesters ;  the  former  of  whtfJi  adhered  to 
Charles  11.  after  his  father's  death  upon  the  scafibld,  while  tlie  Protesters 
inclined  rather  to  a  union  with  the  triumphant  Eepublicaus.  The  stem 
fanaticism  of  Buriey  had  attached  him  to  thia  latter  party,  and  the  com- 
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rades  had  parted  in  displeasure,  never,  aa  it  happened,  to  meet  again. 
These  oiromnstancoB  the  deceased  Colonel  Morton  had  often  mentioned  to 
his  son,  and  always  with  an  espression  of  deep  regret  that  he  had  never 
in  any  manner  been  enabled  to  repay  tlie  aaBistance  which  on  more  than 
one  ooeaaion  he  had  received  from  Burley. 

To  hasten  Morton's  deoisioD,  the  night-wind,  as  it  swept  along,  bronght 
from  a  distance  the  sullen  sound  of  a  fcettle-dmm,  which,  seeming  to  ap- 
proach nearer,  intimated  that  a  body  of  horse  were  upon  their  march  to- 
wards them. 

"  It  mnat  be  Claverbouse,  with  tbe  rest  of  his  regiment.  What  can  have 
occasioned  this  night-maroh  ?  If  you  go  on,  you  M  into  their  hands — if 
you  turn  back  towards  the  borongh-town,  you  are  in  no  less  danger  from 
Comet  Grahame's  pai'ty — the  path  to  the  hill  is  beset.  I  must  shelter  you 
at  Milnwood,  w  expose  you  to  instant  death ; — but  the  pucishinent  of  the 
law  shall  fall  upon  myself,  as  in  justice  it  should,  not  upon  my  uncle. — ■ 
Tollow  me." 

Burley,  who  had  awaited  his  resolution  with  great  composure,  now  fol- 
lowed him  in  silence. 

The  house  of  Milnwood,  built  by  the  father  of  the  present  proprietor,  was 
a  decent  mansion,  suitable  to  the  size  of  the  estate,  but,  since  the  accession 
of  this  owner,  it  had  been  suffered  to  go  considerably  into  disrepair.  At 
some  little  distance  from  the  house  stood  tlie  court  of  offices.  Here  Morton 
paused. 

"  I  must  leave  you  here  for  a  little  while,"  he  whispered,  "  until  I  can 
provide  a  bed  for  you  in  the  house." 

"I  care  little  for  such  a  delicacy,"  said  Burley;  "for  thirty  years  this 
bead  has  rested  oftener  on  the  turf,  or  on  tho  nest  grey  stone,  than  upon 
either  wool  or  down.  A  draught  of  ale,  a  morsel  of  bread,  to  say  my 
prayers,  and  to  stretoh  me  upon  dry  hay,  wore  to  me  as  good  as  a  painted 
chamber  and  a  prince's  table." 

It  occurred  to  Morton  at  the  same  moment,  that  to  attempt  to  introduce 
the  fugitive  within  the  house,  would  materially  increase  the  danger  of  de- 
tection. Accordingly,  having  struck  a  light  with  implements  iSft  in  the 
stable  for  that  purpose,  and  having  fastened  up  their  horses,  he  assigned 
Burley,  for  his  place  of  repose,  a  wooden  bed,  placed  in  a  loft  half-full  of 
hay,  which  an  out-of-door  domestic  had  occupied,  until  dismissed  by  his 
uncle  in  one  of  those  fits  of  parsimony  which  became  more  rigid  from  flay 
to  day.  In  this  nntenanted  loft  Morton  left  his  companion,  wjth  a  caution 
so  to  shade  his  light  that  no  reflection  might  be  seen  from  the  window,  and 
a  promise  that  he  would  presently  return  with  such  refreshments  as  he 
might  be  able  to  procure  at  that  late  hour.  This  laat^  indeed,  was  a  sub- 
jeot  on  which  he  felt  by  no  means  confident,  for  the  power  of  obtaining 
even  the  most  ordinary  provisions  depended  entirely  upon  the  humour  in 
which  he  might  happen  to  find  Ms  uncle's  sole  confidant,  the  old  house- 

eeper.  If  she  chanced  to  be  a-bed,  which  was  very  liJtely,  or  out  of  hu- 
mour, which  was  not  less  so,  Morton  well  knew  the  ease  to  be  at  least 
problematical. 

Cursing  in  his  heart  the  sordid  parsimony  which  pervaded  every  part  of 
his  uncle's  establishment,  he  gave  the  usual  gentle  knock"  at  the  bolted  door 
by  which  he  was  accustomed  to  seek  admittance  when  accident  had  detained 
him  abroad  beyond  the  early  and  established  hours  of  rest  at  the  house  of 
Milnwood.  It  was  a  sort  of  hesitating  tap,  which  carried  an  acknowledg- 
ment of  transgression  in  its  very  sound,  and  seemed  rather  to  solicit  than 
command  attentdon.  After  it  had  been  repeated  again  and  i^ain,  the  house- 
keeper, grumbling  betwixt  her  toeth  as  she  rose  from  the  chimney  comer 
in  tho  hall,  and  wrapping  her  checked  handkerchief  round  her  head  ta 
secure  her  from  the  cold  air,  paced  across  the  stone-passage,  and  repeated 
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aeareful  "Wha's  there  at  tliis  tJmo  o'  night?"  more  than  ocoo  hefore  she 
undid  the  bolts  ajid  bars,  and  cautiously  opened  the  door, 

"  This  is  a  fine  time  o'  night,  Mr.  Henry,"  said  the  old  dame,  with  the 
tyrannic  insolence  of  a  spoilt  and  favourite  domestic  —  "a  braw  ti~'  -' 


night  and  a  bonny,  to  disturb  a  peaceful  house  in,  and  to  keep  quiet  folk  o 
■   'leir  beds  waiting  for  you.     Your  uncle's  been  in  his  maist  three  hou 
),  and  Robin's  iTl  o'  (lie  rheumatize,  and  he's  to  his  bed  too,  and  sae 


had  to  sit  up  for  ye  mysell,  for  a, 

Here  she  coughed  once  or  twice,  in  further  evidence  of  the  egregious  in- 
convenience which  she  had  sustained. 

"Much  o))liged  to  you,  Alison,  and  many  kind  thanks." 

"Hegh,  sirs,  sae  fair-fashioned  as  we  are!  Monyfulkoa'me  Mrs.  Wilson, 
and  Milnwood  himsell  is  the  only  ane  about  tiiis  town  thinks  o'  ca'ing  me 
Alison,  and  indeed  he  as  often  says  Mrs.  Alison  as  ony  other  thing." 

"Well,  then,  Mistress  Alison,"  s^d  Morton,  "  I  really  am  sorry  to  have 
kept  you  up  waiting  till  I  came  in." 

"And  now  that  you  are  come  in,  Mr.  Henry,"  swd  the  cross  old  woman, 
"  what  for  do  you  no  tak  up  your  candle  and  gang  to  your  bed  ?  and  mind 
ye  dinna  let  tlie  candle  sweal  as  ye  gang  alang  the  wainscot  parlour,  and 
haud  a'  the  house  scouring  to  get  out  the  grease  again." 

"  But,  Alison,  I  really  must  have  something  to  eat,  and  a  draught  of  ale, 
before  I  go  to  bed." 

"Eat? — and  ale,  Mr.  Henry?  My  certde,  ye're  iU  to  serve  I  Do  ye  think 
we  havena  heard  o'  your  grand  popiryay  wark  yonder,  and  how  ye  bleezed 
away  as  muokle  pouther  as  wadT  hae  shot  a'  the  wild-fowl  that  we'll  want 
atween  now  and  Candlemas — and  tiien  ganging  majoring  to  the  piper's 
Howff  wi'  a'  the  idle  loons  in  the  country,  and  sitting  there  birling,  at 
your  poor  uncle's  cost,  nae  doubt,  wi'  a'  the  Boa£f  and  ralf  o'  the  water  side, 
till  sun-down,  and  then  coming  hajne  and  crying  for  ale,  as  if  ye  wei^e 

Estremely  vexed,  yet  anxious,  on  account  of  hb  guest,  to  procure  refresh- 
ments if  possible,  Morton  suppressed  his  resentment,  and  good-humouredly 
assured  Mrs.  Wilson,  that  he  was  really  boiJi  hungiy  and  fliirsty ;  "  and  as 
for  the  shooting  at  tiie  popnjay,  I  have  heard  you  say  you  have  been  there 
yourself,  Mrs.  Wilson.  — I  wish  you  had  come  to  look  at  us." 

"  Ah,  Maister  Henry,"  said  the  old  dame,  "  I  wish  ye  binna  beginning  to 
learn  the  way  of  blawing  in  a  woman's  lug  wi'  a'  youi'  whilly-wha'sl  — 
Aweel,  sae  ye  dinna  practise  them  but  on  auld  wives  like  me,  the  less 
matter.  But  tak  heed  o'  the  young  queans,  lad. — Popinjay — ye  think  your- 
soil  a  braw  fellow  enow;  and  troth  I"  (^surveying  tim  with  the  candle), 
"there's  nae  fault  to  find  wi'  the  outside,  if  the  inside  bo  conforming.  But 
I  mind,  when  I  was  a  gilpy  of  a  lossock,  seeing  the  Duke,  that  was  him 
that  lost  his  head  at  London— folk  s^d  it  wasna  a  very  gude  ajie,  but  it  was 
aye  a  sair  loss  to  him,  puir  gentleman  —  Awee!,  he  waa  the  popinjay,  for 
few  cared  to  win  it  ower  his  Grace's  head— weel,  he  had  a  comely  presence, 
and  when  a'  the  gentles  mounted  to  show  their  capers,  his  Grace  was  as 
near  to  me  as  I  am  to  you ;  and  he  said  to  me,  '  Tak  tent  o'  yom'sell,  my 
bonny  lassie  (these  were  his  very  words),  for  my  horse  is  not  very  chancy.' 
— And  now,  as  ye  say  ye  had  sae  little  to  eat  or  drink,  I'll  let  you  see  that 
I  havena  been  sae  unmindfu'  o'  you ;  for  1  dinna  think  it's  safe  for  young 
folk  to  gang  to  tlieir  bed  on  an  empty  stomach." 

To  do  Mrs.  Wilson  justice,  her  nocturnal  harangues  upon  such  occasions 
not  unfrequently  terminated  with  this  sage  apophthegm,  which  always  pre- 
faced lie  producing  of  some  proTision  a  Ettie  better  than  ordinary,  such  aa 
she  now  placed  before  him.  In  fact,  the  principal  object  of  her  maunder- 
ing was  to  display  her  consequence  and  love  of  power;  for  Mrs.  Wilson 
was  Mot,  at  the  bottom,  an  ill-tempered  woman,  and  certainly  loved  her  old 
itcd  young  master  (bolh  of  whom  she  tormented  extremely)  better  than  any 
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one  else  in  the  world.  She  now  eyed  Mr.  Henry,  aa  aha  called  him,  -with 
great  oomplacenoy,  aa  he  partook  of  her  good  cheer. 

"  Muckle  glide  may  it  do  ye,  my  bonny  man.  I  frow  ye  dinna  get  sio  a 
ekirl-in-the-pan  as  IJiat  at  Niel  Btone's.  His  wife  was  a  onnny  hodj^,  and 
conld  dress  tilings  Tory  weel  for  ane  in  her  line  o'  businfiss,  but  no  like  a 
eentleman's  housekeeper,  to  be  sure.  But  I  doubt  the  daughter's  a  silly 
filing — an  unco  cookernony  ahe  had  busked  on  her  head  at  the  kirk  last 
Sunday.  I  am  doubting  there  wiU  be  bows  o"  a'  thae  braws.  But  my  auld 
een'a  drawing  thegither ; — dinna  hurry  yoursell,  my  bonny  man ;  tak  mind 
about  the  putting  out  the  candle,  and  there's  a  hom  of  ale,  and  a  glass  of 
dowgillie-flower  water ;  I  dinna  ^e  ilka  body  that —  I  keep  it  for  a  ptiia  I 
hae  whiles  in  my  ain  etemacb,  and  it's  better  for  your  young  blood  than 
brandy.  Sae,  gude-night  to  ye,  Mr.  Henry,  and  aee  that  ye  tok  gude  oiCTG 
o'  the  candle." 

Morton  promised  to  attend  punctually  to  her  caution,  and  requested  her 
not  bo  be  cuormed  if  she  heard  the  door  opened,  aa  she  knew  he  muat  again, 
as  usual,  look  to  hia  horao,  and  arrange  him  for  the  night.  Mrs.  Wilson 
then  retreated,  and  Morton,  folding  up  his  provisions,  was  about  to  hasten 
to  hia  guest,  when  the  nodding  head  of  the  old  housekeeper  was  again  thmat 
in  at  So  door,  with  an  admonition  to  remember  to  take  an  account  of  hia 
ways  before  he  liud  himBolf  down  to  rest,  and  to  pray  for  protection  during 
the  hours  of  darkness. 

Suoh  were  the  manners  of  a  eert-ain  class  of  domestics,  once  common  in 
Scotland,  and  perhaps  still  to  be  found  in  some  old  manor-houses  in  its 
remote  counties.  Tneywero  fixtures  in  the  family  they  belonged  to;  and 
as  they  never  conceived  the  possibility  of  such  a  filing  as  dismissal  to  be 
within  the  chanoes  of  their  liTes,  they  were,  of  course,  sincerely  attached  to 
every  member  of  it.*  On  the  other  hand,  when  spoiled  by  the  indulgence 
or  indolence  of  their  superiors,  they  were  very  apt  to  become  iU-tempered, 
eelf-saffl-oient  and  tyrannical ;  so  much  so,  that  a  mistress  or  master  would 
sometimes  almost  have  wished  to  exchange  their  cross-grained  fidelity  for  the 
smooth  and  accommodating  duplicity  of  a  modern  menial. 


(iCljiipin  tjiJ  $h\\}. 


Beino  at  length  rid  of  the  housekeeper's  presence,  Morton  made  a 
collection  of  what  he  had  reserved  from  the  provisions  set  before  him,  and 
prepared  to  carry  them  to  his  concealed  guest.  He  did  not  think  it  neces- 
sary to  take  a  light,  being  perfectly  acquainted  with  every  turn  of  the  road ; 
and  it  was  lucky  he  did  not  do  so,  for  he  had  hardly  stepped  beyond  the 
threshold  ere  a  heavy  trampling  of  horses,  announced  that  tba  body  of 
cavalry,  whose  kflttie-dmmal'  they  had  before  heard,  were  in  the  act  of 
pMsing  along  the  high-road  which  winds  round  the  foot  of  the  bank  on 

■  A  masoulfiiB  Klainor  of  Uiia  Jdnfl,  hailiig  effenfledliB  mnalet  oilrBraoIr,  was  eommonijofl  lo  leata  bis 
aemra iDatBntlr-   " In Dnlfa snd  Ifaat irill  1  sot,"  UHwend  ibodanieiUci ''iryoDr hoDDDrdiBnaRennlien 

Slue  ■.  godfl  aBmnCt  1  ^ea  vh4n  1  bu  a  ffode  iDHtw.  ud  ru  vtaj  I  niU  not."  Od  aiio^ar  ocobsidd  of 
B  £DinB  DBtare.  tlu  muter  mtd,"Jaliii.T(ni  uidTBhiU  aavBT  elael}  llDdBr  tbe  Sboib  roof  aeaaii"  U>  vhiSi 
Johji  n^4d.  wiUi  nmoh  fz£BDd/ff,  ^  Whars  the  dBQ  Din  jiour  lionoar  be  puviTrff  1" 

t  HoBimenlal  mniii!  is  DeyMjrta^d  at  nfeht.  Bntwho  onuraura  ns  that  snchiraa  not  the  cobBhd  in 
ChariEslhe  Seomd's  HniB!   111115111  wellinformed  on  this  point,  tlie  keltle-dtoBia  shall  claalion,  as  aJOing 
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■which  the  house  of  Milowood  was  placed.  He  heard  the  cominanding- 
offiocv  distinctly  give  the  word  haU.  A  pause  of  silenea  followed,  intetruptad 
only  by  the  occaaional  ueighmg  or  pawing  of  tin  impatient  ehargei-, 

"Whose  house  ia  this!"  Bwd  a  Toioo,  in  a  tone  of  authority  and  com- 

"  Milnwood,  if  it  like  yonr  honour,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Is  iJie  owner  well  affected  ?"  said  the  inquirer. 

"  He  complies  with  the  orders  of  Governtnent,  and  frequents  an  iniJuiged 
minister,"  was  the  response. 

"Hum  I  ay  I  indulged?  a  mere  mask  for  treason,  very  impolitically  al- 
lowed fo  those  who  are  too  great  cowards  to  wear  their  principles  barefaced. 
Had  we  not  better  send  np  a  partj,  and  search  the  house,  in  case  some  of 
the  bloody  villains  oonoemed  ia  this  heathenish  butchery  may  be  concealed 
in  it  ?" 

Ere  Morton  could  recover  from  the  alarm  into  which  this  proposal  had 
thrown  him,  a  third  speaker  rejoined,  "I  cannot  think  it  at  all  necessary; 
Milnwood  is  an  infirm,  hypochondriac  old  man,  who  never  meddles  with 
polilics,  and  loves  hia  money-bags  and  bonds  better  than  anything  else  in 
the  world.  His  nephew,  I  hear,  was  at  the  wapgen-schaw  to-day,  and  gained 
the  ()opinjay,  whicn.  does  not  look  like  a  fanatic.  I  should  think  they  ate 
ail  gone  to  bed  long  since,  and  an  aUrm  at  this  time  of  night  might  kill  the 
poor  old  man." 

"  "Well,"  rejoined  the  leader,  "  if  that  be  bo,  to  search  the  house  would  be 
lost  time,  of  which  we  have  but  little  to  throw  away.  Gentlemen  of  the 
Life-Guards,  forward-— Mamih  I" 

A  few  notes  on  the  trumpet,  mingled  with  the  occasional  boom  of  the 
kettle-drum,  to  mark  the  cadence,  joined  with  the  tramp  of  hoofs,  and  tlie 
clash  of  arms,  announced  that  the  troop  had  resumed  its  march.  The  moon 
broke  out  aa  the  leading  files  of  the  column  attained  a  hill  up  which  the 
road  winded,  and  showed  iadistinclly  the  glittering  of  the  steel  caps ;  and 
the  dark  figures  of  the  horses  and  riders  might  he  imperfectly  traced 
through  the  gloom.  They  continued  to  advance  up  the  hill,  and  sweep 
over  the  top  of  it  in  SQch  long  succession  as  intimated  a  considerable  numei> 
ical  force. 

When,  the  last  of  them  had  disappeared,  young  Morton  resumed  his  pur- 
pose of  visiting  his  cuest.  Upon  entei'ing  the  place  of  refuge,  he  found  liim 
seated  on  hia  humble  couch  with  a  pocket  Bible  Open  in  his  hand,  which  he 
seemed  to  study  with  intense  meditation.  His  broadsword,  which  he  had 
unsheathed  in  thefirst  alarm  at  the  arrival  of  the  dragoons,  by  naked  ncroas 
hia  knees,  and  the  little  taper  that  atood  beside  him  upon  the  old  chest, 
which  served  the  purpose  of  a  table,  throw  a  partial  and  imperfect  light 
upon  those  stern  and  harsh  feattires,  in  which  ferocity  was  rendered  more 
solemn  and  dignified  by  a  wild  cast  of  tragic  enthusiasm.  His  brow  was 
that  of  one  in  whom  some  atrong  o'ermaslenng  principle  has  overwhelmed 
all  other  passions  and  feelings,  like  the  awell  of  a  high  apring-tide,  when 
&e  usual  cliffs  and  breakers  vanish  from  the  eye,  and  their  existence  is 
only  indicated  by  the  chafing  foam  of  the  waves  that  burst  and  wheel  over 
them.     He  raised  his  head,  after  Morton  had  contemplated  him  for  about  a 

"1  perceive,"  said  Morton,  looking  at  his  sword,  "that  you  heard  the 
horsemen  ride  by ;  their  passage  delayed  me  for  some  minutes." 

"I  scarcely  heeded  them,"  said  Balfour;  "my  hour  is  not  yet  come.  That 
I  shall  one  day  fall  into  their  hands,  and  be  honourably  associated  with  the 
aaints  whom  they  have  slaughtered,  I  am  full  well  aware.  And  I  would, 
youn§  man,  that  the  hour  were  come;  it  should  be  as  welcome  to  me  as  over 
weddmg  to  bridegroom.  But  if  mj  Master  has  more  work  for  me  on  eaith, 
I  must  not  do  his  labour  grudgingly." 

"  Eat  and  refresh  yourself,"  said  Morton ;  "  to-morrow  your  safety  requires 
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yon  should  leave  this  place,  in  order  to  gain  the  hilis,  so  soon  as  you  can  Boe 
bo  distinguish  the  track  through  the  morasses." 

"Young  man,"  returned  Balfour,  "you  are  ah'eady  weary  of  me,  and 
would  be  yet  more  so,  perchance,  did  you  know  Uie  task  upon  whicii  I  have 
been  lately  put.  And  1  wonder  not  that  it  should  be  so,  for  there  are  times 
when  I  am  weary  of  myself.  Think  you  not  it  ia  a  sore  trial  for  flesh  and 
blood,  to  be  called  upon  to  execute  the  righteous  judgments  of  Heaven 
■while  we  are  yet  in  the  body,  and  continue  t«  ret^n  that  blinded  senee  and 
sympathy  for  carnal  suffering,  which  makes  our  own  flesh  thrill  when  we 
strike  a  gash  upon  the  body  of  another?  And  think  you,  that  when  some 
prime  tymnt  has  been  removed  from  hia  place,  that  the  instruments  of  his 

Sunishmeut  can  at  ail  times  look  baek  on  their  share  in  hie  downfall  with 
rm  and  unshaken  nerves?  Most  they  not  sometimes  even  question  the 
truth  of  that  inspiration  which  they  have  felt  and  acted  under? — must  thej 
not  sometimes  doubt  the  origin  of  that  strong  impulse  with  which  their 
prayers  for  heavenly  direction  under  diffieulties  have  been  inwardly  an- 
swered and  confirmed,  and  confuse,  in  their  disturbed  apprehensions,  the 
responses  of  Truth  itself  with  aome  strong  delusion  of  the  enemy?" 

"  These  are  subjects,  Mr.  Balfour,  on  which  I  am  ili  qualified  to  converse 
with  you,"  answered  Morton ;  "  but  I  own  I  should  strongly  doubt  the  ori- 
gin of  any  inspiration  whioh  seemed  to  dictate  a  line  of  conduct  contrary  to 
Siose  feelings  of  natural  humanity  which  Heaven  has  assigned  to  us  as  the 
general  law  of  our  conduct." 

Balfour  seemed  somewhat  disturbed,  and  drew  himself  hastily  up,  but 
immediately  composed  himself,  and  answered  cooUy,  "It  is  naturtu  yon 
should  think  so ;  you  are  yet  in  the  dungeon-house  of  the  law,  a  pit  darker 
than  that  into  which  Jeremiah  was  plunged,  even  the  dungeon  of  Mal- 
caiali  the  son  of  Hamelmelech,  where  there  was  no  water  but  mire.  Tet 
is  the  seal  of  the  covenant  upon  your  forehead,  and  the  son  of  the  right- 
eous, who  resisted  to  blood  where  uie  banner  was  spread  on  the  mountains, 
shall  not  be  utterly  lost,  as  one  of  the  children  of  darkness.  Trow  ye,  that 
in  this  day  of  bitterness  and  calamity,  nothing  is  required  at  our  hands  but 
to  keep  the  moral  law  as  far  as  our  carnal  fruity  will  permit  ?  Think  ye 
our  conquests  must  be  only  over  our  corrupt  and  evil  affections  and  pas- 
sions ?  No — we  are  called  upon,  when  we  have  girded  up  our  ioine,  to  run 
the  race  boldly,  and  when  we  have  drawn  the  aword,  we  are  enjoined  to 
smite  the  ungodly,  though  he  be  our  neighbour,  and  the  man  of  power  and 
cruelty,  though  he  were  of  our  own  kindred,  and  the  friend  of  our  own 


' '  These  are  the  sentiments,"  aaid  Morton,  "  that  your  enemies  impute  to 
you,  and  whioh  palliate,  if  the^y  do  not  vindicate  the  cruel  measures  which 
the  council  have  direoted  against  you.  They  affirm,  that  you  pretend  to 
derive  your  rule  of  aetion  from  what  you  call  an  inward  light,  rejecting  the 
restTMUts  of  legal  magistraev,  of  national  law,  and  even  of  common  human- 
ity, when  in  opposition  to  wnat  you  call  the  spirit  within  yon." 

"They  do  us  wrong,"  answered  the  Covenanter;  "it  is  they,  neq'ured  as 
they  are,  who  have  r^'eeted  ail  law,  both  divine  and  civil,  and  who  now 
persecute  ua  for  adherence  to  the  Solemn  League  and  Covenant  between 
God  and  the  kingdom  of  Scotland,  to  which  all  of  them,  save  a  few  popish 
malignania,  have  aworn  in  former  days,  and  which  they  now  bum  in  Ihe 
market-places,  and  tread  under  foot  in  derision.  When  this  Chwlea  Stuart 
returned  to  these  kingdoms,  did  the  mali^nants  bring  him  back?  They 
had  tried  it  with  strong  hand, — but  ihey  failed,  I  trow.  Could  James  Grar 
hame  of  Montiose,  and  his  Highland  caterans,  have  put  him  again  in  the 
place  of  his  father  ?  I  think  their  heads  on  the  Westport  told  another  tale 
for  many  a  long  day.  It  was  the  workers  of  the  glorious  work — the  re- 
formers of  the  beauty  of  the  tabernacle,  that  called  him  again  to  the  high 
place  from  which  his  father  fell.     And  what  has  been  our  reward?     In  &« 
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words  of  the  proptiet,  '  We  looked  for  peace,  but  no  good  c;ime ;  iiiid  for  a 
time  of  hcaldl,  anii  behold  trouble — The  snoi'ting  of  his  horses  was  lieiivd 
from  Ban ;  the  whole  land  trembled  at  the  BOiind  of  the  neighing  of  his 
strong  ones ;  for  they  are  come,  and  have  devoured  the  land  and  ail  tliat  ia 
in  it.^" 

"Mr.  Balfour,"  answered  Morton,  "I  neither  undertake fo  subsorihe  to  or 
refute  your  oompiaints  against  the  Government.  I  have  endeavoured  to  re- 
pay a  debt  due  to  the  comrade  of  my  father,  by  giring  jou  shelter  in  your 
disti^SB,  but  yon  will  escuae  me  from  engaging  myself  either  in  your  cause, 
or  in  controversy.  I  will  leave  you  to  repose,  and  heartOy  wish  it  wore  in 
my  power  to  render  your  coadilion  more  comfortable." 

"But  I  shall  see  you,  I  trust,  in  the  morning,  ere  I  depart?  I  am  not  a 
man  whose  bowels  yearn  after  kindred  and  friends  of  this  world.  Wheci  I 
put  my  hand  (o  the  plough,  I  eoterod  into  a  covenant  with  my  worldly 
afTections  that  I  should  not  look  bock  on  the  things  I  left  behind  me.  "Vet 
the  son  of  mine  ancient  comrade  is  to  me  as  mine  own,  and  I  cannot  behold 
him  wiUiout  the  deep  and  firm  belief  that  I  shall  one  d^  see  him  gird  on 
his  sword  in  the  dear  and  precious  cause  for  vrhich  his  father  fought  and 
bled." 

With  a  promise  on  Morton's  part  that  he  would  call  the  refugee  when  ill 
was  time  for  him  to  pursue  his  journey, -^they  parted  for  the  night. 

Morton  retired  to  a  few  hours'  rest;  but  his  imagination,  disturbed  by 
the  events  of  Uio  day,  did  not  permit  him  to  enjoy  sound  repose.  There 
was  a  blended  vision  of  horror  before  him,  in  which  his  new  friend  seemed 
to  be  a  principal  actor.  The  fair  form  of  Edith  Beilenden  also  mingled  in 
his  dream,  weeping,  and  with  dishevelled  hair,  and  appearing  to  caJl  on 
him  for  comfort  and  assistance,  wliicli  he  had  not  in  nis  power  to  render. 
He  awoke  from  these  ucretreshing  slumbers  with  a  feverish  impulse,  and  a 
heart  which  foreboded  disaster.  There  was  already  a  tinge  of  danzHng 
lustre  on  the  verge  of  the  distant  hills,  and  the  dawn  was  abroad  in  all  the 
freshness  of  a  summer  morning. 

"  I  have  slept  too  long,"  he  esolaimed  to  himself,  "  and  must  now  hasten 
to  forward  the  journey  of  this  unfortunate  fugitive." 

He  dressed  tunself  as  fitst  as  possible,  opened  the  door  of  the  house  with 
as  little  noise  as  he  could,  and  hastened  to  the  place  of  refuge  occupied  by 
the  Covenanter.  Morton  entered  on  tiptoe,  for  the  determined  tone  and 
manner,  as  well  aa  the  unusual  language  and  sentiments  of  this  singular 
individual,  had  struck  him  with  a  sensation  approaching  to  awe.  Balfour 
was  still  asleep.  A  ray  of  light  streamed  on  his  uncurtained  couch,  and 
showed  to  Morton  the  working  of  his  harsh  features,  which  seemed  agitated 
by  some  strong  internal  cause  of  disturbance.  He  had  not  undressed.  Both 
his  arms  were  above  the  bed-cover,  the  right  hand  strongly  clenched,  and 
occasionally  making  that  abortive  attempt  to  strike,  which  usuaDy  attends 
dreams  of  violence ;  the  left  was  extended,  and  agitated,  from  time  to  time, 
by  a  movement  as  if  repulsing  some  one.  The  perspiration  stood  on  his 
brow,  "  like  bubbles  in  a  late  disturbed  stream,"  and  these  marks  of  emo- 
tion were  accompanied  with  broken  words  which  escaped  from  him  at  in- 
t«rvaJs — "  Thou  art  taken,  Judas — thou  art  taken — Cling  not  to  my  knees 
— cling  not  to  my  knefis — hew  him  down! — A  priest?  Ay,  a  priest  of  Baal, 
to  be  bound  and  slain,  even  at  the  brook  KLehon. — Fire-arms  will  not  pre- 
vail against  him— Strike — tJirust  with  the  cold  iron  I— put  him  out  of  pain 
— put  him  out  of  pain,  were  it  but  for  the  saie  of  his  grey  haii-s," 

Much  alarmed  at  the  import  of  these  expressions,  which  seemed  to  burst 
from  him  even  in  sleep  with  the  stem  energy  accompanying,  the  perpetra- 
tion of  some  act  of  violence,  Morton  shook  his  guest  by  the  shoulder  in  order 
iff  awake  him.  The  first  words  he  uttered  were,  "  Bear  me  where  ye  will, 
I  will  avouch  the  deed '." 

His  gljince  around  having  tlion  fully  awaiened  him,  he  at  oaoo  assumed 
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nil  the  stem  ani  gloomj  composui'o  of  Ms  ordinary  maaner,  and  throwing 
himBelf  on  hia  knees,  before  speaking  to  Morton,  poured  forth  an  ejaoula- 
tory  prayer  for  tie  Buffering  Cfiurch  of  Scotland,  entreating  that  the  blood 
of  her  murdered  saints  and  martyrs  might  ba  precious  in  the  sight  of 
Heaven,  and  that  the  shield  of  the  Almighty  might  he  spread  over  the  scat- 
tered remnant,  who,  for  His  name's  sake,  were  abidars  in  th'e  wilderness. 
Vengeance — speedy  and  ample  vengeance  on  the  oppressors — was  the  oon- 
oludme  petition  of  his  devotions,  which  he  expressed  aloud  in  strong  and  em- 
phatic language,  rendered  more  impressive  by  the  Orientalism  of  Scripture. 
When  he  had  finished  hie  prayer  ho  arose,  and  taking  Morton  by  the 
ftrm,  they  descended  together  to  the  stable,  where  the  Wanderer  (to  give 
Burley  a  title  which  was  often  conferred  on  his  sect)  began  to  make  his 
horse  ready  to  purane  his  jonmey.  When  the  animal  was  saddled  and 
bridled,  Barley  requested  Morton  to  walk  with  him  a  gun-shot  into  the 
wood,  and  direct  him  to  the  right  road  for  gaining  the  moors  Morton 
readily  complied,  and  they  walked  for  some  time  in  sUence  under  the  shade 
of  some  fine  old  trees,  pursuing  a  sort  of  natural  path,  which,  after  passmg 
through  woodlands  for  about  half  a  mile,  led  into  the  hare  and  wild  tountiy 
which  extends  to  the  foot  of  the  hills. 

There  was  little  conrersation  between  them,  until  at  lengih  Burley  suJ 
denJy  asked  Morton,  "Whether  the  words  he  had  spoken  over-night  hil 
borne  fruit  in  his  mind  I" 

Morton  answered,  "  That  he  remained  of  the  same  opinion  which  he  had 
formerly  held,  and  was  determined,  at  least  as  far  and  as  long  as  possible, 
to  unite  the  duties  of  a  good  Christian  with  those  of  a  peaceful  subject." 

"In  other  words,"  replied  Burley,  "^ou  are  desirous  to  serve  both  God 
and  Mammon  —  to  be  one  day  professing  the  truth  with  your  lips,  and  the 
next  day  in  arms,  at  the  command  of  carnal  and  tyrannic  authority,  to 
ahed  ihe  blood  of  those  who  for  the  truth  have  forsaken  all  things  I  Think 
ye,"  he  continued,  "to  touch  pitch  and  remain  undefited?  to  mix  in  the 
ranks  of  malignanis,  papists,  papa-prelatiete,  latitudinarians,  and  scofiera ; 
to  partake  of  their  sporta,  -which  are  like  the  meat  ofiered  unto  idols ;  to 
hold  intercourse,  perchance,  with  their  daughters,  as  the  sons  of  God  with 
the  daughters  of  men  in  the  world  before  the  flood  ? — think  yon,  I  say,  to 
do  all  these  things,  and  yet  remain  free  from  pollution?  I  say  unf*  you, 
that  ail  communication  with  the  enemies  of  the  Church  is  the  accursed 
thing  wliich  Glod  hateth  1  Touch  not  —  taste  not — handle  not!  And  grieve 
not,  young  man,  as  if  you  alone  were  called  upon  to  subdue  your  carnal 
affections,  and  renounce  (he  pleasures  which  aw  a  saaro  to  your  feet— I 
say  to  you,  that  the  Son  of  David  hath  denounced  no  better  lot  on  the 
whole  generation  of  mankind." 

He  then  mounted  hia  horse,  and  turning  t«  Morton,  repeated  the  (est  of 
Scripture,  "  An  heavy  yoke  was  ordouned  for  the  sons  of  Adam  from  the 
day  they  go  out  of  their  mother's  womb,  till  the  day  that  they  return  to  the 
Mother  of  all  things ;  from  him  who  is  clothed  in  blue  silk  and  weareth  a 
crown,  even  to  him  who  weareth  simple  linen,  —  wrath,  envy,  ti'Ouble,  and 
imqiiietness,  rigour,  strife,  and  feai  of  death  in  the  time  of  rest." 

Having  uttered  these  words,  he  set  his  horse  in  motion,  and  soon  disap- 
peared among  the  boughs  of  tiie  forest. 

"Parewell,  stern  entiniaiast  I"  said  Morton,  looking  after  him.  "In  some 
moods  of  my  mind,  how  dangerous  would  be  the  society  of  such  a  com- 
panion 1  If  I  am  nnmoved  by  his  zeal  for  abstract  doctrines  of  faith,  or 
rather  by  a  peculiar  mode  of  worship"  (such  was  the  purport  of  his  reflec- 
tions), "can  I  be  a  man,  and  a  Scotchman,  and  look  with  indifference  on 
thatjieraecution  which  has  made  wiao  men  mad?  Was  not  the  cause  of 
freedom,  civil  and  religious,  that  for  which  my  fether  fought?  and  shall  I 
do  well  to  remain  inactive,  or  to  take  the  part  of  an  oppressive  government, 
if  there  should  appear  any  rational  prospect  of  redressing  the  msufferable 
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■wrongs  to  wiiieh  mj  miserable  countrymen  are  subjected?  — And  jet,  who 
shall  warrant  me  that  these  people,  rendered  wild  by  pereecuijon,  would 
not,  in  the  hour  of  victory,  he  as  cruel  and  na  intolerant  as  those  by  whom 
they  are  now  hunted  down  t  What  decree  of  moderation,  or  of  mercy,  can 
be  expected  from  this  Buriey,  so  distinguished  as  one  of  their  principal 
champions,  afid  who  seems  even  now  to  be  reeking  from  some  recent  deed 
of  violence,  and  to  feel  stings  of  remorse  which  eTeu  his  enthusiasm  cannot 
altogether  stifle.  I  am  weary  of  seeing  nothing  but  violence  and  fury 
around  me  —  now  assuming  the  mask  of  lawful  authority,  now  taking  that 
of  religious  zeal.  1  am  sick  of  my  country  —  of  myself —  of  m  j  dependent 
situation  —  of  my  repressed  feelings  —  of  these  woods  —  of  that  river  —  of 
that  house — of  all  but — Edith,  and  she  can  never  he  mine!  Why  should 
I  haunt  her  walks?  —  why  encourage  mj  own  delusion,  and  perhaps  hers? 
She  can  never  be  mine :  her  grandmother's  pride  —  the  opposite  principles 
of  our  families  —  my  wretched  state  of  dependence  —  a  poor  miserable 
slave,  for  I  have  not  even  the  wages  of  a  servant,  — all  circumstances  give 
the  lie  to  the  vain  hope  that  we  can  ever  ba  united.  Why  then  protract  a 
delusion  so  piunful  ? 

"But  I  am  no  slave,"  he  said  aloud,  and  drawing  himself  up  to  his  full 
stature  —  "no  slave,  in  one  respect  surely.  I  can  change  my  abode  —  my 
father's  sword  is  mine,  and  Europe  lies  open  before  me,  as  before  him  and 
hundreds  besides  of  my  oountrvmen,  who  have  filled  it  with  the  fame  of 
their  exploits.  Perhaps  some  lucky  chance  may  raise  me  to  a  rank  with 
our  Ruthvens,  our  Lesleys,  our  Monroes,  the  chosen  leaders  of  the  famous 
Protestant  champion,  Guetavus  Adolphus  —  or  if  not,  a  soldier's  life  or  a 
soldier's  grave." 

When  he  had  formed  this  determination,  he  found  himself  near  the  door 
of  his  uncle's  house,  and  resolved  to  lose  no  time  in  making  him  acquainted 
■with  it. 

"  Another  glance  of  Edith's  eye,  another  walk  by  Edith's  side,  and  my 
resolution  would  melt  away.  I  will  take  an  irrevocable  step,  therefore,  and 
then  see  her  for  the  last  time." 

In  this  mood  he  entered  the  wMnscotfed  parlour,  in  which  his  uncle  was 
already  placed  at  his  morning's  refreshment,  a  huge  plate  of  oatmeal  por- 
ridge, with  a  corresponding  allowance  of  butter-milk.  The  fevourile  house- 
keeper was  in  attendance,  half  standing,  half  resting  on  the  back  of  a  ohair, 
in  a  posture  betwixt  freedom  and  respect.  The  old  gentleman  had  been 
remarkably  tall  in  his  earlier  days,  an  advantage  which  ha  now  lost  by 
etoopins  to  such  a  degree,  that  at  a  meeting,  where  there  was  some  dispute 
concerning  the  sort  of  arch  which  should  be  thrown  over  a  considerable 
brook,  a  facetious  neighbour  proposed  to  offer  Milnwood  a  handsome  sum 
for  his  curved  backbone,  aUeging  tiiat  he  would  sell  anything  that  belonged 
to  him.  Splay  feet  of  unusual  size,  long  thin  hands,  garnished  with  nails 
which  seldom  felt  the  steel,  a  wrinkled  and  puckered  visage,  the  length  of 
which  corresponded  with  that  of  hia  person,  together  'wiQi  a  pair  of  little 
sharp  bargain-making  grey  e^es,  that  seemed  etenially  looking  out  for  their 
advantage,  completed  Hie  highly  unpromising  exterior  of  Mr.  Morton  of 
Milnwood.  As  it  ■would  have  oeen  very  injudicious  to  have  lodged  a  liberal 
or  benevolent  disposition  in  such  an  unworthy  cabinet,  nature  had  suited 
his  person  with  a  mind  exactly  in  conformity  with  it, — that  is  to  say,  mean, 
selfish,  and  covetous. 

When  this  amiable  personage  was  aware  of  the  prcaenco  of  hia  nephew, 
he  hastened,  before  addreasiug  him,  to  swallow  the  spoonful  of  porridge 
which  he  was  in  the  act  of  couvejing  to  his  mouth,  and  as  it  chanced  to  bo 
scalding  hot,  the  pain  occasioned  by  ita  descent  down  his  throat  and  into 
bis  stomach,  inflamed  the  ill-humour  with  which  he  was  already  prepared 
to  meet  his  kinsman.  "  The  deil  take  them  that  made  tliem !"  was  Ms  first 
ejaculation,  apoBtrophiabg  his  m^a  of  porridge. 
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"  They're  bu3s  pavritoh  eneugh,"  said  Mrs.  Wilson,  "  if  ye  wad  tut  take 
time  ta  sup  taem.  I  made  them  mjsell ;  tiut  if  folk  wimia  hae  patience, 
tiiey  should  get  iieir  thrapplea  causewayed." 

"Haud  your  peace,  Aliaonl  I  was  speaking  to  my  nevoy.  —  How  ia  this, 
sir  f  —  and  what  sort  o'  Bcampering  ^tea  are  these  o'  going  on  ?  Ye  were 
not  at  hame  last  night  till  near  midnight." 

"Thereabouts,  sir,  I  believe,"  answered  Morton,  in  an  indifferent  tone. 

"Thereabouts,  sir?  — What  sort  of  an  answer  is  that,  sir?  Why  came 
ye  nae  hame  when  other  folk  left  tie  grund  1" 

"I  suppose  you  know  the  reason  very  well,  air,"  said  Morton;  "I  had 
the  fortune  to  be  the  best  marksman  of  the  day,  and  remained,  as  is  usual, 
to  give  some  little  entertainment  to  the  other  young  men," 

"  The  deevil  ye  did,  sir  1  And  ye  come  to  tell  me  that  to  my  fitce  ?  You 
pretend  to  gie  entertainments,  that  eanna  come  by  a  dinner  except  by  aom- 
mg  on  a  caiefu'  man  like  me?  But  if  ye  put  me  to  charges,  I  se  work  it 
out  o'  je.  1  seena  why  ye  shouldna  haud  the  pleugh,  now  that  the  plough- 
man has  left  us ;  it  wad  set  ye  better  than  wearing  ihae  green  dads,  and 
wasting  your  siller  on  powther  and  lead  ;  it  wad  put  ye  in  an  honest  call- 
ing, and  wad  keep  ye  in  bread  without  being  behadden  to  ony  ane." 

"  I  am  very  ambitious  of  learning  auch  a  calling,  sir,  but  I  don't  under- 
Btend  driving  the  plough." 

"And  what  for  no?  It's  easier  than  your  gunning  and  archery  that  je 
like  sae  well,  Auld  Davie  is  ca'ing  it  e'en  now,  and  ye  ma;^  be  goadsman 
for  the  first  twa  or  three  days,  and  tak  tent  ye  dinna  o'erdrive  the  owsen, 
and  then  ye  will  be  fit  to  gang  between  the  stilts.  Ye'U  ne'r  learn  younger, 
I'll  be  your  caution,  Haggie-holm  is  heavy  land,  and  Davie  ia  ower  auld 
to  keep  the  coulter  down  now." 

"  I  beg  pardon  for  interrupting  yon,  sir,  bnt  I  have  formed  a  scheme  for 
myself,  which  will  have  the  same  effect  of  relieving  you  of  the  burden  and 
charge  attending  my  company." 

"  Ay  ?  indeed  ?  a  scheme  o'  yours  ?  that  must  be  a  denty  ane  I"  said  the 
nncle,  with  a  very  peculiar  sneer ;  "  let's  hear  about  it,  lad." 

"  It  ia  SM.d  in  two  words,  sir.  I  intend  to  leave  this  country  and  serve 
abroad,  as  my  father  did  before  these  unhappy  troubles  broke  out  at  home. 
His  name  wiU  not  be  so  entirely  forgotten  m  the  countries  where  he  served, 
but  that  it  will  procure  hia  son  at  least  the  opportunity  of  trying  his  for- 
tune as  a  soldier." 

"  Gtude  he  gracious  to  ns  I"  exclaimed  the  housekeeper ;  "  our  young  Mr. 
Hai-ry  gang  abroad  ?    Na,  na  1  eh,  na  1  that  maun  never  bo." 

Jlilnwood,  entertaining  no  tliought  or  purpose  of  parting  with  his 
nephew,  who  was  moreover,  very  useful  to  him  in  many  respects,  was  tlmn- 
deratruck  at  this  abmpt  declaration  of  independence  from  a  person  whose 
deference  to  him  had  hitherto  been  unlimited.  He  recovered  himself,  how- 
ever, immediately. 

"  And  wha  do  yoa  think  is  to  give  you  tho  means,  young  man,  for  such 
a  wild-goose  chase  !  Not  I,  I  am  sure — I  can  hardly  support  ye  at  hame. 
And  ye  wfld  be  marrying,  I'ae  warranty  as  your  father  did  afore  ye,  too,  and 
sending  your  unele  hame  a  pack  o' weana  to  be  fighting  and  ski  rhng  through 
the  house  in  my  auld  days,  and  to  take  wing  and  flee  aff  like  yonisell, 
■whenever  tliey  were  aaked  to  serve  a  turn  about  tho  town?" 

"  I  have  no  thoughts  of  ever  marrying,"  answered  Henry. 

"  Hear  till  him,  now !"  said  the  housekeeper.  "  It's  a  shame  to  hear  a 
douce  young  lad  speak  in  that  way,  since  a'  the  warld  kens  that  they  maun 
either  marry  or  do  waur." 

"Haud  your  peace,  Alison,"  said  her  master; — "and  you,  Harry,"  (he 
added,  more  mildly),  "  put  this  nonsense  out  o'  your  heaa — this  comes  o" 
letting  ye  gang  a-sodgering  for  a  day — mind  ye  hae  nae  siller,  lad,  for  ony 
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"I  lieg  yowT  pardoD,  sir,  my  wants  shall  be  very  few;  and  would  yon 
ploase  to  give  me  the  gold  chain,  which  the  Margrave  gave  to  mj  fatlier 
after  the  hatfle  of  Lutzen" 

"  Mercy  on  us  I  the  gowd  chain  1"  esclaimod  his  uncle. 

"The  chain  of  gowd!"  re-echoed  the  housekeeper,  hoth  aghast  witli 
astonishment  at  the  audacity  of  the  poposal, 

—  "I  will  keep  a  few  lirita,"  continued  the  young  man,  "  to  remind  me 
of  him  bj  whom  it  was  won,  and  the  place  wnere  he  won  it,"  continued 
Morton ;  "  the  rest  shall  famish  me  ihe  means  of  following  the  same  career 
in  which  my  father  obtained  that  mark  of  distinction." 

"Meroifu'  powers  1"  esclairaed  the  governante,  "my  master  wears  it 
every  Sunday !" 

"Sunday  ajid  Saturdi^,"  added  old  Milnwood,  "whenevei'  I  put  on  my 
black  velvet  coat ;  and  Wylie  Maotrieket  is  partly  of  opinion  it's  a  kind  of 
heir-loom,  that  rathei;  belanea  to  the  head  of  the  house  than  to  the  imme' 
diate  descendant.  It  has  three  thousand  links ;  I  have  counted  them  a 
thousand  times.     It's  worth  three  hundred  pounds  sterling." 

"  That  ia  more  than  I  want,  sir ;  if  you  choose  to  give  me  the  third  part 
of  the  money,  and  five  links  of  the  chain,  it  wiU  amply  serve  ray  purpose, 
and  the  test  will  be  some  slight  atonement  for  the  expense  and  trouble  I 
have  put  you  to." 

"  The  kddie's  in  a  creel  1"  exclaimed  his  uncle.  "  0  sirs !  what  will  be- 
come o'  the  rigs  o'  Milnwood  when  I  am  dead  and  gano  I  Ho  would  fling 
the  crown  o'  Scotland  awa,  if  he  had  it." 

"  Hout,  sir,"  said  the  old  housekeeper,  "  I  maun  e'en  eay  it's  partly  your 
ain  faut.  Ye  maunna  curb  his  head  ewer  sair  in  neither;  and,  to  be  sure, 
since  he  has  gahe  doun  to  the  Howff,  ye  maun  juat  e'en  pay  tb.e  la%Ying." 

"If  it  be  not  abune  twa  dollars,  Alison,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  very 
reluctantly. 

"  I'll  settle  it  mysell  wi'  ff Jel  Elane,  the  first  time  I  gang  down  to  the 
clachan,"  swd  Alison,  "  cheaper  than  your  honour  or  Mr.  Harry  can  do ;" 
and  then  whispered  to  Henry,  "Dinna  ves  him  ony  mair;  I'll  pave  the 
lave  out  o'  the  butter  siller,  and  nae  mair  worda  about  it."  Then  proceed- 
ing aloud,  "And  ye  maunna  speak  o'  the  young  gentleman  hauding  tho 
Sieugh ;  there's  puir  diatreased  whigs  enow  about  the  country  will  be  glad  to 
0  that  for  a  bito  and  a  soup — it  sets  them  far  better  than  the  like  o'  him." 

"And  then  well  hae  the  dragoons  on  us,"  said  Milnwood,  "for  comfort- 
ing and  entertaining  inter-communed  rebels ; — a  bonny  strait  y«  wad  put 
us  inl^But  toke  your  breakfast,  Harry,  and  then  lay  by  yoar  new  green 
coat,  and  put  on  your  Eaploch  grey ;  it's  a  mair  mensfu'  and  thrifty  areas, 
and  a  mair  seemly  sight,  thiui  thae  dangling  slops  and  ribbands." 

Morton  left  the  room,  perceiving  plainly  that  he  had  at  present  no  chanoa 
of  gaining  his  purpose,  and,  per&ips,  not  altogether  displeased  at  the  oi>. 
Btaoles  which  seemed  to  present  themselves  to  his  leaving  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Tillietudlem.  The  housekeeper  followed  him  into  the  nest  room, 
patting  him  on  the  back,  and  bidding  him  "  be  a  gnde  bairn,  and  pit  by 
his  bmw  things. — And  I'U  loup  doun  your  hat,  and  lay  by  the  band  and 
ribband,"  saia  the  officious  diune ;  "  and  ye  maun  never,  at  no  hand,  speak 
o'  leaving  the  land,  or  of  selling  the  gowd  chain, .for  your  uncle  has  an 
unco  pleasure  in  looking  on  you,  and  in  counting  the  links  of  tlie  ohainzie ; 
and  ye  ken  auld  folk  canna  last  for  ever ;  sae  the  chain,  and  the  lands,  and 
a'  wiil  be  your  ain  oe  day ;  and  ye  may  marry  ony  leddy  in  the  countiy-- 
side  ye  like,  and  keep  a  hraw  house  at  Milnwood,  for  there's  enow  o'  means ; 
and  13  not  that  worth  waiting  for,  my  dew  1" 

There  was  something  in  the  latter  part  of  the  prognostic  which  sounded  so 
agreeably  in  Uie  ears  of  Morton,  that  he  shook  the  old  dame  cordially  by  the 
hand,  and  assured  her  he  was  much  Obliged  for  her  good  advice,  and  would 
weigh  it  oarefnlly  before  he  proceeded  to  act  upon  his  former  resolution. 
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We  must  conduct  our  leadara  to  the  Tower  of  Tillietudlem,  to  which 
Lody  Margaret  Bellenden  liad  leturnel  in  romantic  phrase,  maleoonteni 
and  full  of  heaviness  at  the  unexpected  and  ■is  she  deemed  it,  indclibio 
affront^  which  had  bsea  brought  upon  her  dignity  by  the  public  mia-ear- 
liage  of  Goo^e  Gibljio  That  unfortunate  min  at^rms  was  forthwith  com- 
manded to  drive  his  feathered  charge  to  the  most  remote  parts  of  the 
commoa  moor,  and  on  no  account  to  awaken  the  grief  or  resentment  of  his 
lady,  by  appearing  in  her  presence  while  tiie  sense  of  the  affront  was  yet 
recent. 

The  next  proceeding  of  Lady  Margaret  was  to  hold  a  solemn  court  of 
jusHce,  to  which  Harrison  and  tiie  butler  were  admitted,  partly  on  the  foot- 
ing of  witnesses,  partly  as  assessors,  to  inquire  into  the  recusancy  of  Cuddie 
Headrigg  the  ploughman,  and  the  abatement  which  he  had  received  from 
his  mother  — fliese  being  regarded  as  the  original  causes  of  the  disaster 
which  had  befallen  the  chivalry  of  TilUetadlem.  The  charge  being  fully 
made  out  and  substantiated,  Lady  Margaret  resolved  to  reprimaaid  the  cul- 
prits in  person,  and,  if  she  found  them  impenitent,  to  extend  the  censure 
into  a  sentence  of  expulsion  from  the  barony.  Miss  Bellenden  alone  ven- 
tured to  say  anything  in  behalf  of  the  accused.  But  her  countenance  did 
not  profit  them  as  it  might  have  done  on  any  other  occasion;  for  as  soon  as 
Edith  had  heard  it  ascertained  that  the  unfortunate  cavalier  had  not  suf. 
fered  in  his  person,  his  disast*  had  affected  her  witi  an  irresistible  dispo- 
fiiiion  to  laugh,  wMoh,  in  spite  of  Lady  Margaret's  indignation,  or  rather 
irritated,  as  usual,  by  restraint,  had  broke  out  repeatedly  on  her  return 
homeward,  until  her  grandmother,  in  no  shape  imposed  upon  by  the  several 
fictitious  causes  which  the  young  lady  assi^ed  lor  her  Ul-timed  risibilify, 
upbraided  her  in  very  bitter  terras  with  being  insensible  to  the  honour  of 
her  family.  Miss  Bellenden'a  intercession,  therefore,  had  on  this  occasion 
little  or  no  chance  to  be  listened  to. 

As  if  to  evince  the  rigour  of  her  disposition.  Lady  Margai'Ct,  on  this 
solemn  occasion,  exchanged  the  ivory-headed  cane  with  which  she  com- 
monly walked,  for  an  immense  gold-headed  staff,  which  had  belonged  to 
her  fether,  the  deceased  Earl  of  Torwood,  and  which,  like  a  sort  of  mace 
of  office,  she  only  made  use  of  on  occasions  of  special  solemnity.  Supported 
by  this  awful  baton  of  command.  Lady  Margaret  Beliendeu  entered  the  cot 
tage  of  the  delinquents. 

There  was  an  air  of  consciousness  about  old  Mause,  as  she  rose  from  her 
wicker  ch^  in  the  chininey-aook,  not  with  the  cordial  alertness  of  visage 
which  used,  on  other  occasions,  to  express  the  honour  she  felt  in  the  visit  of 
her  lady,  but  with  a  certain  solemnity  and  embarrassment,  like  an  accused 
party  on  his  first  appearance  in  presence  of  his  judge,  before  whom  he  is, 
nevertheless,  determined  to  assert  his  innocence.  Her  arms  were  folded, 
her  mouth  primmed  into  an  expression  of  respect,  mingled  with  obstinacy, 
her  whole  mind  apparently  beut  up  to  the  solemn  interyiew.  With  her 
best  curtsey  to  the  ground,  and  a  mute  motion'  of  reverence,  Mause  pointed 
to  the  chtur  which  on  former  occasions.  Lady  Margaret  (for  the  good  Jady 
was  somewhat  of  a  gossip)  had  deigned  to  occupy  for  half  an  hour  some- 
times at  a  time,  hearing  the  news  of  tlie  county  and  of  the  borough.    Bat 
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at  present  her  miatresa  was  far  too  indignaat  for  suoli  condesceasioQ.  She 
rejected  Uie  mute  invitation  with  a  haughty  wave  of  her  hand,  and  drawing 
herself  up  as  she  apole,  she  ntlered  the  following  interrogator;  in  a  tone 
calculated  ta  OTer whelm  the  culprit. 

"la  it  true,  Mause,  as  I  am  informed  by  Harrison,  Gudyill,  and  othera 
of  my  peopio,  that  jou  hae  taen  it  upon  you,  contrary  to  the  faith  you  owe 
to  God  and  fJie  King,  and  to  me,  your  natural  lady  and  mistress,  to  keep 
haci  your  son  fhie  ttie  wappen-eehaw  held  by  the  order  of  the  sheriff,  and 
to  return  hia  armour  and  abnlyiements  at  a  moment  when  it  was  impos- 
Bible  to  find  a  suitable  delegate  in  his  stead,  whereby  the  barony  of  Tillie- 
udlem,  baith  in  the  person  of  its  mistress  and  indwetlers,  has  incurred  sio 
a  disgrace  and  dishonour  as  hasna  befa'en  the  family  since  the  days  of 
Malcolm  Canmore  ?" 

Mauae's  habitual  respect  for  her  mistress  was  extreme; — she  hesitated, 
and  one  or  two  short  conghs  espresaed  the  difficulty  she  had  in  defending 
herself. 

"  I  am  sure — my  leddy — hem !  hem ! — I  am  sure  I  am  sorry — very  sorry 
that  ony  cause  of  displeasure  ■should  hae  occurred — but  my  son's  illness" — 

"Dinna  t«ll  me  of  your  son's  illness,  Mause!  Had  he  boon  sincerely 
unweel,  ye  would  hae  been  at  the  Tower  by  daylight  to  get  something  that 
wad  do  him  gude ;  there  are  few  ailments  that  I  havena  medical  recipes  for, 
and  that  ye  ken  fu'  weel." 

"  0  ay,  my  leddy  1  I  am  sure  ye  hae  wrought  wonderful  cures ;  the  last 
thing  ye  sent  Oaddie,  when  he  had  the  batts,  e'en  wrought  like  a  charm." 

"  Why,  then,  woman,  did  ye  not  apply  to  me,  if  there  was  ony  real  need? 
— but  there  was  none,  ye  fauso-hearted  vassal  that  ye  are  I" 

"  Your  leddvBhip  never  oa'd  me  sie  a  word  as  that  before.  Ohon  1  tliat 
I  suld  live  to  be  ca'd  sae,"  she  continued,  burstJng  into  tears,  "  and  me  a 
bom  servant  o*  the  house  o'  Tillietudlem  1  I  am  sure  they  belie  baith 
Cuddie  and  me  sair,  if  they  said  he  wadna  fight  ower  the  boots  in  blude 
for  your  leddyship  and  Miss  Edith,  and  the  old  Tower  —  ay  suld  he,  and  I 
would  rather  see  him  buried  beneath  it,  than  he  suld  gie  way;  but  thir 
ridings  and  wappenscbawings,  my  ieddy,  I  hae  nae  broo  o'  them  aya — ^I  can 
find  nae  warrant  for  them  whatsoever." 

"Nae  warrant  for  them?"  cried  the  hieh-born  dame.  "Do^ena  ken, 
woman,  fiat  ye  are  bound  to  be  liege  vassals  in  all  hunting,  hostmg,  watch- 
ing, and  warding,  when  lawfully  summoned  thereto  in  my  name  ?  Your 
service  is  not  gratuitous — I  trow  ye  hae  land  for  it.  Ye  're  kindly  tenants ; 
hae  a  oot-house,  a  kale-yard,  and  a  cow's  grass  on  the  common.  Pew  hae 
been  brought  farther  ben,  and  ye  grudge  your  son  suld  gie  me  a  day's  ser- 
vice in  the  field?" 

"Na,  my  leddy— ni^  my  leddy,  it's  no  that,"  exclaimed  Mause,  grea% 
embarrassed,  "  but  ane  eanna  serve  tw»  mmsters ;  and,  if  the  truth  maun 
e'en  come  out^  there's  Ane  abune  whase  commands  I  maun  obey  befora 
youi'  leddyship'e.  I  am  sure  I  would  put  neither  king's  nor  kaiaar's,  nor 
ony  earthly  creature's,  afore  them." 

"How  mean  ye  by  that,  ye  nuld  fule  woman? — D'  ye  think  that  I  order 
onything  against  conscience !" 

"I  dinna  pretend  to  say  that,  my  leddy,  in  regard  o'  your  ieddyship'a 
conscience,  which  has  been  brought  up,  as  it  wei-e,  wi'  prelatio  principles ; 
but  ilka  ane  maun  walk  by  the  light  o'  their  ain ;  and  mine,"  said  Mause, 
waxing  bolder  as  the  eonferenoe  became  animated,  "  tells  me  that  I  suld 
leave  a' — cot,  kale-yard,  and  cow's  grass — and  suffer  a',  rather  than  that  I 
or  mine  should  put  on  harness  in  an  unlawfu'  cause." 

"  Unlawfu'  1"  esclaimed  her  mistress ;  "  the  cause  to  which  you  are  called 
by  your  iawfU  leddy  and  mistress — by  the  command  of  the  king — by  the 
writ  of  the  privy  council — by  the  order  of  the  lord-lieutenant— by  the 
warrant  of  the  sheriff?" 
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"  Ay,  my  leddy,  nae  doubt ;  but  no  to  displeaauro  JQur  leddjship,  je'U 
mind  that  ttere  was  anoe  a  king  in  Scripture  they  ca'd  Nebuchadnenzar, 
and  he  sot  up  a  goldea  imago  in  the  pltun  o'  Dura,  as  it  might  be  m  the 
haugh  yonder  by  the  water  aide,  where  the  array  were  warned  to  meet  yea- 
teiday ;  and  the  princes,  and  the  gOTemors,  and  the  captains,  and  the 
judges  themsellfl,  forby  the  treasurera,  the  eounsellots,  and  the  eheriffs, 
were  warned  to  the  dedication  thereof,  and  commanded  to  fall  down  and 
worship  at  the  sound  of  the  comet,  flute,  harp,  saokbut,  psaltery,  and  all 
kinds  of  music." 

"And  what  o'  a'  this,  je  fu!o  wife?  Or  what  had  Nebuohadnezzar  to  tto 
■with  the  wappen-sohaw  of  the  Upper  Ward  of  Clydesdale?" 

"  Only  just  thus  far,  my  leddy,"  continued  Manse,  firmly,  "  that  prelacy 
is  like  the  great  golden  image  in  the  plain  of  Dura,  and  that  as  Shadrach, 
Meshach,  and  Abednego,  were  borne  out  in  refusing  to  bow  down  and  wor- 
ship, so  neither  shall  Cuddle  Hoadrigg,  your  leddyahip's  poor  ploughman, 
at  least  wi'  his  auld  mither's  consent,  make  murgeons  or  Jenny-flections 
aa  IJiey  ca'  them,  in  the  house  of  the  prelates  and  curates,  nor  gird  him  wi' 
armour  to  fight  in  their  cause,  either  at  the  sound  of  kettle-drums,  organs, 
bagpipes,  or  ony  other  kind  of  music  whatever." 

Lady  Margaret  Bellenden  heard  this  exposition  of  Scripture  with  the 
greatest  possible  indignation,  as  wcU  as  surprise. 

"  I  see  which  way  the  wind  blows,"  she  exclaimed,  after  a  pause  of  as- 
tonishment; "the  evil  spirit  of  the  year  sisteon  hundred  and  forty-twa  is 
at  wark  again  as  merrily  as  ever,  and  ilka  aiild  wife  in  the  chimley-neuck 
will  be  for  knapping  doctrine  wi'  doctors  o'  divinity  and  the  godly  feUiera 
o'  the  church." 

"  If  your  leddyship  means  the  bishops  and  curates,  I'm  sure  they  hae 
been  but  step-fathers  to  the  Kirk  o'  Scotland.  And. since  your  leddyship 
is  pleased  to  speak  o'  parting  wi*  us,  I  am  free  to  tell  you  a  piece  o'  my 
mind  in  another  article,  Xour  leddyship  and  the  steward  hae  been  pleased 
to  propose  that  my  son  Cuddle  suld  work  in  the  bam  wi'  a  new-fangled 
machine*  for  dighting  the  corn  frae  the  chaff,  thus  impiously  thwarting 
the  will  of  Divine  Providence,  by  raising  wind  for  your  leddyship's  fun 
particular  use  by  human  art,  instead  of  soliciting  it  by  prayer,  or  waiting 
patiently  for  whafflver  dispensation  of  wind  Providence  was  pleased  to  send 
upon  the  sheeling-hill.    Now,  my  leddy" 

"The  woman  would  drive  ony  reasonable  being  daft  I"  said  Lady  Mar- 
garet ;  then  resuming  her  tone  of  authority  and  indifference,  she  oonoluded, 
"Weel,  Mauae,  I'll  just  end  where  I  sud  hae  begun — ye're  ower  learned 
and  ower  godly  for  me  to  dispute  wi' ;  sae  I  have  just  Miis  to  say, — either 
Ouddie  must  attend  musters  when  he's  lawfully  warned  by  the  ground 
officer,  or  the  sooner  he  and  you  flit  and  quit  my  bounds  the  better ;  there's 
nae  scarcity  o'  auld  wives  or  ploughmen ;  but  if  there  were,  I  had  rather 
that  the  rigs  of  Tillietudlem  bare  naothing  but  windlo-straea  and  sandy 
lavrocksf  t&n  that  they  were  ploughed  by  rebels  to  tlie'king." 

"Awed  my  leddy,"  s!ud  Mause,  "I  was  bom  here,  and  thought  to  die 
where  my  father  died ;  and  your  leddyship  has  been  a  kind  mistress,  I'll 
ne'er  deny  that,  and  Pse  ne'er  cease  to  pray  for  you  and  for  Miss  Edith, 
and  that  ye  may  be  brought  to  see  tlie  error  of  vour  ways.     But  still" 

"  The  error  of  my  ways  I"  interrupted  Lady  Margaret,  much  incensed  — 
"  the  error  of  my  ways,  ye  uncivil  woman  ?" 

"  Ou,  ay,  my  leddy,  we  are  blinded  that  live  in  this  valley  of  tears  and 
darknesH,  and  hae  a'  ower  mony  errors,  grit  folks  as  weel  as  sma' — but,  aa 
I  swd,  my  pair  bennison  will  rest  wi'  you  and  yours  wherever  I  am,     I 
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■will  te  wae  to  hoar  o'  your  affliction,  and  hlythe  to  hear  o'  your  pmspa^ty, 
temporal  and  spiritual.  But  I  canna  prefer  tlie  oommanda  of  an  earthly 
mistresa  to  those  of  a  heavenly  master,  and  sae  I  wn  o'en  ready  to  suffer 
for  righteousaesH'  sake." 

"It  is  very  well,"  aaid  Lady  Margaret,  turning  her  hack  in  great  dis- 
pleasure; "ye  ken  my  will,  Mause,  in  the  matter.  I'll  hae  nae  whiggery 
in  tlie  barony  of  Tiliietudlem — the  nest  thing  wad  bo  to  set  up  a  con- 
venticle in  my  very  withdrawing  room." 

Having  said  this,  she  departed,  with  an  air  of  great  dignity;  and  Mause, 


giving  way  to  feelings  which  she  had  suppressed  during  the  interview, — for 
ehe,  nke  her  mistress,  had  her  own  feeling  of  pride,  — now  lifted  up  her 
voice  and  wept  aloud. 

Cuddie,  whose  malady,  real  or  pretended,  still  detained  him  in  bed,  lay 
perdu  during  all  this  conference,  snugly  ensconced  witiiin  his  boarded  bed- 
stead, and  terrified  to  death  lest  Lady  Al^rgaret,  whom  he  held  in  hereditary 
reverence,  slionld  have  detected  his  presence,  and  bestowed  on  him  person- 
ally Eome  of  those  bitter  I'eproaches  wiiJi  which  she  loaded  his  motlier.  But 
as  soon  aa  he  thought  her  mdyship  fairly  out  of  hearing,  he  bounced  up  in 
his  nest. 

"The  foul  fa'  ye,  tliat  I  suld  say  sae,"  he  cried  out  to  his  mother,  "for  a 
lang-tongaed  clavering  wife,  as  my  father,  honest  man,  aye  ca'd  ye  1 
Couldna  ye  let  the  leady  ahme  wi'  your  whiggery?  And  I  was  e'en  as 
great  a  gomeral  to  let  ye  persuade  me  to  lie  up  here  amang  the  blankets 
Eke  a  hurcheon,  instead  d*  gaan  l«  the  wappen-sohaw  like  otiier  folk. — Od, 
but  I  put  a  trick  on  ye,  for  I  was  out  at  the  window-bole  when  jour  auld 
back  was  turned,  and  awa  down  by  t«  hae  a  baff  at  the  popinjaj,  and  I 
shot  within  twa  on't.  I  cheated  the  leddy  for  your  clavers,  but  I  wasna 
gaun  to  cheat  my  joe.  But  she  may  marry  whae  ehe  likea  now,  ibr  I'm 
clean  dung  ower.  This  is  a  waur  dirdnm  than  we  got  frae  Mr.  Gudyiil 
when  ye  garr'd  me  refuse  to  eat  a  plum-porridge  on  Yule-eve,  as  if  it  were 
ony  matter  to  God  or  man  whether  apleughman  had  suppit  on  minohed  pies 

"0,  whisht,  my  bairn !  whisht!"  replied  Manse ;  "thou  kenana  about  thae 
things — It  was  forbidden  meat,  things  dedicated  to  set  days  and  holydays, 
which  are  inhibited  to  the  use  of  protestant  Christians." 

"And  now,"  continued  her  son,  "ye  hae  brought  tho  loddyheraell  on 
our  hands  I — An  I  could  but  hae  gotten  some  decent  claes  in,  I  wad  hae 
apanged  out  o'  bed,  and  tauld  her  I  wad  ride  where  she  liked,  night  or  day, 
an  she  wad  but  leave  us  the  free  house,  and  the  yaird  that  grew  the  best 
early  kale  in  the  haill  country,  and  the  cow's  grass." 

"  0  wow !  my  winsome  bairn,  Cuddie,"  continued  the  old  dame,  "  murmur 
not  at  the  dispensation ;  never  grudge  suffering  in  the  gude  cause." 

"  But  what  ken  I  if  the  cause  is  gude  or  no,  mither,"  rejoined  Cuddie, 
"for  a'  ye  bleeze  ont  sae  muckle  docfrine  about  it!  Ifs  clean  beyond  my 
comprehension  a'thegither, — I  see  nae  sae  muckle  difference  atween  the  twa 
wayso't  aa  a' the  folk  pretend.  Ifs  very  true  the  curates  read  aye  the  same 
words  ower  i^ain ;  and  if  they  be  right  words,  what  for  no  ? — a  gude  tale  'a 
no  the  waur  o'  being  twice  tauld,  I  trow ;  and  a  body  has  aye  the  better 
chance  to  understaad  it.  Every  body's  no  sae  gleg  at  the  uptake  as  ye  are 
yoursell,  mither." 

"0,  my  dear  Cuddie,  this  is  the  sairesi  distress  of  a',"  said  the  anxious 
mother — "0,  how  (Jlen  have  I  shown  ye  the  difference  between  a  pure 
evangelical  doctrine,  and  ane  that's  corrupt  wi'  human  inventions !    0,  my 

b^m,  if  no  for  your  ain  sanl's  sake,  yet  for  my  grey  h^s"- ■ 

"  Weel,  mither,"  said  Cuddie,  interrupting  her,  "  what  need  ye  mak  sae 
muckle  din  about  it?  I  hae  aye  dune  whate'er  ye  hade  me,  and  gaed  to 
kirk  *hare'er  ye  likit  on  the  Sundays,  and  fended  weel  for  ye  in  the  ilka 
days  besides.    And  that's  what  veses  me  mair  than  a'  the  rest,  when  I 
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tliink  how  I  am  to  fend  for  ye  now  in  ihae  trickle  times,  I  am  no  clear  if 
I  can  plengt  ony  place  but  the  Mains  and  Mucblewhame,  at  least  I  neyei" 
tried  ony  other  grund,  and  it  wadna  come  natural  to  me.  And  nae  neigh- 
houring  heritors  will  daur  to  take  us,  after  heing  turned  aff  thae  bounds  for 
non-enormity," 

"  Non-conformity,  hinnie,"  signed  Mause,  "  is  the  name  tliat  thae  warldly 

"Aweel,  aweel — we'll  hae  to  gang  to  a  far  country,  majhe  twall  or  fifteen 
miles  aff.  I  could  be  a  dragoon,  nae  doubt,  for  I  can  ride  and  play  wi'  the 
broadsword  a  bit,  but  ye  wad  be  roaring  about  your  blessing  and  your  gi-ey 
hiurs,"  (Here  Mause'a  esclamations  became  extieme.)  "  Weel,  weoi,  I 
but  spoke  o't ;  besides,  ye're  ower  auld  to  be  sitting  cooked  up  on  a  baggage- 
wagon,  wi'  Eppie  Dumblane,  the  corporal's  wife.  Sae  what  s  to  come  o'  us 
I  canna  weel  see  —  I  doubt  I'll  hae  to  take  the  hills  wi'  the  wild  whigs,  as 
they  ca'  them,  and  then  it  will  bo  my  lot  to  be  shot  down  like  a  mawkin  at 
some  dike-side,  or  to  be  sent  to  Hoaven  wi'  a  Saint  Johnstone's  tippit  about 
my  hause." 

"0,  my  bonny  Cuddie,"  siud  the  aealous  Mause,  "forbear  sic  carnal, 
self-seaking  langu^,  whilk  is  just  a  misdoubting  o'  Providence — I  have 
not  seen  the  son  of  lie  righteous  begging  his  bread, — sae  says  the  test; 
and  ^our  father  was  a  douce  honest  man,  though  somewhat  waj-ldlj^  in  his 
dealings,  and  cumbered  about  earthly  things,  e'en  like  yonraell,  my  jo  1" 

"Aweel,"  said  Cuddio,  after  a  little  consideration,  "I  see  but ae  gate  for't, 
and  that's  a  eanld  coal  to  blaw  at,  mither.  Howsomever,  mither,  ye  hae 
some  guess  o'  a  wee  bit  kindness  tiiaf  s  atween  Miss  Edith  and  young  Mr. 
Henry  Morton,  that  suld  be  oa'd  ^oung  Milnwood,  and  that  I  hae  whiles 
earned  a  bit  book,  or  maybe  a  bit  letter,  quietly  atween  them,  and  made 
believe  never  to  ken  wha  it  cam  frae,  though  I  ken'd  brawly.  There's 
whiles  conrenionce  in  a  body  looking  a  wee  stupid — and  I  have  afteu  seen 
them  walking  at  e'en  on  the  little  path  by  Dingle  wood-burn ;  bnt  naebody 
ever  ken'd  a  word  about  it  frae  Ouddic.  I  ken  I'm  gey  thick  in  the  head, 
but  I'm  as  honest  as  our  auld  fore-hand  os,  puir  fallow,  that  I'll  ne'er  work 
ony  mair  —  I  hope  they'll  be  as  kind  to  him  that  come  ahint  me  as  I  hae 
been. — Bnt,  as  I  was  saying,  wo  'II  awa  down  to  Milnwood  and  (ell  Mr. 
Harry  onr  distress.  They  want  a  ploughman,  and  the  grund's  no  unlike 
our  am  —  I  am.  sure  Mr.  Harry  will  stand  my  part,  for  he's  a  kind-hearted 
gentleman, — I'll  get  bnt  little  penny-fee,  for  his  nncle,  auld  Nippie  Miln- 
wood, has  as  close  a  grip  as  the  deil  hiraseU.  But  we'll  aye  win  a  bit 
bread,  and  a  drap  kale,  and  a  fire-side,  and  theeking  ower  our  heads ;  and 
that's  a'  we  'II  want  for  a  season. — Sae  get  up,  mither,  and  sort  your  tilings 
to  gang  away ;  for  since  sae  it  is  that  gang  we  maun,  I  wad  like  ill  to  wuit 
till  Mr.  Harrison  and  auld  Gudyill  cam  to  pu'  us  out  by  the  lug  and  the 


Cljniitn'  tjif  f  igljil;. 

Twelfth  Kjqht. 

It  was  evening  when  Mr.  Henry  Morton  peroeired  an  old  woman  wrapped 
._  her  tartan  plaid,  supported  by  a  stout,  stupid-Sooking  fellow,  in  hoddin- 
;rey,  approach  the  house  of  Milnwood.  Old  Mause  made  her  courtesy,  but 
'uddie  took  tiie  lead  in  addressing  Morton.  Indeed,  he  had  previously 
iipulated  with  his  mother,  that  ho  was  to  manage  matters  his  own  way; 
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for  though  he  readily  allowed  hia  general  inferiority  of  undei standing,  and 
filially  submitted  to  tie  guidance  of  his  mother  on  most  ordinaiT  occasions, 
yet  he  said,  "  For  getting  a  service,  or  getting  forward  in  the  warld,  he  could 
somegate  gar  the  wee  pickle  sense  he  nad  gang  muokle  farther  thaji  hera, 
thou^  she  could  crack  like  ony  minister  o'  them  a'." 

Accordingly,  he  thus  opened  the  conversation  with  young  Morton: 

"A  braw  night  this  for  the  rye,  your  honour;  the  west  park  will  be 
breering  bravely  this  e'en." 

"  I  do  not  doubt  if^  Cuddie ;  hnt  what  can  have  brought  your  mother — 
this  is  your  mother,  is  it  not?"  (Cuddle  nodded.)  "  What  can  have  brought 
your  mother  and  you  down  the  water  so  late  1" 

"  Troth,  slir,  just  what  gars  the  auld  wives  trot  —  neshessity,  stir  —  I'm 

"For  service,  Cuddie,  and  at  this  time  of  the  year?  how  eomea  that?" 

Mause  could  forbear  no  longer.  Proud  alike  of  her  cause  and  her  suffer- 
ings, she  commenced  with  an  affected  humility  of  tone,  "  It  h^  pleased 
Heaven,  an  it  like  your  honour,  to  distinguish  us  by  a  visitation." 

" Deil'B  in  the  wife,  and  nae  gudel"  whispered  Cuddie  to  his  mother; 
"an  ye  come  out  wi' your  whjggery,  they'll  no  daur  open  a  door  to  ua 
through  the  hiwll  countrvl"  Then,  aloud,  and  addressing  Morton,  "My 
mother's  auld,  stir,  and  she  has  rather  forgotten  hersell  in  speaking  to  my 
leddy,  that  canna  weel  bide  to  be  contradickit  (as  I  ken  naebody  likes  it  if 
they  could  help  themselves),  especially  by  her  ain  folk ;  and  Mr.  Harrison, 
the  steward,  and  Gudyill  the  butler, -tliey' re  no  very  fond  o'  us,  and  it's  ill 
sitling  at  Rome  and  striving  wi'  the  Pope ;  sae  I  thought  it  best  to  flit  be- 
fore ill  came  to  waur — and  here's  a  wee  bit  line  to  your  honour  frae  a  friend 
■will  maybe  say  some  miur  about  it." 

Morton  took  the  billet,  and  crimsoning  up  to  the  ears,  between  joy  and 
surprise,  read  these  words ;  "  If  you  can  serve  these  poor  helpless  people, 
you  will  oblige  B.  B." 

It  was  a  few  instants  before  he  oould  attain  composure  enough  to  ask, 
"  And  what  is  your  object,  Cuddie  ?  and  how  can  I  be  of  use  to  you  t" 

"  Wark,  stir,  wark,  and  a  service,  is  my  object — a  bit  beild  for  my  mitlier 
and  mysell — we  hae  gude  plenishing  o'  our  ain,  if  we  had  the  oast  o'  a  cart 
to  bring  it  down — and  milk  and  meal,  and  greens  enow,  for  I'm  gey  gleg  at 
meal-time,  and  sae  is  my  mither,  lang  ma^  it  be  sae  —  And,  for  the  penny- 
fee  and  a'  that^  I'll  just  leave  it  to  the  laurd  and  you.  I  ken  ye'U  no  see  a 
poor  lad  wranged,  if  ye  can  help  it." 

Morton  shook  his  head.  "For  the  meat  and  lodging,  Cuddie,  I  think  I 
can  promise  something ;  but  the  penny-fee  will  be  a  hard  chapter,  I  doubt." 

"  I'll  take  my  chance  o't,  stir,'  replied  the  candidate  for  service,  "  rather 
than  gang  down  about  Hamilton,  or  ony  sic  far  country." 

"  Well,  step  into  the  kitchen,  Cuddie,  and  I'll  do  what  I  can  for  you." 

The  negotiation  was  not  without  difficulties.  Morton  had  first  to  bring 
over  the  housekeeper,  who  made  a  thousand  objections,  as  usual,  in  order 
to  have  the  pleasure  of  bein^  besought  and  entreated ;  but,  when  she  was 
gained  over,  it  was  oompai'atively  easy  to  induce  old  Milnwood  to  accept  of 
a  servant  whose  wages  were  to  be  in  his  own  option.  An  outhouse  was, 
therefore,  assigned  to  Mause  and  her  sou  for  their  habitation,  and  it  was 
settled  that  they  were  for  the  time  to  be  admitted  to  eat  of  the  frugal  fare 
provided  for  the  family,  until  their  own  establishment  should  be  completed. 
As  for  Morton,  he  exhausted  his  own  very  slender  stock  of  mone;^  in  order 
to  make  Cuddie  such  a  present,  under  tiie  name  of  aflea,  as  might  show 
his  sense  of  the  value  of  the  recommendation  delivered  to  him. 

"  And  now  we're  settled  ance  mair,"  said  Cuddie  to  his  mother,  "  and  if 
we're  no  sae  bien  and  comfortable  as  we  were  up  yonder,  yet  life's  life  ony 

f,te,  and  we're  wi' decent  kirk-ganging  folk  o'your  wn  perauaaion,  mither; 
ere  will  bo  nae  qmu'relling  about  tliat." 
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"Of  m.y  peraiinsion,  hinnj  1"  ssiid  the  too-enliglitened  Mauae;  "wde's  me 
for  thy  blindness  and  theirs.  0,  Cuddie,  they  are  hut  in  the  court  of  the 
GentJleB,  and  will  ne'er  win  farther  hen,  I  doubt ;  they  &re  hut  little  hetter 
than  the  prelatiata  themsellfi.  Thej  wait  on  the  ministrv  of  that  blinded 
man,  Peter  Poundtest,  anee  a  tireoious  teacher  of  the  Word,  but  now  & 
baokslidina  pastor,  that  has,  for  tne  sake  of  stipend  and  family  maintenance, 
fbrsaken  the  strict  path,  and  gane  astray  after  the  biaek  lodulgeaoe.  O, 
my  fioii,  had  je  but  profited  by  the  gospel  doctrines  ye  hao  heard  in  the 
Glen  of  Bengonnar,  ftae  the  dear  Riohard  Ruinhleherry,  that  sweet  youth, 
who  suffered  martyrdom  in  the  Grnss-market,  afore  Candlemas  I  Didna  ya 
hear  him  say,  that  Erastianism  was  as  bad  as  Prelacy,  and  that  the  Indul- 
gence was  as  bad  as  Erastiaaism  1" 

"  Heard  ever  onybody  the  like  o'  this  1"  interrupted  Cuddie ;  "  we'll  be 
driven  ont  o'  house  and  ha'  again  afore  we  ken  where  t«  turn  oiirsolla, 
"Weel,  mither,  I  hae  just  ae  word  mair — An  I  heat  ony  mair  o'  your  din  — 
afore  folk,  that  is,  for  I  dinna  mind  your  clavers  mysell,  they  aye  set  me 
sleeping  —  but  if  I  hear  ony  miur  din  afore  folk,  ua  I  was  saymg,  about 
Poundtests  and  Bumbleberries,  and  doctrines  and  malignants,  Pse  e'en 
turn  a  single  sodger  mysell,  or  maybe  a  sergeant  or  a  captain,  if  ye  plague 
me  the  man-,  and  let  Rumbleberty  and  you  gang  to  the  deil  thegither.  I 
ne'er  gat  ony  gude  by  his  doctrine,  as  ye  oa't,  but  a  sour  iit  o'  the  batts  wi' 
sitting  amang  the  wat  moss-hags  for  four  hours  at  a  yoking,  and  the  leddy 
eured  me  wi'  some  hiokery-pickery ;  mair  by  token,  an  she  had  keo'd  how 
I  came  by  the  disorder,  she  wadna  hae  been  in  sic  a  hurry  ia  mend  it." 

Although  groaning  in  spirit  over  the  obdurate  and  impeniient  state,  as 
she  thought  it,  of  her  son  Cuddie,  Mause  durst  neither  urge  him  farther  on 
the  topic,  nor  altogether  neglect  the  warning  he  had  given  her.  She  knew 
the  disposition  of  her  deceased  helpmate,  whom  this  surviving  pledge  of 
their  union  greatly  resembled,  and  remembered,  that  although  submitting 
implicitly  in  most  things  to  her  boast  of  superior  acuteness,  he  used  on 
certain  occasions,  when  driven  to  extremity,  to  be  seized  with  fits  of  obsti- 
nacy, which  neither  remonstrance,  flattery,  nor  threats,  were  capable  of 
overpowering.  Trembling,  therefore,  at  the  very  possibility  of  Ouddie'e 
fulfilling  his  threat,  she  put  a  guiu'd  over  her  tongue ;  aiid  oven  when  Pound- 
test  was  commended  in  her  presence,  as  an  able  and  fructifying  preacher, 
she  had  the  good  sense  to  suppress  the  contradiction  which  thrilled  upon 
her  tongue,  and  to  express  her  sentiments  no  otherwise  than  by  deep  groans, 
which  the  hearers  charitably  eonstrued  to  flow  fiNDm  a  vivid  reeolfeetion  of 
the  more  pathetic  parts  of  his  homilies.  How  long  she  could  have  repressed 
her  feelings,  it  is  difficult  to  say — an  unexpected  accident  relieved  her  from 
the  necessity. 

The  Lwrd  of  Milnwood  kept  up  aU  old  fashions  which  were  connected 
with  economy.  It  was,  therefore,  still  the  custom  in  his  house,  as  it  had 
been  universal  in  Sootiand  about  fifty  years  before,  that  the  domestics,  after 
having  placed  the  dinner  on  the  table,  sate  down  at  the  lower  end  of  the 
board,  and  partook  of  the  share  which  was  assigned  to  them,  in  company 
with  their  masters.  On  the  day,  therefore,  after  Cuddle's  arrival,  being  the 
third  from  the  opening  of  this  narrative,  old  Eobin,  who  was  butler,  valet- 
de-chambre,  footman,  gardener,  and  what  not,  in  the  house  of  Milnwood, 
placed  on  the  table  an  immense  charger  of  broth,  thickened  with  oatmeal 
and  colewort,  in  which  ocean  of  liciuid  was  indistinctly  discovered,  by  close 
observers,  two  or  three  short  ribs  of  lean  mutton  sailing  to  and  fro.  Two 
huge  baskets,  one  of  bread  made  of  barley  and  pease,  ana  one  of  oat-cakes, 
flanked  this  standing  dish.  A  large  boiled  salmon  would  now-a-days  have 
indicated  more  liberal  housekeeping ;  but  at  that  period  salmon  was  caug;hl 
in  such  plenty  in  the  considerable  rivers  in  Sootiand,  that  instead  of  being 
accounted  a  delicacy,  it  was  generally  applied  to  feed  the  servants,  who  firs 
said  sometimes  to  have  stipulated  that  they  should  not  be  required  to  eat  a 
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food  80  luseioTis  and  surfeiting  in  its  qualify  above  firo  timca  a-wcfik,  Tho 
largQ  black  jack,  filled  with  yerj-  small  beer  of  Milnwood's  own  brewing, 
WM  allowed  to  tie  company  at  dieorelion,  as  were  tlie  bannocks,  cakes,  and 
broth;  but  the  mutton  was  reserved  for  the  heads  of  the  family,  Mrs.  Wilson 
included;  and  a  measure  of  aie,  somewhat  deserving  the  name,  was  set 
apart  in  a  silver  tankard  for  their  esclosive  use.  A  huge  kebbock  [a  cheese, 
that  is,  made  with  ewe-milk  raised  wifli  cow's  milk),  and  a  jar  of  salt  butter, 
were  in  common  to  the  company. 

To  enjoy  this  exquisite  cheer,  was  placed,  at  the  head  of  the  table,  the 
old  Laird  himself,  with,  his  nephew  on  the  one  side,  and  the  favourite  house- 
keeper on  tlie  other.  At  a  long  interval,  and  beneath  the  salt  of  courso,  sate 
old  Robin,  a  meagre,  half-starved  aerying-man,  rendered  cross  and  cripple 
by  rheumatism,  and  a  dirty  drab  of  a  housemaid,  whom  use  had  rendered 
callous  to  the  diuly  esercitotiona  which  her  temper  underwent  at  the  haada 
of  her  master  and  Mrs.  Wilson.  A  barn-man,  a  white-headed  cow-herd 
boy,  with  Cuddie  the  new  ploughman  and  his  mother,  completed  the  party. 
'She  other  labourers  belonging  to  the  property  resided  in  their  own  houses, 
happy  at  least  in  this,  that  if  their  cheer  was  not  more  delicate  tkan  that 
which  we  have  described,  they  could  eat  their  fill,  unwatehed  by  the  sharp, 
envions  grey  eyes  of  Milnwood,  which  seemed  to  measure  the  quantity  that 
each  of  nis  dependents  swallowed,  aa  closely  as  if  their  glances  attended 
each  mouthful  in  its  progress  from  the  lips  to  the  stomach.  This  close  in- 
spection was  unfavourable  to  Cuddie,  who  sustained  much  prejudice  in  his 
new  master'?  opinion  by  the  sdent  celerity  with  which  he  caused  the  victuals 
I*  disipi.ear  before  hiin  And  ever  and  anon  Milnwood  tamed  his  eyes 
from  the  huge  feeder  to  cast  indignant  glance's  upon  his  nephew,  whose 
repugnance  to  luetic  labour  was  Ihe  principil  cau^e  of  bis  needing  a 
pi  ughman  and  who  had  been  the  iirect  means  of  his  hiring  this  very 
coimoiant 

Pay  thee  wages  quotha?    said  Milnwood  to  lumself, — "  Thou  wilt  eat 
in  a  week  tho  vilae  of  mair  than  tliou  canst  work  for  m  a  month." 

These  disagreeable  ruminations  were  mterrupted  by  a  loud  knocking  at 
the  outer  gate.  It  was  a  universal  custom  in  Scotland,  that,  when  the  family 
was  at  dinner,  the  outer  gate  of  (he  courtyard,  if  there  was  one,  and  if  not, 
the  door  of  the  house  itself,  waa  always  shut  and  locked,  and  only  guests  of 
importance,  or  persons  upon  urgent  business,  sought  or  received  admittance 
at  that  time.'*  The  family  of  Milnwood  were  therefore  surpriaed,  and,  in 
the  unsettled  state  of  the  tjmes,  something  alarmed,  at  the  earnest  and 
repeated  knocking  with  which  the  gate  was  now  assailed.  Mrs.  Wilson 
ran  in  person  to  the  door,  and,  having  reconnoitred  those  who  were  so 
clamorous  for  admittance,  through  some  secret  aperture  with  which  most 
Scottish  door-ways  were  furnished  for  the  express  purpose,  she  returned 
wringing  her  hands  in  great  dismay,  exclaiming,  "  The  red-coafs  I  the 
red-ooate !" 

"Robin — Ploughman — what  oa'  they  ye? — Barneraan — Pfevoy  Harry — 
open  the  door,  open  the  door  1"  exclaimed  old  Milnwood,  snatching  up  and 

pable  lo  EurpriH.  ^ButltvaaiDDiDiq 

Dibecl  eo  nffike  his  wlJUTHolrsd  prBviMaly  ta  visit  hli  two  nmrflst  JiliuniBii,  aiid  dn^da  whioli  abanlil  be  hi? 
hflir,  acoordiDK  to  tiia  d«icfl  of  kLadaevH  mth  wlinh  ho  Bhould  ba  namred.   liltB*-*"^  -i— ««.  i...a_> 

land.    Uahappil^Wdiniwr-bell  had  raKapd  Cha  doorof  ths  Daatla  h^bem  10 

Laird  rode  an  ta  Sangahar  Caslle,  tlun  lb«  re^dancs  of  Ihe  Dn^e  of  auesiIBberiy,  v/ba  no  mailer  jiaanl  Ma 
naaia,  than,  knawlaewBll  hs  luid  n  wiU  to  mate,  tho  drawbiidfi  fiiopiiad,  mid  tHe  galea  flswopon— the  laMa 
wu  cDverea  uiaw--1uB  graca'a  baaJiehH'  and  iDtaslBte  kuianuin  naa  iBonvEd  null  the  i^oa  aCten^nn  ind 
landed  DTopetlr  went  to  lusiuent  Ibe  damBliu  of  Ui>  Ducal  hoiHa  of  ttneensbni?.'  11A  haiipMiail  abont  Iki 
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siipping  into  his  pocket  the  two  or  three  Hilser  spoons  with  which  the  apper 
end  of  the  table  was  gai'nished,  those  beneath  tlie  salt  heicg  of  goodly  bora. 
"  Speak  them  fair,  sira — Lord  love  ye,  apeak  them,  ffvir! — they  winna  bids 
thrawing — We're  a'  harried — we're  a'  harried  I" 

While  the  aetvanta  admittcil  the  ■  troopers,  whose  oaths  and  threats 
already  indicated  resentment  at  the  delay  they  had  been  put  to,  Cuddie  took 
the  opportunity  to  whisper  ki  his  mother,  "Now,  ye  daft  auld  carline,  mak 
yoursell  deaf— ye  hae  made  as  a'  deaf  ere  now — and  let  me  speak  for  ye. — I 
■weA  like  ill  to  get  my  neck  raxed  for  an  aold  wife's  olashea,  though  ye  be 
our  mither." 

"  0,  hinny,  ay ;  I'ae  be  silent  or  thou  sail  come  to  ill,"  was  the  eorre- 
spondinff  whisper  of  Mauso ;  "  but  bethink  ye,  my  dear,  them,  that  deny  the 
w  ord,  the  Word  will  deny"— — 

Her  admonition  was  cat  short  by  the  entrance  of  the  Life-Guardsmen,  a 
party  of  four  troopers,  commanded  by  Bothwell, 

In  they  tramped,  making  a,  tremendoua  clatter  upon  the  stone-floor  with 
flie  iron-shod  heels  of  their  large  jaek-bootB,  and  fclie  clash  and  elang  of  their 
long,  heavy,  basket^hilted  broadswords.  MilnwQod  and  his  housekeeper 
trembled,  from  well-groonded  apprehensions  of  the  ^stem  of  exaction  and 
plunder  carried  on  during  these  domiciliary  visits.  Henry  Morton  was  dis- 
composed with  more  special  cause,  for  he  remembered  that  he  stood  answer- 
able to  the  laws  for  having  harboured  Eurley,  The  widow  Mause  Headrigg, 
between  fear  for  her  son's  life  and  an  overstrained  and  enthnsiastio  aeal, 
which  reproached  her  for  consenting  even  tacitly  to  belie  her  religious  senti- 
ments, was  in  a  strange  quandaiy.  The  other  servants  quaked  for  they 
knew  not  well  what.  Cuddie  alone,  with  the  look  of  supreme  indifference 
and  stupidity  which  a  Scottish  peasant  can  at  times  assume  as  a  mask  for 
considerable  shrewdness  and  crafi,  continued  to  swallow  large  spoonfula 
of  his  broth,  to  command  which  he  had  drawn  within  Ms  sphere  the  large 
vessel  that  contained  it,  and  helped  himself,  amid  the  confusion,  to  a  seven- 
fold portion. 

"What  is  your  pleasure  here,  gentlemen?"  said  Milnwood,  humbling 
himself  before  the  aatelhtcs  of  power. 

"  We  come  in  behalf  of  the  king,"  answered  Bothwel! ;  "  why  the  devil 
did  yon  keep  us  so  long  standing  at  tlie  door  ?" 

"We  were  at  dinner,"  answered  Milnwood,  "and  the  door  was  locked, 
as  is  usual  in  landward  towns*  in  this  country.  I  am  sure,  gentlemen, 
if  I  had  ken'd  ony  servants  of  our  gude  king  hae  stood  at  the  door — But 
wad  ye  please  to  drink  some  ale — or  some  brandy — or  a  cup  of  canary 
sack,  or  claret  wine  ?"  making  a  pause  between  each  offer  as  long  as  a 
stingy  bidder  at  an  auction,  who  is  loath  to  advance  hia  offer  for  a.  fa- 
vourite lot. 

"  Claret  for  me,"  said  one  fellow. 

"I  like  ale  better,"  said  another,  "provided  it  is  right  juice  of  John 
Barleycorn'." 

"Better  never  was  malted,"  said  Milnwood;  "  I  can  hardly  say  aae  muckle 
for  the  claret     It's  thin  and  oauld,  gentiemen." 

"  Brandy  will  cure  that,"  ssud  a  third  fellow ;  "  a  glass  of  brandy  to  three 
glaaara  of  wine  prevents  the  curmurring  in  the  stomach." 

"Brandy,  ale,  sack,  and  claret? — we'll  try  them  all,"  said  Bothwell,  "and 
stick  to  that  which  is  best.  There's  good  sense  in  that,  if  the  damn'dest 
wWg  in  Scotland  had  said  it." 

Hastily,  yet  with  a  reluctant  quiver  of  his  muscles,  Milnwood  lugged  out 
two  ponderous  keys,  and  delivered  them  to  the  governante. 

"The  housekeeper,"  said  Bothwell,  taking  a  seat,  and  throwing  himself 
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upon  it,  "  16  ncitlier  ho  young  nor  so  handsome  as  to  tempt  a  maa  to  luLiow 
her  to  tJie  gauntroes,  and  devil  a  one  here  ia  there  worth  sending  in  iier 
place. — What's  this?— meat?"  (searching with  a  fork  among  the  brotli,  and 
fishing  Tip  a  cntJet  of  mnton)  —  "I  thinli  I  oonld  eat  a  bit — whj,  it's  as 
tough  as  if  the  deyil's  dam  had  hatched  it." 

"  If  there  ia  anything  better  in  the  house,  sir,"  said  Milnweod,  alarmed 
at  these  symptoms  of  disapprobation 

"  No,  no,"  Siud  Bothwefl,  "  it's  not  worth  while ;  I  must  proceed  i«  basi- 
ness. — Toil  attend  Poundtest  the  presbyferian  parson,  I  understand,  Mr, 
Morton  ?" 

Mr.  Morton  hastened  to  slide  in  a  confession  and  apology. 

"  By  the  indulgence  of  his  gracious  Maj  cety  and  (he  Goverament,  for  I 
■wad  do  nothing  out  of  law — I  hae  nae  objection  whatever  to  the  establish- 
ment of  a  moderate  episeopacy,  but  only  that  I  am  a  country-brad  man,  and 
the  ministers  are  a  hamelier  kind  of  folfc,  and  I  can  follow  their  doctrine 
better ;  and,  with  retetenoe,  sir,  it's  a  mair  frugal  establishment  for  the 
COantrj'." 

"  Well,  I  care  nothing  about  that,"  said  Bothwell ;  "  they  are  indulged, 
and  there's  an  end  of  it ;  but,  for  my  part,  if  I  were  to  give  the  law,  never  a 
orop-ear'd  cnr  of  the  whole  pack  should  bark  in  a  Scotch  jjulpit.  However, 
I  am  to  obey  commands. — There  comes  the  iiciuor:  put  it  down,  my  good 
old  lady." 

He  decanted  about  one-half  of  a  onart  hottlo  of  claret  into  a  wooden 
qujMgh  or  bicker,  and  took  it  off  at  a  araught. 

"You  did  your  good  wine  injustice,  my  friend;  —  ifs  better  than  your 
brandy,  though  that's  good  too.    Will  you  pledge  me  to  the  kiftg's  health  V 

"With  pleasure,"  said  Milnwood,  "in  ale, — but  I  never  drink  claret,  and 
keep  only  a  very  little  for  some  honoured  friends." 

"Like  me,  I  suppose,"  said  Bothwell;  and  then  pushing  the  bottle  to 
Henry,  he  smd,  "  Ilere,  young  man,  pledge  you  the  kmg's  health." 

Henry  filled  a  moderate  glass  in  silence,  regardless  of  the  hints  and 

! rashes  of  his  uncle,  which  seemed  to  indicate  that  he  ought  to  have  fol- 
owed  his  example,  in  preferring  beer  to  wine. 

"Well,"  said  Bothwell,  "have  ye  all  drank  the  toast? — What  is  that  old 
wife  about  ?  Give  her  a  glass  of  brandy,  she  shall  drink  the  king's  health, 
by" 

"  If  ^our  honour  pleases,"  said  Caddie,  with  great  stolidity  of  aspect, 
"  this  IS  my  mither,  stir ;  and  she's  as  deaf  as  Corra-linn ;  we  eanna  mak 
her  hear  dav  nor  door ; ,  but  if  your  honour  pleases,  I  am  ready  to  drink  the 
ting's  healtli  for  her  in  aa  mony  glasses  of  brandy  as  ve  think  neshessary." 

"I  dare  swear  you  are,"  answered  Bothwell;  "yon  look  like  a  fellow  (hat 
would  stick  to  brandy  —  help  thyself,  man ;  all's  free  where'er  I  come. — 
Tom,  help  the  maid  to  a  comfortable  cup,  tbongh  she's  but  a  dirty  jilt 
neither.  IFill  round  once  more.  Here's  to  our  noble  commander.  Colonel 
Grahame,  of  Clarerhouse  I  What  the  devil  is  the  old  woman  groaning  for? 
She  looks  as  very  a  whig  as  ever  sate  on  a  hill-side — Do  you  renounce  the 
Covenant,  good  woman?" 

"WhilkOoTenantis  your  honour  meaning? — is  it  the  Covenanl:  of  Works, 
or  the  Covenant  of  Gbace!"  said  Cuddie,  interposing. 

"Any  covenant  —  all  covenants  that  ever  were  hatched,"  answered  the 

"Mither,"  cried  Cuddie,  affecting  to  speak  as  to  a  deaf  person,  "the 
gentleman  wants  to  ken  if  ye  will  renunce  the  Covenant  of  Works?" 

"  With  all  my  heart,  Cuddie,"  said  Mause,  "  and  pray  that  my  feet  may 
te  delivered  from  the  snare  thereof." 

"  Come,"  said  Bothwell,  "  the  old  dame  has  come  more  frankly  off  than 
I  eipectad.  Another  cup  round,  and  then  wo'U  proceed  to  business. — You 
have  all  heai'd,  I  suppose,  of  the  hon'id  and  barbarous  murder  committed 


,3le 


OLD    MOEIALITY.  411 

upon  the  person  of  the  Arclibisliop  of  St,  Andrews,  by  ten  or  eloven  armed 
fimatioB  V 

All  started  and  looked  o.t  each  other;  at  length  MDnwood  himself  an- 
Hwered,  "  They  had  heard  of  some  such  misfortune,  but  were  in  hopes  i6 
had  not  been  trae." 

"  There  is  the  relation  published  by  Government,  old  gentleman ;  whEtt 
do  yoQ  think  of  it?" 

"Think,  air?  Wh  —  wh  —  whatever  the  council  please  to  tliini  of  it," 
atammered  Milnwood. 

"  J  desire  to  have  your  opinion  more  explicitly,  my  friend,"  said  the  dra. 
goon,  authoritatively. 

Miinwood's  eyes  hastily  glanced  through  the  paper  to  piok  out  the  strong- 
est expressions  of  censure  with  which  it  abounded,  in  gleaning  which,  he 
was  greatly  aided  by  their  being  printed  in  italics. 

"  Ithink  it  a — bloody  and  esecrable— murder  and  parricide— devised  by 
hellish  and  implacable  cmelty — utterly  abominable,  and  a  scandal  to  the 

"Well  said,  old  gentleman!"  Siud  the  querist — "Here's  to  thee,  and  I  wish 
you  joy  of  jwir  ^od  principles.  You  owe  me  a  cup  of  thanks  for  having 
taught  you  them ;  nay,  thou  shalt  pledge  me  in  thine  own  sack — sour  ale 
sits  ill  upon  a  loyal  stomach. — Now  comes  your  turn,  young  man;  what 
think  you  of  the  matter  in  hand?" 

"  I  should  have  little  objection  to  answer  you,"  said  Henry,  "  if  I  knew 
what  right  you  had  to  put  the  question." 

"  The  Lord  preserve  us !"  said  the  old  housekeeper,  "  to  ask  the  like  o' 
that  at  a  trooper,  whoa  a'  folk  ken  they  do  whatever  they  like  through  the 
haill  country  wi'  man  and  woman,  beast  and  body." 

The  old  gentleman  exclaimed,  in  the  same  horror  at  his  nephew's  au- 
dacity, "  Hold  your  peace,  sir,  or  answer  the  gentleman  discreetly.  Do  you 
mean  to  affront  tie  king's  authority  in  the  person  of  a  sergeant  of  th^  Life- 
Guaids  V 

"  Silence,  all  of  you !"  eidaimed  Bothwell,  striking  his  hand  fiercely  on 
the  table-—"  Silence,  every  one  of  you,  and  hear  me !— -You  ask  mo  for  my 
'  '  '   '  '        'Ou,  sir"  (to  Henry) ;  "  ray  cockade  and  my  broadsword 

I,  and  a  better  one  than  ever  Old  Wol  gave  to  his  round- 
heads ;  and  if  you  want  to  know  more  about  it,  you  may  look  at  the  act  of 
cottneU  empowering  his  Majesty's  officers  and  soldiers  to  search  for,  eiam- 
in  I!,  and  apprehend  suspioious  persons ;  and  therefore,  oneo  more,  I  ask  you 
yi>«r  opinion  of  the  death  of  Archbishop  Sharpe — it's  a  new  touoh-stone  we 
have  got  for  trying  people's  mettle." 

Henry  had,  by  this  time,  reflected  upon  the  useless  risk  to  which  he  would 


posedly,  "I  have  no  hesitation  to  say,  that  the  perpetrators  of  ttis  assassina^ 
tion  have  committed,  in  my  opinion,  a  rash  and  wicked  action,  which  I 
regret  the  more,  as  I  foresee  it  will  be  made  tho  cause  of  proceedings 
against  many  who  are  both  innocent  of  the  deed,  and  as  far  from  approv- 
ing it  ae  myself." 

While  Henry  thus  expressed  himself,  Bothwell,  who  bent  his  eyes  keenly 
upon  him,  seemed  suddenly  to  rooollect  his  features. 

"  Ahal  my  friend  Captam  Popinjay !  I  think  I  have  seen  you  before,  and 
in  very  suspicious  company." 

"  I  saw  you  once,"  answered  Henry,  "  in  the  public-house  of  the  town 
of ." 

"And  with  whom  did  you  leave  that  public-house,  youngstor? — was  it 
not  with  John  Balfour  of  Burley,  one  of  the  murderers  of  the  Archbishop  t" 

"I  did  leave  the  Jiouse  wjtn  the  person  you  have  named,"  answered 
Henry  —  "  I  scorn  to  deny  it ;  but,  so  far  from  knowing  him  tfl  be  a  mur 


Goo^^le 


412  WAVEKLEY   NOVELS. 

derer  of  the  primate,  I  did  cot  even  know  at  tlio  time  thdt  snoli  a  crima 
had  been  committed." 

"  Lord  have  mercy  on  me !  I  am  mined !  —  utterly  ruined  and  undone  I" 
exclaimed  Mikiwooa.  "  That  callant's  tongue  will  rin  the  head  aff  his  aia 
shoulders,  and  waste  my  gudes  to  the  very  grej  cloak  on  my  baeit  I" 

"But  ynn  knew  Burley,"  continued  Bothwetl,  stiD  addressing  Henry, 
and  regardless  of  his  uncle's  interruption,  "to  he  an  intercommimed  rehei 
and  traitor,  and  you  knew  the  prohioilioii  to  deal  with  6uch  persons.  You 
knew,  that,  as  a  loyal  suhjeot,  you  were  prohibited  to  reset,  supply,  or  inter- 
commune  with,  this  attainted  traitor,  ta  correspond  with  him  by  word,  writ, 
or  message,  or  to  supply  him  with  meat,  drink,  hoaee,  harbour,  or  victual, 
under  the  highest  pains — you  knew  all  this,  and  yet  you  broke  the  law." 
(Henry  was  silent.)  "Where  did  you  part  from  him?"  continued  Both- 
well  ;  "  was  it  in  the  highway,  or  did  you  give  him  harbourage  in  this  very 
house  ?" 

"  In  this  house  1"  said  his  tmele,  "  he  dared  not  for  his  neck  bring  onj 
traitor  into  a  house  of  mine." 

"  Dare  he  deny  that  ho  did  so  ?"  said  Bothweli. 

"As  you  charge  it  to  me  as  a  crimej"  said  Henry,  "you  will  escaso  my 
Baying  anything  that  will  criminate  myself." 

"  0,  the  lands  of  Milnwood  1  —  the  bonny  lands  of  Milnwood,  that  have 
been  in  the  name  of  Morton  twa  hundred  years  I"  eselaimed  his  uncle ; 
"  ihey  are  barking  and  fleeing,  outfield  and  infleld,  haugh  and  holme  I" 

"No,  sir,"  said  Henry,  "you  shall  not  suffer  on  my  account.  —  I  own," 
he  continued,  addressing  Bothweli,  "I  did  give  this  man  a  night's  loddng, 
88  to  an  old  mihtary  comrade  of  my  father.  But  it  was  not  only  without 
my  uncle's  knowledge,  but  contrary  to  his  express  general  orders.  I  trust, 
if  mj  evidence  is  considered  aa  good  against  myself,  it  wilt  have  some 
weight  in  proving  my  uncle's  innocence." 

"  Come,  young  man,"  in  a  somewhat  milder  lone,  "  you're  a  smart  spark 
enough,  and  I  am  sorry  for  you ;  and  your  uncle  here  is  a  fine  old  Trojan — 
kinder,  I  see,  to  his  guests  than  himself,  for  he  ^ves  us  wine,  and  drinks 
his  own,  thin  ale; — tell  me  all  you  know  about  this  Enrley,  what  he  saJcE 
when  yon  parted  from  him,  where  he  went,  and  where  he  is  likely  now  to 
be  found ;  and,  d — n  it,  I'll  wink  as  hard  on  your  share  of  the  business  as 
my  duty  will  permit.  There's  a  thousand  merks  on  the  murdering  whiga- 
more'shead,  aa  I  could  but  light  on  it. — Come,  out  with  it — wheie  did  you 
part  with  him  ?" 

"  You  will  esouse  my  answering  that  question,  sir,"  said  Morton ;  "  the 
same  cogent  reasons  which  induced  me  to  afford  him  hospitality  at  con- 
siderable risk  to  myself  and  mj  friends,  would  command  mc  to  respect  his 
secret,  if,  indeed,  he  had  trusted  me  with  any." 

"  So  you  refuse  to  give  me  an  answer?"  said  Bothwall. 

"I  have  none  to  give,"  returned  Ilanry. 

"  Perhaps  I  could  teach  you  to  find  one,  by  tying  a  piece  of  lighted  match 
between  your  fingers,"  answered  Bothweli. 

"  0,  for  pity's  sake,  sir,"  said  old  Alison,  apart  to  her  master,  "  gie  them 
siller — it's  siUer  they're  seeking — they'll  murder  Mr.  Henry,  and  yoursoil 

Milnwood  groaned  in  perplexity  and  bitterness  of  spirit,  and,  with  a  tone 
as  if  he  was  giving  up  the  ghost,  exclaimed,  "  If  twenty  p — p—- punds  would 
make  up  this  unhappy  matter"  —— 

"My  master,"  insinuated  Alison  to  the  sergeant,  "would  gie  twenty 
punds  sterling" 

"  Punds  Sootch,  ye  b — h  1"  interrupted  Milnwood ;  for  the  agony  of  his 
avarice  overcame  alike  his  puritanic  precision  and  the  habitual  respect  he 
entertained  for  his  honsekecper. 

"Punds  sterling,"  insisted  the  housekeeper,  "if  ye  wad  hao  the  gudeneas 
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to  look  ower  the  lad'3  niiseonduot ;  lie's  tliat  dour  yo  may  tear  him  to  pieues, 
and  JO  wad  ne'er  get  a  word  out  o'  him ;  and  it  wad  do  je  littlo  gude,  I'm 
sure,  bo  burn  his  honny  iinger-ends." 

"Why,"  said  Bothwell,  hesitating,  "I  don't  know — moet  of  my  cloth 
mould  have  the  money,  and  take  off  the  prisoner  too ;  hut  I  bear  a  oon- 
soienoe,  and  if  your  maatei  will  stand  ta  your  offer,  and  enter  into  a  hond 
to  produce  his  nephew,  and  if  all  in  the  house  will  take  the  test  oath,  1  do 
not  know  hut" 

"0  ay,  ay,  sir,"  cried  Mrs.  Wilson,  "ony  test,  ony  oaths  ye  please!" 
And  then  aside  to  hor  master,  "Haste  yo  away,  sir,  and  get  the  siller,  or 
they  will  burn  the  house  about  our  iugs," 

Old  Milnwood  cast  a  rueful  look  upon  his  adviser,  and  moved  off,  like  a, 

Siece  of  Dufoh  clock-work,  to  set  at  liberty  his  imprisoned  aneels  in  this 
ire  emergency.  Meanwhile,  Sergeant  Bothweli  began  to  put  the  testroati 
with  sueh  a  degree  of  solemn  reverence  aa  might  hare  been  expected,  being 
iuat  about  the  same  which  is  used  to  this  day  in  his  Majesty's  euatom- 

"  You  —  what's  your  name,  woman  1" 

"Alison  Wilson,  sir." 

"You,  AKson  Wilson,  solemnly  swear,  certify,  and  declare,  that  you  judga 
itnnlawful  for  subjects  under  pretext  of  reformation,  or  any  other  pretexts 
whatsoever,  to  enter  into  Leagues  and  Covenants" 

Here  the  ceremony  was  interrupted  by  a  strife  between  Cuddie  aad  hia 
mother,  which,  long  conducted  in  whispers,  now  became  audible. 

"  Oh,  whisht,  miSier,  whislit !  they're  upon  communing — Oh,  whisht !  and 
they'll  agreo  weel  eneuch  e'enow." 

"  I  will  not  whisht,  Ouddie,"  replied  his  mother,  "  I  will  uplift  my  voice 
and  spare  not — I  will  confound  tne  man  of  sin,  even  the  soarlet  man,  and 
through  my  voice  shall  Mr.  Henry  be  freed  from  the  net  of  tho  fowler." 

"  She  has  her  leg  ower  the  harrows  now,"  said  Cuddle,  "  stop  her  wha 
can  —  I  see  her  cooked  up  behint  a  dragoon  on  her  way  to  the  Tolbooth — I 
find  my  ain  legs  tied  below  a  horse's  belly.  Ay — she  has  just  mustered  up 
her  sermon,  and  there — wi'  that  grane— out  it  comes,  and  we  are  a'  ruined, 
horse  and  foot  1" 

"And  div  ye  think  to  come  here,"  said  Manse,  hor  withered  hand  shaking 
in  concert  with  her  keen,  though  wrinkled  viaage,  animated  by  zealous 
wrath,  and  emancipated,  by  the  very  mention  of  the  teat,  from  the  restraints 
of  her  own  prudence,  and  Cuddies  admonition — "divya  think  to  come 
here,  wi'  your  soul-kiUing,  swnt-seducing,  conscience-confounding  oaths, 
and  tests,  and  bands — jour  snares,  and  ^our  traps,  and  your  gins  ? — Surely 
it  is  in  vain  that  a  net  is  spread  in  the  sight  of  any  bird." 

"Eh!  what,  good  dame?"  said  the  scSdier.  —  "Here's  a  whig  miracle, 
egad  1  the  old  wife  has  got  both  her  ears  and  tongue,  and  wo  are  like  to  bo 
driven  deaf  in  our  turn. — Go  to,  hold  your  peace,  and  remember  whom  you 
talk  io,  you  old  idiot." 

"  Whae  do  I  talk  to  I  Eh,  sirs,  ower  weel  may  the  sorrowing  land  ken 
what  yo  are.  Malignant  adherents  ye  are  to  the  prelates,  foul  props  to  a 
feeble  and  filthy  cause,  bloody  beasts  of  prey,  and  burdens  to  the  earth." 

"Upon  roy  soul,"  said  Bothwell,  aetonisljed  as  a  mastiff-dog  might  bo 
should  a  hen-partridge  fly  at  him  in  defence  of  her  young,  "  this  la  the  finest 
language  I  ever  heaSi    Can't  you  give  us  some  more  of  it?" 

"  Gie  ye  some  mair  o't?"  said  Mause,  clearing  her  voice  with  a  prelimin- 
ary cough  —  "I  will  take  up  my  tes&nony  ag^styou  anee  and  again. 
Philistines  yo  are,  and  Edomites  —  leopards  are  ye,  and  foxes  —  evening 
wolves,  that  gnaw  not  the  bones  till  the  morrow — wicked  dogs,  that  com- 
pass about  the  chosen — thrusting  kine,  and  pushing  bulls  of  Bashan  — 
piercing  serpents  ye  are,  and  alJied  baith  in  name  and  nature  with  the  great 
Red  Dragon ;  Revelations,  twalfth  chapter,  third  and  fourlh  verses." 
2k2 
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Here  the  old  ladj  stopped,  apparently  much  more  from  laoli  of  breath 

"Ourse  the  old  hagl"  said  one  of  tte  dragoons — "gag her,  and  tatehet 
to  head-qnarters." 

"  Tor  shame,  Andrews  1"  said  Botliwel! ;  "  i-emember  the  good  lady 
heloags  to  the  fair  sex,  and  naea  only  the  pviyiiage  of  her  tongue.  — But, 
hark  yo,  good  woman,  —  every  hull  of  Baslian  and  Red  Dragon  will  not  be 
so  civil  aa  I  am,  or  be  cohtontod  to  leaye  you  to  the  chai^  of  the  constable 
nnd  daoting-stool.  la  the  meantime,  I  must  necessarily  carry  off  thig 
young  man  to  head-quarters.  I  cannot  answer  to  my  oommnGdiag-offiGer 
to  leave  him  in  a  house  whore  I  have  heard  so  much  treason  and  fenati- 

" See  now,  mither,  what  ye  hae  dune,"  whispered  Cuddle;  "there's  the 
Philistines,  aa  ye  oa'  IJiom,  are  gauu  to  whirry  awa'  Mr.  Henry,  and  a'  wi' 
your  nash-gab,  doil  be  oa't  1" 

"  Hand  jcre  tongue,  ye  cowardly  loon,"  said  the  mother,  "  and  layua  the 
wyte  on  me ;  if  you  and  thae  tbowless  gluttons,  that  are  sitting  atarmg  lito 
coivB  bursting  on  clover,  wad  testify  wi'  your  hands  as  I  havo  testified  wi' 
my  tongue,  they  should  never  bane  the  precious  young  lad  awa'  to  cap- 

IVMle  this  dialogue  passed,  the  soldiers  had  already  bound  and  secured 
their  prisoner.  Milnwood  returned  at  this  iestaat,  and,  alarmed  at  the  pi-e- 
parations  he  behold,  hastened  to  proffer  to  BothweH,  though  with  many  a 
grievous  groan,  the  purse  of  gold  which  he  had  been  obliged  to  rummage 
out  as  ransom,  for  his  nephew.  The  trooper  took  the  purse  with  an  air  of 
indifference,  w^eighed  it  in  his  hand,  chucked  it  up  into  the  air,  and  caught 
it  as  it  feD,  then  shook  his  head,  nnd  said,  "  There's  many  a  merry  night 
in  tins  nest  of  yellow  boys,  but  d — n  me  if  I  dare  venture  for  them  —  that 
old  woman  has  spoken  too  loud,  and  before  all  the  men  too.  —  Hark  ye,  oid 

fintleman,"  to  Milnwood,  "I  must  take  your  nephew  to  head-quarters,  so 
cannot,  in  conscience,  keep  more  than  is  my  due  as  civility-money ;"  then 
opening  the  purse,  he  gave  a  gold  piece  to  each  of  the  soldiers,  and  took 
three  to  himself.  "Now,"  said  he,  "you  have  the  comfort  to  know  that 
your  kinsman,  young  Captain  Popinjay,  will  be  careiuliy  looked  after  and 
civilly  used ;  and  the  rest  of  the  money  I  return  to  you." 

Milnwood  eagerly  extended  his  hand. 

"Only  yon  know,"  said  Bothwell,  stiU  pla^ng  with  the  purse,  "that 
every  landholder  is  answerable  for  the  conformity  and  loyalty  of  his  house- 
hold, and  that  these  fellows  of  mine  are  not  obliged  to  be  silent  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  fine  sermon  we  have  had  from  that  old  puritan  in  tlie  tartan  pliud 
there ;  and  I  presume  you  are  aware  that  the  consequences  of  delation  will 
be  a  heavy  fine  before  the  Council." 

"Good  sergeantl — worthy  captiun  I"  exclaimed  the  terrified  miser,  "1 
am  sure  there  is  no  person  in  my  house,  to  my  knowledge,  would  give  cause 
of  offence." 

"  NaT,"  answered  Bothwell,  "  you  shall  hear  her  give  her  testimony,  as 
she  calls  it,  herself. — You  fellow,"  (to  Cuddie,)  "stand  back,  and  let  your 
mother  speak  her  mind.  I  see  she  s  primed  and  loaded  again  since  her 
first  discharge." 

"Lord!  noble  sir,"  said  Cuddie,  "an'auld  wife's  tongue's  but  a  feckless 
matter  to  mok  sic  a  fash  about.  Neither  my  father  npr  me  ever  minded 
muckla  what  our  mither  said." 

"Holdvour  peace,  my  lad,  while  you  are  well,"  said  Bothwell ;  "Ipro- 
mise  you  I  think  you  are  slyer  than  you  would  like  t»  be  supposed.— XJome, 
good  dame,  you  see  your  master  will  not  believe  that  you  can  give  us  so 
bright  a  featimony." 

Mause's  zeal  did  not  require  this  spur  to  set  her  again  on  ftill  career. 

"Woe  to  the  compilers  and  carnal  self-seekers,"  she  said,  "that  daub 
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over  and  drown,  their  consciences  Ijy  complying  witii  wicked  ©lactiona,  and 
giving  mammon  of  unrightoousneBS  to  tlie  eona  of  Belial,  that  it  may  make 
their  peace  with  ihem !  It  is  a  sinful  compliance,  a  base  confederacy  with 
tho  Enemy.  It  is  the  eyil  that  Menahem  did  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  when 
he  gave  a  thousand  talents  to  Pul,  King  of  Assyria,  that  his  hand  might 
he  with  him;  Saeond  Kings,  feifteen  chapter,  nineteen  Terse.-  It  is  the 
evil  deed  of  Ahab,  when  he  sent  money  to  Tiglath-Poleser ;  see  the  saame 
Seoond  Kings,  sasteen  and  aught.  And  if  it  was  accounted  a  haoksliding 
even  in  godly  Heaekiah,  that  he  complied  with  Sennacherib,  ^ving  him 
money,  and  offering  to  bear  tiiat  which  was  put  upon  him  (see  the  saame 
Second  Kings,  aughteen  chapter,  fourteen  and  feifteen  verses),  even  so  it  is 
•with  them  that  in  this  contnmaciona  and  backsliding  generation  pays  locah- 
tiea  and  fees,  and  cess  and  fines,  to  greedy  and  unrighteous  publicans,  and 
extortions  and  stipends  to  hireling  curates  (dumb  dogs  which  bark  not, 
Bleeping,  lying  down,  loving  to  slumber),  ana  gives  gifts  to  be  helps  and 
hires  to  our  oppressors  and  destroyers.  They  are  all  like  the  casters  of  a 
lot  with,  them— like  the  preparing  of  a  table  for  the  troop,  and  the  furnish- 
ing a  drink-offering  to  the  number." 

"  There's  a  fine  sound  of  doctrine  for  von,  Mr.  Morton  I  How  like  you 
that?"  said  Bothwell;  "or  how  do  you  think  the  Council  will  like  it?  I 
think  we  can  carry  the  greatest  part  of  it  ia  our  heads  without  a  kylt  "  " 
■r  of  I  •■  ■  '  '   ■        '^-'--      "'--   -■■ 


pen  and  a  pair  of  tablets,  suoh  as  you  bring  ti 
paying  cess,  I  think,  Andrews?" 

"Yes,  by  G — ,"  said  Andrews,  "and  she  swore  it  was  a  sin  to  give  a 
trooper  a  pot  of  ale,  or  ask  him  t*  sit  down  to  a  table." 

"You  hear,"  said  Bothwell,  addressing  Miinwood;  "but  it's  your  own 
affair;"  and  he  proffered  back  the  purse  with  its  diminished  contents,  with 
an  air  of  indifference. 

Miinwood,  whose  head  seemed  stunned  by  the  aooumulation  of  his  mis- 
fortunes, extended  his  hand  mechanically  to  take  the  purse. 

"Are  ye  mad?"  said  his  housekeeper,  in  a  whisper,  "tell  them  to  keep  it — 
they  loiU  keep  it  either  by  fair  moajis  or  foul,  and  it's  our  only  chance  to 
make  tliem  quiet." 

"  I  canna  do  it,  Ailie  —  I  canna  do  it,"  said  Miinwood,  in  the  bitterness 
of  his  heart.  "  I  canna  part  wi'  "the  siller  I  hae  counted  sao  often  ower,  to 
thae  bhicka;uards." 

"  Then  I  maun  do  it  mysell,  Miinwood,"  said  the  housekeeper,  "  or  see 
a'  gang  wrang  the^ther. — My  master,  sir,"  she  said,  addressing  Bothwell, 
"  canna  think  o'  taking  back  onything  at  the  hand  of  an  honourable  gen- 
tleman like  you ;  he  implores  ye  to  pit  up  the  siller,  and  be  aa  kind  to  his 
nephew  aa  ye  can,  and  be  favourable  in  reporting  our  dispositions  in  Gov- 
ernment, and  Jet  us  tak  nae  wrong  for  the  aaft  speeches  of  an  anld  jaud," 
(here  she  turned  fiercely  upon  Mause,  to  indulge  herself  for  the  effort  which 
it  cost  her  to  assume  a  mild  demeanour  to  the  soldiers,)  "  a  daft  auld  whig 
andy,  that  ne'er  was  in  the  house  (foul  fe,'  her !)  till  yesterday  afternoon, 
«nd  uiat  sal!  ne'er  cross  the  door-stane  i^in,  an  anes  I  had  her  out  o't." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  whispered  Cuddie  to  his  parent,  "  e'en  sao  1  I  kon'd  we  wad 
be  put  to  our  travels  again,  whene'er  we  suld  get  three  words  spoken  to  an 
end.    I  was  sure  that  wad  be  tJie  upshot  o't,  mither." 

"  Whisht,  my  bairn,"  smd  she,  "  and  dinna  murmur  at  the  cross— Cross 
their  door-stane  1  weel.I  wot  I'll  ne'er  cross  their  door-stane.     There's  nae 


creature  and  sae  little  o'  the  Creator  —  sae  muckle  o'  warld's  gear  and  sae 
little  o'  a  broken  covenant — sae  muckle  about  thae  wheen  pieces  o"  yellow 
muck,  and  sae  little  about  the  pure  gold  o'  the  Scripture — sae  muckle  about 
their  ain  friend  and  kinsman,  snd  sae  litUe  about  the  elect,  that  are  tried 
wi'   homings,  baraasings,  huntings,  searohings,  chasings,  catchings,  im- 
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priBOnments,  torturines,  banishments,  headings,  han^nga,  dismemberings, 
and  quarterings  quick,  forty  the  hnndreda  forced  from  their  ain  habita- 
tions to  tbo  deserts,  mountwns,  muira,  mossea,  moas-flowB,  and  peat-hags, 
there  to  hear  the  word  like  bread  eaten  in  secret." 

"  She's  at  the  Covenant  now,  sergeant;  shall  we  not  have  her  away?" 
Bfud  one  of  the  soldiers. 

"  Ton  be  d — d  1"  said  Bothwell,  aside  to  him ;  "  cannot  you  see  she's  bet- 
ter where  she  is,  so  long  as  there  is  a  respectable,  sponsible,  money-broking 
heritor,  like  Mr.  Mortxm  of  Milnwood,  who  has  the  means  of  atoning  bar 
trespasses  ?  Let  the  old  mother  fly  to  raise  another  brood — she's  too  tough 
to  be  made  anything  of  herself.  —  Here,"  he  cried,  "one  other  round  to 
Milnwood  and  his  I'oof-tree,  and  to  our  nest  merry  meeting  with  him  I  — 
which  I  think  will  not  be  far  distant,  if  he  keeps  suoh  a'fanatical  family." 

He  then  ordered  the  pattj[  to  take  their  horses,  and  preyed  the  best  in 
Mihiwood'3  stable  into  the  king's  service  to  carry  the  prisoner,  Mrs.  Wil- 
son, with  weeping  eyes,  made  up  a  small  parcel  of  necessaries  for  Henry's 
compelled  journey,  and  as  she  bustled  about,  took  an  opportunity,  unseen 
by  tlie  paarty,  to  slip  into  his  hand  a  small  sum  of  money.  Bothwell  and 
his  troopers,  in  other  respects,  kept  their  promise,  and  were  civil.  They 
did  not  bind  their  prisoner,  but  contented  theraselTes  with  leading  his  horse 
between  a  file  of  men.     They  then  mounted,  and  marched  off  with  much 


nephew,  and  the  unavailing  outlay  of  twenty  pounds  sterling,  did  nothing 
the  whole  evening  but  rook  himself  backwards  and  forwards  in  his  great 
leathern  eaey-chair,  repeating  the  same  lamentation,  of  '  Buined  on  a'  sides  1 
ruined,  on  a'  sides  1 — harried  and  undone  1  harried  and  undone  1 — body  and 
gudes  !  body  and  gudesl" 

Mrs.  Alison  Wilson's  grief  was  partly  indulged  and  partly  relieved  by 
the  torrent  of  invectives  with  whicii  she  accompanied  Mause  and  Cuddio's 
expulsion  from  Milnwood. 

"  HI  luck  be  in  the  graning  corse  o'  thee ! — the  prettiest  !ad  in  Clydesdale 
this  day  maun  be  a  sufferer,  and  a'  for  jou  and  your  daft  whiggery  I" 

"  Gae  wa',"  replied  Mause ;  "  I  trow  ye  are  yet  in  the  bonds  of  sin,  and 
in  the  gall  of  iniquity,  to  grudge  your  bonniest  and  best  in  the  cause  of 
Him  that  gave  ye  a'  ye  hae — I  promise  I  hae  dune  as  muckle  for  Mr.  Harry 
as  I  wad.  do  for  my  ain ;  for  if  Cuddio  was  found  worthy  to  bear  testimony 
in  tlie  Gi'assmarket"^ ■ 

"And  there's  gade  hope  on't,"  said  Alison,  "unless  you  and  he  change 

" — And  if,"  continued  Mause,  disregarding  the  interruption,  "  the  bloody 
Doegs  and  the  flattering  Zephites  were  to  seek  to  ensnare  me  with  a  proffer 
of  his  remission  upon  sinful  compliances,  I  wad  perseveres  natheless,  in 
lifting  my  testimony  against  popery,  pralaey,  antinomianism,  erasiianiam, 
lapsiu'iamsm,  sublapsarianism,  and  the  sins  and  snares  of  the  times — I  wad 
cry  as  a  woman  in  labour  against  the  black  Indulgence,  that  has  bean  a 
stumbling-block  to  professors  —  I  wad  uplift  my  voice  as  a  powerful 
preiwher/' 

"  Hout  tout,  mither,"  cried  Cuddie,  interfering  and  drag^ng  her  off 
forcibly,  " dinna  deave  the  gentlewoman  wi'  your  testimony!  ye  hae 
preached  enough  for  sai  days.  Ye  preached  us  out  o'  our  canny  free-house 
and  gude  kale-yard,  and  out  o'  this  new  city  o*  refuge  afora  our  hinder  end 
was  weel  hafted  in"  it ;  and  ye  hao  preached  Mr.  Harry  awa  to  the  prison ; 
and  ye  hae  preached  twenty  punds  out  o'  the  Laird's  pocket  that  he  likes 
as  ill  to  quit  wi' ;  and  sae  ye  may  baud  sae  for  ae  wee  while,  without 
preaching  me  up  a  ladder  and  down  a  tow.  Sae,  come  awa,  come  awa ;  the 
j'amily  hae  had  fineugh  o'  your  testimony  to  mind  it  for  ae  while." 

So  saying  he  dragged  off  Mause,  the  words  "  Testimony — Covenant — ma. 
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lignants — indnlgence,"  etill  tiirilling  upon  her  tongue,  to  make  prepai-ationa 
for  inatantly  renewing  tlieir  travels  in  quest  of  an  asylum. 

"  Ili-fiir'd  crazy,  crack-brained  gowk  that  she  ia  1"  exclaimed  the  house- 
keeper, as  she  saw  them  depart,  "  to  set  up  to  be  aae  muokle  better  than 
ither,  folk,  the  auld  besom,  and  to  bring  sae  muokle  distress  on  a  douce 
quiet  family !  If  it  hadn*  been  that  I  am  m^r  l3ian  half  a  gentlewoman 
by  my  station,  I  wad  hae  tried  my  ten  nails  in  the  wizen'd  hide  o'  her  1" 


Clutiiir  tilt  Sintli. 


"  Dom't  be  too  much  east  down,"  sdd  Sergeant  Bothweli  to  his  prisoner, 
as  they  journeyed  on  towards  tlie  head-quarterB ;  "you  are  a  smart  pretty 
lad,  and  well  connected ;  the  -worst  that  will  happen  will  be  atrappino;  up 
for  it,  and  that  is  many  an  honest  fellow's  lot.  T  tell  you  fiurly  your  Tife^ 
within  the  compass  of  the  law,  unless  you  make  submission,  and  get  off  by 
a  round  fine  upon  jour  uncle's  estate ;  he  can  well  afford  it." 

"  That  vesos  me  more  than  the  rest,"  sdd  Henry.  "  He  parts  with  his 
money  with  regret;  and  as  he  had  no  concei'n  whatever  with  ray  haying 
given  this  person  shelter  for  a  night,  I  wish  to  Heaven,  if  I  escape  a  oapitiU 
punishment,  that  the  penalty  may  be  of  a  kind  I  coidd  bear  lu  my  own 
person," 

"Why,  perhaps,"  said  Bothweli,  "they  will  propose  to  yon  to  go  into 
one  of  flie  Scotch  regimenta  that  are  serving  abroad.  It's  no  bad  line  of 
service ;  if  jour  friends  are  active,  and  tliere  are  any  knocks  going,  jou 
may  soon  get  a  commission." 

"I  am  by  no  means  sure,"  answered  Morton,  "that  such  a  sentence  is 
not  the  best  thing  that  can  happen  to  me." 

"Why,  then,  you  are  no  real  whig  after  all?"  swd  the  sergeant. 

"  I  have  hitierto  meddled  with  no  party  in  the  state,"  said  Henry,  "  but 
have  remained  quietly  at  home ;  and  sometimes  I  have  had  serious  thoughts 
of  joining  one  of  our  fore^  regiments." 

"Have  jout"  replied  Bothweli;  "why,  I  honour  you  for  it;  I  have 
served  in  tiie  Scotch  French  guards  myself  many  a  long  day ;  it's  the  place 
for  learning  discipline,  d — n  me.  They  never  mind  wl«t  you  do  when  you 
are  off  duty ;  but  miss  vou  the  roll-call,  and  see  how  they'll  arrange  you — 
D — n  me,  if  old  Captam  Montgomery  didn't  make  me  mount  guard  upon 
the  arsenal  in  my  steel-back  and  breast,  plate-sleeves,  and  head-piece,  for 
six  hours  at  onee,  under  so  burning  a  sun,  that  gad  I  was  baked  like  a 
turtle  at  Port  Eoyale.  I  swore  never  to  miss  answering  to  JTranoia  Stewart 
again,  though  I  should  leave  my  hand  of  cards  upon  the  drum-bead — Ah  1 
disoipline  ia  a  capital  thing." 

"  In  other  respects  you  liked  the  service?"  said  Morton. 

— "-       "  --"'  Bothweli;  "women,  wine,  and  -wassail,  all  to  be 


had  for  little  but  the  asking ;  and  if  you  find  it  in  your  ei 
fat  priest  think  he  has  some  chance  to  convert  you,  gad  he'll  help  you  to 
those  comforts  himself,  jnst  to  gain  a  little  ground  in  your  good  affection. 
Where  will  you  find  a  crop-eared  whig  parson  will  be  so  dyil?" 
Vol.  n.— 27 
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"  Whj,  nowhere,  I  agree  wifli  you,"  said  Henry.  "  But  wliat  was  jour 
ctief  duty!" 

"  To  guard  (he  King's  person,"  ewd  Eottwell,  "  to  look  after  the  safety 
of  Louis  le  Grand,  myooy,  and  now  and  then  to  take  a  turn  among  fiie 
Huguenots  (protestante,  diat  ia.)  And  there  we  had  fine  scope ;  it  brought 
my  naud  pretty  well  in  for  tlie  service  in  this  country.  But,  come,  as  you 
are  to  be  a  ion  ea/merado,  as  the  Spiiniarda  say,  I  must  put  you  in  cash  wiiJt 
some  of  your  old  uncle's  broad-pieces.  This  is  cutter^a  law;  we  must  not 
see  a  pretty  fellow  want,  if  we  have  cash  ourselves." 

Thus  speaking,  he  pulled  out  his  purse,  took  out  some  of  the  oontenta, 
and  offered  them  fo  Henry  without  counting  them.  Young  Morton  de- 
clined the  &vour;  and,  not  judging  it  prudent  to  acquaint  the  sergeant, 
notwithstanding  his  apparent  generosity,  that  he  was  actually  in  possession 
of  some  money,  he  assured  h""  he  should  have  no  difficulty  in  getting  a 
Bupphr  from  his  uncle, 

"  WeU,"  said  Bothwell,  "  in  that  case  these  yellow  rascals  must  serve  to 
ballast  my  purse  a  little  longer.  I  always  make  it  a  rule  never  to  quit  the 
tavern  {unless  ordered  on  duty)  while  m^  purse  is  so  weight;;  that  I  caa 
chuck  it  oyer  the  sign-post.*  when  it  is  so  light  that  the  wind  blows  it 
haok,  then,  boot  and  saddle, — we  must  fall  on  some  vray  of  replenishing. — 
But  what  tower  is  that  before  us,  rising  so  high  upon  the  steep  bank,  out 
of  the  woods  that  surround  it  on  every  side  ?" 

"  It  is  the  tower  of  Tillietudlem,"  said  one  of  the  soldiers.  "  Old  Lady 
Margaret  Belleaden  lives  there.  She's  one  of  the  best  affected  women  in, 
the  country,  and  one  that's  a  soldier's  friend.  When  I  was  hurt  by  one  of 
the  d — d  whig  dogs  that  shot  at  me  from  behind  a  fauld-dike,  I  lay  a  month 
there,  and  would  stand  such  another  wound  to  he  in  as  good  quarters 

"  If  that  be  the  ease,"  said  Bothwell,  "  I  will  pay  my  respects  to  her  as 
we  pass,  and  request  some  refreshment  for  men  and  horses ;  I  am  as  thirsty 
already  as  if  I  had  drunk  nothing  at  Milnwood.  But  it  is  a  good  thing  in 
these  times,"  he  continued,  addressing  himself  to  Henry,  "  that  the  King's 
soldier  cannot  pass  a  house  without  getting  a  refreshment.  In  such  houses 
as  Tillie — what  d'ye  call  it?  you  are  served  for  love ;  in  the  houses  of  the 
avowed  fanatics  you  help  yourself  by  force ;  and  among  the  moderate  pres- 
byterians  and  oUier  suspicious  persona,  you  are  well  treated  from  fear;  so 
your  thirst  is  always  quenched  on  some  terms  or  other," 

"  And  you  propose,"  said  Henry,  anxiously,  "  to  go  upon  that  errand  up 
to  the  tower  yonder  1"  4 

"  To  be  sure  I  do,"  answered  Bothwell.  "  How  should  I  be  able  to  report 
favourably  to  my  officers  of  the  worthy  lady's  sound  principles,  unless  I 
know  the  taste  of  her  sack,  for  sank  she  wiE  produce: — that  I  take  for 
granted ;  it  is  the  favourable  consoler  of  your  old  dowager  of  quality,  aa 
sniall  claret  is  the  potation  of  your  conntry  laird." 

"  Then,  for  Heaven's  sake,'  said  Henry,  "  if  you  are  determined  to  go 
there,  do  not  mention  my  name,  or  expose  me  to  4  family  that  I  am  ac- 
quainted with.  Let  me  be  muffled  up  for  the  time  in  one  of  your  soldier's 
<floaks,  and  only  mention  me  generally  as  a  prisoner  under  your  charge." 

"With  all  my  heart,"  said  Bothwell;  "I  promised  to  use  you  civilly,  and 
I  scorn  to  break  my  word. —  Here,  Andrews,  wrap  a.  cloak  round  the  pri- 
soner, and  do  not  mentioD  his  name,  nor  where  we  caught  him,  unlesa  you 
would  have  a  trot  on  a  horse  of  wood,"t 
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They  ^ere  at  this  moment  at  an  arohed  eatewaj,  battlemected  and  flanked 
with  turretei,  one  whereof  was  totally  ruinous,  excepting  the  lower  story, 
which  served  as  a  oow-houss  to  the  peasacfe  whose  family  inhabited  the 
turret  that  remEuned  entire.  The  gate  Jiad  Ijeen  broken  down  by  Monk's 
soldiers  during  the  oiril  war,  aod  Ead  never  been  replaced,  therefore  pre- 
sented no  obstacle  to  Bothwell  and  his  party.  The  avenue,  very  ateep  and 
narrow,  and  causewayed  witli  large  round  stones,  asoended  the  side  of  the 
precipitous  bank  in  an  oblique  ana  zigzag  course,  now  showing  now  hiding 
a,  view  of  the  Tower  and  its  exterior  bulwarks,  which  seemed  to  rise  almost 
perpendicularly  aboTe  their  heads.  The  iragments  of  Qothio  defences 
whioh  it  exhibited  were  upon  sach  a  scale  of  strength,  as  inducsd  Bothwell 
to  exclaim,  "  It's  well  tjiis  plaoe  is  in  honest  alid  loyal  hands.  Egad,  if  the 
enemy  had  it,  a  dozen  of  old  whigamore  wives  with  their  distaffs  might 
keep  it  against  a  troop  of  dragoons,  at  least  if  they  had  half  the  spnnk  of 
the  old  girl  we  left  at  Milnwood.  Upon  mj  life,"  he  continued,  as  they 
came  in  front  of  the  large  double  tower  and  its  Hurronnding  defences  and 
flankera,  "  it  is  a  superb  place,  founded,  says  the  worn  inscription  over  the 
gate — unless  the  remnant  of  my  Latin  has  given  me  the  slip— by  Sir  Kalph 
de  Bellenden  in  1350 — a  respectable  antiqiSity.  I  must  greet  the  old  lady 
with  due  honour,  though  it  should  put  me  to  the  lalSour  of  recalling  some 
of  the  oomplimente  that  I  used  to  dabble  in  when  I  was  wont  to  keep  that 
sort  of  company." 

As  ho  thus  communed  with  himself,  the  butler,  who  had  reconnoitred  the 
soldiers  from  on  arrow-slit  in  the  wall,  announced  to  his  lady,  that  a  com- 
manded party  of  dragoons,  or,  as  he  thought,  Life-Guardsmen,  waited  at 
the  gate  with  a  prisoner  under  their  charge. 

"I  am  certain,"  said  Gudyill,  "and  positive,  that  the  siith  man  is  a 
prisoner;  for  his  horse  is  led,  and  the  two  dragoons  that  are  before  have 
their  carbines  out  of  their  budgets,  and  rested  upon  (heir  thighs.  It  was 
aye  the  way  we  guarded  prisoners  in  tie  days  of  the  great  Marquis." 

"King's  soldiers?"  said  the  lady;  "probably  in  want  of  refreshment. 
Go,  Gudyill,  make  them  welcome,  and  let  them  bo  accommodated  with 
what  provision  and  forage  the  Tower  can  afford.  And  stay,  t*ll  my  gentie- 
woman  to  bring  my  black  scarf  and  manteau.  I  will  go  down  myself  to 
receive  tbem ;  one  cannot  show  the  King's  Life-Guarda  too  much  respect  in 
times  when  IJiey  are  doing  bo  much  for  royal  authority.  And  d'ye  hear, 
Gudyill,  let  Jenny  Dennison  slip  on  her  pearlings  to  walk  before  my  niece 
and  me,  and  the  three  women  to  walk  behind ;  and  bid  my  niece  attend  me 
instantly." 

Fully  accoutred,  and  attended  according  to  her  directions.  Lady  Mai^aret 
now  sailed  out  into  the  court-yard  of  her  tower  with  great  courtesy  and 
dignity.  Sergeant  Bothwell  saluted  the  grave  and  reverend  lady  of  the 
manor  with  aa  assurance  which  had  something  of  the  light  and  careless 
address  of  the  dissipated  men  of  fashion  in  Charles  the  Second's  time,  and 

of  Si5iTLbarah,  a  lotga  lioren  of  this  biad  was  placed,  aa  which  now  niid  then,  in  the  more  ancieoL  tcineB,  & 
Teterwi  naeM  be  seen  moaDted,  with  a  aivliick  tied  lo  eoob  foot,  atoning  fitt  enme  aninll  cH^ce- 

TDjaJ  liii^t's  ^ivm,  19  ph^d  tn  roinirl  that  hie  EayiA  Highiiea  laughed,  ctJed.ciewlL,  awl  said  <^bwI 
Hb,  veiT  like  K  babe  of  (Hebeian  d«cent  He  bad  ai#j  a  prematura  laatB  iDr  tbe  dlBoipline  ss  vali  u  tiia 
■how  oi  war,  and  bad  a  noTTm  of  twenl^tvro  bi^i,  amyed  with  paper  caps  and  wDOden  sworda.  .For  Eha 
iDfLintaaanoa  of  dlBoipliDe  in  tb^  JdtffinJiB  cntpe,  a  wooden  boisa  wm  estoMJalr''  "  ■''"  ^' — ' —  ^^ — ^~- 


iblajy.    HoghuL  Ul 


is  penal  ataed.   The  mm  of  rennunl^.  br  Oiot  of  mi^caben  a 

wbioh  vaa  likeTy  to  cqnai  the  iiuviaveDieiiceB  of  his  Drother  ortiat^ 

*     '  DBioed  Weaihedv,  who  bad  p»siin»d  ta  brin^  the  voitnf 

sb  fallow," iajsLewiB,'' and  would: 
Dtheia,  en  he  was  obl^aJ  to  sobmit 

, .MLd,  Ihe  liair  of  the  Btittth  monon 

„  J ,  ..—  „ ,  of  promising  parts,  and  of  a  cool)  dimoaiuoi 

I  rs,  lu  an  Svo,  published  in  1^  the  editor  being  Dr,  FiulipHayeB  of  Oxliip 


pSnoe.a  bw  (nltet  he  hid  diHcaided  the  use  of  Ihem.j'BBa  actuallj  raonolwl  on  the  wooden  bone  wilfioi 
saddle,  wuh  big  ltu»  to  the  tdl,  while  he  wae  plied  liy  RmrHrTBala  of  tbe  houiehold  with  tftloeea  anfi  njui 
till  be  bad  a  thono^h  wettll^  -^fiewsBawai^iab  f«1lE>w,''Baje  riBwiB,''andwOTlldnotEaeQBn)rUniu'lDr 

lagicted  apon  hrm,  bein^  at  oar  monTltoplaf  himolf  won,  whioU  vre  did  aoandias^."   Anu^  macb  i 
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did  not  at  all  savour  of  the  awkward  or  rude  manners  of  a  con -is  ora  mis- 
sioned ofBoer  of  drtigoona.  His  language,  as  well  aa  his  manners,  Eeomcd 
also  to  he  refined  for  the  Hme  and  occasion ;  though  the  truth  was,  tliat,  in 
the  fluctuations  of  an  adrenturous  and  profligate  life,  Eothwell  had  some- 
times kept  company  much  better  suited  to  his  anoestiT'  tban  to  his  present* 
situation  of  life.  To  the  lady's  request  bo  know  wheiher  she  conla  be  of 
serrice  to  them,  lie  answered,  with  a  suitaiile  bow,  "  That  aa  thej  had  to 
inarch  some  miles  farther  that  night,  they  would  he  much  accommodated 
by  permission  to  rest  their  horses  for  an  hour  before  continuing  their 
journey." 

"With  the  greatest  pleasure,"  answered  Lady  Margaret;  "and  I  trust 
that  my  people  will  see  that  neither  horse  nor  men  want  suitaible  refresh- 

"  We  are  well  aware,  madam,"  continued  Bothwell,  "that  such  has  always 
been  the  reception,  within  the  walls  of  Tillietudlem,  of  those  who  aeryed 
the  King." 

"We  liave  studied  to  disoharKO  pur  duty  faithfully  and  loyally  on  all 
occasions,  sir/'  answered  Lady  Margaret,  pleased  with  the  compliment, 
"  both  to  our  monarcha  and  to  their  followers,  particularly  to  their  faithful 
aoldiers.  It  is  not  long  ago,  and  it  prohably  has  not  escaped  the  recollection 
of  his  sacred  M^esty  now  on  tlie  throne,  since  he  himself  honoured  my 
poor  house  with  his  presence,  and  breakfasted  in  a.  room  in  this  oastie,  Mr. 
Sergeant^  whioh  my  waiting-gentlewoman  shall  show  you ;  we  atUl  oaU  it 
the  Kmg's  room." 

Bothwell  had  by  this  time  dismounted  his  party,  and  committed  the 
horses  to  the  charge  of  one  file,  and  the  prisoner  to  that  of  another ;  so 
that  he  himself  was  at  liberty  to  continue  tiie  conversation  which  the  lady 
had  so  cgndescendingly  opened. 

"  Since  the  King,  my  master,  had  the  honour  to  experience  your  hospi- 
tality, I  caainpt  wonder  that  it  is  extended  to  those  that  serve  him,  and 
whose  principal  merit  is  doing  it  with  fidelity.  And  yet  I  have  a  nearer 
relation  to  his  Majesty  Uian  this  coarse  red  coat  would  seem  to  indicate," 

"Indeed,  sir?  Probably,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  "you  have  belonged  to 
his  household  ?" 

"  Not  exactiv,  madam,  to  his  household,  hut  rather  to  his  hmise;  a  con- 
nexion througn  which  I  may  claim  kindred  with  most  of  the  best  families 
in  Scotland,  not,  I  believe,  exclusive  of  that  of  Tillietudlem." 

"  Sir  1"  aaid  the  old  lady,  drawing  herself  up  with  dignity  at  hearing 
what  she  conceived  an  impertinent  jest;  "I  do  not  understand  you." 

"It's  but  a  fooUsh  subject  for  one  in  my  situation  to  talk  of,  madam," 
answered  the  trooper ;  "  but  you  must  have  heard  of  the  history  and  mis- 
fortunes of  my  grandfather  Francis  Stewart,  to  whom  James  I.,  hia  cousin- 
ferman,  gave  the  title  of  Bothwell,  as  my  comrades  give  roe  the  nickname. 
t  was  not,  in  the  long  ran,  more  advanta.geouB  to  him  than  it  is  to  me," 

"  Indeed !"  aaid  Lady  Margaret,  with  much  aympathy  and  surprise ;  "  I 
have  indeed  always  understood  (hat  the  grandson  of  the  last  Ear!  was  in 
necessitous  oiroumstanoes,  but  I  ahould  never  have  espectod  '"  ""  '""  "" 
■  ■  ,t  illfoi' 


low  in  the  service.    Svith  such  connexions,  what  ill  foctuno  could  have  re- 
duced you" 

"Nothing  much  out  of  the  ordinary  course,  I  believe,  madam,"  said 
Bothwell,  interrupting  and  anticipating  the  question.  "I  have  had  ray 
moments  of  good  luck  like  my  neighboura  —  have  drunk  my  bottle  with 
Kochestor,  thrown  a  merry  main  with  Buckingham,  and  fought  at  Tankers 
side  by  side  with  ShafBeld.  But  my  luck  never  lasted ;  I  could  not  make 
useful  friends  out  of  my  jolly  companions— Perhaps  I  was  not  sufhcientiy 
aware,"  he  continued,  with  some  bitterness,  "  how  much  the  descendant  of 
tho  Scottish  Stewarts  was  honoured  by  being  admitted  into  the  oonviviaJitieB 
of  Wilmot  and  Villiers." 
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"  But  joxn  Scottiali  frienda,  Mi-.  Stewart— jour  relations  hero,  so  numor- 
oiis  and  ho  powerful?" 

"Why,  ay,  my  lady,"  replied  the  sergeant;  "I  believe  some  of  them 
might  have  made  me  tlieir  gamekeeper,  for  I  am  a  tolerable  shot — aome  of 
them  would  have  entertained  me  na  their  bravo,  fov  I  can  use  my  sword 
■well — and  here  and  there  was  one,  who,  when  better  company  was  not  to 
be  had,  would  have  made  me  his  companion,  since  I  can  drink  my  three 
bottlea  of  wine.  But  I  don't  know  how  it  is  —  between  aervioe  and  servioe 
among  my  kinsmen,  I  prefer  that  of  my  oonsin  Charles  as  the  most  creditable 
of  them  all,  although  Uie  pay  is  but  poor,  and  the  livery  fiir  from  splendid." 

"  It  is  a  shame  I  it  ia  a  burning  scandal!"  said  Lady  Margaret.  "Why 
do  you  not  apply  to  his  most  aacred  Majesiy  ?  he  cannot  but  be  surpi'iaed 
to  hear  that  a  aoion  of  his  august  family" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam,"  interrupted  the  sereeant ;  "  I  am  but  a 
blunt  soldier,  and  I  trust  you  will  excuse  me  when  Isay,  bis  most  sacred 
Majesty  is  more  busy  in  grafting  scions  of  hie  own,  than,  with  nourishing 
those  which  were  planted  by  his  grandfethec'a  grandfather." 

"Well,  Mr,  Stewait,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  "one' thing  you  must  promise 
me  —  remain  at  Tiliietudlem  to-night;  to-morrow  I  expect  yonr  eommand- 
ing-otficer,  the  gallant  Clavei^house,  to  whom  king  and  country  are  so  much 
obliged  foi;  his  esertiona  agiunst  those  who  would  turn  the  world  upside 
down.  I  will  speak  to  him  on  the  subject  of  your  speedy  promotion ;  and 
I  am  certain  he  feels  too  much,  both  what  is  due  to  the  blood  which  is  in 

Jour  veins,  and  to  the  request  of  a  lady  so  highly  distinguished  aa  myself 
y  his  m(st  sacred  Majesty,  not  to  make  better  provision  for  you  than  you 
have  yet  received." 

"  I  am  much  obliged  to  your  ladyship,  and  I  certainly  will  remain  hero 
with  my  prisoner,  since  you  request  it,  espeoially  as  it  will  be  the  earliest 
way  of  presenting  Tiim  to  Colonel  Grahame,  and  obtaining  his  ultimate  or- 
ders about  the  young  spark." 

"Who  is  your  prisoner,  pray  you?"  said  Lad^  Margaret. 

"  A  youn^  fellow  of  rather  the  better  class  in  this  neighbourhood,  who 
haa  been  so  incautious  as  to  ^ve  countenance  to  one  of  the  murderers  of  the 
primate,  and  to  feoilitate  the  dog's  escape." 

"  0,  fie  upon  him !"  said  Lady  Margai-et,  "  I  am  but  too  apt  to  forgive 
the  injuries  I  have  received  at  the  hands  of  these  rogues,  though  some  of 
them,  Mr.  Stewart,  are  of  a  kind  not  like  to  be  forgotten ;  but  those  who 
would  abet  the  perpetrators  of  so  cruel  and  deliberate  a  homicide  on  a  single 
man,  an  old  man,  and  a  man  of  the  Arohbishop's  sacred  profession  —  0  fie 
upon  him !  If  you  wish  to  make  him  secure,  with  little  trouble  to  ^our 
people,  I  will  cause  Harrison,  or  GudyUl,  look  for  the  key  of  our  pit,  or 
principal  dungeon.  It  has  not  been  open  since  the  week  after  the  vitftory 
of  Kilsythe,  when  my  poor  Sir  Arthur  Bellenden  put  twenty  whigs  into  it ; 
but  it  is  not  more  than  two  stories  beneath  ground,  so  it  cannot  be  unwhole- 
some, espeoially  as  I  rather  believe  there  is  somewhere  an  opening  to  the 

"Ibegyour  pardon,  madam,"  answered  the  sergeant;  "I  dare  say  the 
dungeon  is  a  most  admirable  one ;  but  I  have  promised  to  be  cItiI  to  the 
lad,  and  I  will  take  care  he  is  watched  so  oa  to  render  escape  impossible. 
I'll  set  those  to  look  after  him  shall  keep  him  as  fast  as  if  his  legs  were  in 
the  boots,  or  his  fingers  in  the  thumbitina." 

"Well,  Mr.  Stewart,"  rejoined  the  lady,  "you  best  know  your  own  duty. 
I  heartily  wish  you  good  evening,  and  commit  you  to  the  care  of  my 
steward,  Harrison.    I  would  ask  you  to  keep  ouraelvos  company,  but 

"  O,  madam,  it  requires  no  apology ;  I  am  sensible  the  coarse  red  coat  of 
King  Charles  11.  does  and  ought  to  annihilate  the  privileges  of  the  red 
blood  of  King  James  T." 
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"Not  with  me,  I  do  assure  you,  Mr.  Stowsirt;  you  do  me  injustice  if 
you  think  bd.  I  will  speak  to  your  offioer  to-morrow :  and  I  trust  yoi 
Bhali  soon  find  yourself  id  a  rank  where  there  ehall  bo  co  anomalies  to  be 
reoonoiled." 

"  I  belieye,  madam,"  said  Bothwell,  "  your  goodness  will  find  itself  de- 
ceived ;  but  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  intention,  and,  at  all  events,  I 
wilt  have  a  meny  night  with  Mr.  Harrison." 

Lady  Mareiret  took  a  ceremonious  leave,  with  all  the  respect  which  she 
owed  to  royal  blood,  even  when  flowing  in  the  veins  of  a  sergeant  of  the 
Iiife-Gnards ;  agajn  assuring  Mr.  Stewart,  that  whatever  waa  in  the  Tower 
of  lillietudlem  was  heartily  at  liis  service  and  tliat  of  his  attendants. 

Sergeant  Bothwell  did  not  fail  to  take  the  lady  at  her  word,  and  readily 
f  g  tth  height  from  which  his  family  had  descended,  in  a  joyous  carousal, 
dur  g  which  Mr.  Harrison  exerted  himself  to  produce  the  best  wine  in  the 
cell  d  to  escite  his  guest  to  be  merry,  bj  that  seduoins  example  which^ 

n  m  tte     of  conviviality,  goes  farther  than  precept.    Olti  Gudyill  asso- 

t  d  himself  with  a  party  so  much  to  his  taste,  pretty  much  as  Davy,  in 
tl      h        d  Part  of  Henry  the  Fourth,  mingles  in  tJie  revels  of  his  master, 
Ju  t       SI  allow.     He  ran  down  to  the  oeflar  at  the  risk  of  breaking  his 
neck  to  ransack  some  private  catacomb,  known,  as  he  boasted,  only  to  him- 
had  which  never  either  had,  or  should,  during  his  superintendence, 
d     f  rth  a  bottle  of  its  contents  to  any  one  but  a  real  king's  friend. 
Wh      the  Duke  dined  here,"  said  the  butier,  seating  himself  at  a  dis- 
tance fi  m  the  table,  being  somewhat  overawed  by  Botnwell's  genoalogVt 
but  yet  hitching  his  seat  half  a  yard  nearer  at  evei^  clause  of  his  speech, 
"my  leddy  was  importunate  to  have  a  bottle  of  that  Burgundy," — (here  he 
advanced  his  seat  a  little;)  "but  I  dinna  ken  how  it  was,  Mr.  Stewart,  I 
misdoubted  him.     I  jaloused  him,  sir,  no  to  be  the  friend  to  government  he 

C tends ;  the  family  are  not  to  hppen  to.  That  auld  DUke  James  lost  his 
xt  before  he  lost  his  head ;  and  the  Worcester  man  was  but  wersh  par- 
titoh,  neitlier  gude  to  fry,  hoU,  nor  sup  cauld."  {With  this  witty  observa- 
tion, he  completed  his  first  parallel,  and  commenced  a  sigaag,  after  the 
manner  of  an  experienced  engineer,  in  order  to  continue  his  approaches  to 
the  table.)  "  Sae,  sir,  the  faster  my  leddy  Cried  '  Burgundy  to  his  Grace, 
the  auld  Burgundy — the  choice  Burgundy — the  Burgundy  that  came  ower 
in  the  Thirty-nine' — the  m^r  did  I  say  to  mysell,  DeU  a  drap  gangs  down 
his  hause  unless  I  was  mair  seusihle  o'  his  principles ;  sack  and  claret  may 
serve  him.  ija,  na,  gentlemen,  as  lang  asl  hoe  the  trust  o'  butler  in  this 
house  o'  Tillietudlem,  I'll  tak  upon  me  to  see  that  nae  disloyal  or  doubtfu' 
person  is  the  better  o'  our  bjnns.  But  when  I  can  find  a  true  friend  to  the 
ting  and  his  cause,  and  a  moderate  episcopaCT — when  I  find  a  man,  as  I 
that  will  stand  by  church  and  crown  as  I  did  mysell  in  mj  master's 
'  all  through  Montrose's  time,  I  think  there's  naething  in  the  cellar 
ower  gude  to  be  spared  on  him.". 

By  this  time  he  had  completed  a  lodgment  in  the  body  of  the  place,  or, 
in  other  words,  advanced  his  seat  close  to  the  table. 

"  And  now,  Mr.  !Prancis  Stewart  of  Bothwell,  I  have  the  honour  to  drink 
your  gude  health,  and  a  commission  t'ye,  and  much  luck  may  ye  have  in 
raking  this  country  clear  o'  whiga  and  roundheads,  fanatics  and  Cove- 
nanters." 

Bothwell,  who,  it  may  well'be  believed,  liad  long  ceased  to  be  very  scru- 
pulous in  point  of  society,  which  he  regulated  mor.e  by  hie  convep'"" 
and  station  in  life  than  Ms  ancestry,  readily  answered  IJie  butler's  p! 
acknowledging,  at  tJie  same  time,  the  excellence  of  the  wine;  anu  j.ur. 
Gudyill,  thus  adopted  a  regular  member  of  the  company,  continued  to 
fumirfi  them  with  the  means  of  mii-th  until  an  early  hour  in  the  next 
morning. 
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Wbile  Lady  Margaret  held,  with  the  hieh-descended  sergeant  of  dra^ 
goons,  the  conference  whioli  we  have  detailed  in  the  preceding  pages,  her 
grand-daughter,  partaking  in  a  le^  degree  her  ladyship'H  enthaaiasm  for  all 
who  Tvere  sprung  of  the  blood  royal,  did  not  honour  Sergeant  Bothwell  with 
more  attention  than  a  single  glance,  which  ahofred  ner  a  tall  powerful 

Sivson,  and  a  set  of  hard^  weathor-h  eaten  features,  to  which  pride  and 
Bsipfttion  had  given  an  air  where  discontent  mingled  with  the  reckless 
gaiety  of  desperation.  The  other  soldiers  offered  still  less  to  detach  her 
consideration;  hut  from  the  prisoner,  mufBed  and  disguised  as  he  was, 
she  found  it  impossible  to  witndraw  her  eyes.  Yet  she  blamed  herself  for 
indulging  a  curiosity  which  seemed  obviously  to  give  paia  to  him  who  was 
its  object. 

"  I  wish,"  she  said  to  Jenny  Dennison,  who  was  fie  immediate  attendant 
on  her  person,  "  I  wish  we  knew  who  that  poor  feliow  is." 

"I  was  just  thinking  Bae  mysell.  Miss  Edith,"  said  the  waiting-woman; 
"  but  it  canna  be  Cuddie  Headrigg.  because  he's  taller  and  no  sae  stout," 

"Yet,"  continued  Miss  Beltendon,  "it  may  be  some  poor  neighbour,  for 
whom  we  might  have  cause  to  interest  ourselves." 

"Icansune  learn ivha  he  is,"  said  tboanterprisiag  Jenny,  "if  thosodgers 
were  anes  settled  and  at  leisure,  for  I  ken  ano  o'  them  yery  weel — the  best- 
looking  and  tho  youngest  o'  them." 

"  I  think  you  know  all  the  idle  young  fellowa  about  the  country,"  answered 
her  mistress. 

"  Wa,  Miss  Edith,  I  am  no  sae  free  o'  my  acquaintance  as  that,"  answered 
the  fllle-de^hambi-e.  "  To  be  sure  folk  canna  help  kenning  the  folk  by  head- 
mark  that  they  see  aye  glowering  and  looking  at  them  at  kirk  and  market ; 
but  I  ken  few  lads  to  speak  to  utieBS  it  be  them  o'  the  family,  and  the  three 
Steinsohs,  and  Tarn  Rand,  and  the  young  miUer,  and  the  five  Howisona  in 
Nethersheila,  and  lang  Tam  Gilry,  and" 

"PraTcut  short  a  list  of  exceptions  which  threatens  to  be  along  one,  and 
tell  ma  now  you  come  to  know  this  young  soldier,"  said  Miss  Beilenden. 

"Lord,  Miss  Edith,  it's  Tam  Halliday — Trooper  Tam,  as  they  oa'  him, — 
that  was  wounded  by  the  hill-folk  at  tlio  conventiclo  at  Outer-side  Muir,  and 
lay  here  while  he  was  under  cure.  I  can  ask  him  onything,  and  Tam  will 
no  refuse  to  answer  me,  I'll  be  caution  for  him." 

"  Try,  then,"  said  Miss  Edith,  "  if  you  can  find  an  opportunity  to  ask 
him  the  name  of  his  prisoner,  and  come  to  my  room  and  tell  me  what  he 

Jenny  Denniaon  proceeded  on  her  errand,  but  soon  returned  with  such 
a  face  of  surprise  and  dismay  as  evinced  a  deep  intflrest  in  the  fate  of  the 
prisoner. 

"Whatiathe  matter!"  SMd  Edith,  anxiously;  "  does  it  proye  to  be  Ouddio, 
after  all,  poor  fellow?" 

"Cuddie,  Miss  Edith?  Na!  nal  it's  nae  Cuddle,"  blubbered  out  the 
faithful  fille-de-ohambre,  sensible  of  the  pain  which  her  news  were  about  to 
inflict  on  har  young  mistress.  "  0  dear,  Miss  Edith,  it'a  young  Milnwood 
bimsell  I" 

"  Young  Milnwood !"  csolaimed  Edith,  aghast  in  her  turn ;  "  it  in  imposai- 
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ble — totally  impoesible  I  His  uncle  attends  the  clergyniaa  mdnlged  by  law, 
and  has  no  connexion  whatever  with  the  refraofery  people ;  and  he  himself 
has  never  interfered  in  tJiis  unhappy  dissension ;  he  must  he  totally  innocent, 
unless  he  has  been  standing  up  for  some  invaded  right." 

"  0,  inj  dear  Miss  Edith/'  said  her  attendant,  "  those  are  not  days  to  ask 
what's  right  or  what's  wrang ;  if  he  were  as  innocent  3s  the  new-born  infant, 
iJiey  would  find  some  way  of  making  him  guilty,  if  they  liked ;  bnt  Tam 
Halliday  says  it  will  touch  his  life,  for  he  has  been  resetting  ane  o'  the  ¥ife 
gentlemen  uiat  killed  that  auld  carlo  of  on  Archbishop." 

"  His  life  1"  exclaimed  Edith,  starting  hastily  up,  and  speaking  with  a 
hurried  and  tromuloua  accent ;— "  they  cannoli — they  shall  not:— I  will  speak 
for  hjm — thej  shall  not  hurt  him  I" 

"0,  my  dear  young  leddy,  think  on  your  grandmother;  thick  on  the 
danger  and  the  difficulty,"  added  Jenny ;  "  for  he's  kept  under  close  con- 
finement till  Claverhouse  comes  up  in  the  morning,  and  if  he  doesna  gie  him 
full  satisfaotion,  Tam  Halliday  says  there  will  be  brief  wark  wi'  him — Kneel 
down— mak  ready— present — fire— just  as  they  did  wi'auid  deaf  John  Mao- 
hriar,  that  never  understood  a  single  question  fhey  pat  till  him,  and  sae  lost 
his  life  for  lack  o'  hearing." 

"  Jenny,"  said  the  young  lady,  "  if  he  should  die,  I  will  die  with  him ; 
there  is  no  time  to  talk  of  danger  or  difSoulty.  I  will  put  on  a  plaid,  and 
sijp  down  with  you  to  the  plaoe  where  they  have  kept  him  —  I  will  throw 
mySelf  at  the  feet  of  the  sentinel,  and  entreat  him,  aa  ha  has  a  soul  to  be 
saved"- - 

"  Eh,  guide  ns  1"  interrupted  the  m^d,  "  our  young  leddy  at  the  feet  o' 
Trooper  Tam,  and  speaking  to  him  about  his  soul,  when  the  puir  ehield 
hardly  kens  whether  he  has  ane  or  no,  unless  that  he  wlules  swears  by  it  1 — 
that  will  never  do ;  hut  what  maun  he  maun  be,  and  I'll  never  desert  a  true- 
love  cause — And  sae,  if  ye  maun  see  young  Milnwood,  though  I  ken  nae 
gude  it  will  do,  but  to  make  bfuth  your  hearts  the  sairer,  I'U  e'en  takthe  risk 
o't,  and  try  to  manage  Tam  Halliday ;  but  ye  maun  let  me  hae  my  ain  gate, 
and  no  speak  ae  word — he's  keeping  guard  o'er  Milnwood  in  tne  eastern 
round  of  the  tower." 

"  Go,  go,  fetch  me  a  plaid,"  said  Edith.  "  Let  mo  but  see  him,  and  I  will 
find  some  remedy  for  his  dangei' — Haste  je,  Jenny,  as  ever  ye  hopa  to  have 
good  at  my  hands." 

Jenny  hastened,  and  soon  returned  with  a  plaid,  in  which  Edith  muffled 
herself  so  as  completely  to  screen  her  Jace,  and  in  part  to  disguise  her  per- 
son. This  was  a  mode  of  arranging  the  plaid  very  common  among  the 
ladies  of  that  centnry,  and  the  earlier  part  of  the  succeeding  one ;  so  much 
BO,  indeed,  that  the  venerable  sages  of  the  Kirk,  conceiving  that  the  mode 
gave  tempting  facilities  for  intrigue,  directed  more  than  one  actof  A^embly 
against  this  use  of  the  manUe.  But  fashion,  as  usual,  proved  too  strong  for 
authority,  and  while  plaids  continued  to  be  worn,  women  of  all  rajiks  occa- 
sionally employed  them  as  a  sort  of  muffler  or  veil.*  Her  faoe  and  figure 
thus  concealed,  Edith,  holding  by  her  atiendant's  arm,  hastened  with  trem- 
bUng  steps  to  the  place  of  Morton's  confinement. 

This  was  a  small  study  or  closet,  in  one  of  the  turrets,  opening  upon  a 
gallery  in  which  the  sentmel  was.  pacing  to  and  fro ;  for  Sergeant  Bothwell, 
scrupulous  in  observing  his  word,  and  perhaps  touched  witw  some  compas- 
sion for  the  prisoner's  youth  and  genteel  demeanour,  had  waived  the  indig- 
nity of  putting  his  guard  into  the  same  apartment  with  him.  Halliday, 
therefore,  with  his  carabine  on  his  arm,  walked  up  and  down  the  gallery, 
occasionally  solacing  himself  with  a  draught  of  ale,  a  huge  flagon  of  which 
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c  end  of  the  apartment,  and  at  othor  times  hum- 


Jenny  Denniaon  cautioned  her  mistress  onoa  more  to  let  hoi'  take  her  own 

"  I  can  manage  the  trooper  weel  encngh,"  she  eaid,  "  for  aa  rough  a.3  he 
is — I  ken  their  nature  weet ;  but  ye  maunna  say  a  single  word," 

She  accordingly  opened  the  door  of  the  gallery  just  as  the  sontlnol  had 
turned  his  back  from  it,  and  taking  up  the  tune  which  he  hummed,  slio 
sung  in  a  coquettish  tone  of  rustic  raillery. 


"A  fair  challenge,  by  Jove,"  cried  the  sentinel,  turning  round,  "  and  fi-om. 
two  at  once;  but  it's  not  easy  to  hang  the  soldier  with  his  bandoleers;" 
then  taking  up  the  song  where  the  damse!  had  stopt, 

"  Come,  my  pretty  lass,  and  kiss  me  for  my  song." 

"  I  should  not  have  thought  of  that,  Mr.  Hafliday,"  answered  Jenny, 
with  a  look  and  tone  espreBsing  just  the  necessary  degree  of  contempt  at 
the  proposal,  "  and,  I'ao  aaaure  ye,  ye'U  liae  hut  little  o'  my  company  unless 

{e  show  gentler  havinga  — It  wasna  to  hear  that  sort  o'  nonsense  that 
rought  me  here  wi'  my  friend,  and  ye  should  tiiink '  shame  o'  youraell,  'at 
BhouH  ye." 

"  Umph  I  and  what  sort  of  nonsense  did  bring  you  here  then,  Mrs.  Den- 
particular  business  with  vour  prisoner;  young 

_. _.,  .  _ como  wi' her  to  speak  till  him." 

"  The  devil  you  are  1"  answered  iJie  sentinel.  "  And  pray,  Mrs,.  Denni- 
son,  how  do  your  kinswoman  and  you  propose  to  get  in  f  You  are  rather 
too  plump  to  whisk  through  a  keyhole,  and  opening  the  door  is  a  thing  not 
to  he  spoke  of." 

"  It's  no  a  thing  to  be  spoken  o',  hut  a  thing  to  bo  dune,"  replied  the  per- 
severing damsel. 

"  We'll  see  about  that,  my  bonny  Jenny ;"  and  the  soldier  resumed  his 
march,  humming,  as  he  walked  to  and  fro  along  the  gallery, 

TI»ii  yell  '«,J?^i- hMMr  «11, 

"  So  je're  no  thinking  to  let  us  in,  Mr.  Halliday  1  Weel,  wcel ;  guda  e'ea 
to  ye — ye  hae  seen  the  last  o'  me,  and  o'  this  bonny  die  too,"  said  Jenny, 
holding  between  her  finger  and  thumb  a  splendid  silver  dollar. 

"  Give  him  gold,  ^ve  him  gold,"  whispered  the  agitated  young  lady. 

"  Silver'a  e'en  ower  gude  for  the  like  o  him,"  replied  Jenny,  "  that  disna 
eare  for  the  blink  o'  a  bonn^  lassie's  ee  —  and  what's  waur,  he  wad  think 
there  was  something  mair  in't  than  a  kinswoman  o'  mine.  My  certyl 
siller's  no  sae  plenty  wi'  us,  let  alane  gowd."  Having  addressed  this  adyiee  ' 
aside  to  her  mistress,  she  raised  lier  voice  and  said,  "  My  couaia  winna  stay 
ony  langer,  Mr.  Halliday ;  sae,  if  ye  please,  gude  e'en  f  ye." 

"  Halt  a  bit,  hidt  a  bit,"  said  the  tiooper;  "rein  up  and  parley,  Jenny. 
If  I  let  your  kinswoman  in  to  speak  to  my  jirisoner,  tou  must  stay  hero 
and  keep  me  company  till  she  come  out  again,  and  then  we'll  all  be  well 
pleased,  you  know." 

2l2 
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"  The  fiend  be  in  mj  Teet  then,"  said  Jenny ;  "  d'je  think  my  kins 
and  me  ure  gaun  to  lose  nur  gude  name  wi'  cracking  olavera  wi'  the  lile  o' 
you  or  your  prisoner  either,  without  somebody  by  to  see  fair  play !  Hegh, 
hegh,  airs !  to  see  sio  a  difTepenoe  between  foito'  promises  and  per-formanee ! 
■je  were  aye  willing  to  slight  puir  Cuddie ;  but  an  I  had  asked  liim  to  oblige 
me  in  a  thin^,  though  it  had  been  to  coat  hia  hanging,  he  wadna  hae  studo 
twice  about  it," 

"  D — n  Ouddio  1"  retorted  the  dragoon,  "  he'll  be  hanged  in  good  earnest, 

I  hope.    I  saw  him  to-day  at  Milnwood  with  his  old  puritanical  b of  a 

mother,  and  if  I  hod  thought  I  was  to  have  had  him  cast  in  my  dish,  I 
vould  haye  brought  him  up  at  my  horse's  tail — we  had  law  enough  to  bear 

"Very  weel,  very  weel — See  if  Cuddio  winna  hue  a  lang  shot  at  you  ana 
o'  thae  daya,  if  ye  gar  him  tak  the  muir  wi'  aao  mony  honest  folk.  He  can 
hit  a  raiwk  brawiy ;  he  was  third  at  the  popinjay ;  and  he's  as  true  of  hia 
promise  as  of  ee  and  hand,  though  he  aisna  mak  sic  a  phrase  about  it  as 
some  aoijuaintance  o'  yours  —  But  it's  a'  ane  to  me  —  Come,  cousin,  we'll 

"Stay,  Jenny ;  d — n  me,  if  I  hang  fire  more  than  another  when  I  ha^e 
aaid  a  thing,"'  said  the  soldier,  in  a  hesitating  tone.  "Where  ia  the 
sergeant?" 

"  Drinking  and  driving  ower,"  quoth  Jenny,  "  wi'  the  Steward  and  John 
tiudyiU." 

"So,  so — he's  safe  enough — and  where  are  my  comrades  t"  asked  Hal- 

"Birling  the  brown  bowl  wi'  the  fowler  and  the  falconer,  and  some  o'  the 
sei-ying  folk." 

"Have  they  plenty  of  ale?" 

"  Sax  gallons,  as  gude  as  e'er  was  masked,"  said  the  maid. 

""Well,  then,  my  pretty  Jenny,"  said  the  relenting  sentinel,  "they  are 
fast  till  the  hour  of  relieving  guard,  and  perhaps  something  later;  and  so, 
if  you  will  promise  to  come  alone  the  nest  timi^' 

"Maybe  I  will,  and  maybe  I  winna,"  Siud  Jenny;  "but  if  ye  get  the 
dollar,  ye'll  like  that  just  as  weel." 

"I'll  be  d — u'd  if  I  do,"  said  Halliday,  taking  the  money,  however;  "but 
it's  always  something  for  my  risk ;  for,  if  Olaverhouse  boars  what  I  have 
done,  he  will  bnilJ  me  a  horse  as  high  as  the  Tower  of  TJllietudlem.  But 
every  one  in  the  regiment  takea  what  they  can  come  by ;  I  am  sure  Both- 


well  and  his  blood-royal  shows  us  a  good  example.     And  if  I  were  trusting 
1,  you  little  jilting  devil,  I  ahouHlcwel  ■'      ■  '         '         ... 

follow,"  looking  at  the  piece,  "will  b 


ii  little  jilting  devU,  I  should  Icwe  both  pdns  and  powder ;  whereas 


—  there  is  the  door  open  for  you ;  do  not  stay  groaning  and  praying 
with  the  young  whig  now,  but  be  ready,  when  I  call  at  the  door,  to  start,  as 
if  they  were  sounding  'Horse  and  away.'" 

So  speaking,  Halliday  unlocked  the  door  of  the  closet,  admitted  Jenny  and 
her  pretended  kinswoman,  locked  it  behind  them,  and  hastily  reassumed 
the  indifferent  measured  step  and  time-killing  whistle  of  a  sentinel  upon  his 
regular  duty. 

The  door,  which  slowly  opened,  discovered  Morton  with  both  arms  re- 
clined upon  a  table,  and  hia  head  resting  upon  them  in  a  posture  of  deep 
dejeotion.  Reraised  his. face  as  the  door  opened,  and  perceiving  the  female 
figures  which  it  admitted,  started  up  in  great  surprise.  Edith,  as  if  modesty 
had  quelled  the  courage  which  despair  had  bestowed,  staod  about  a  yard 
from  the. door  without  having  either  the  power  to  speak  or  to  advance.  All 
the  plans  of  aid,  relief,  or  comfort,  which  she  had  proposed  to  lay  before 
her  lover,  seemed  at  once  to  have  v^ished  from  her  recollection,  and  left 
only  a  painful  chaos  of  ideas,  with  which  was  mingled  a  fear  that  she  had 
degraded  herself  in  the  eyes  of  Morton  by  a  step  which  might  appear  pre- 
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cipitate  and  unfeminine.  Slic  liung  moijocleas  and  ii..ui.ai  [,iiv>t,.jc33  upna 
the  arm  of  Iier  attendant,  who  in  yaio  endeaToured  to  reassure  and  inspire 
her  with  eonraga,  hy  whispering,  "  We  are  in  now,  madam,  and  we  maun 
make  the  best  o'  our  time ;  for,  doubtless,  the  corporal  or  the  sergeant  will 
gang  the  rounds,  and  it  wad  be  a  pilj  to  hae  the  poor  !ad  Halliday  punished 
for  his  eiviiitj." 

Morton,  in  the  meantime,  waa  firaidlj  adTanoing,  suspecting  the  truth ; 
for  what  other  female  in  the  house,  excepting  Edith  herself,  was  likely  to 
tale  an  interest  in  his  misfortunes  ?  and  yet  afraid,  owing  to  the  doubtful 
twilight  and  the  muffled  dress,  of  making  some  mistake  which  might  be 
nrejudicial  to  the  object  of  his  affections,  Jenuyi  whose  ready  wit  and 
ibrwiurd  manners  well  qualified  her  for  such  an  office,  hastened  to  break  the 


"  Mr.  Morton,  Miss  Edith's  very  sorry  for  yonr present  situation,  and" 

It  was  needless  to  say  more ;  he  was  at  hor  side,  almost  at  her  feet,  press- 
ing her  anresisbing  bands,  and  loading  her  with  a  profusion  of  thanks  and 
gratitude  whioh  would  be  hardly  intelligible  from  the  mere  broken  w  ds 
unless  we  could  describe  the  tone,  the  gesture,  the  impassioned  and  hurr  d 
indications  of  deep  and  tumultuous  feeling,  with  which  they  w  oo  n 
panied. 

Por  two  or  three  minutes,  Edith  stood  as  motionless  as  the  hi  fa 
saint  whioh  reoeiyes  the  adoration  of  a  worshipper ;  and  when  sh  d 

herself  sufficiently  to  withdraw  her  hands  from  Henry's  graap,  sh  uld  at 
first  only  faintly  articulate,  "Iliave  taken  a  strange  step,  Mr.  Morton  —  a 
step,"  she  continued  with  more  coherence,  as  her  ideas  arranged  themselTes 
in  consequence  of  a  strong  effort,  "that  perhaps  may  expose  mc  to  censure 
in  your  eyes— But  I  hare  long  permittoayou  to  nse  the  language  of  friend- 
ship— perhaps  I  might  sot  more — too  foni  to  leave  you  when  the  world 
seems  to  have  left  you.  How,  or  why,  is  this  imprisonment!  what  can  be 
done?  can  my  uncle,  who  thinks  so  highly  of  you  —  can  yonr  own  kins- 
man, Milnwood,  be  of  no  use  ?  are  tliere  no  means  f  and  what  is  likely  to 
be  the  event?" 

"Be  what  it  will,"  answered  Henry,  contriving  to  make  himself  master 
of  the  hand  that  had  escaped  from  him,  bat  which  was  now  again  aban- 
doned to  his  clasp,  "  be  what  it  wUl,  it  is  to  me  from  this  moment  the  most 
welcome  incident  of  a  weary  life.  To  you,  dearest  Edith  ^ — forgive  me,  I 
should  have  said  Miss  Bellendeu,  bub  misfortune  claims  strange  privileges 
— to  you  I  have  owed  the  few  happy  moments  which  have  gilded  a  gloomy 
esistenoe ;  and  if  I  am  now  to  lay  it  down,  the  recollection  of  this  honour 
wUl  be  my  happiness  in  the  last  hour  of  suffering." 

"  But  is  it  even  thus,  Mr.  Morton  ?"  said  Miss  Eellendon,  "  Havo  you, 
who  used  to  mis  so  littie  in  these  unhappy  fends,  become  so  suddenly  and 
deeply  implicated,  that  nothing  short  of" 

She  paused,  unable  to  bring  out  the  word  which  should  have  oome  nest, 

"Nothing  short  of  my  life,  you  would  say?"  replied  Morton,  in  a  calm, 
biit  melancholy  tone ;  "  I  believe  that  will  be  entirely  it  "     '  «       . 


judges.    My  guards  spoke  of  a  possibility  of  exchanging  the  penalty  for 
'  J  foreign  service.     I  thought  I  could  have  embraced  the  alterna- 
t.  Miss  Bellenden,  since  I  have  seen  you  once  more,  I  feel  that 


exile  would  be  more  galling  than  death." 

"And  is  it  then  true,"  said  Edith,  "  that  you  have  been  so  desperately 
rash  as  to  entertain  communication  with  any  of  those  cruel  wretches  who 
assassinated  the  primate  ?" 

"I  knew  not  even  that  such  a  orimehadbeencommitted,"  replied  Morton, 
"  when  I  gave  unhappily  a  night's  lodging  and  concealment  to  one  of  those 
rash  and  cmel  men,  the  ancient  friend  and  comrade  of  my  father.  But  my 
ignorance  will  avail  me  littie;  for  who.  Miss  Bellenden,  save  you,  will 
believe  it  S    And,  what  is  worse,  I  am  at  least  uncertain  wliether,  even  if  I 
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laui  known  the  crime,  I  could  have  brought  my  mind,  under  ail  the  ciroum- 
Btancos,  to  refuse  a  temporal^  refuge  to  fiie  fugitiye." 

"  And  hy  whom,"  said  Edith,  anxiously,  "  or  under  what  authority,  mill 
the  investJ^tion  of  your  conduct  take  place?" 

"  Under  that  of  Colonel  Grahame  of  Claverhouse,  I  am  ^ven  to  under- 
stand," said  Morton ;  "  one  of  the  military  commission,  to  whom  it  has 
pleased  our  king,  our  priyy  council,  and  our  parliament,  that  used  to  bo 
more  tenaoions  of  our  liberties,  to  commit  the  sole  charge  of  our  goods  and 

"  To  Claverhouse !"  said  Edith,  liiintly ;  "  merciful  Heaven !  yon  are  lost 
ere  jou  are  trmd  I  He  wrote  b)  my  grandmother  that  he  was  to  be  here  to- 
morrow morning,  on  his  road  to  the  n«ad  of  the  country,  where  some  des- 
perate men,  animated  by  the  preseaee  of  two  or  three  of  the  aofora  in  the 
primate's  murder,  are  said  to  have  assembled  for  the  purpose  of  making  a 
Stand  against  the  Government.  His  e:spreeBions  made  mo  shudder,  even 
when  I  could  not  guess  that  —  that  —  a  friend" 

"  Do  not  be  too  much  alarmed  on  my  account,  my  dearest  Edith,"  said 
Henry,  as  ho  supported  her  in  his  arms.  "  Claverhouse,  though  stern  and 
telenUess,  is,  by  all  accounts,  brave,  fmr,  and  honourable.  I  am  a  soldier's 
son,  and  will  plead  my  cause  like  a  soldier.  He  will  perhaps  listen  more 
fovourably  to  a  blunt  and  unvarnished  defence,  than  a  truckling  and  time- 
serving judge  might  do.  And  indeed,  in  &  time  when  justice  is  in  all  its 
branches  so  completely  corrupted,  I  would  rather  lose  my  life  by  open  mili- 
tary violence,  than  be  conjured  out  of  it  by  the  hoeua-poous  oi'  some  arbi- 
trary lawyer,  who  lends  the  knowledge  he  has  of  the  statutes  made  for  our 
protection,  bi  wrest  them  to  our  destruction." 

"You  are  lost — you  are  lost,  if  you  are  to  plead  your  cause  with  Claver- 
house I"  sighed  Edith ;  "  root  and  branohwork  is  the  mildest  of  his  ospres- 
eions.  The  unhappy  primate  was  his  intimate  friend  and  early  patron. 
'No  escuse,  no  subterfuge,'  sdd  his  letter,  'shall  save  either  those  con- 
nected with  the  deed,  or  such  as  have  given  them  countenance  and  shelter, 
from  tlie  ample  and  bitter  penalty  of  the  law,  until  I  shall  have  taken  as 
many  lives  in  vengeance  of  this  atrocious  murder,  as  the  old  man  bad  grey 
hairs  upon  his  venerable  head,'  There  is  neither  ruth  nor  favour  to  be 
found  with  him." 

Jenny  Itennison,  who  had  hitherto  remwned  silent,  now  ventured,  in  the 
extremity  of  distress  which  the  lovers  felt^  but  for  which  they  were  unable 
to  devise  a  remedy,  to  offer  her  own  advice. 

"  Wi'  yonr  leddyship's  pardon.  Miss  Edith,  and  young  Mr.  Morton's,  we 
maunna  waste  time.  Let  Milnwood  take  my  plaid  and  gown;  I'll  slip 
them  aff  in  the  dark  corner,  if  he'll  promise  no  to  look  about,  and  he  may 
walk  past  Tam  Halliday,  who  is  half  blind  with  his  ale,  and  I  can  toll  him 
a  canny  way  to  get  out  o'  the  Tower,  and-  yonr  leddyship  will  gang  quietly 
to  your  ^n  room,  and  I'll  row  mysell  in  his  grey  cloak,  and  pit  on  his  hat^ 
and  play  the  prisoner  till  the  coast's  clear,  and  then  I'll  ory  in  Tam  Halli- 
day, and  gar  him  let  me  out." 

"Let  you  out?"  said  Morton;  "they'll  make  your  life  answer  it." 

"Ne'er  a  bit,"  replied  Jenny;  "Tam  daurna  tell  he  let  onybody  in,  for 
his  ain  sake;  and  I'll  gar  him  find  some  other  gate  to  account  for  the 

"Will  you,  by  G — V  said  the  sentinel,  suddenly  opening  the  door  of  the 
apartment ;  "  if  I  am  half  blind,  I  am  not  deaf,  and  you  should  not  plan  an 
escape  quite  so  load,  if  you  expect  to  go  through  wilt  it.  Come,  con^p,  Mrs, 
Janet — march,  troop — quick  time — trot,  d — n  me '. — And  you,  madam  kins- 
woman,— I  won't  ask  your  real  name,  though  you  were  gomg  to  play  me  EO 
rascally  a  tmck, — but  I  must  make  a  clear  garrison ;  so  beat  a  retreat,  un- 
less you  would  have  me  turn  out  the  guard." 

"I  hope,"  said  Morton  very  anxiously,  "you  will  not  mention  this  cir- 
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oumstance,  my  good  friend,  and  trust  to  my  honour  to  acltnowlodge  jour 
civility  in  keeping  the  aecret.  If  you  overheai'd  our  conversation,  you  must 
haye  obsearved  that  we  did  not  accept  of,  or  enter  into,  the  hasty  proposal 
made  by  this  good-natured  ^1." 

"  Oh,  devilish  good-natured,  to  be  sure,"  said  Hailiday.  "  Aa  for  the  rest, 
I  guess  how  it  is,  and  I  scorn  to  hear  malice,  or  tell  titled,  aa  much  as  ttn- 
other ;  hut  no  thanks  to  that  little  jilting  devil,  Jenny  Dennison,  wh.o  de- 
serves a  tight  skelping  for  trying  to  lead  an  honest  lad  into  a  scrape,  just 
because  he  was  bo  silly  as  to  like  her  good-for-Httle  ohit  face." 

Jenny  had  no  better  means  of  juslincation  than  the  last  apology  to  which 
her  sex  trust,  and  usually  not  in  vain ;  she  pressed  her  handkerchief  to  her 
feioe,  sobbed  with  groat  vehemenoe,  and  either  wept,  or  managed,  aa  HaJli- 
day  might  hava  said,  to  go  through  the  motions  wonderfully  well. 

"And  now,"  oontinu^  the  soldier,  somewhat  moliified,  '.'if  you  have 
anything  to  say,  say  it  in  two  minutes,  and  lot  me  see  your  backa  turned ; 
for  if  Sothwell  Uke  it  into  his  drunken  head  to  make  the  rounds  half  an 
hour  too  soon,  it  will  be  a  blaok  business  to  us  all." 

"Farewell,  Edith,"  whispered  Morton,  assuming  a  firmness  he  was  far 
from  possessing ;  "  do  not  remain  here — leave  me  to  my  fate — it  cannot  be 
beyond  endurance  since  you  are  interested  in  it. — Good-night,  good-night! 
— Do  not  remain  here  till  you  are  discovered." 

Thus  saying,  he  resigned  her  to  her  attendant,  by  whom  she  was  quietly 
led  and  partly  supported  out  of  the  apartment. 

"Every  onehasTiistasto,  tobe  sure,"  said  Halliday;  "but  d— nmeif  I 
would  have  vexed  so  sweet  a  giri  as  that  is,  for  all  the  whigs  that  ever  swore 
the  Covenant." 

When  Edith  had  regained  hev  apartment,  she  gave  way  to  a  burst  of 
grief  which  alarmed  Jenny  Dennison,  who  hastened  to  administer  such 
scrara  of  consolation  as  occurred  to  her. 

"  Dinna  vex  ymirsell  sao  muoklo,  Miss  Edith,"  said  that  faithful  attend- 
ant; "wha  kens  what  may  happen  to  help  young  Milnwood?  He's  a  brave 
lad,  and  a  bonny,  and  a  gentleman  of  a  good  fortune,  and  they  winna  string 
the  like  o'  him  up  as  they  do  the  puir  whig  bodies  that  they  catch  in  the 
mairs,  like  straps  o'  onions.  Maybe  his  uncle  will  bring  him  aff,  or  maybe 
your  ain  grand-uncle  wiil  speak  a  gude  word  for  him — he's  weel  acquent 
wi'  a'  the  red-coat  gentlemen." 

"  You  are  right,  Jenny — you  are  right,"  said  Edith,  lecovering  herself 
from  the  stupor  into  which  she  had  sunk ;  "  this  is  no  time  for  despair,  but 
Ibr  esertion.  You  must  find  some  one  to  ride  this  very  night  to  my  uncle's 
with  a  letter." 

"  To  Chamwood,  madam  ?  If  s  unco  late,  and  it's  sas  miles  an'  a  bittock 
donn  the  water.  I  doubt  if  we  can  find  man  and  horse  the  night,  mair  es- 
pecially as  they  hae  mounted  a  sentinel  before  the  gate.  Puir  CuddieJ 
he's  gane,  puir  fallow,  that  wad  hae  dune  aught  in  the  warld  I  bade  him, 
and  ne'er  asked  a  reason — an'  I've  had  nae  time  to  draw  up  wi'  tlie  new 

51eugh-lad  yet ;  forby  that,  they  say  he's  gaun  to  be  married  to  Meg  Mnr- 
ieson,  ill-faur'd  cuttie  aa  she  is." 
"You  musi  find  some  one  to  go,  Jenny ;  life  and  death  depend  upon  it." 
"I  wad  gang  mysell,  my  leddy,  for  I  could  creep  out  at  the  window  o' 
the  pantry,  and  speel  down  by  the  auld  yew-tree  weel  eneugh — I  hae  played 
that  trick  ere  now.  But  the  road's  unco  wild,  and  sae  mony  red-coata 
about,  forby  the  whiga,  that  are  no  muckle  better  (the  young  lads  o'  them) 
if  they  meet  a  fraiiu  body  their  lane  in  the  muirs.  I  wadna  stand  for  the 
walk — I  can  walk  ten  miles  by_  moonlight  woel  eneugh." 

"  Is  there  no  one  you  can  think  of,  that,  for  money  or  favour,  would  serve 
me  so  fiir?"  asked  Edith,  in  great  anxiety, 

"I  dinna  kea,"  said  Jenny,  after  a  moment's  consideration,  "unless  it  be 
Gnse  Qibbie ;  and  he'U  maybe  no  ken  the  way,  though  it's  no  sae  difficult 
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to  hit,  if  he  keep  the  horse-road,  and  raind  tlie  turn  at  the  Capperoleugh, 
and  dinna  droTtn  hunsali  in  the  Whomlekirn-pule,  or  fa'  ower  the  scaur  at 
the  Deil'a  loaning,  or  laiss  ony  o'  the  kittle  steps  at  the  Pass  o'  Walkwary, 
or  be  carried  to  flie  hills  bj  the  whige,  or  be  taen  to  the  toibooth  by  the 
red-eoats."  \ 

"  All  yentures  must  be  ran,"  srud  Edith,  cutting  short  the  list  of  ohanees 
aaaiust  Goose  Gibbie's  safe  arrival  at  tjie  end  of  his  pilgrimage; — "all 
risks  must  be  run,  unless  you  can  find  a  better  messenger.  — Go,  bid  the 
boy  get  ready,  and  get  him  out  of  the  Tower  aa  secretly  as  you  can.  If  ho 
meets  any  one,  let  him  say  he's  carrying  o.  letter  to  Miyor  BeHenden  of 
Chamwood,  but  without  mentioning  any  names." 

"  I  understand,  madam,"  said  Jenny  Dennison ;  "  I  warrant  the  callant 
will  do  weol  eneugh,  and  Tib,  the  hen-wife,  will  tak  oare  o'  the  geese  for  a 
word  o'  my  mouth;  and  I'U  tell  Gibbie  your  leddyship  will  mak  his  peace 
wi'  Lady  Margaret,  and  we'll  gie  him  a  dollar." 

"Two,  if  he  does  his  errand  well,"  said  Edith. 

Jenny  departed  to  rouse  Goose  Gibbie  out  of  his  slumbers,  to  which  he 
was  usually  consimied  at  sundown,  or  shortly  after,  he  keeping  the  hours 
of  the  birds  under  his  charge.  During  her  absence,  Edith  took  her  writing 
materials,  and  prepared  agamst  her  return  the  following  letter,  superecribed, 
— "  For  the  hands  of  Major  Bellendeu  of  Chamwood^  my  much  honoured 
uncle.  These; 

"My  dear  Uncle — Thia  will  serve  to  inform  jou  I  am  desirous  to  know 
how  your  gout  is,  as  we  did  not  see  you  at  the  wappon-schaw,  which  made 
both  my  grandmother  and  myself  very  uneasy.  And  if  it  wUI  permit  you 
to  travel,  we  shall  be  happy  to  see  you  at  our  poor  house  to-morrow  at  the 
hour  of  breakfast,  as  Colonel  Grahame  of  Claverhoase  is  to  pass  this  way 
on  his  march,  and  we  would  willingly  have  your  asBistanco  to  receive  and 
entertain  a  military  man  of  such  diBtinction,  who,  probably,  will  not  be 
much  delighted  with  the  company  of  women.  Also,  my  dear  unclOj  I  pray 
you  to  let  Mrs.  Carefor't,  your  housekeeper,  send  me  my  double-trimmed 
paduasoy  with  the  hanging  sleeves,  which  she  will  find  in  the  tliird  drawer 
of  the  walnut  press  in  the  green  room,  which  you  are  so  kind  as  to  call 
mine.  Also,  my  dear  nnole,  I  pray  you  to  send  mo  the  second  volume  of 
the  Grand  Cyrus,  as  I  have  only  rend  as  far  as  the  imprisonment  of  Phili 
daspes  upon  the  seven  hundredth  and  thirty-third  page ;  but,  above  all,  I 
entreat  you  to  come  to  us  .to-morrow  before  eight  of  the  clock,  which,  as 
your  pacing  nag  is  so  good,  you  may  well  do  without  rising  before  your 
usual  hour.  So,  praying  to  God  to  preserve  your  health,  I  rest  your  dutiful 
and  loving  niece, 

"Edith  Bellendeit. 

"  Posisa-ipiitm.  A  party  of  soldiers  have  last  night  brought  your  friend, 
young  Mr.  Henry  Morton  of  Milnwood,  hither  as  a  prisoner.  I  conclude  you 
will  be  sorry  for  the  young  gentleman,  and  therefore  let  you  know  this,  in 
ease  you  may  think  of  speaking  to  Colonel  Grahame  in  his  behalf.  I  havo 
not  mentioned  his  name  to  my  grandmother,  knowing  her  prejudice  against 
the  family." 

This  epistle  being  duly  sealed  and  delivered  to  Jenny,  that  faithful  confidant 
hastened  to  put  the  same  in  the  charge  of  Goose  Gibbie,  whom  she  found  in 
readiness  to  start  from  the  castle.  She  then  gave  him  various  instructions 
touching  the  road,  which  she  apprehended  he  was  likely  to  mistake,  not 
having  travelled  it  above  five  or  sis  times,  and  possessing  only  the  same 
slender  proportion  of  memory  as  of  judgment.  Lastly,  she  smuggled  him 
out  of  the  garrison  through  the  pantry  window  into  the  branchy  yew-tree 
which  grew  close  beside  it,  and  had  tiie  satisfaction  to  see  him  reach  the 
bottom  in  safety,  and  take  the  right  turn  at  the  commencement  of  his  journey. 
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She  thea  returned  to  persuade  her  young  mistress  to  go  to  bed,  and  to  lull 
her.  to  rest,  if  possible,  with  assuranoes  of  Gibbie's  success  in  his  embassy, 
only  qualified  oy  a.  passing  regret  that  tbe  trusty  Caddie,  with  whom  the 
commission  might  have  been  more  safely  reposed,  was  no  longer  within  reach 
of  serring  her. 

More  Mttuoato  as  a  messenger  than  as  a  csTalier,  it  was  Gibbie's  good 
hap  rather  than  his  good  management,  which,  after  he  had  gone  astray  Bot 
oftener  than  nine  times,  and  gisen  his  garments  a  taste  of  the  variation  of 
each  bog,  brook,  and  slough,  between  Tiilietudlem  and  Ohamwood,  placed 
him  about  daybreak  before  the  gate  of  Major  Bellenden's  mansion,  having 
completed  a  walk  of  ten  miles  (for  the  bittock,  as  usuaj,  amounted  to  four) 
in  little  more  than  the  same  number  of  hours. 


Cjiajitn  iliE  (llEHEntji. 


Major  Bbllewdbn's  ancient  valet,  Gideon  Pike,  aa  he  adjusted  his  mas- 
ter's clothes  by  his  bed-side,  preparatory  to  tlie  worthy  veteran's  toilet, 
acquainted  him,  as  an  apology  for  disturbing  him  an  hour  earlier  than  hiji 
usual  time  of  rising,  that  there  was  an  express  from  Tiilietudlem. 

"From  Tiilietudlem  1"  said  the  old  gentleman,  rising  hastily  in  his  bed, 
and  sitting  bolt  upright.  "  Open  the  shutters.  Pike — I  hope  my  sister-in-law 
is  well— furl  up  the  bed-*urtain.  What  have  we  all  here?'  (glancing  at 
Edith's  note.)  "  The  gout  ?  why,  she  knows  I  have  not  had  a  fit  since  Can- 
dlemas.— The  wappon-^sohaw  ?  I  told  her  a  month  since  I  was  not  to  be 
there.  Paduaaoy  and  hanging  sleeves?  why,  hang  the  gipsy  herself  1  — 
Grand  Cyras  and  Philipdastus  ? — Philip  Revil  I — is  the  wench  gone  crazy  all 
at  once  ?  was  it  worth  while  to  send  an  espresa  and  wake  me  at  five  in  the 
morning  for  all  this  trash? — But  what  says  her  posfseriptutp?  —  Mercy  oa 
us  I"  he  esciaimed  on  perusing  it — "Pike,  saddle  old  Kilsythe  instantly, 
and  another  horse  for  yourself." 

"  I  hope  nae  ill  news  frae  the  Tower,  sir!"  said  Pike,  astonished  at  his 
master's  sudden  emotion. 

"  Yes — no — yes — that  is,  I  mast  meet  Claverhonse  there  on  some  eicpreas 
huainess ;  so  boot  and  saddle.  Pike,  as  fast  as  you  can.  0  Lord  I  what 
times  are  these !— the  poor  lad — my  old  orouie's  son  1 — and  the  silly  wench 
sticks  it  into  her  postscriptum,  as  she  calls  it,  at  the  tail  of  all  this  trumpery 
about  old  gowns  and  new  romances !" 

In  a  few  minnfes  the  good  old  officer  was  fully  equipped ;  and  haring 
mounted  upon  his  arm-gaunt  charger  as  soberlv  as  Mark  Antony  himself 
could  have  done,  he  paced  forth  his  way  to  the  Tower  of  Tiilietudlem. 

On  the  road  he  formed  the  prudent  resolution  to  say  nothing  to  the  old 
lady  (whose  dislike  to  presbyterians  of  all  kinds  he  knew  to  be  inveterate) 
of  the  quality  and  ranlt  of  the  prisoner  detained  within  her  walls,  but  to 
try  his  own  influonce  with  Claverhouse  to  obtain  Morton's  liberation. 

"  Being  so  loyal  as  he  is,  he  must  do  something  for  so  old  a  cavalier  as  I 
am,"  s.'u.d  the  veteran  to  himself;  "  and  if  he  is  so  good  a  soldier  as  the 
world  speaks  of,  why,  he  will  be  glad  to  serve  an  old  soldier's  son.  I  never 
knew  a  real  soldier  that  was  not  a  frank-hearted,  honest  fellow ;  and  I  think 
the  eseoution  of  the  laws  (though  it's  a  pity  they  find  it  necessary  to  make 
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them  so  severe)  may  be  a  thouaimd  times  better  intrusted  with  tlifiiii  tiiim 
with  peddling  lawyers  and  thick-skulled  country  eentlemen." 

Such,  were  the  ruminations  of  Miyor  Miles  Bellenden,  which  were  termi- 
ttftted  hy  John  Gudjill  (not  more  than  half-drunk)  taking  hold  of  hia 
bridle,  and  assisting  him  to  dismount  in  the  rough-iared  court  of  Tillie- 
tudlem. 

"  Why,  John,"  said  the  Teteran,  "  what  devil  of  a  discipline  is  this  you 
have  been  keeping?  You  haye  been  reading  Geneva  print  this  morning 
abeady." 

"  I  have  been  reading  the  litany,"  eaid  John,  shaking  his  head  with  a 
look  of  drunken  gravity,  and  having  only  caught  one  word  of  the  Major'a 
address  to  him;  "life  is  short,  sir;  we  are  flowers  of  the  field,  sir"  —  hic- 
cup— "  and  lilies  of  the  valley." 

"  Flowers  and  lilies?  Why,  man,  such  carles  as  thou  and  I  can  hardly 
be  called  better  than  old  hemlocks,  decayed  nettles,  or  withered  rag-weed ; 
but  I  suppose  yon  think  that  we  are  still  worth  watering." 

"  I  am  an  old  soldier,  sir,  I  thank  Heaven" — hiccup — 

"An  old  shinker,  you  mean,  John.  But  come,  never  mind,  show  me  the 
way  to  your  mistress,  old  lad." 

John  Glndyill  led  the  way  to  the  stone  hall,  where  Lady  Margaret  was 
fidgeting  about,  superintending,  arranging,  and  re-forming  the  preparations 
made  for  the  reception  of  the  celebrated  Claverhouae,  whom  one  party 
honoured  and  cxloUod  as  a  hero,  and  another  esecrated  as  a  blood-thirsty 
oppressor. 

"  Did  I  not  tell  you,"  stud  Lady  Margaret  to  her  principal  female  atten- 
dant— "  did  I  not  tell  you,  Mysie,  that  it  was  my  especial  pleasure  on  this 
occasion  to  have  everything  in  the  precise  order  wherein  it  was  upon  that 
famous  morning  when  his  most  sacred  Majesty  partook  of  his  disjune  at 
Tillietudlem?" 

"  Doubtless,  such  were  your  ladyship's  commands,  and  to  the  best  of  my 

remembrance" was  Mysie  anaweriuE,  when  her  ladyship  broke  in  with, 

"  Then  wherefore  is  the  venison  pasty  placed  on  the  left  side  of  the  throne, 
and  (iie  stoup  of  claret  upon  the  right,  when  ye  may  right  weel  remember, 
Mysie,  that  his  most  sacred  Majesty  with  his  ain  hand  shifted  the  pa«ty  to 
the  same  side  with  the  flagon,  and  said  they  were  too  good  friends  to  ha 
parted  ?" 

"  I  mind  that  weel,  madam,"  said  Mysie ;  "  and  if  I  had  forgot,  I  hare 
heard  your  leddyahip  often  speak  about  that  grand  morning  sin'  syne ;  hut 
I  thought  everytfling  was  to  be  placed  ju3t  as  it  was  when  his  Majesty,  God 
bless  him,  came  into  this  room,  looking  mair  like  an  angel  than  a  man,  if 
he  hadna  been  sae  black-a-Tised." 

"  Then  ye  thought  nonsense,  Mysie ;  for  in  whatever  way  hia  most  sacred 
Majesty  ordered  mo  position  of  the  trenchers  and  flagons,  that  as  weel  as 
his  royal  pleasure  in  greater  matters,  should  be  a  law  to  Ms  subjects,  and 
shall  ever  be  to  those  of  the  house  of  Tillietudlem." 

"Weel,  madam,"  said  Mysie,  making  the  alterations  required,  "ifs  easy 
mending  the  error ;  but  if  every  thing  is  just  to  bo  as  his  Majesty  left  it, 
there  should  be  an  unoo  hole  in  the  venison  p^ty." 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened^ 

"  Who  is  that,  John  GudyiU  ?"  exclaimed  the  old  lady.  "  I  can  speak  to 
no  one  just  now.  Is  it  you,  my  dear  brother?"  she  continued,  in  some  sur- 
prise, as  the  Major  entered ;  "  this  is  a  right  early  visit." 

"  Not  more  early  than  welcome,  I  hope,"  replied  Major  Bellenden,  as  he 
saluted  the  widow  of  his  deceased  brother ;  "  but  I  heard  by  a  note  which 
Edith  sent  to  Chamwood  about  some  of  her  equipage  and  books,  that  you 
were  to  have  Claver'se  here  this  morning,  so  I  thought,  like  an  old  firelock 
as  I  am,  that  I  should  like  to  have  a  chat  with  this  rising  soldier.  I  caused 
Pike  saddle  Kilsjtlie,  and  horo  wo  both  are." 
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"  And  most  kindly  welcome  yoy  are,"  said  tha  old  lady ;  "  it  ia  just  what 
I  should  have  prayed  you  to  do,  if  I  had  thought  there  was  time.  You  see 
I  am  busy  in  pteparation.     All  ia  to  he  in  the  same  order  as  wlioa" 

"  The  King  bteak&sted  at  Tillietudlem,"  6^d  the  Major,  who,  like  all 
Lady  Margaret's  friends,  dreaded  the  oommencement  of  that  narrative,  and 
was  desirous  to  cut  it'sliort,  —  "I  remember  it  well ;  you  know  I  was  wait- 
ing on  Ilia  Majesty." 

"  You  were,  brother,"  said  Lady  Margaret ;  "  and  perhaps  you  can  help 
me  to  remember  the  order  of  the  entertainment," 

"Nay,  good  sooth,"  said  the  Mnjor,  "the  damnable  dinner  that  Noll 
gave  us  at  WoroBSfcer  a  few  dajys  after^irde  drove  all  your  good  oheer  out 
of  my  memory.  But  how's  this  ? — you  have  even  the  great  Turkey-leather 
elbow-chair,  with  the  tapestry  euahions,  placed  in  state." 

"  The  Wirone,  brolier,  if  yon  please,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  gravely. 

"Well,  liie  throne  be  it,  then,"  continued  the  Miyor.  "Is  that  to  be 
Claver'se's  post  io  the  attack  upon  the  pasty  ?" 

"  No,  brother,"  said  tlie  lady ;  "  as  these  cushions  Iiave  been  once  hon- 
oured by  accommodating  the  person  of  our  most  sacred  Monarch,  tiiey 
Bhall  never,  please  Heaven,  during  my  lifetime,  be  pressed  by  any  less  dig- 
nified weight." 

"Xou  should  not,  then,"  said  the  old  Boldier,  "put  them  in  the  way  of 
an  honest  old  cavalier,  who  haa  ridden  ten  miles  before  breakfast;  for,  to 
confess  the  truth,  they  look  very  inviting.     But  where  is  Edith  T" 

"On  the  battlemente  of  the  warder's  turret,"  answered  the  old  lady, 
"  looking  out  for  the  approach  of  our  guesta." 

"  Why,  I'll  so  there  too ;  and  so  should  you.  Lady  Margaret,  as  soon  as 
you  have  your  line  of  battle  properly  formed  in  the  hall  there.  It's  a  pretty 
thing,  I  can  tell  you,  to  Bee  a  regiment  of  horse  upon  the  march." 

Thus  speaking,  he  offered  his  arm  with  an  air  of  old-fiishioned  gallantry, 
which  Lady  Margaret  aocejrted  with  such  a  conjrtesy  of  acknowledgment  as 
ladies  were  wont  to  make  in  Holyroodhouse  before  the  year  164^  which, 
for  one  while,  drove  both  courtesies  and  courts  out  of  fashion. 

Upon  the  bartizan  of  the  turret,  to  which  they  asnended  by  many  a  wind- 
ing passage  and  uncouth  st^rcose,  they  found  Edith,  not  in  the  attitude  of 
a  young  lady  who  watches  with  fluttering  curiosity  the  approach  of  a  smart 
regiment  of  dragoons,  but  pale,  downcast  and  evincing  by  her  coantenance, 
that  sleep  hiwl  not  during  the  preceding  night  been  the  companion  of  her 

Elllow.  The  good  old  veteran  was  hurt  at  her  appearance,  which,  in  tha 
nrry  of  preparation,  her  grandmother  had  omitted  to  notice. 
"What  is  come  over  you,  yon  silly  girl?"  he  smd; —  "why,  you  look  lika 
an  ofBcer*s  wife  when  she  opens  the  News-letter  after  an  action,  and  expects 
to  find  her  husband  among  the  kUlod  and  wounded.  But  I  know  the  reason 
— you  will  persist  in  reading  these  nonsensical  romances,  day  and  night, 
and  whimpering  for  distresses  that  never  esisted.  Why,  how  tfie  devil  can 
you  believe  that  Artamines,  or  what  d'ye  call  him,  fought  singlehanded 
with  a  whole  battalion  ?  One  to  three  is  as  great  odds  as  ever  foiwht  and 
won,  and  I  never  knew  anybody  that  cared  to  take  that^  except  old  Corporal 
Baddlebanes.  But  these  d — d  books  put  all  pretty  men's  actions  out  of 
countenance.  I  dare  say  you  would  thmk  very  little  of  Baddlebanes,  if  he 
were  alongside  of  Artammes.  I  would,  have  the  fellows  that  write  such 
nonsense  brought  to  the  picquet  for  leasing-making."* 

Lady  Margaret,  herself  somewhat  attached  to  the  perusal  of  romances, 
took  up  the  cudgels. 

"Monsieur  Scuderi,"  she  siud,  "is  a  soldier,  bro+her;  and,  as  I  have, 
heard,  a  complete  one ;  and  so  m  the  Sieur  d'Urfe." 

haa, »»  »BrmijE»^lLt?hc?'onSM"llie  JuWjs  ofmeSapbysfcal  coaraMp'mih  oil  llieltiiprolj^LI- 
"""'vSlT'II,— 2^"™''''"™''    uixole.       ^^ 
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"  More  sliame  for  thorn ;  tliBj  siouH  tare  Iiuowu  bettor  what  they  ii 
my  part,  I  have  not  read  a  book  theso  twen^  ye 
except  my  Bible,  The  Whole  Duty  of  Man,  and,  of  late  days,  I'urii 


vmting  about.  For  my  part,  I  have  not  read  a  book  these  twen^  year.4 
except  my  Bible,  The  Whole  Duty  of  Man,  and,  of  late  days,  I'virner'a 
Pallas  Arsnata,  or  Treatise  on  tlie  Ordering  of  the  Pike  BxerciBe,*  and  I 
lon't  like  his  discipline  nwoh  neither.  He  wants  to  draw  up  the  cav 
a  front  of  a  staJid  of  pikes,  instead  of  being  upon  the  winge.     Sure  a 


don't  like  his  discipline  nwoh  neither.     He  wants  to  draw  up  the  cavalry 

■    '  ont  of  a  staJid  of  pikes,  instead  of  being  upon  the  wings.     Sure  am  I, 

e  had  done  so  at  Kilsythe,  instead  of  haying  our  handfal  of  horse  on 


All  heads  were  now  bent  from  the  battlements  of  the  turret,  which  com- 
manded a  distant  prospect  down  the  vale  of  the  riyer.  The  Tower  of 
Tillietudlem  stood,  or  perhaps  yet  stands,  upon  the  angle  of  a  very  preci- 
pitous bank,  formed  by  the  junction  of  a  considerable  brook  with  the 
Clyde.t  There  was  a  narrow  bridge  of  one  steep  arch,  across  the  brook 
near  its  month,  over  which,  and  along  the  foot  of  the  high  and  brnkea 
bank,  winded  die  public  road ;  and  the  fortab'ce,  thus  commanding  both 
bridge  and  pass,  had  beeo,  in  times  of  war,  a  post  of  considerable  import- 
once,  the  possession  of  which  was  neeessary  to  secure  the  communioatioB 
of  the  upper  and  wilder  districts  of  the  country  vrith  those  beneath,  whpre 
the  valley  expands,  and  is  more  capable  of  cultivation.  The  riew  downwards 
is  of  a  grand  woodland  character ;  but  the  level  ground  and  gentle  slopes 
near  the  river  form  cultivated  fielifc  of  an  irregular  shape,  interspersed  with 
hedgerow-trees  and  copses,  the  enclosures  seeming  to  have  been  individually 
cleared  out  of  the  forest  which  surrounds  them,  and  which  occupies,  in  mi- 
broken  masses,  the  steeper  declivities  and  more  distant  banks.  The  stream, 
in  colour  a  clear  and  sparkling  brown,  like  the  hue  of  the  Cairngorm  peb- 
bles, rushes  through  this  romantic  region  in  bold  sweeps  and  ourres,  partly 
visible  and  partly  concealed  by  the  trees  whioh  clothe  its  banks.  With  a 
providence  unknown  in  other  parts  of  Scotland,  the  peasants  have  in  most 
plaices  planted  orchards  around  their  cottages,  and  the  genei-al  blossom  of 
the  apple-trees  at  this  season  of  the  year  gave  all  the  lower  part  of  the  view 
the  appearance  of  a  flower-garden. 

Looking  up  the  river,  the  character  of  the  scene  was  varied  considerably 
for  the  worse.  A  hilly,  waste,  and  uncultivated  country  approached  close 
to  the  banks ;  the  trees  were  few,  and  limited  to  the  neighbourhood  of  tho 
stream,  and  the  rude  moors  swelled  at  a  little  distance  mto  shapeless  and 
heavy  hills,  whioh  were  again  surmounted  in  their  turn  by  a  range  of  lofty 
mountiuns,  dimly  seen  on  the  horizon.  Thus  the  tower  commanded  two 
prMpecta,  the  one  richly  cultivated  and  highly  adorned,  the  other  eshibitr 
ing  me  monotonous  and  dreary  character  of  a  wild  and  inhosffltable  moor- 

The  eyes  of  the  spectators  on  the  present  occasion  were  attracted  to  the 
downwiu^J  view,  not  alone  by  its  superior  beauty,  but  because  the  distant 
sounds  of  military  music  began  to  be  heard  from  the  public  high-road 
whioh  winded  up  the  vale,  and  announced  the  approach  of  the  espected 
body  of  cavalry.  Their  glimmering  ranks  were  shortly  afterwards  seen  in 
the  distance,  appearing  and  disappearing  as  the  trees  and  the  windings  of 
the  road  permittsd  them  to  be  visible,  and  distinguished  chiefly  by  the 
flash^  of  li^t  which  their  arms  occasionally  reflected  against  the  sun. 
The  trion  was  long  and  imposing,  for  there  were  about  two  hundred  and 
fifty  horse'  upon  the  march,  and  Sie  glancing  of  the  swords  and  waving  of 
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(ieir  banners,  joined  to  the  clang  of  th^ir  tiumppta  and  kettle-drums,  had 
at  once  a  lively  and  awful  effect  upon  the  imagmatioTi  As  they  advanced 
still  nearer  and  neMrer,  they  conla  dibUnotly  see  the  fllea  of  tJiose  chosen 
iroopa  following  each  other  ia  long  Bucoession,  completely  equipped  and 
superbly  mounted. 

"  It's  a  sight  that  mattes  me  thirty  jeais  vounger,"  said  the  old  Cdvalier ; 
"  and  yet  I  do  not  much  like  the  Bervioe  that  these  poor  fellows  are  to  be 
engaged  ia.  Although  I  had  my  share  of  the  civil  war,  I  cannot  say  I  had 
ever  bo  much  real  pleasure  ia  Mat  sort  of  service  aa  when  I  was  employed 
on  tho  Continent,  and  we  were  hacking  at  fellows  with  foreign  faces  and 
outlandish  dialect.  It's  a  hard  thing  to  hear  a  hamely  Scot^  tongue  Ci'y 
quarter,  and  he  obliged  to  cut  him  down  just  the  same  as  if  he  called  out 
miserieoTde.~- So,  lEere  they  como  through  the  Netherwood  haugh ;  upon 
my  word,  flne-Iooking  fellows,  and  capitally  mounted.  —  He  that  is  gallop- 
ing from  the  rear  of  the  column  must  be  Olavet'se  himself;  —  ay,  he  gets 
into  the  front  as  they  cross  the  bridge,  and  now  they  will  be  with  us  in  leas 
than  five  minutes." 

At  the  bridge  beneath  the  tower,  the  cavalry  divided,  and  the  greater 
part,  moving  up  the  left  bank  of  the  brook  and  oroasing  at  a  ford  a  little 
above,  took  the  road  of  the  Grange,  as  it  was  called,  a  large  set  of  farm- 
ofSoes  belonging  to  the  Tower,  where  Lady  Margaret  had  ordered  prepara- 
tion to  be  made  for  their  reception  and  suitable  entertainment.  The  officers 
alone,  with  their  colours  and  an  escort  to  guard  them,  were  seen  to  take  tlie 
steep  road  up  to  the  gate  of  the  Tower,  appearing  by  intervals  as  they 
sained  the  aaoenii  and  again  bidden  by  pro^ctions  of  Uie  bank  and  of  the 
huge  old  trees  with  whioh  it  is  covered.  When  they  emerged  from  this 
narrow  path,  they  found  themselves  in  front  of  the  old  Tower,  the  gates  of 
whioh  were  hospitably  open  for  their  reception.  Lady  Market,  with  Edith 
and  her  brolher-in-law,  having  haatily  descended  from  their  post  of  obser- 
vation, appeared  to  meet  and  to  welcome  their  guests,  with  a  retinue  of 
domestics  in  as  good  order  as  the  orgies  of  the  preceding  evening  permitted. 
The  gallant  young  cornet  (a  relation  as  well  as  namesake  of  Olaverhouse, 
with  ■mhom  the  reader  has  been  already  made  acquainted)  lowered  the 
etandasd  amid  the  fanfare  of  the  trumpets,  in  homage  to  the  rank  of  Lady 
Margaret  and  the  charms  of  ber  granddaughter,  and  tlie  old  walls  echoed 
to  the  nourish  of  the  instruments,  and  the  stamp  and  neigh  of  the  chargers. 

Ciaverhouse*  himself  alighted  from  a  black  horse,  the  most  beautiful 
perhaps  in  Saotland.  He  had  not  a  single  white  hair  upon  his  whole  body 
—a  circumstance  which,  joined  to  his  spirit  and  fleetnesa,  and  to  his  being 
so  frequently  employed  in  pursuit  of  the  presbyterian  recusants,  caused 
an  opinion  to  prevail  among  them,  that  the  steed  had  been  presented  to  hia 
rider  by  the  great  Enemy  of  Mankind,  in  order  to  assist  him  in  persecuting 
tlie  fugitive  wanderers.  When  Olaverhouse  had  paid  his  respects  to  the 
ladies  with  military  politeness,  had  apologized  "for  the  froublo  to  which  he 
was  putting  Lady  Margaret's  family,  and  bad  received  the  corresponding 
assurances  that  she  could  not  think  anything  an  inconvenience  which 
brought  within  the  walls  of  TiUietudlem  so  distinguished  a  soldier,  and  so 


00  BSECkruS  tbe 

It  la  sBiai*^tmditi(jn,yiailie  wBHTflry  tTeairo'ns  ti>  aee,Hn^~b»  ji3tro^ac«lta.acerUilnTAE]7E?pbiiiBtoiiii, 
who  had  TeonKed  the  adraiKwd  age  of  ddb  buodral  yepjv  and  uownrds,  1'hn  noble  matTDn,  Ijein^  B  aUiundl 
wbiff,  4aa  lotiier  cmwUlhiK  to  receivs  CtaTor^  (aahe  vaa  Wm^fiotti  hls^tltlflJ,buC  >t  ienitii  GooEaaiai^ 
term  of  bumoni^,  nbe  miiBt  Ih  her  Ume  limve  BeflD  mauy  Btj'm^fl  chBDe«  ^Hont  DD,Blr,"BBUlI^y  BL^~ 
Htouii."thsimtldlsjustt<ieD4lwUh  ma  aa  it  bMBU.  ^wbeul  ^as  daienoa  Ji^,  ili«re  waa  ana  Knar  doavi 
Ufl  a^  wi*  hia  cfoBera.  and  nnw  I  am  ganifin^  oul,  there  Is  aoe  Ctaver'ae  cTeavins:  us  a*  viP  his  knods.'* 


VERLET    NOVELS 


loyal  a  servant  of  liis  sacred  Majesty ;  when,  in  short,  all  forms 
and  polite  ritual  had  been  duly  complied  with,  the  Colonel  r 


II  forms  of  hofipilrtble 
ilonel  requested  per- 

, .  .  e  report  of  Eothwell,  who  was  now  in  attendance,  and 

■witli  whom  he  Bpoks  apart  for  a  few  minates.  Major  Beilenden  took  that 
opportanity  to  say  to  his  nieoe,  without  the  hearinc  of  her  grandmother, 
"  What  a  trifling  foolish  girl  jou  are,  Edith,  to  HencT me  by  express  a  letter 
crammed  with  nonsense  ahout  books  and  gowns,  and  to  slide  the  only  thing 
I  cared  a  marvedie  abont  into  the  postscript!" 

"  I  did  not  know,"  said  Edith,  hesitating  very  much,  "  whether  it  would 
be  (mite— quite  proper  for  me  to" 

"I  know  what  yon  would  say  —  whether  it  woold  be  right  to  take  any 
interest  in  a  presSyterian.  But  I  knew  this  lad's  father  well.  He  was  a 
brave  soldier ;  and,  if  he  was  onco  ■wrong,  he  was  onoe  right  too.  I  must 
commend  your  caution,  Edith,  for  having  said  nothing  of  this  young  gentle- 
man's affair  to  your  ^-andmother  —  you  may  rely  on  it  I  shall  not  — I  will 
take  an  bjiportunity  to  speak  to  ClaTor'se.  Coma,  my  iove,  they  arc  goinjr 
to  breakfast.    Let  ua  follow  them." 
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The  breakfast  of  Lady  Mai'garet  Beilenden  no  more  resembled  a  modem 
dejdine,  than  the  great  atone  hall  at  Tillietudlem  could  brook  comparison 
with  a  modem  drawing-room.  No  tea,  no  coEFeo,  no  variety  of_  rolls,  but 
solid  and  substantial  riande,  —  the  priestly  ham,  the  knighfly  sirloin,  the 
noble  baron  of  beef,  the  princely  venison  pastry;  while  silTer  i&gons,  saved 
with  difficulty  from  the  claws  of  the  Covenanters,  now  mantled,  some  with 
ale,  some  with  mead,  and  some  with  generous  wine  of  various  qualities  and 
descriptions.  The  appetites  of  the  guests  were  in  correspondenoe  to  Iho 
magniflcence  and  soFidity  of  the  preparation, — no  piddling — no  boy's-play, 
but  that  steady  and  persevering  exercise  of  the  jaws  which  is  best  learned 
by  early  morning  hours,  and  by  occasional  hard  commons. 

Lady  Mai^ret  beheld  with  delight  the  cat»s  which  she  had  provided 
descending  with,  such  alacrity  into  the  persons  of  her  honoured  guests,  and 
had  little  occasion  to  exercise,  with  respect  to  any  of  the  company  saving 
Claverhouse  himself,  the  compulsory  urgency  of  pressing  to  eat,  to  which, 
as  to  ttie  peine  forte  et  dnre,  the  ladies  of  that  period  were  in  the  custom  of 
subjecting  their  guests. 

But  the  leader  himself,  more  anxious  to  ^ay  courtesy  to  Miss  Beilenden, 
next  whom  he  was  placed,  than  to  m^tify  his  appetite,  appeared  somewhat 
negligent  of  the  good  cheer  set  before  him.  Sdith  heard,  without  reply, 
many  courtly  speeches  addressed  to  her,  in  a  tone  of  voice  of  that  happy 
modulation  which  could  alike  melt  in  the  low  tones  of  interesting  conversa- 
tion, and  rise  amid  the  din  of  battle,  "lond  as  a  trumpet  with  a  wiver 
sound."  The  sense  that  she  was  in  the  presence  of  the  dreadful  chief  open 
whose  fiat  the  fate  of  Henry  Morton  must  depend — the  recollection  of  the 
terror  and  awe  which  were  attached  to  the  very  name  of  the  commander, 
deprived  her  for  some  time,  not  onJy  of  the  courage  to  answer,  but  even  of 
the  power  of  looking  upon  him.  But  when,  emboldened  by  the  soothing 
tones  of  his  voice,  she  bfted  her  eyes  to  frame  some  reply,  the  person  oa 
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wb-OQi  she  looked  bore,  in  hia  appBarance  at  least,  none  of  the  terrible  attri- 
butes in  wliiBii  her  appreheDsions  had  arrajad  him. 

Grahame  of  CiaTerhouse  ■was  in  the  prime  of  life,  ratJiev  Jow  of  etature, 
(md  slightly,  tiiough  elegantly,  formed ;  Bis  gesture,  langnj^e,  and  mnnners, 
■were  those  of  one  whose  life  had  beea  spent  among  the  noble  and  the  gay. 
His  features  eshibited  eren  feminine  regularity.  An  oval  faee,  a  straight 
and  well-formed  nose,  dark  hazel  eyes,  a  oomplesion  just  aafficiently  tinged 
with  brown,  to  save  it  from  the  ohai^  of  effemmacv,  a  short  upper  lip,  curved 
upward  like  that  of  a  Grecian  statue,  and  slightly  snaded  by  small  mustachioa 
of  light  brown,  joined  to  a  profusion  of  long  curled  locks  of  the  same  colour, 
whiSi  fell  down  oa  each  side  of  his  face,  contributed  to  form  such  a  counte- 
nance as  limners  love  to  paint  and  ladies  to  look  upon. 

The  severity  of  liia  character,  as  well  as  the  higher  attributes  of  undaunted 
and  euterprising  valour  which  even  his  enemies  were  compelled  to  admit, 
lay  concealed  under  im  osterior  which  seemed  adapted  tK)  the  court  or  tha 
saloon  rather  than  to  the  field.  The  Bamo  gentleness  and  giuety  of  expres- 
sion which  reigned  in  his  features  seemed  to  inspire  his  actions  and  gestores; 
and,  on  the  whole,  he  was  generally  esteemed,  at  first  sight,  rather  qualified 
to  be  the  votary  of  pleasure  than  of  ambition.  But  under  this  soft  exterior 
was  hidden  a  spirit  imbounded  in  daring  and  in  aspiring,  yet  cautious  and 
prudent  as  that  of  Macbiavel  himself.  Profound  in  poEfics,  and  enibuod, 
of  course,  with  that  disregard  for  indiTidual  rights  which  its  intrigues  usually 
generate,  this  leader  was  oool  and  colleoted  m  danger,  fierce  and  ardent  in 
parsuing  success,  careless  of  facing  death  himself,  and  rutiiless  in  inflictins 
it  upon  others.  Such  are  the  characters  formed  in  times  of  civil  discord, 
when  the  highest  qualities,  perverted  by  party  spirit,  and  inflamed  bjhabitu^ 
opposition,  are  too  often  combined  with  vices  and  excesses  which  deprive 
them  at  once  of  tlieir  merit  and  of  their  lustre. 

In.  endeavouring  to  reply  to  the  polite  trifles  wifli  which  Claverhouse  ac- 
costed her,  Edith  showed  so  much  confusion,  that  her  grandmother  thought 
it  necessary  to  come  to  her  relief. 

"Edith  Bellenden,"  said  the  old  lady,  "has,  from  my  retired  mode  of 
living,  seen  so  little  of  those  of  her  own  sphere,  that  truly  she  can  hardly 
frame  her  speech  to  suitable  answers.  A  soldier  is  so  rare  a  sight  with  us. 
Colonel  Grahame,  that  unless  it  be  my  young  Lord  Bvaudale,  we  have  hardly 
had  an  opportunity  of  receiving  a  gentleman  in  uniform.  And,  now  I  talk 
of  that  escellent  young  nobleman,  may  I  inquire  if  I  was  not  to  have  had 
the  honour  of  seeing  him  this  morning  with  the  regiment?" 

"  Lord  Evandale,  madam,  was  on  his  march  with  us,"  answered  the  leader, 
"but  I  was  obliged  to  detach  him  with  a  small  party  to  disperse  a  conven- 
ticle of  those  troublesome  scoundrels,  who  have  had  the  impuaence  to  assem- 
ble within  five  miles  of  my  head-quarters." 

"Indeed I"  said  the  old  lady;  "that  is  a  height  of  presumption  to  which 
I  would  have  thought  no  rebelHous  fanatics  would  have  ventured  to  aspire. 
But  these  are  strange  times !  There  is  an  evil  spirit  in  the  land,  Colonel 
Grahame,  that  excites  the  vassals  of  persons  of  rank  to  rebel  agMnst  the 
very  house  that  holds  and  feeds  them.  There  was  one  of  my  able-bodied 
men  the  otiier  day  who  plainly  refused  to  attend  the  wuppen-schaw  at  my 
bidding.    Is  there  no  law  for  such  recusancy,  Colonel  Grahame  ?" 

"  I  think  I  conld  find  one,"  said  Claverhouse,  with  great  composure,  "if 
your  ladyship  will  inform  me  of  the  name  and  residence  of  the  culprit." 

"His  name,"  smd  Lady  Margaret,  "is  Cuthbert  Headrigg;  I  cm  say 
nothing  of  his  domicile,  for  ye  may  weel  believe.  Colonel  Grahame,  be  did  not 
dwell  long  in  Tillietudlem,  but  was  speedily  expelled  for  his  contumaoj^.  I 
wish  the  lad  no  severe- bodily  imury;  but  incarceration,  or  even  a  few  stripes, 
would  be  a  good  example  in  ihis  neighbourhood.  His  mother,  under  whose 
influence  Idoubt  he  acted,  is  an  ancient  domestic  of  this  familj,  which  makes 
me  incline  to  mercy;  although,"  continued  the  old  lady,  looking  towards  the 
2m2 
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picturea  of  her  Iraabivnd  iind  her  sons,  with  which  the  Willi  was  hung,  and 
heaving,  at  the  same  time,  a  deep  sigh,  "I,  Colonel  Grahame,  have  in  my 
ain  person  hut  little  right  to  compassionate  that  stubborn  and  rebelHons 
generation.  They  have  made  me  a  ohildlesa  widow,  and,  but  for  the  pro- 
tection of  our  snored  Sovereign  and  hia  gallant  soldiers,  they  would  soon 
deprive  me  of  lauds  and  goods,  of  hearth  and  altar.  Seven  of  my  tenants, 
whosejointrent-mnilmaymounttowelhiigh  a  hundred  merks,  have  already 
refused  to  pay  either  cess  or  rent,  and  had  the  assurance  to  tell  my  steward 
that  they  would  acknowledge  neither  king  nor  landlord  hut  who  should  hsTe 
tekeu  the  Coveuaut." 

"I  win  take  a  course  with  them — that  is,  with  your  ladyship's  pCTmission," 
answered  Olaverhouse.  "  It  would  ill  become  me  to  neglect  the  support  of 
lawful  authority  when  it  is  lodged  in  anch  worthy  hands  as  those  of  Lady 
Margaret  Bellenden.  Bat  I  must  needs  sa^,  tMs  country  grows  worse  and 
worse  diuly,  and  reduces  me  to  the  necessity  of  taking  measures  with  tlie 
recusants  that  are  much  more  consonant  wita  my  duty  than  with  my  incli- 
nations. And,  speaking  of  this,  I  must  not  forget  that  I  have  to  thank  your 
ladyship  for  the  hospitality  you  have  been  pleased  to  extend  to  a  party  of 
mine  who  have  brought  ia  a  priaoner,  chai^d  with  having  resetted  *  the 
murdering  villain,  B^four  of  Burley." 

"  The  house  of  Tillietudleni,"  answered  the  lady,  "  hath  ever  been  open 
to  the  servants  of  bis  Majesty,  and  I  hope  that  the  stones  of  it  will  n(f-longer 
rest  on  each  other  when  it  surceases  t«  he  as  much  at  their  command  a»  at 
ours.  And  this  reminds  me.  Colonel  Orahame,  that  the  gentleman  who  com- 
mands the  party  can  hardly  be  said  to  be  in  his  proper  place  in  the  army, 
considering  whoso  blood  flows  in  his  veins ;  and  if  I  might  flatter  myself  that 
anything  would  he  granted  to  my  request,  I  would  jiresumo  to  entreat  Uiat 
he  m^ht  be  promote  on  some  favoui'able  opportunity." 

"Your  ladyship  means  Sergeant  Francis  Stewart,  whom  we  call  Both- 
well  ?"  said  Olaverhouse,  smiling.  "  The  truth  is,  he  is  a  little  too  rough  in 
the  country,  and  has  not  been  uniformly  so  amenable  to  discipline  as  the  rules 
of  the  service  require.  But  to  instruct  me  how  to  oblige  Lady  Margaret 
Bellenden,  is  to  laydown  the  lawto  me. — Bothwell,"he  continued,  address- 
ing the  sergeant,  who  just  then  appeared  at  the  door,  "  go  kiss  Lady  Marga- 
ret Bellenden's  hand,  who  interests  herself  in  your  promotion,  and  you  shall 
have  a  commissioa  the  first  vacancy." 

Bothwell  went  through  the  salutation  in  the  manner  prescribed,  but 
not  without  evident  marks  of  haughty  reluctance,  and  when  he  had  done 
BO,  said  aloud,  "  To  kiss  a  lady's  hand  can  never  disgrace  a  gentleman ;  but 
I  would  not  kiss  a  man's,  save  the  King's,  to  be  made  a  general." 

"  You  hear  him,"  said  Claverhouse,  smiling ;  "  there's  the  rook  he  splits 
upon :  he  cannot  forget  his  pedigree." 

"  I  know,  my  ndble  colonel,"  said  Bothwell,  in  the  same  tone,  "  that  ywt 
will  not  forget  your  promise;  and  then,  perhaps,  you  may, permit  Cornet 
Stewart  to  have  some  recollection  of  his  grandfather,  though  the  Sergeant 
must  forget  him." 

"Enough  of  this,  sir,"  siud  Olaverhouse,  in  the  tone  of  command  which 
was femihar  to  him;  "and  let  mo  know  what  you  came  to  report  to  me 
just  now." 

"  My  Lord  Evandale  and  his  party  have  halted  on  the  high-road  with 
some  prisoners,"  said  Bothwell. 

"My  Lord  Evandale?"  said  Lady  Margaret.  "Surely,  Colonel  Grahame, 
you  will  permit  him  to  hononr  me  with  his  society,  and  to  take  his  poor 
disjuno  here,  especially  considering,  that  even  hia  moat  sacred  Majesty  did 
not  pass  the  Tower  of  TOlietudlem  without  halting  to  partake  of  some 
refreahment." 
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As  this  was  the  third  timo  in  the  couiae  of  the  conversation  that  Lady 
Margaret  had  adyerted  to  this  distingniahed  event.  Colonel  Grahame,  as 
speedily  aa  politeness  would  permit,  ttiok  advantage  of  the  first  pause  to 
interrupt  liie  farther  progress  of  the  narrative,  by  aayioe,  "  We  are  already 
too  numerous  a  party  of  guests ;  but  as  I  know  what  Lord  Evandale  wiU 
Buffer"  (looking  towards  Edith)  "if  deprived  of  the  pleasure  which  we 
enjoy,  I  will  run  the  risk  of  overburdening  your  ladysaip's  hoapitalilj, — 
Bothwell,  let  Lord  Evandale  know  that  Lady  Margai'et  Eellenden  requests 
the  honour  of  hia  company." 

"And  let  Harrison  take  care,"  added  Lady  Margaret,  "that  the  people 
and  their  horses  are  suitably  seen  to." 

Edith's  heart  sprang  to  her  lips  during  this  conversation ;  for  it  instantly 
occurred  to  her,  that,  tiirough  her  influence  over  Lord  Evandale,  she  miglit 
find  some  moans  of  rolettsing  Morton  from  his  present  state  of  danger,  in 
ease  her  uncle's  intercession  with  Olaverhouse  shonld  prove  ineffeotaal.  At 
any  other  time  she  would  have  been  much  averse  to  exert  this  influence ; 
for,  however  inexperienced  in  the  world,  her  native  delicacy  taught  her  the 
advantage  which  a  beautiful  young  woman  gives  to  a  young  man  when  she 
permits  nim  to  lay  her  under  an  obligation.  And  she  would  have  been  the 
farther  disinelined  to  request  any  fovour  of  Lord  Evandale,  because  the 
voice  of  the  gossips  in  Clydesdale  had,  for  reasons  hei'eafter  to  be  made 
known,  assigned  him  to  her  as  a  suitor,  and  because  she  could  not  disguise 
from  herself  that  very  little  encoaragement  was  necessary  to  realise  con- 
jectures which  had  hitherto  no  foundation.  This  was  the  more  to  ba 
dreaded,  that,  in  the  case  of  Lord  Evandale's  making  a  formal  declaration, 
he  had  every  chance  of  being  supported  by  the  influence  of  Lady  Margaret 
and  her  other  friends,  and  that  slie  would  have  nothing  to  oppose  to  their 
solicitations  and  authority,  esoept  a  predilection,  to  avow  which  she  knew 
would  be  equally  dangerous  and  unaviuling.  She  determined,  therefore,  to 
wait  the  issue  of  her  uncle's  intercession,  aud,  should  it  fail,  which  she 
conjectured  she  should  soon  learn,  either  from  the  looks  or  language  of  the 
open-hearted  veteran,  she  would  then,  as  a  last  effort,  make  use  in  Morton's 
favour  of  her  interest  with  Iiord  Evandale.  Her  mind  did  not  long  remain 
in  suspense  on  the  subject  of  her  uncle's  appUcation. 

Mcuor  Bellenden,  who  had  done  the  honours  of  the  table,  laughing  and 
clwtUing  with  the  miHtary  guests  who  were  at  that  end  of  the  board,  was 
now,  by  the  conclusion  of  the  repast,  at  liberty  to  leaie  his  station,  and 
accordingly  took  an  opportunity  to  approach  Claverhouse,  rec[ueslang  from 
his  niece,  at  the  same  time,  the  honour  of  a  particular  introduction.  As 
his  name  and  character  were  well  known,  the  two  uulif«ry  men  met  with 
expressions  of  mutual  regard;  and  Edith,  with  a  beating  heart,  saw  her 
aged  relative  withdraw  from  the  company,  together  with  his  new  acquaint- 
ance, into  a  recess  formed  by  one  of  the  arched  windows  of  the  hall.  She 
watched  their  conference  with  eyes  almost  dazzled  by  the  eagerness  of  sus- 
pense, and,  with  observation  rendered  more  acute  by  the  internal  agony  of 
her  mind,  could  guess,  from  the  pantomimic  gestures  which  accompanied 
the  conversation,  the  progress  and  fate  of  the  intercession  In  behalf  of 
Henry  Morton, 

The  first  expression  of  the  countenance  of  Claverhouse  betokened  that 
open  and  willing  courtesy,  which,  ere  it  requires  to  know  the  nature  of  the 
favour  asked,  seems  to  say,  how  happy  the  party  will  be  to  confer  an  obli- 
gation on  the  suppliant.  But  as  the  conversation  proceeded,  the  brow  of 
that  officer  became  darker  and  more  severe,  and  his  featui-es,  though  still 
retaining  the  expression  of  ilie  most  perfect  politeness,  assumed,  at  least  to 
Edith's  terrified  imagination,  a  harsh  and  inexorable  character.  His  lip 
was  now  compressed  as  if  with  impatience ;  now  curled  slightly  upward,  as 
if  in  civil  contempt  of  the  arguments  urged  by  Major  Bellenden.  The  lan- 
guage of  her  uncle,  as  far  as  expressed  in  bis  manner,  appeared  to  be  that 
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of  earnest  intercession,  urged  with  all  the  aEfeotionate  simplicity  of  his 
character,  as  well  as  with  the  weight  which  hia  age  and  reputation  entitled 
him  to  use.  But  it  seemed  to  hare  little  impreaBion  upon  Colonel  Grahame, 
who  soon  changed  his  posture,  as  if  about  to  cut  short  the  Major's  impor- 
tunity, and  to  hreak  up  their  oonferenco  with  a  courtly  expression  of  ro^et, 
calculated  to  accompany  a  positive  refusal  of  the  request  solicited.  This 
iQOTement  brought  them  so  near  Edith,  that  she  could  distinctly  heat  Ciaver- 
bouse  saT,  "  It  cannot  he,  M^or  Bellenden ;  lenity,  in  his  case,  is  altogether 
leyond  the  hounds  of  my  oomtnissjon,  though  in  anything  else  I  am  heartily 
desirous  fo  oblige  you. — And  here  comes  BvandalQ  with  news,  as  I  think, 
— W^hat  tidings  do  you  bring  ub,  Bvandale!"  he  oontinued,  addressing  the 
young  Lord,  who  now  entered  in  c(mi»lete  uniform,  but  with  his  dresa  dis- 
ordered, and  hia  boots  spattered,  as  if  by  ridine  hard. 

"  Unpleasant  news,  sir,"  was  his  reply.  "  A  large  body  of  whigs  are  ia 
arms  amone  the  hills,  and  hove  broken  out  into  actual  rebelUon.  They 
have  publicly  burnt  tlie  Act  of  Supremacy,  that  which  established  episco- 

Cy,  that  for  observing  the  martyrdom  of  Charles  I.,  and  some  others,  and 
e  declared  their  intention  to  remain  together  in  arms  for  furthering  the 
eovenftnted  work  of  reformation." 

This  unexpected  intelligence  struck  a  sudden  and  painful  surprise  into 
the  minds  of  ail  who  heard  it,  excepting  Claverhouse. 

"Unpleasant  news  call  you  them?"  replied  Colonel  Grahame,  hia  dark 

2es  flashing  fire ;  "  they  are  the  best  I  have  heard  these  six  months.  Now 
at  the  scoundrels  are  drawn  into  a  body,  we  will  maie  short  work  with 
them.  When  the  adder  crawls  into  daylight,"  he  added,  striking  the  heel 
of  his  boot  upon  the  floor,  as  if  in,  the  act  of  crushing  a  noxious  reptile,  "  I 
can  trample  him  to  death ;  he  is  only  safe  when  he  remiuna  lurking  in  his 
den  or  morass. — Where  are  these  knaves  V  he  continued,  addressing  Lord 
Bvandale. 

"  About  ten  miles  off  among  the  mountains,  at  a  place  caOed  Loudon- 
hill,"  was  the  young  nobleman's  reply.  "I  dispersed  the  conventicle 
against  which  you  sent  me,  and  made  prisoner  an  old  trumpeter  of  rebel- 
lion—  an  iatereommuned  minister,  tliat  ia  to  say  —  who  was  in  the  act  of 
eihortina  his  hearers  to  rise  and  be  doing  in  the  good  cause,  as  well  as  one 
or  two  of  hia  hearers  who  seemed  to  be  particularly  insolent;  and  from 
some  country  people  and  scoiita  I  learned  what  I  now  tell  you." 

"  What  may  be  their  strength  ?"  asked  his  commander. 

"  Probably  a  thousand  men,  but  accounts  differ  widely." 

"  Then,"  s^d  Claverhouae,  "  it  is  time  for  us  to  bo  up  and  be  doing  also 
— Bothwell,  bid  them  sound  to  horse." 

Bothwell,  who,  like  the  war-horse  of  scripture,  snuffed  tiie  battle  afar  off, 
hastened  to  give  orders  to  sis  negroes,  in  white  dresses  richly  laced,  and 
having  massive  silver  collars  and  armlets.  These  sable  functionaries  acted 
as  trumpeters,  and  speedily  made  the  oaatle  and  the  woods  around  it  ring 
widi  their  summons. 

"  Must  you  tlien  leave  ua  ?"  said  Lady  Margaret,  her  heart  sinking  under 
recollection  of  former  unhappy  times ;  "  had  ye  not  better  send  to  learn  the 
force  of  the  rebeb?  —  0,  how  many  a  fair  face  hae  I  heai'd  these  fearfti' 
sounds  call  away  frae  tiie  Tower  of  Tillietudlem,  that  my  auld  een  were 
ne'er  to  see  return  to  it !" 

"  It  is  impoBsible  for  me  to  atop,"  said  Claverhouse ;  "  there  are  rogues 
enough  in  thia  country  to  make  the  rebela  five  timea  then-  strength,  if  they 
are  not  cheeked  at  once." 

"  Many,"  said  Evandale,  "  are  flocking  to  them  already,  and  they  give 
oat  that  they  expect  a  strong  body  of  the  indulged  Presbyterians,  headed 

gf  young  Milnwood,  as  they  call  him,  the  son  of  tiie  famous  old  roundhead, 
olonel  Silaa  Morton." 
Thia  speooh  produced  a  very  different  effect  upon  tiie  hearers.     Edith 
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almost  sunk  from  her  seat  with  terror,  while  Cliwerhouse  darted  a  glaiieQ 
of  sajCBslic  triumph  at  Major  B«llenden,  whieh  seemed  to  imply — "  You 
see  what  are  the  principles  of  the  young  man  vou  are  pleading  for." 

"It's  a  lie — it  s  a  d — d  lie  of  these  rascally  fanatics,"  said  the  Major 
hastily.  "I  will  answer  for  Henry  Morton  as  I  would  for  my  own  son. 
He  ia  &  lad  of  as  good  church-prmciples  as  any  gentleman  in  the  Life- 
Guards — I  mean  no  offence  to  any  one.  He  has  gone  to  church  service 
with  me  fifty  times,  and  I  never  heard  him  miss  one  of  the  responses  in 
my  life.  Edith  Bellenden  can  hear  witness  to  it  as  well  as  I.  He  always 
read  on  the  same  Prayer-hoot  with  her,  and  could  look  out  the  lessons  as 
well  as  the  curate  himself.     Call  him  up ;  let  him  be  heard  for  himself." 

"  There  can  he  no  harm  in  that,"  said  Claverhouse,  "  whether  ho  be  in- 
nocent or  guilty. — Mtaor  Allan,"  he  said,  taming  to  the  officer  nest  in  com- 
mand, "  take  a  guide,  and  lead  the  regiment  forward  to  Loudon-hill  by  the 
hest  and  shortest  road.  Move  steadily,  and  do  not  let  the  men  blow  the 
hoi^es.  Lord  Bvandaie  and  I  will  overtake  jou  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
Leave  Bothwell  with  a  party  to  bring  up  the  prisoners." 

Allan  bowed,  and  left  the  apartment,  with  all  the  officers,  excepting  Cla- 
verhouse  and  the  young  nobleman.  In  a  few  minutes  the  sound  of  the 
military  music  and  tho  clashing  of  hoofs  announced  that  the  horseraea  were 
leaving  the  castle.  Tho  sounds  were  presently  heard  only  at  intervals,  and 
soon  died  away  enBrely. 

While  Claverhouse  endeavoured  to  soothe  the  terrors  of  Lady  Margaret, 
and  to  reeonoile  the  veteran  Major  to  his  opinion  of  Mortfln,  Evandale,  get- 
ting the  better  of  that  conscious  shyness  which  renders  an  ingenuous  yonth 
diffident  in  approaching  the  object  of  his  affections,  drew  near  to  Miss  Bel- 
lenden, and  accosted  her  in  a  tone  of  mingled  respect  and  interest. 

"  We  are  to  leave  you,"  he  said,  taking  lier  hand,  which  he  pressed  with 
much  emotion — "to  leave  you  for  a  scene  which  is  not  without  its  'dangers. 
Jarewell,  dear  Miss  Bellenden ;  — let  me  say  for  the  first,  and  perhaps  tho 
last  time,  dear  Edith !  We  part  in  circumstances  so  singular  as  may  esousa 
some  solemnity  in  bidding  farewell  to  one  whom  I  have  Known  so  long,  and 
whom  I  —  respect  so  highly." 

The  manner,  differing  from  the  words,  seemed  to  express  a  feeling  much 
deeper  and  more  i^tatmg  than  was  conveyed  in  the  phrase  he  miKlo  use  of. 
It  was  not  in  woman  to  be  utterly  insensible  to  his  modest  and  deep-felt 
expression  of  tenderness.  Although  borne  down  by  the  misfortunes  and 
imminent  danger  of  the  man  she  ioved,  Edith  was  touched  by  the  hopeless 
and  reverential  passion  of  tho  gallant  youth,  who  now  took  leave  of  her  to 
rush  into  dangei's  of  no  ordinary  description. 

"  I  hope — I  sincerely  trusty"  she  said,  "  there  is  no  danger.  I  hope  there 
is  no  ocoaaion  for  this  solemn  ceremonial  —  that  these  hasty  insurgents  wHI 
he  dispersed  rather  by  fear  than  force,  and  that  Lord  Evandale  will  speedily 
return  to  be  what  he  must  always  be,  the  dear  and  valued  friend  of  all  iu 
tJiis  castle." 

"Of  aU,"  he  repeated,  with  a  melancholy  emphasis  upon  the  word. 
"But  be  it  BO — whatever  is  near  vou  is  dear  and  valued  to  me,  and  I  value 
their  approbation  accordingly.  Of  our  success  I  am  not  sanguine.  Oar 
numbers  are  so  few,  that  I  dare  not  hope  for  so  speedy,  so  bloodless,  or  so 
safe  an  ena  of  this  unhappy  disturbance.  These  men  are  enthusiastic, 
resolute,  and  desperate,  and  have  leaders  not  altogether  unskilled  in  mili- 
tary matters.  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  the  impetuceity  of  our  Colonel 
is  hurrying  us  against  them  i^ther  prematurely.  But  there  are  few  that 
have  less  reason  to  shun  danger  than  I  have." 

Edith  had  now  the  opportunity  she  wished  to  bespeak  the  young  noble- 
man's intercession  and  protootion  for  Henry  Morton,  and  it  seemed  the  only 
remaining  channel  of  mterest  by  whioh  he  could  be  rescued  from  irapena- 
ing  destruction.    Yet  she  felt  at  that  moment  as  if,  in  doing  so,  she  waa 
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almsjns  tho  partialitj  and  confidence  of  the  loTor,  whoso  heart  was  as  open 
before  her,  as  if  his  tongue  had  made  an  express  declaration.  Could  sha 
with  honour  engage  Lord  Evaadale  in  the  service  of  a  rival  ?  or  coald  she 
with  pradence  make  him  nny  request,  or  lay  heraelf  under  any  obligation 
to  him,  without  affording  ground  for  hopes  which  sha  could  never  realize  ? 
Eut  the  moment  was  too  urgent  for  hesitation,  or  even  for  those  esplana- 
tjons  with  which  her  request  might  otherwise  have  been  qualified. 

"  I  will  but  dispose  of  thia  young  fellow,"  said  Claverhouse,  from  the 
other  aide  of  the  ball,  "  and  tben.  Lord  Evandale — I  am  sorry  to  interrupt 
again  your  conversation — but  then  we  must  mount. — Bothwell,  why  do  you 
not  brmg  up  the  prisoner?  and,  hark  ye,  let  two  files  load  their  carabines." 

In  these  words,  Editli  conceived  she  heard  the  deatb-warrant  of  her 
lover.  She  instantly  broke  through  the  restraint  which  had  hitherto  kept 
Ler  ailent. 

"My'Lord  Evandale,"  she  siud,  "  tins  young  gentleman  is  a  particular 
friend  of  my  uncle's; — your  interest  must  be  great  with  your  colonel  —  let 
me  request  your  intorcession  in  his  favour  —  it  will  confer  on  myunole  a 
lasting  obligation." 

"You  overrate  my  interest.  Miss  Bellenden,"  said  Lord  Evandale;  "I 
have  been  often  unsuccessful  in  such  applications,  when  I  have  made  them 
on  the  mere  score  of  humanity." 

"  Yet  try  once  ^ain  for  my  uncle's  sate." 

"  And  why  not  tor  your  own  ?"  said  Lord  Evandale.  "  Will  you  not  allow 
me  to  think  I  am  obliging  you  personally  in  this  matter?  Ai-e  jou  so  diffi- 
dent of  an  old  friend  that  you  will  not  allow  him  even  the  satisfiiction  of 
thinking  that  be  is  gratifying  your  wishes?" 

"  Surely  —  aurely,"  replied  Edith;  "you  will  oblige  me  infinitely — I  am 
interested  in  the  young  gentleman  on  my  uncle's  account — Lose  no  time,  for 
God'a  sake  I" 

She  became  bolder  and  more  urgent  in  her  entreaties,  for  she  heard  the 
steps  of  Uie  soldiers  who  were  entering  with  their  prisoner. 

"  By  heaven  1  then,"  said  Evandale,  "  he  shall  not  die,  if  I  should  die  in 
his  place !  — But  will  not  you,"  he  said,  resuming  the  hand,  which  in  the 
hurry  of  her  apirita  ahe  ™d  not  courage  to  withdraw,  "  will  not  you  grant 
me  one  suit,  in  return  for  my  zeal  in  your  service  V 

"  Anyibing  you  can  ask,  my  Lord  Evandale,  that  sisterly  affection  can 

"And  ia  thia  all,"  lie  continued,  "all  you  can  grant  to  my  affection 
living,  or  my  memory  when  dead  ?" 
"Do  not  speak  thus,  my  lord,"  said  Edith;  "you  distrew  me,  and  do  in- 

J'ustice  to  yourself.     There  is  no  friend  I  esteem  more  highly,  or  to  whom 
would  more  readily  grant  every  mark  of  regard — providing — But" 

A  deep  sigh  made  bar  turn  her  head  suddenly,  are  she  tad  well  uttered 
the  last  word;  and  as  ahe  hesitated  how  to  frame  the  exception  with  wliicb 
she  meant  to  close  the  sentence,  she  became  instflntly  aware  she  bad  been 
overboard  bj  Morton,  who,  heavily  ironed  and  guarded  by  soldiers,  was  now 
paKsing  behind  her  ia  order  to  be  presented  to  Claverhouse.  As  their  eyea 
met  each  other,  the  sad  and  reproachful  expression  of  iHorfon's  glance 
seemed  to  imply  that  he  bad  partially  heard,  and  altogether  misinterpreted, 
the  conversation  which  had  just  passed.  There  wanted  but  this  to  com- 
plete Edith's  distress  and  confusion.  Her  blood,  which  rushed  to  her  brow, 
made  a  sudden  revulsion  to  her  heart,  and  left  her  as  pale  as  death.  Thia 
change  did  not  escape  the  attention  of  Evandale,  whose  quick  glance  easily 
discovered  that  tiiere  was  between  the  prisoner  and  the  object  of  hie  attach- 
ment, some  singular  and  uncommon  connexion.  He  resigned  the  hand  of 
Miss  Bellenden,  agwn  surveyed  the  prisoner  with  more  attention,  again 
looked  at  Edith,  and  plainly  observed  the  confusion  which  she  could  no 
longer  conueiil. 
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"  This,"  be  Siud,  after  a  moment's  glooinj  silence,  "  is,  I  Ijelieye,  tlio 
joung  gentleman  who  gained  the  prise  at  the  shooting  raatcli." 

"lam  not  sure,"  hesitated  Edith  —  "jet  —  I  rather  think  not,"  scarce 
knowing  what  she  replied. 

"  It  is  he,"  said  Bvandale,  decidedly ;  "  I  know  him  well.  A  victor,"  he 
continued,  somewhat  hanghtilj,  "  ought  to  haye  interoated  a  fair  spectator 
more  deeplj." 

He  then  turned  from  Edith,  and  advancing  towards  the  table  at  which 
Claverhouae  now  placed  himself,  stood  at  a  Ettlc  distance,  rosting  on  his 
eheatJied  hroadsword,  a  silent,  hut  not  an  unconcerned,  spectator  of  that 
^hich  passed. 
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Otbello. 

To  explain  the  deep  effect  which  the  fowhroken  passages  of  the  ci 
tion  we  have  detailed  made  upon  the  unfortunate  prisoner  hj  whom  they 
wore  overheard,  it  is  necessary  to  say  something^of  hia  previous  state  of 
mind,  and  of  fiie  origin  of  his  accjuaintance  with  Edith 

Henry  Morton  was  one  of  those  gifted  characters  which  possess  a  force 
of  talent  unsuspected  by  the  owner  himself.  He  hid  inherited  fiom  his 
father  an  undaunted  courage,  and  a  firm  and  uncompromising  detestation 
of  oppression,  whether  in  politics  or  religion.  But  his  enthuaiasm  was  un 
sullied  by  fanatic  seal,  and  unleavened  by  the  sourness  of  the  punfanioal 
Bpiiit.  From  these  his  mind  had  been  freed!  partly  by  the  active  exertiona 
of  his  own  eacellent  understanding,  partly  by  frequent  ■aid  long  visits  at 
Major  Bellenden's,  where  he  had  an  opportunity  of  meeting  With  many 
guests  whose  conversation  taught  him,"  mat  goodness  and  worth  were  not 
limited  to  those  of  any  single  form  of  religious  observance 

The  base  parsimony  of  his  uncle  had  thrown  many  obstacles  in  the  way 
of  hia  education;  but  he  had  so  far  improved  the  opportunities  which  offered 
themselves,  that  his  instructors  as  weU  as  his  friends  were  surprised  at  his 
progress  under  such  disadvantages.  Sljll,  however,  the  current  of  his  soul 
was  frozen  by  a  sense  of  dependence — of  poverty — above  all,  of  an  imperfect 
and  limited  education.  These  feehngs  impressed  him  with  a  diffidence  and 
reserve  which  effeotaally  concealed  from  all  but  very  intimate  friends,  the 
extent  of  talent  and  the  firmness  of  charaoter,  which  we  have  stated  him  to 
he  possessed  of.  The  oiroumstanoes  of  the  times  had  added  to  this  reserve 
an  air  of  indecision  and  indifference ;  for,  being  attached  to  neither  of  the 
factions  which  divided  the  kingdom,  he  passed  for  dull,  insensible,  and 
uninfluenced  by  the  feeling  of  relirion  or  of  patriotism.  No  conclusion, 
however,  could  be  more  unjust ;  and  the  reasons  of  the  neutrality  which  he 
had  hitherto  professed  had  root  in  very  different  and  most  praiseworthy 
motives.  He  hwi  formed  few  congenial  ties  with  those  who  were  the  objecW 
of  persecution,  and  was  disgusted  alike  by  their  narrow-minded  and  selfish 
party-spirit,  their  gloomy  fanaticism,  their  abhorrent  condemnation  of  aU 
elegant  studies  or  innocent  exercises,  and  the  envenomed  rancour  of  their 
political  hatred.  But  his  mind  was  still  more  revolted  by  the  tyrannical 
and  oppressive  conduct  of  the  Government — the  misrule,  licence,  and  bru- 
tality of  the  soldiery— the  eKccutions  on  the  scaffold,  the  slaughters  in  the 
open  field,  the  free  quarters  and  exactions  imposed  by  military  law,  which 
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placed  the  lives  and  foctunes  of  a  free  people  on  a  level  with  Asiatic  slaves. 
Coademning,  therefore,  each  party  as  ita  esooases  feE  under  his  e^es,  dia- 

fusted  with  the  sight  of  evils  ■which  he  had  no  means  of  alleviating,  and 
earmg  alternate  eoroplainls  and  exultations  with  which  he  could  not  sym- 
patfaize,  he  would  long  ere  this  have  lefl  Scotland,  had  it  not  heeu  for  his 
attachment  to  Edith  Bellendea. 

The  earlier  meetings  of  these  young  people  had  been  at  Chamwood,  when 
Major  Belleoden,  who  was  aa  free  from  suspicion  on  such  occasions  as  tfncla 
Tohy  himEelf,  had  encouri^d  their  keeping  each  other  constant  company, 
without  entertaining  any  apprehension  of  the  natural  consequences.  Love, 
as  usual  in  such  oases,  borrowed  the  name  of  friendship,  used  her  language, 
and  claimed  her  privileges.  When  Editli  Bellenden  was  recalled  to  her 
mother's  castle,  it  was  astonishing  by  wliat  singular  and  recurring  aoeidenta 
she  often  met  young  Morton  in  her  sequestared  walks,  especially  considering 
the  distance  of  tlieir  places  of  abode.  Tet  it  somehow  happened  that  she 
never  espreaaed  the  surprise  which  the  fretjuenoy  of  these  rencounters  ought 
naturally  to  have  esoited,  and  that  their  intercourse  assumed  gradually  a 
more  delicate  character,  and  their  meetings  began  to  wear  the  air  of  appoint- 
ments. Books,  drawings,  letters,  were  eiohanged  between  thera,  and  every 
trifling  commission,  given  or  executed,  gave  rise  to  a  new  correspondence. 
Love,  indeed,  was  not  yet  mentioned  between  them  by  name,  but  each  knew 
(he  situation  of  their  own  bosom,  and  could  not  but  gness  at  that  of  the 
otier.  Unable  to  desist  from  an  intercourse  which  possessed  such  charms 
for  both,  yet  trembling  for  ita  too  probable  consequences,  it  had  been  con- 
tinued without  specific  explanation  until  now,  when  fate  appeared  to  have 
taken  the  conclusion  into  its  own  hands. 

It  followed,  as  a  consequence  of  this  state  of  things,  aa  well  as  of  the  diffi- 
dence of  Morton's  disposition  at  this  period,  that  his  confidence  in  Edith's 
return  of  his  affection  had  its  occasional  cold  fits.  Her  situation  was  in 
every  respect  so  superior  to  his  own,  her  worth  so  eminent,  her  accomplish- 
ments so  many,  her  face  so  beautiful,  and  her  manners  so  bewitching,  that 
he  could  not  but  entertain  fears  that  some  suitor  more  &voured  than  him- 
self by  fortune,  and  more  acceptable  to  Edith's  family  than  he  durst  hope  to 
be,  might  step  in  between  him  and  the  object  of  his  affections.  Common 
rumour  had  raised  up  such  a  rival  in  Lord  Evandale,  whom  birth,  fortune, 
connexions,  and  political  principles,  as  well  as  his  frequent  visits  at  Tillie- 
tudlem,  and  his  attendance  upon  Lady  Bellenden  and  her  niece  at  all  public 
places,  naturally  pointed  out  as  a  candidate  for  her  favour.  It  frequently 
and  inevitably  happened,  that  engagements  to  which  Lord  Evandale  was  a 
party,  interfered  with  the  meeting  rf  the  lovers ;  and  Henry  could  not  but 
mark  that  Edith  either  studiously  avoided  speaking  of  the  young  nobleman, 
or  did  so  with  obvious  reserve  and  hesitation. 

These  symptoms,  which  in  fact  arose  from  the  delicacy  of  her  ownfeelinga 
towards  Morton  himself,  were  misconstraed  by  his  diffident  temper ;  and 
the  jealousy  which  they  excited  was  fermented  by  the  occasional  observa- 
tions of  Jenny  Dennison.  This  true-bred  serving-damsel  was,  in  her  own 
person,  a  complete  country  coquett*,  and  when  she  had  no  opportunity  of 
teasing  her  own  lovers,  used  to  take  some  occasional  opportunity  to  torment 
her  young  lady's.  This  arose  from  no  ill-will  to  Henry  Morton,  who,  both 
on  her  mistress's  account  and  liis  own  handsome  form  and  eountenanoo, 
stood  high  in  her  esteem.  But  then  Lord  Evandale  was  also  handsome; 
he  was  liberal  far  beyond  what  Morton's  means  could  afford,  and  he  was  a. 
lord,  moreover;  and,  if  Miss  Edith  Bellenden  should  accept  his  hand,  she 
would  become  a  baron's  lady,  and,  what  was  more,  little  Jenny  Dennison, 
whom  the  awful  housekeeper  at  Tillietudlem  huffed  about  at  her  pleasure, 
would  be  then  Mrs.  Dennison,  La^y  Evandale's  own  woman,  or  perhaps 
Jier  ladyship's  lady-in-waiting.  The  impartiality  of  Jenny  Dennison,  tliere- 
fore,  did  not,  like  that  of  Abe.  Quickly,  extend  to  a  wish  that  both  tha 
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handannifi  suitorB  could  wed  her  young  liidy ;  fov  it  must  lie  owned  that  the 
scale  of  her  regard  was  depressed  in  fayour  of  Lord  Evandale,  and  her 
■wishes  in  his  fiivour  toot  many  shapes  extremely  tormenting  to  Morton  — 
heing  now  expressed  as  a.  friendly  oaution,  now  as  an  article  of  intelligence, 
and  anon  as  a  merry  jest,  hut  always  tending  to  oonflrm  the  idea  tbal^ 
sooner  or  later,  his  romantic  intercourse  with  her  young  mistress  must  ha^e 
a  close,  and  that  Edith  Bellenden  would,  in  apite  of  summer  walks  beneath 
the  greenwood  tree,  esohange  of  verses,  of  drawings,  and  of  books,  end  in 
becoming  Lady  £vandale. 

Theseriiuta  coincided  bo  exactly  with  the  very  point  of  his  own  suspicions 
and  fears,  that  Morton  was  not  long  of  feeling  that  jealousy  which  every 
one  has  felt  who  has  truly  loved,  but  to  which  those  are  most  liable  whose 
love  is  crossed  by  the  want  of  friends'  consent,  or  some  other  envious 
impedjjnent  of  fortune.  Edith  herself,  unwillingly,  and  in  the  generosity 
of  lier  own  frank  nature,  contributed  to  the  error  into  which  her  lover  was 
in  danger  of  falling.  Their  conversation  cince  chanced  to  turn  upon  some 
late  excesses  committed  by  the  soldiery  on  an  occasion  when  it  was  said 
(inaccurately  however)  that  the  party  was  commanded  by  Lord  Bvandale. 
Edith,  as  tiiie  in. friendship  na  in  love,  was  somewhat  hurt  at  the  severe 
strictures  which  escaped  from  Morton  on  this  occasion,  and  which,  perhaps, 
were  not  the  less  strongly  expressed  oa  account  of  their  supposed  rivalry. 
She  entered  into  Lord  Evandale's  defence  with  such,  ^irit  as  hurt  Morton 
to  the  very  soul,  and  afforded  no  small  delight  to  Jenny  Dennison,  the 
usual  companion  of  their  walks.  Edith  perceived  her  error,  and  endea- 
voured to  remedy  it;  bat  the  impression  was  not  so  easily  erased,  and  it 
had  no  small  effect  in  inducing  her  lover  to  form  that  resolution  of  going 
abroad,  which  was  disappointed  in  the  manner  we  have  already  mentioned. 

The  visit  which  he  received  from  Edith  during  his  confinement,  the  deep 
and  devoted  interest  which  she  had  expressed  in  his  fate,  ought  of  them- 
selves to  have  dispelled  his  suspicions;  yet,  ingenious  in  tormenting  him- 
self, even  this  he  thought  might  be  imputed  to  ansioua  friendship,  or,  at 
most,  to  a  temporary  partiality,  which  would  probably  soon  give  w^  to 
circumstances,  the  entreaties  of  her  friends,  tfie  authority  of  Lady  Mar- 
garet, and  the  assiduities  of  Lord  Evandale. 

"  And  to  what  do  I  owe  it,"  he  said,  "  that  I  cannot  stand  up  like  a  man, 
and  plead  my  interest  in  her  ere  I  am  thus  cheated  oat  of  it  ?— -to  what,  but 
to  the  all-pervading  and  accursed  tyranny  which  afflicts  at  once  our  bodies, 
souls,  estates,  and  affections?  And  is  it  to  one  of  the  pensioned  oui-throats 
of  this  oppressive  Glovemment  that  I  must  yield  my  pretensions  to  Edith 
Bellenden? — I  will  not,  by  Heaven  I — It  is  a  just  punishment  on  me  fnr 
being  dead  to  public  wrongs,  that  they  have  visited  me  with  their  injuries 
in  a  point  where  they  cftn  be  least  brooked  or  borne," 

As  these  stormy  resolutions  boiled  in  his  bosom,  and  while  he  ran  over 
the  various  kinds  of  insult  and  injury  which  he  had  sustained  in  his  own 
cause  and  in  fiat  of  his  country,  Bothwell  entered  the  tower,  followed  by 
two  dragoons,  one  of  whom  carried  handcuffs. 

"  You  must  follow  me,  young  man,"  sdd  he,  "  but  &st  we  must  pnt  you 

"  In  trim  \"  said  Morion.   "  What  do  you  mean  1" 

"Why,  we  must  put  on  these  rough  bracelets.  I  durst  not — nay,  d — n 
it,  I  durM  do  anytiiing  —  but  I  would  not  for  three  hours'  plunder  of  a 
stormed  town  bring  a  whig  before  my  Colonel  without  his  being  ironed. 
Come,  come,  young  man,  don't  look  sulky  about  it." 

He  advanced  to  put  on  the  irons ;  but,  seizing  the  oaken-seat  upon  which 
he  had  rested,  Morton  threatened  to  dash  out  the  brains  of  the  first  who 
should  approach  him. 

"  I  could  manage  you  in  a  moment,  my  youngster,"  SMd  Bothwell,  "  but 
I  had  rather  you  would  strike  sail  quietly," 
2n 
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Ilore  indeed  he  spoke  the  trutli,  not  from  either  fear  or  reluctance  ta 
adopt  force,  but  ijecause  he  dreaded  the  conaequences  of  a  noisy  scuffle, 
tiirough  which  it  might  probahlj  be  disoorered  that  he  had,  contrary  to 
espress  orders,  snfferad  his  prisoner  to  pass  the  night  without  being  pro- 
perly secured. 

"You  had  better  he  prudent,"  he  continued,  in  a  tone  which  he  meant 
to  he  conciliatory,  "  ahd  don't  spoil  your  own  sport.  They  Bay  here  in  the 
castle,  that  Lady  Margaret's  niece  is  immediately  to  marry  our  young  Cap- 
tain, Lord  Evandale.  I  saw  them  close  together  in.  the  hall  yonder,  and  I 
heard  her  ask  him  to  intercede  for  your  pardon.  She  looked  eo  devilish 
handsome  and  kind  upon  him,  that  on  my  soul — But  what  the  devil's  the 
matter  with  you? — You  are  as  pale  as  a  slieet — Will  you  have  some 
brandy  1" 

"Miss  Bcllenden  ask  my  life  of  Lord  Evandale?"  said  the  pmsoner, 
fiLintly. 

"Ay,  ay;  there's  no  friend  like  the  women  —  their  interest  cai-ries  all  in 
court  and  camp.    Come,  you  are  reasonable  now — Ay,  I  thought  you  would 

Here  he  employed  himself  in  putting  on  the  fetters,  against  which  Morton, 
thunderstruck  by  this  intelligence,  no  longer  offered  the  least  resistance. 

"  My  life  be^ed  of  him,  and  by  her ! — Ay,  ay— put  on  tlie  irons — my 
limbs  shall  not  refuse  fo  bear  what  has  entered  into  my  very  soul — My  hfe 
begged  by  Edith,  and  begged  of  Evandale !" 

"Ay,  and  he  has  power  to  grant  it  too,"  said  Bothwell  —  "He  can  do 
mora  with  the  Colonel  than  any  man  in  the  regiment." 

And  as  he  spoke,  he  and  his  party  led  their  prisoner  towards  the  hall. 
In  passing  behind  the  seat  of  Edith,  the  unfortunate  prisoner  heard  enough, 
as  he  conceived,  of  the  broken  expressions  which  passed  between  Edith  and 
Lord  Evandale,  to  confirm  all  that  the  soldier  had  told  him.  That  moment 
made  a  singular  and  instantaneous  revolution  in  his  character.  The  depth  of 
despair  to  whioh  his  lore  and  fortunes  were  reduced — the  peril  in  which  hia 
life  appeared  to  stand — the  transference  of  Edith's  affections,  her  intaroes- 
sion  m  his  favour,  which  rendered  her  fickleness  yet  more  galling, — seemed 
to  destroy  every  feeling  for  which  he  had  hitherto  lived,  but  at  ihs  same 
time  awakened  those  whioh  had  hitherto  been  smothered  by  passions  more 
gentle  thougb  more  selfish.  Desperate  Iiimself,  he  determined  to  support  the 
rights  of  his  country,  insulted  in  his  person.  His  eharaoter  was  for  the 
moment  as  effeotually  changed  as  the  appearance  of  a  villa,  which,  from 
being  the  abode  of  domeslio  quiet  and  happiness,  is,  by  tie  sadden  intru- 
sion of  an  armed  force,  converted  into  a  formidable  post  of  defence. 

We  have  already  said  that  he  oast  upon  Edith  one  glance,  in  which 
reproach  was  mingled  with  sorrow,  as  if  to  bid  her  fiirewell  for  ever ;  hb 
next  motion  was  to  walk  firmly  to  the  table  at  whioh  Colonel  Grahame  was 
seated. 

"  By  what  right  is  it,  sir,"  said  he,  firmly,  and  without  waiting  fill  he 
was  questioned — "  by  what  right  is  it  that  these  soldiers  have  dragged  me 
from  my  family,  and  put  fetters  on  the  limbs  of  a  free  man  E" 

"  By  my  commands,"  answered  Glaverhouae ; — "  and  I  now  lay  my  com- 
mands on  you  to  be  silent  and  hear  my  questions." 

"I  will  not,"  replied  Morton^  in  a  determined  tone,  while  his  boldnesB 
seemed  to  eleotaify  all  around  him.  "  I  will  know  whether  I  am  in  lawful 
custody,  and  before  a  civil  magistrate,  ere  the  charter  of  my  country  shall 
be  forfeited  in  my  person." 

"  X  pretty  springald  this,  upon  my  honour  I"  said  Clavorhouse. 
"  Are  you  mad  ?"  said  Major  Bellenden  to  his  young  friend.    "  For  God's 
sake,  Henry  Morton,"  he  continued,  in  a  tone  between  rebuke  and  enti'eaty, 
"  remember  yon  are  speaking  to  one  of  his  Majesty's  officers  high  in  the 
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, "  II:  is  for  that  vevy  reason,  sir,"  roturnod  Henry,  finiily,  "  that  I  desire 
bo  know  what  right  he  has  to  detain  me  without  a  legal  warrant.  Were  he 
a  civi!  officer  of  tlie  law,  I  should  know  my  duty  was  submisaion." 

"Your  friend,  here,"  said  OlaTerhouse  to  the  Tetecao,  coolly,  "is  one  of 
those  scrttpulona  gentlemen,  who,  like  the  madman  in  (he  play,  will  not  tie 
his  cravat  without  the  warrant  of  Mr.  Justice  Overdo ;  hut  I  will  let  him 
Bee,  before  we  part,  that  my  shoulder-knot  is  aa  legal  a  hadge  of  authority 
as  the  mace  of  the  Justiciary.  —  So,  waiving  this  discussion,  you  wilt  he 
pleased,  young  man,  to  tell  me  directly  when  you  saw  Balfour  of  Burlej." 

"  As  I  koow  no  right  you  have  to  ask  such  a  question,"  repliod  Morton, 
"  I  decline  replying  to  it," 

"  You  confused  to  my  sergeant,"  said  Claverhouse,  "  that  you  saw  and 
entertained  him,  knowing  tem  to  be  an  intcroommunod  traitor :  why  are 
you  not  so  frank  with  raef" 

"Because,"  replied  the  prisoner,  "I  presume  jou  are,  from  education, 
taught  to  understand  the  rights  upon  which  you  seem  disposed  to  trample ; 
and  I  am  willing  you  should  be  aware  there  are  yet  Scotsmen  who  can 
assert  the  liberties  of  Scotland." 

"  And  these  supposed  rights  you  would  Tindicate  with,  your  sword,  I  pre- 
sume?" said  Colonel  Grahams. 

"Were  I  armed  as  you  are,  and  we  were  alone  upon  a  hill-side,  you 
should  not  ask  me  the  question  twice." 

"  It  is  quite  enough,  answered  ClaTorhouse,  calmly ; — "  your  languid 
corresponds  with  all  I  have  heard  of  yon; — but  you  ace  the  sou  of  a  soldier, 
though  a  rebellions  one,  and  you  shall  not  die  the  death,  of  a  dog ;  I  will 
save  you  that  indignity." 

"  Die  in  what  manner  I  may,"  replied  Morton,  "  I  will  die  like  the  son. 
of  a  brave  man ;  and  the  ignominy  you  mention  shall  remain  with  th  so 
who  shed  innocent  blood." 

"  Make  your  peace,  then,  with  Heaven,  in  five  minutes'  space. — B  thw  11, 
lead  him  down  to  the  court-yard,  and  draw  up  your  party. ' 

The  appalling  nature  of  this  conversation,  and  of  its  result,  b  u  k  the 
silence  of  horror  into  all  but  the  speakers.  But  now  those  who  st  da  und 
broke  forth  into  clamour  and  espostulation..  Old  Lad^  Margaret  wh  w  th 
all  the  prejudices  of  rank  and  party,  had  not  laid  aside  the  feehngs  of  h  r 
sei,  was  loud  in  her  intercession. 

"  O,  Colonel  Grahamo,"  she  esolaimed,  "  spare  his  young  blood !  Leava 
him  to  the  law — do  not  repay  my  hMpitality  by  shedding  men's  blood  on 
the  threshold  of  my  doors  I ' 

"Colonel  Grahame,"  said  Major  Bellenden,  "you  must  answer  this  vio- 
lence. Don't  think,  though  I  am  old  and  feckless,  tiiat  my  friend's  son 
shall  be  murdered  before  my  eyes  with  impunity.  I  can  find  friends  that 
shail  make  you  answer  it." 

"Be  satisfied.  Major  Bellenden,  I  iviU  answer  it,"  replied  Clayerhouse, 
totally  unmoved.  "And  you,  madam,  might  spare  mo  the  pain  of  resist- 
ing Wiis  passionate  intercession  for  a  traitor,  when  you  consider  the  coble 
hlood  your  own  house  has  lost  by  such  as  he  is." 

"  Colonel  Grahame,"  answered  the  lady,  her  aged  frame  trembling  with 
anxiety,  "I  leave  vengeauoe  to  God,  who  calls  it  iiis  own.  The  shedding 
of  this  young  man's  blood  vrill  not  call  back  the  lives  that  were  dear  to  mo ; 
and  how  can  it  comfort  me  to  think  that  there  has  maybe  been  another 
widowed  mother  made  childless,  like  mysell,  by  a  deed  done  at  my  very 
door-stane  I" 

"This  is  stark  madness,"  said  Claverhouse  —  "I  must  do  my  duty  to 
church  and  state.  Here  are  a  thousand  villains  hard  by  in  open  rebellion, 
and  you  ask  me  to  pardon  a  young  fanatic  who  is  enough  of  himself  to  set 
a  whole  kingdom  in  a  blase  I     It  cannot  be— Komove  him,  Bothwell." 

She  who  was  most  interested  in  this  dreadful  docisioti,  had  twice  strove 
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to  speak,  but  her  voice  had  totally  failed  her — hor  mind  refused  to  suggest 
worQS,  an4  her  tongue  to  utter  them.  She  now  sprung  up,  and  attempted 
to  riwh  forward,  but  her  strength  gave  way,  and  she  would  hare  fallen  flat 
upon  the  paTement  had  ehe  not  been  caught  by  her  attendant. 

"Help!"  cried  Jenny — "Help,  for  God^a  aakel  my  young  lady  is  dying," 

At  Una  cxolamation,  Eraudale,  who,  during  the  preceding  part  of  me 

eceno,  had  stood  motionlesB,  leaning  upon  his  sword,  now  stepped  foirward, 

and  eaid  to  his  commandine-officer,  "  Colonel  Grahams,  before  proceeding 

in  this  matter,  will  you  speak  a  word  with  me  in  private  T" 

Claverhouse  looked  surprised,  but  instantly  rose  and  withdrew  witii  ihe 

£oung  nobleman  into  a  reeess,  where  the  following  brief  dialogue  passed 
etween  them  ;— 

"  I  think  I  need  not  remind  you.  Colonel,  that  when  our  family  interest 
was  of  service  to  you  last  year  m  that  affair  in  the  privy-counoil,  you  con- 
sidered yonraelf  as  laid  under  some  obligation  to  us  ?" 

"Certainly,  my  dear  Evandale,"  answered  Claverhouse,  "I  am  not  a  man 
who  forgets  soon  debts;  you  will  delight  me  by  showing  how  I  can  eviuce 
my  gratitude." 

"  I  will  hold  the  debt  cancelled,"  SMd  Lord  Evandale,  "  if  you  will  spare 
thia  youne  man's  life." 

"  Bvanoalo,"  replied  Grahame,  in  great  surprise,  "  you  are  mad ! — abso- 
lutely mad !  What  interest  can  you  liave  in  this  young  spawn  of  an  old 
roundhead  ?  His  father  was  positively  the  most  dangerous  man  in  all  Scot- 
land —  cool,  resolnte,  soldierly,  and  inflexible  in  his  principles.  His  son 
seems  his  very  model;  you  cannot  conceive  the  mifiohief  he  may  do.  I 
know  mankind,  EvandiJe  —  were  he  au  insignificant,  fanatical,  country 
booby,  do  you  think  I  would  have  refused  such  a  trifle  as  his  life  to  Lady 
Margaret  and  this  family?  But  this  is  a  lad  of  fire,  £eal,  and  education — 
and  these  knaves  waiit  but  such  a  leader  to  direct  iiieir  blind  enthuaiastio 
hardiness.  I  mention  this,  not  as  refusing  your  request^  but  to  make  you 
fully  aware  of  the  possible  oonsequenees.  I  will  never  evade  a  promise,  or 
refuse  to  return  an  obligation — if  you  ask  his  life,  he  shall  have  it." 

"Keep  him  close  prisoner,"  answered  Evandale,  "but  do  not  be  surprised 
if  I  persist  in  rsqu^iing  you  will  not  put  him  to  death.  I  have  most  urgent 
reasons  for  what  I  ask." 

"Be  it  so  then,"  replied  Grahame.  "But,  young  man,  should  you  wish 
in  your  future  life  to  rise  to  eminence  in  the  service  of  your  king  and  coun- 
try, let  it  be  your  first  task  to  subject  to  the  public  interest,  ana  to  the  dis- 
charge of  your  duty,  your  private  passions,  affeotdons,  and  feelings.  These 
are  not  times  to  sacrifice  to  the  dotage  of  grCTbeards,  or  the  tears  of  silly 
women,  tlie  measures  of  salutary  severity  which  (ho  dangers  around  compel 
us  to  adopt.  And  remember,  that  if  I  now  yield  this  point,  in  compliaooe 
with  your  urgency,  my  present  concession  must  exempt  me  from  future  so- 
lioitauons  of  the  same  nature." 

He  then  stepped  forward  to  the  table,  and  bent  his  eyes  keenly  on  Mor- 
ton, as  if  to  observe  what  effect  the  pause  of  awful  suspense  between  death 
and  life,  which  seemed  to  freeze  the  bystanders  with  horror,  would  produce 
upon  the  prisoner  himself,  Morton  miuntMned  a  degree  of  firmness,  which 
nothing  but  a  mind  that  had  notliing  left  upon  earth  to  love  or  to  hope, 
could  have  supported  at  such  a  crisis. 

"  Tou  see  him  7"  said  Claverhonso,  in  a  half  whisper  to  Lord  Evandale  j 
"he  is  tottering  on  the  verge  between  time  and  eternity,  a  situation  mora 
appalling  than  the  most  hideous  certainty;  yet  his  is  the  only  cheek  un- 
blanohed,  the  only  eye  thut  is  calm,  the  only  heart  that  keeps  its  usual 
time,  tho  only  nerves  that  are  not  quivering.  Look  at  him  well,  Evandale 
—  If  that  man  shall  ever  oome  to  head  an  army  of  rebels,  you  will  have 
much  to  answer  for  on  account  of  this  morning's  work."  He  then  said 
aloud,  "Young  man,  your  life  is  for  the  present  safe,  through  tho  inter- 
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cossion  of  your  friends  —  Remove  liim,  Bothwell,  aud  lot  him  te  properly 
guardad,  and  brought  along  with  the  other  prisonerB," 

"  If  mj  life,"  said  Morton,  stung  -with  the  idea  ihat  he  owed  hia  rsBpif* 
to  the  interoeeeion  of  a  favoured  rival,  "  if  my  life  be  granted  at  Iiord 
Evandale's  reciueat" 

"  Take  the  prisoner  away,  Bothwell,"  said  Colonel  Grnhnme,  interruptujg 
him ;  "  I  have  neither  time  to  make  nor  to  hear  fine  speeches." 

Bothwell  forced  off  Morton,  Baying,  as  he  conducted  him  into  the  court- 
yard, "  Have  you  three  lives  ia  your  pocket,  besides  the  one  in  your  bod^, 
my  lad,  that  you  can  afford  to  let  your  tongue  run  away  with  fhem  at  tliia 
rate?  Oome,  come,  I'll  take  care  to  keep  vou  out  of  the  Colonel's 
'(ray ;  for,  egad,  you  will  not  be  five  minutes  with  him  before  the  next  tree 
or  the  nest  ditch  will  be  tlte  word.  So  come  aloiig  to  your  companions  ia 
bondage." 

Thus  spenkiiig,  the  sergeant,  who,  in  his  rude  manner,  did  not  (dtogether 
want  sympathy  for  a  gallant  young  man,  hurried  Morton  down  to  the  court- 
yard, where  three  other  prisoners  (two  men  and  a  woman),  who  had  been 
tEdien  by  Lord  Evandale,  remained  under  an  escort  of  dragoons. 

Meantime,  Claverlionae  took  his  leave  of  Lady  Margaret.  But  it  was 
difficult  for  the  good  lady  to  forgive  his  neglect  of  her  intercession. 

"I  have  thought  lilt  now,"  she  said,  "that  the  Tower  of  Tillietradlem 
niicht  have  been  a  place  of  succour  to  those  that  nie  ready  to  perish,  even 
if  they  werena  sae  deserving  as  they  should  have  been — but  I  see  auid  fruit 
has  little  savour— our  suffering  and  our  services  have  been  of  an  ancient 

"  They  are  never  to  be  forgotten  by  mo,  let  me  assure  your  ladyehip," 
said  Olaverhouse,  "Nothing  but  what  seemed  ray  saored  duty  eould  make 
me  hesitate  to  grant  a  favour  requested  by  you  and  the  Major.  Come,  my 
good  lady,  let  rae  hear  you  say  you  have  forgiven  me,  and,  as  I  return  to- 
night, I  will  bring  a  drove  of  two  hundred  whigs  with  me,  and  pardon  fifty 
head  of  them  for  your  sake." 

"  I  shftU  be  happy  to  hear  of  your  success.  Colonel,"  said  Major  Bellen- 
dea;  "but  take  an  old  soldier's  advice,  and  spare  blood  when  battle's  over 
— and  once  more  let  me  request  to  enter  b^!  for  young  Morton." 

"  We  will  settle  that  when  I  return,"  said  Claverhouse,  "  Meanwhile,  he 
assured  his  life  shall  be  safe." 

During  this  conversation,  Evandale  looked  anxiously  around  for  Edith ; 


but  the  precaution  of  Jenny  Dennison  had  occasioned  her  mistress  being 
transported  to  her  own  apartment. 

Slowly  and  heavily  he  obeyed  the  impatient  summons  of  Olaverhouse, 
who,  after  taking  a  courteous  leave  of  Lady  Margaret  and  the  Major,  had 
hastened  to  tlie  court-yard.  The  ])risoners  with  their  guard  were  already 
on  their  march,  and  the  officers  with  their  escort  mounted  and  followed. 
All  pressed  forward  to  overtake  the  main  body,  aa  it  was  supposed  they 
would  come  in  sight  of  the  enemy  in  little  more  than  two  hours. 
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Wb  left  Morton,  alona  witli  three  companions  ia  captiTitj,  travelling  in 
be  custody  of  a  small  Body  of  soldievs,  who  formed  the  rear-guiffd  of  tho 
column  under  the  command  of  Claverhoaso,  and  were  immeoiately  under 
the  charge  of  Sergeant  Bothwetl,  Their  route  lay  towards  the  hilla  in 
wMch  tlie  inaurgont  presbyterians  were  reported  to  be  in  arms.  They  had 
not  prosecuted  flieix  march  a  quarter  of  a  mile  ere  Ciaverhouse  and  Eran- 
dale  galloped  past  them,  followed  by  their  orderly-men,  in  order  to  take 
their  proper  places  in  tho  column  which  preceded  them.  No  sooner  were 
they  past,  than  Bothwell  halted  the  body  which  he  commanded,  and  disen- 
cumbered Morton  of  his  irona. 

"King's  blood  must  keep  word,"  Siud  the  dragoon.  "I  promised  you 
should  be  ciyilly  treated  as  fa*  as  rested  with  me.  — Here,  Corporal  Inglis, 
let  this  gentleman  tide  alongside  of  the  other  joune  fellow  who  ia  prisoner ; 
and  you  may  permit  them  to  conyerse  together  at  their  pleasure,  under  their 
breath,  but  take  care  they  are  guarded  by  two  flies  with  loaded  carabines. 
If  they  attempt  an  escape,  blow  their  brains  out. — Tou  cannot  call  that 
using  jou  unoiTiliy,"  he  continued,  addressing  himself  to  Morton;  "it's  the 
rules  of  war,  you  know.  —  And  Ingiis,  couple  up  the  parson  and  the  old 
woman— they  are  fittest  company  for  each  other,  d — n  me ;  a  single  file  may 
guai'd  them  well  enough.  If  they  speak  a  word  of  cant  or  ianatical  non- 
sense, let  them  have  a  strapping  wim  a  shoulder-belt.  There's  some  hops 
of  choking  a  silenced  parson ;  if  he  is  not  allowed  to  hold  forth,  hie  own 
treason  will  burst  him," 

Having  made  this  arrangement,  Bothwell  placed  himself  at  the  head  of 
the  party,  and  Inglis,  with  sis  dragoons,  brought  up  the  rear.  Tho  whole 
tlien  set  forward  at  a  trot,  with  the  purpose  of  OTertaking  the  m^a  body 
of  the  regiment. 

Morton,  overwhelmed  with  a  oompliontjou  of  feelings,  was  totally  indif- 
ferent io  the  various  arrangements  made  for  hie  secure  custody,  and  even  to 
the  relief  afforded  him  bv  his  release  from  the  fetters.  lie  experienced  that 
blank  and  waste  of  tlie  heart  which  follows  the  hurricane  of  passion,  and, 
no  longer  supported  by  the  pride  and  conscious  rectitude  which  dictated 
his  answers  to  Claverhouse,  he  surveyed  with  deep  dejection  the  glades 
through  which  he  travelled,  each  turning  of  which  had  something  to  remind 
him  of  past  happiness  and  disappointed  love.  The  eminence  which  they 
,  now  ascended  was  that  from  which  he  used  first  and  last  to  behold  the  an- 
cient tower  when  approaching  or  retiring  from  it ;  -~  and  it  ia  needless  to 
add,  tbat  there  he  was  wont  to  pause,  and  gaze  with  a  lover's  delight  on 
the  battlements,  which,  rising  at  a  distance  out  of  the  lofty  wood,  indicated 
the  dwelimg  of  her  whom  he  either  hoped  soon  to  meet,  or  had  recently 
parted  from.  Instinctively  he  turned  his  head  back  to  take  a  last  look  of  a 
scene  formerly  so  dear  to  him,  and  no  less  instinctively  he  heaved  a  deep 
Hgh.  It  was  echoed  by  a  loud  groan  from  his  companion  in  misfortune, 
whose  eyes,  moved,  perchance,  by  similar  reflections,  had  taken  tho  same 
direction.  This  inmcation  of  sympathy  on  the  part  of  the  captive  was 
uttered  in  a  tone  more  coarse  than  sentimental ;  it  was,  however,  the  es- 

{ression  of  a  grieved  spirit,  and  so  far  corresponded  with  the  sigh  of  Morton. 
Q  turning  their  heads  their  oycs  met,  and  Morton  i-eoogniaed  flie  stolid 


tvGoo'^Ie 


OLD    MORTALITY.  451 

coontenanee  of  Cuddie  Hoadrigg,  bearing  a  rueful  espression,  in  which 
Borrow  for  his  own  lot  waa  mised  with  aympathy  for  the  sitaation  of  his 
companion.  "  Hegh,  airs !"  was  the  expreasion  of  the  ci-devant  plonghman 
of  the  mains  of  Tfllietudlemr-  "  it's  an  unco  thing  that  decent  foli  should 
he  hwled  through  the  couud-j  this  gate,  as  if  they  were  a  warld's  wonder," 

"  I  am  Borry  to  see  you  here,  Cuddie,"  said  Morton,  who,  even  in  his  own 
distress,  did  not  lose  feeling  for  ihat  of  others. 

"And  sae  am  I,  Mr,  Henry,"  answered  Cuddie,  "baith  for  mjBell  and 
you ;  hut  neither  of  our  sorrows  will  do  muckle  gude,  that  I  can  see.  To 
be  Hure,  for  me,"  continued  ihe  captive  agriculturist,  relieving  hia  heart  by 
toliing,  though  he  well  knew  it  was  to  little  purpose — "to  be  sure,  for  my 
part,  I  hae  uae  right  to  be  here  ava',  for  I  never  did  not  said  a  'word  against 
either  king  or  curate ;  but  my  mither,  puir  body,  oooldna  haud  the  auld 
tongne  o'  her,  and  we  maun  baith  pay  for't,  it's  liie." 

'^our  mother  is  their  prisoner,  likewise  1"  said  Morton,  hardly  knowing 
trhat  he  said. 

"  In  troth  is  she,  ridine  ahint  ye  there  like  a  bride,  wi'  that  auld  carlo  o' 
a  minister  that  they  ea'  Gabriel  Kettledrununle — Deil  that  he  had  been  ia 
the  inside  of  a  dram  or  a  kettle  either,  for  my  share  o'  him  1  Ye  see,  we 
were  nae  sooner  ohased  out  o'  the  doors  o'  Manwood,  ,-md  your  uncle  and 
the  housekeeper  banging  them  to  and  barring  them  ahint  us,  as  if  we  had 
had  the  plague  on  our  bodies,  than  I  says  to  my  mither.  What  are  we  to  do 
neist?  for  every  hole  and  bore  in  tie  country  will  be  steekit  against  ua,  now 
that  ye  hae  affronted  my  auld  leddy,  and  gar't  the  troo_p6rs  toi  up  young 
Milnwood,  Sae  she  says  to  me,  Binna  cast  doun,  but  gird  yonrsell  up  to 
the  great  task  o'  the  day,  and  gie  your  testimony  lite  a  man  upon  the 
mount  of  the  Covenant." 

"  And  so  I  suppose  you  went  to  a  oonvenfiole  ?"  sfdd  Morton. 

"Ye  sail  heaiV'  continued  Cuddie.  —  "Aweel,  1  kendna  muckle  better 
what  to  do,  sae  I  e'en  gaed  wi'  her  to  an  auld  daft  carline  like  hersell,  and 
we  got  some  water-bi'oo  and  baanooks ;  and  mony  a  weary  grace  they  said, 
and  mony  a  psalm  they  sang,  or  they  wad  let  me  win  to,  Kir  I  was  amaisb 
femished  wi'  vexation.  Aweel,  they  had  me  up  in  the  grey  o'  the  morning, 
and  I  behoved  to  whig  awa  wi'  them,  reason  or  nane,  to  a  ^at  gathering 
o"  their  folk  at  tie  Miry-sikes ;  and  there  this  chield,  Gabriel  Kettledrnmmie, 
was  blasting  awa  to  them  on  the  hill-side,  about  lifting  up  their  testimony, 
nae  doubt,  and  ganging  down  to  the  battle  of  Boman  Qilead  or  some  eio 
place.  Eh,  Mr.  Henry!  but  the  carle  gae  tJiem  a  screed  o'  docti'ine  I  Ye 
might  hae  heard  him  a  mile  down  the  wind— he  routed  like  a  cow  in  a 
fremd  loaning.  Weel,  thinks  I,  there's  nae  place  in  this  country  they  ca' 
Roman  Gliload  —  it  will  be  some  gate  in  the  west  muirlands;  and  or  we 
■win  there  I'll  see  to  slip  awa  wi'  this  mither  o'  mine,  for  I  winnn  rin  my 
neck  into  a  tether  for  ony  KettJedrummle  in  the  country  side  —  Aweel," 
continned  Cuddie,  relieving  himself  by  detailing  his  misfortunes,  withont 
being  sorupulous  conoeming  the  degree  of  attention  which  his  companion 
bestowed  on  his  narrative,  "just  as  I  was  wearying  for  the  tail  of  the 
preaching,  cam  word,  that  the  dragoons  were  upon  us.  Some  ran,  and 
some  cried.  Stand !  and  some  cried,  Down  wi'  ifio  Philistines !  I  was  at 
my  mither  to  get  her  awa  sting  and  ling  or  the  red^ooata  cam  up,  but  I 
might  as  weel  nae  tried  to  drive  our  anid  fore-a-hand  ox  without  liie  goad 
— dell  a  stap  wad  she  budge. — Weel,  aftor  a',  the  oleugh  we  were  in  waa 
strait,  and  tiie  mist  cam  (hick,  and  there  was  good  hope  ttie  dragoons  wad 
hae  missed  us  if  we  could  hae  held  our  tongues ;  but,  as  if  auld  Kettie- 
drummle  himsell  hadna  made  din  eneugh  to  waken  the  very  dead,  they 
behoved  a'  to  skirl  up  a  psalm  that  ye  wad  hue  hoard  as  fer  aa  Lanrick ! 
Aweel,  to  mtA  a  lang  tale  short,  up  cam  my  young  Lord  EvandnJo,  skclping 
as  fast  as  hia  horse  could  trot,  and  twenty  red-ooats  at  liia  back,  Twa  or 
three  chields  wad  needs  fighl^  wi'  tlie  pistol  and  the  whinger  in  the  taa 
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hand,  and  tie  Bible  in  the  totiior,  and  they  got  their  orouns  weel  cloured ; 
but  there  waBQa  muokle  skiiith  dime,  for  Evandale  aje  cried  to  scatter  us, 
"out  to  spare  life." 

"  And  did  yon  not  resist?"  sdd  Morton,  who  prohablj  felt,  tiiat  at  that 
momeEt  he  himself  would  have  encountered  Lord  Evandale  on  much 
slighter  gronnda, 

" Na,  teuly,"  answered  Cuddie,  —  "I  keepit  aye  before  the  auld  woman, 
and  oried  for  mercy  to  life  and  limb ;  but  twa  o'  the  red-coats  cam  up,  and 
ane  o'  dieni  waagaun  to  strike  mymither  wi'  the  side  o'  his  broadsword  — 
So  I  got  up  my  kebbie  at  them,  and  said  I  wad  gie  them  as  gude.  Weel, 
ibej  turned  on  me,  aftd  clinked  at  me  wi'  their  awords,  and  I  garr'd  toy 
hand  keep  my  head  as  weel  as  I  could  (ill  Lord  Evandale  came  u)>,  and 
tiiea  I  oried  out  1  waa  a  serrant  at  Tillietudlem  —  ye  ken  yoursell,  he  was 
aye  judged  to  hao  a  loot  after  the  young  leddy  —  and  he  bade  me  fling 
down  my  kent,  and  sue  ma  and  my  mither  yielded  oursells  prisoners.  I'm 
thinking  we  wad  hae  been  letten  slip  awa,  but  Kettledrommie  was  taen 
near  us — for  Andrew  Wilson's  naig  that  he  was  riding  on  had  been  a 
dragooner  lang  syne,  and  the  e^rer  Kettledrummle  apurred  to  win  awa, 
the  readier  the  dour  beast  ran  to  the  dragoons  when  he  saw  them  draw  up. 
— Aweel,  when  niy  mither  and  him  forgathered,  they  aet  till  the  sodgers, 
and  I  think  they  gae  them  their  kale  through  the  reek !  Bastards  o"  the 
imre  o'  Babylon  waa  the  best  -words  in  their  wame.  Sa«  tlien  the  kiln  wa^ 
in  a  bleese  again,  and  they  brought  ns  a'  three  on  wi'  them  to  mak  ua  an 
example,  as  they  ca't," 

"It  is  moat  mfamous  and  intolerable  oppression!"  said  Morton,  half 
speaking  to  himself.  "Here's  a  poor  peaceable  fellow,  whose  only  motiTe 
for  joining  the  conventicle  was  a  sense  of  filial  piety,  and  he  is  chained  up 
like  a  thief  or  murderer,  and  likely  to  die  the  death  of  one,  but  without  the 
privilege  of  a  forma!  trial  which  our  laws  indulge  to  the  worst  malefactor  I 
Even  to  witness  such  tyranny,  and  still  more  to  suffer  under  it,  is  enough 
to  make  the  blood  of  the  bvmest  slave  boil  within  him." 

"  To  be  sure,"  said  Cuddie,  hearing  and  partly  understanding,  what  had 
broken  from  Morton  in  resentment  of  his  injuries,  "  if^s  no  right  to  speak 
evil  o'  dignities — my  auld  leddy  aye  said  IJiat,  as  nae  doubt  she  had  a  gude 
right  to  do,  being  in  a  place  o'  dignity  hersell ;  and  troth  I  listened  to  her 
very  patiently,  for  she  aye  ordered  a  dram,  or  a  sowp  kale,  or  something  t« 
us,  after  she  had  gien  us  a  hearing  on  our  dutiea.  But  deil  a  dram,  or  kale, 
or  onytJiing  else — no  sa«  muckle  aa  a  cup  o'  cauld  water — do  thao  lords  at 
Edinburgh  gie  us ;  and  vet  they  are  heading  and  hanging  amang  ua,  and 
trailing  us  after  thae  blackguard  troopera,  and  taking  our  goods  and  gear 
as  if  we  were  outlaws.     I  canna  say  I  tak  it  kind  at  their  hands." 

"  It  would  be  very  strange  if  you  did,"  answered  Morton,  with  suppresaed 
nmotion. 

"  And  what  I  like  warst  o"  a',"  continued  poor  Cuddie,  "  is  thae  ranting 
red-coata  coming  amang  the  lasses,  and  taking  awa  our  joes.  I  had  a  sair 
heart  o'  my  ain  when  I  passed  the  Mmns  down  at  Tillietudlem  iJiis  morning 
about  parritch  time,  and  saw  the  reek  comin'  out  at  my  ain  lum-head,  and 
ken'd  there  was  some  ither  body  than  my  auld  mither  sitting  by  the  ingle- 
side.  But  I  think  my  heart  was  e'en  sairer,  when  I  saw  that  hellicat 
trooper,  Tarn  Halliday,  kissing  Jenny  Dennison  al'ore  my  face.  I  wonder 
women  can  hae  the  impudence  to  do  sio  tilings ;  but  they  are  a'  for  the  red- 
coats. Whiles  I  hae  thought  o'  being  a  trooper  mysell,  when  I  thought 
naething  else  wad  gae  down  wi'  Jenny  —  and  yet  I'll  no  blame  her  ower 
muokle  neither,  for  maybe  it  was  a'  for  my  sake  that  she  loot  Tam  touzle 
her  tap-knots  that  gate." 

"  For  jour  sake !"  s^d  Morton,  unable  to  refrain  from  taking  some  interest 
in  a  story  which  seemed  to  bear  a  singular  coincidence  with  liis  own. 

"E'en  sac,  Milnwood,"  replied  Cuddie;  "for  the  puir  quean  gat  leave 
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to  come  near  mo  wi'  spealting  the  loun  fair  {d — n  him,  Ihat  I  sulci  say  sael) 
and  eae  she  bade  me  God  speed,  aid  alio  wantod  to  etap  siller  into  my  hand ; 
—  I  'se  warrant,  it  was  the  toe  half  o'  her  fee  and  honntith,  for  she  wnrod  the 
iUier  half  on  pinners  and  pearlings  to  gang  to  see  us  shoot  joa  day  at  the 
popinjay." 

"And  did  yon  take  it,  Caddie?"  said  Morton. 

"  Troth  did  I  no,  Milnwood ;  I  was  aio  a  fule  as  to  fling  it  back  to  her 
— my  heart  was  ower  grit  to  be  behadden  to  her,  when  I  had  seen  that  looa 
slavering  and  kissing  at  her.  But  I  was  a  great  fule  for  my  pains ;  it  wad 
hae  dune  my  mither  and  me  some  gude,  and  she  '11  ware't  it  a  on  duds  and 

There  was  a  deep  &nd  long  pause.  Cuddie  was  probably  engaged  in 
regrettJD^  the  r^ection  of  his  mistress's  bounty,  and  Henry  Morton  in  con- 
sidering ti'om  what  motivee,  ov  upon  what  conditions,  Miss  Bellenden  had 
succeeded  in  procuring  the  interference  of  Lord  Evandale  in  his  ftiTOar. 

Was  it  not  possible,  suggesfed  his  awakening  hopes,  that  be  had  construed 
her  influence  over  Lord  BVandale  hastily  and  nniustly?  Ought  he  to  oeur 
Bare  her  severely,  if,  submitting  to  dissimulation  for  his  sake,  she  had  per- 
mitted the  yonng  nobleman  to  entertmn  hopes  which  she  had  no  intentioa 
to  realbe?  Or  what  if  she  had  appealed  to  the  generosity  which  Lord 
Evandale  was  supposed  to  possess,  and  had  engaged  his  honour  to  protect 
the  person  of  a  favoured  rival  ? 

StiU,  however,  tie  words  which  he  had  overhead  recurred  ever  and  anon 
to  his  remembrance,  with  a  pang  which  resembled  the  sting  of  an  adder. 

"Nothing  that  she  could  refuse  him! — was  it  possible  to  mafce  a  more 
unlimited  aeolaration  of  predilection  ?  The  language  of  affection  has  not, 
within  the  limits  of  mwdenly  delicacy,  a  stronger  expression.  She  is  lost 
to  me  wholly,  and  for  ever ;  and  nothing  remains  for  me  now,  but  vengeance 
for  my  own  wrongs,  and  for  those  which  are  hourly  inflicted  on  my  country." 

Appavently,  Cuddie,  though  with  less  refinement,  was  following  out  a  simi- 
lar Irain  of  ideas ;  for  he  suddenly  asked  Morton  in  a  low  whisper — "  Wad 
there  he  ony  ill  in  getting  out  o'  thae  chields'  hands,  an  ane  could  compass 
it?" 

"None  in  the  world,"  said  Morton;  "and  if  an  opportunity  occurs  of 
doing  so,  depend  on  it  I  for  one  will  not  let  it  slip." 

" I'm  blythe  to  hear  ye  say  sae,"  answered  Cuddie.  "  I 'ra  but  a  puir 
silly  fallow,  but  I  canna  think  there  wtid  be  muckie  ill  in  breaking  out  by 
strength  o'  hand,  if  ye  could  mok  it  onything  feasible.  I  am  the  lad  that 
will  ne'er  fear  to  lay  on,  if  it  were  come  to  that ;  hut  our  auld  leddy  wad 
hae  ca'd  that  a  resisting  o'  the  king's  authority." 

"  I  wUl  resist  any  aufliority  on  earth,"  seii  Morton,  "  that  invades  tyran- 
nioally  my  chartered  rights  aa  a  freeman ;  and  I  am  determined  I  will  not 
be  unjustly  dragged  to  a  jml,  or  perhaps  a  gibbet,  if  I  can  possibly  make 
my  escape  from  tnese  men  either  by  address  or  force." 

"Weei,  that's  just  my  mind  too,  aye  supposing  we  hae  a  feasible  oppor- 
tunity o'  breaking  loose.  But  then  lye  speak  o'  a  charter ;  now  these  are 
things  that  only  belang  to  the  like  o'  you  that  are  a  gentleman,  and  it  mightna 
bear  me  through  that  am  but  a  husbandman." 

"  The  charter  that  I  speak  of,"  said  Morton,  "  is  common  to  the  meanest 
Scotchman.  It  is  that  freedom  from  stripes  and  bondage  which  was  claimed, 
as  you  may  read  in  Scripture,  by  the  Apostle  Paul  himself,  and  which  every 
man  who  is  free-bom  is  called  upon  to  defend,  for  his  own  sake  and  that  of 
his  countrymen." 

"  Hegh,  sirs !"  replied  Cuddie,  "  it  wad  hae  been  lane  or  my  Leddj^  Mar- 
garet, or  my  mither  either,  wad  hae  fund  out  sic  a  wiselike  doctrine  in  the 
Bible  I  The  tane  was  aye  graning  about  giving  ti'ibuie  to  Ciesar,  and  the 
tother  is  as  daft  wi' her  whiggery.  I  hae  been  clean  spoilt,  just  wi' listening 
to  twa  blethering  auld  wives ;  but  if  I  could  get  a  gentleman  that  wad  let 
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me  iak  on  to  be  his  servant,  I  am  confident  I  i^ad  be  a  clean  contrary  crea- 
ture ;  and  I  hope  your  honour  will  think  on  what  I  am  Eajing,  if  ye  were 
ance  fairlj  delivered  out  o'  this  house  of  bondage,  and  just  take  me  to  be  jout 
aln  ■wally-de-shamble." 

"  My  valet,  Cuddie  1"  answered  Morton  —  "  alas !  that  would  be  sorry  pre- 
ferment, oven  if  we  were  at  liberty." 

*'  I  ken  what  ye  're  thinking  —  that  because  I  am  landward  bred,  I  wad 
be  bringing  ye  to  disgrace  afore  folk.  But  ye  maua  ken  I'm  gey  gleg  at 
the  upfjik;  there  was  never  onything  dune  wi'  hand  but  I  learned  gay 
readily,  'septing  readiM,  writing,  and  ciphering ;  but  there's  no  the  like  o' 
me  at  the  fitba',  and  1  can  |)lay  wi'  the  broadsword  as  weel  as  Corporal 
Inglis  there.  I  hne  broken  his  h,ead  "-  "'"■'  '"-  ""  ■"■"■"■"  "'■  '■"''■  "^!"" 
ahiut  us. — And  then  ye'il  no  be  ^ui 
stopping  and  interrupting  hiniaeU, 

"  iProbably  not,"  replied  Morton. 

"Weei,  I  earena  a  boddle.  Ye  see  I  wad  get  my  mithcr  bestowed  wi' her 
auld  graning  tittle,  auntie  Meg  in  the  Gallowgate  o'  Glasgow,  and  then  I 
trust  they  wad  neither  bum  her  for  a  witch,  or  let  her  fail  for  fau't  o'  fude, 
or  hang  her  up  for  an  auld  whig  wife ;  for  the  provost,  they  say,  ia  very 
regardfu'  o'  sic  puix  bodies.  And  then  you  and  me  wad  gang  and  pousB 
our  fortunes,  like  the  folk  i'  the  daft  anld  tales  about  Jock  the  GiantriiUer 
and  Valentine  and  Orson ;  and  we  wad  come  back  to  merrf  Scotland,  as  the 
Bang  says,  and  I  wad  tak  to  the  stilts  again,  and  turn  sic  furs  on  the  bonny 
rigs  o*  Milnwood  holms,  that  it  wad  be  worth  a  pint  but  to  look  at  tbem." 

"I  fear,"  said  Morton,  "  there  is  very  little  chance,  my  good  friend  Cuddle, 
of  our  getting  back  to  our  old  occupation," 

"Hout,  stir,— bout,  itiv,"  replied  Cuddie,  "it's  aye  sude  to  keep  up  a 
hardy  heart — as  broken  a  ship's  come  to  land.  Bat  what's,  that  I  hear? 
never  stir,  if  my  auld  mitlier  isna  at  the  preaching  again  I  I  ken  the  sough 
o'  her  tests,  that  sound  just  like  the  wind  blawing  through  the  spence;  and 
there's  Kettledrummle  setting  to  wark,  too  —  Lordsake,  if  the  sodgers  aues 
get  angry,  they'U  murder  them  bwtli,  and  us  for  company  I" 

Their  fulrther  conversation  was  in  fact  interrupted  by  a  blatant  noise 
vhich  rose  behind  them,  in  which  the  voice  of  the  preacher  emitted,  in 
unison  with  that  of  the  old  woman,  tones  like  tie  grumble  of  a  bassoon 
combined  with  the  screaking  of  a  cracked  fiddle.  At  first  the  aged  pair  of 
sufferers  had  been  contented  to  condole  with  each  other  in  smothered  expres- 
sions of  complaint  and  indignation ;  but  the  sense  of  their  injuries  became 
more  pungently  aggravated  as  they  communicated  witli  each  other,  and  they 
became  at  length  unable  to  suppress  their  ire. 

"  Woe  1  woe !  and  a  threefold  woe  unto  jou,  ye  bloody  and  violent  per- 
secutors!" exclaimed  the  Reverend  Gabriel  Kettledrummle — "Woel  and 
threefold  woe  unto  you,  even  to  the  breaking  of  seals,  the  blowing  of  tirum- 
pets,  and  the  pouring  forth,  of  vials." 

"Ay  ^ay  —  a  black  cast  to  a'  their  ill-fa' ur'd  faces,  Eind  the  outside  o' 
the  ioof  to  them  at  the  last  day  I"  echoed  the  shrill  oountor-tenor  of  Mause, 
falling  in  like  the  second  part  of  a  catch. 

"  I  tell  you,"  continued  the  divine,  "  that  your  rankings  and  your  ridings 
—  your  neigliinga  and  your  pranoings  —  your  bloody,  barbarous,  and  inhu- 
man cruelties — your  benumbing,  deadening,  and  debaucliing  the  conscience 
of  poor  creatures  by  oaths,  soul-damning  and  self-contJ-adietory,  have  arisen 
from  earth,  to  Heaven  like  a  foul  and  hideous  outcry  of  perjury  for  hasten- 
ing the  wrath  to  come —  hughl  hugh!  hughl" 

"And  I  say,"oried  Mause,  in  the  same  tune,  and  nearly  at  the  same  time, 
"tJiatwi'tliis  auld  breath  o' mine,  and  it's  sair  taen  down  wi' the  asthmatics 

«a&  this  rough  trot" 

"  Deil  ^n  they  would  gallop,"  said  Cuddie,  "  wad  it  but  gar  her  haud  her 
tongue!" 
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" — IVi' this  auld  and  lirief  breatli,"  continaed  Mause,  "will  I  testify 
against  the  backsiidingBi  defectjona,  defalcations,  and  deolinings  of  the  land 
— aMinHt  the  grievances  and  the  causes  of  wrath !" 

"Peace,  I  pr'ythee  — Peace,  good  woman,"  stud  the  preacher,  lyho  had 
just  recovered  from  a  Tiolent  fit  of  coughing,  and  found  tis  own  anathema 
borne  downhy  Mause's  better  wind;  "peace,  and  take  not  the  word  out  of 
tJie  mouth  of  a  servant  of  the  altiir. — I  say,  I  uplifi  ray  voice  and  tell  you, 
that  before  the  play  is  played  out —  ay,  before  this  very  aun  gaea  down,  ye 
sail  learn  that  neitiier  a  deaperate  Judaa,  like  your  prelate  Sharpe  that's 
gane  to  his  place ;  nor  a  sandmary-breaking  Holofernea,  like  bloody-minded 
Claverhouse ;  nor  an  ambitious  Diotrephes,  like  the  lad  Evandale ;  nor  a 
oovetoua  and  warld-following  Demas,  liie  luni  they  oa'  Sergeant  Bothwell, 
that  makes  every  wife's  pfaek  and  her  meal-ark  his  ain ;  neither  your  carOr 
binea,  nor  your  pistola,  nor  your  broadswords,  nor  your  horses,  nor  your 
saddles,  bridles,  suroincles,  nose-bags,  nor  martingales,  abaH  reaist  the  arrows 
that  ore  whetted  and  the  bow  that  ia  bent  against  you  I" 

"That  shall  they  never,  I  trow,"  echoed  Mause.  "Castaways  are  they 
ilk  ane  o'them — besoms  of. destruction,  fit  only  to  be  flung  into  the  fire  wheri 
tiiey  have  sweepit  the  filth  out  o'  the  Temple — whips  of  small  cords,  knotted 
for  the  chastisement  of  those  wha  like  their  warldly  gudes  and  gear  better 
than  the  Cross  or  the  Covenant,  but  when  that  warPe  done,  only  meet  to 
make  latchetei  to  the  deil's  brogues." 

"Fiend  hae  me,"  said  Cuddie,  addressing  himself  to  Morton,  "if  I  dinna 
think  our  mither  preaches  oa  weel  Ds  the  minisierl  But  it's  a  SFur  pity  o' 
his  hoaat,  for  it  aye  cornea  on  juat  when  he's  at  the  best  o't,  and  that  lang 
routing  lie  made  air  this  morning,  is  swr  agiun  him  too  —  Deil  an  I  care  if 
he  wad  roar  her  dumb,  and  then  he  would  nae't  a'  to  answer  forhimsell  — 
It's  luoky  the  road's  rough,  and  the  troopera  are  no  taking  muckle  tent  to 
what  they  aay,  wi'  the  rattling  o'  the  horses'  feet ;  but  an  we  were  anea  on 
safl  grand,  we'll  hear  news  o'  a'  this." 

Cuddle's  conjectures  wei'e  but  too  true.  The  words  of  the  prisonera 
had  not  been  much  attended  to,  while  drowned  by  the  ching  of  horaea' 
hoofa  on  a  rough  and  stony  road;  but  they  now  entered  upon  the  moor- 
lands, -where  the  testimony  of  the  two  zealous  captives  lacked  this  saving 
accompaniment.  And  accordingly,  no  sooner  had  their  steeds  begun  to 
tread  hoath  and  green  sward,  and  Gabriel  Kottledrummle  had  agmn  raised 
hia  voice  witb,  "Also  I  uplift  mj  voice  like  that  of  a  pelican  in  the  witder- 

"  And  I  mine,"  had  issued  from  Mause,  "  like  o  sparrow  on  the  house- 
tops"  

When  "Hollo,  hoi"  cried  the  corporal  irom  the  rear;  "rein  up  your 
tongues,  the  devil  blister  them,  or  I'll  clap  a  martingale  on  them." 

"I  win  not  peaoe  at  commands  of  the  profane,"  said  Gahriel. 

"Nor  I  neither,"  said  Mause,  "for  the  bidding  of  no  earthly  potsherd, 
though  it  he  painted  as  red  ae  abrickfrom  the  Tower  of  Babel,  and  ea'itsoll 

"  Halliday,"  cried  the  corporal,  "hast  got  never  a  gag  about  thee,  man? — 
"We  muat  stop  their  moutha  oefore  they  talk  us  all  dead." 

Ere  any  answer  could  be  made,  or  any  measure  taten  in  consequence 
of  the  corporal's  motion,  a  dragoon  galloped  towards  Sergeant  Botliwell, 
who  was  considerably  a-head  of  the  party  he  commanded.  On  hearing 
the  ordera  which  he  brought,  Bothwell  instantly  rode  haok  to  the  head  of 
his  party,  ordered  them,  to  close  their  files,  to  mend  their  pace,  and  to 
mote  wiUi  silence  and  precaution,  aa  titey  would  soon  be  in  presence  of  the 
enemy. 
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a  took  away  from  their 
,  necessary  for  holding 
forth.  They  had  now  for  more  than  a  mile  got  free  of  the  woodlands,  whose 
broken  gladeB  had,  for  some  time,  ttcoompanied  them  aftsr  they  hod  left 
the  woods  of  Tillietudlem.  A  few  birchas  and  oaks  still  feathered  the 
narrow  ravines,  or  occupied  in  dwarf-clusters  the  hollow  plains  of  the  moor. 
But  tJiese  -were  graduallj  disappearing;  and  a  wide  ana  waste  country  lay 
before  them,  swelhng  into  hare  hills  of  dark  heath,  intersected  hy  deep 
gullies;  being  the  pussages  by  which  torrents  forced  their  course  in  winter, 
and  during  summer  the  disproportioned  channels  for  diminutive  rivulets 
that  winded  their  puny  way  nmon^  heaps  of  si«nes  and  gravel,  the  effects 
and  tokens  of  their  winter  fury ; — like  so  many  Bpendthrifts  dwindled  down 
by  the  consequences  of  former  excesses  and  estravagance.  This  desolate 
region  seemed  to  extend  farther  than  the  eye  could  ranch,  without  grandeur, 
without  even  the  dignity  of  mountiun  wildness,  yet  striking,  from  the  huge 
prop  orUon  which  it  seemed  to  bear  to  such  more  favoured  spots  of  the  country 
as  were  adapted  to  cultivation,  and  fitted  for  tie  support  of  man ;  and 
thereby  impressing  irresistibly  <i.3  mind  of  the  spectator  with  a  sense  of  the 
omnipotence  of  Nature,  and  tbe  comparative  ineffioacy  of  the  boasted  means 
of  amelioration  which  man  is  capable  of  opposing  to  the  disadvantages  of 
climate  and  soil. 

It  is  a  remarkable  effect  of  such  eKtensive  wastes,  that  they  impose  aa 
idea  of  solitude  even  upon  those  who  travel  through  them  in  considerable 
■numbers ;  so  much  ia  the  ima^nation  affected  by  the  disproportion  between 
the  desert  around  and  the  party  who  are  traversing  it.  Thus  the  members 
of  a  caravan  of  a  thousand  souls  may  feel,  in  the  deserts  of  Africa  or 
Arabia,  a  sense  of  loneliness  unknown  to  the  indiridual  traveller,  whose 
BoUtary  course  is  through  a  thriving  and  cultivated  country. 

It  was  not,  therefore,  without  a  peculiar  feeling  of  emotion,  that  Morton 
beheld,  at  the  distaJioe  of  about  half  a  mile,  the  body  of  cavalry  to  which 
his  escort  belonged,  creeping  up  a  steep  and  winding  path  which  ascended 
from  the  more  level  moor  into  the  hills.  Their  numbers,  which  appeared 
formidable  when  they  crowded  through  narrow  roads,  and  seemed  miiltiplied 
by  appearing  partially,  and  at  different  points,  among  the  trees,  were  now 
apparently  diminished  by  being  exposed  at  once  to  view,  and  in  a  landscape 
wnose  extent  bore  such  immense  proportion  to  the  columns,  of  horses  and 
men,  which,  showing  more  like  a  drove  of  black  cattle  than  a  body  of 
soldiers,  crawled  slowly  along  the  face  of  tlie  hill,  their  force  and  their  num- 
bers seeming  trifling  and  contemptible. 

"  Surely,"  said  Morton  to  himself,  "  a  handful  of  resolute  men  may  defend 
any  defile  in  these  mountains  againSt  such  a  small  force  as  this  is,  provided 
that  their  bravei^  is  egual  to  their  enthusiasm." 

Wbile  he  made  th^se  reflections,  the  rapid  movement  of  the  horsemen 
who  guarded  him,  soon  traversed  the  spaoe  which  divided  them  from  their 
companions ;  and  ere  the  front  of  ClaverhouBe's  column  had  gained  the 
brow  of  the  hill  which  they  had  been  seen  ascending,  Bothwell,  with  his 
rearguard  and  prisoners,  had  united  himself,  or  nearly  so,  with  tho  main 
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■A  by  his  coBimander,  The  extreme  difficulty  of  the  road,  wHchwna 
le  places  steep,  and  ia  others  boggy,  retarded  the  pcoweaa  of  the 
I,  EBpeoially  in  the  rear ;  for  the  passa^  of  the  main  body,  in  many 
-  -  5,  poachea  up  the  swamps  Urough  which  they  passed,  and  rendered 
mam  bo  deep,  that  the  last  of  their  followers  were  forced  to  leave  the  beaten 
path,  and  fi.n<i  safer  passage  where  they  oould. 

On  theae  occasions,  the  distresses  of  the  Reverend  Gabriel  Kettledrummle 
and  of  Mause  Hsadrigg,  were  considerably  augmented,  as  the  brutal 
troopers,  by  whom  they  were  guarded,  compelled  them,  at  all  risks  which 
such  inespei'iencod  riders  wore  iikely  to  incur,  to  leap  tieir  horses  ovar 
drains  and  gulUes,  or  to  push  them  tm-ough  morasses  and  swamps. 

"  Through  the  help  of  the  Lord  I  hare  lappen  ower  a  wall,"  cried  poor 
Mause,  as  her  horse  was,  by  her  rude  attendants,  brought  up  to  leap  the 
Uirf  enclosure  of  a  deserted  fold,  in  which  feat  her  cuvch  flew  off,  leaving 
her  srej  hairs  uncovered. 

"1  ara  sunk  in  deep  mire  where  there  is  no  standing  —  I  am  come  into 
deep  waters  where  the  floods  overflow  me,"  exclaimed  Kettledrummie,  as 
the  charger  on  which  he  was  mounted  plunged  up  to  the  saddle-girths  in  a 
tBell-head,  as  the  springs  are  called  which  supply  the  marshes,  the  sable 
streams  beneath,  spouting  over  ihe  face  and  person  of  the  captive  preacher. 
These  exolamationa  excited  shouts  of  laughter  among  their  military 
attendants;  bub  events  soon  occurred,  which  rendered  them  all  sufficiently 

The  leading  flies  of  (he  regiment  had  nearly  attained  the  brow  of  the 
steep  hill  we  have  mentioned,  when  two  or  three  horsemen,  speedily  disco- 
vert to  be  a  part  of  their  own  advanced  guard  who  had  acted  as  a  patrol, 
appeared  retiu'Eing  at  full  gallop,  their  horses  much  blown,  and  the  men 
apparently  in  a  disordered  flight.  They  were  followed  upon  the  spur  by 
five  or  sis  riders,  well  armed  with  sword  and  pistol,  who  halted  upon  the 
top  of  the  hill  on  observing  the  approach  of  the  Life-Guards.  One  or  two 
who  had  carabines  dismounted,  and,  biking  a  leisurely  and  deliberate  turn 
at  the  foremost  rank  of  the  regiment,  discharged  their  pieces,  by  which  two 
troopers  were  wounded,  one  severely.  They  then  mounted  their  horses,  and 
disappeared  over  the  ridge  of  (lie  hill,  retreating  with  so  muoh  coolness  as 
evidently  showed,  that,  on  the  one  hand,  they  were  undismayed  by  the  ap- 
proach of  so  considerable  a  force  as  was  moving  against  them,  and  con- 
scious, on  the  other,  that'liiey  were  supported  by  numbers  sufficient  for  their 
protection.  This  incident  occasioned  a  halt  through  the  whole  body  of 
cavalry ;  and  while  Claverhouse  himself  received  the  report  of  his  advanced 
guard,  which  had  thus  been  driven  back  upon  the  main  body.  Lord  Evan.- 
dale  advanced  to  the  top  of  the  ridge  over  which  the  enemy's  horsemen  had 
retired,  and  Major  Allan,  Cornet  Grahame,  and  the  other  officers,  employed 
themselves  in  extricating  the  regiment  from  the  broken  ground,  and  drawing 
them  up  on  the  side  of  the  hill  in  two  lines,  the  one  to  support  the  other. 

The  word  was  then  given  to  advance ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  first  lines 
stood  on  the  brow,  and  commanded  tie  prospect  on  the  other  side.  The 
second  line  closed  upon  them,-  and  also  Ihe  rear-guard  with  the  prisoners ; 
so  that  Mortnn  and  his  companions  in  captivity  could  in  like  manner  see 
the  form  of  opposition  which  was  now  offered  to  tiie  farther  progress  of  their 

The  brow  of  (he  hil!,  on  which  the  royal  Life-Guards  were  now  drawn 
n^,  eloped  downwards  (on  the  side  opposite  to  that  which  they  had  ascended) 
with  a  gentle  declivity,  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  and  presented 
ground,  which,  though  unequal' in  some  places,  was  not  altogether  unfa- 
vourable for  the  manoeuvres  of  cavalry,  until  near  the  bottom,  whore  (ha 
slope  terminated  in  a  marshy  level,  traversed  through  its  whole  length  by 
what  seemed  either  a  natural  gully,  or  a  deep  artificial  ife'ain,  the  sides  of 
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ne  straggling  thiolcetfl 
y  continued  to  livo  u.3 
bushes,  although  lao  much  dwarfed  by  the  sour  soil  and  the  stagnant  bog- 
water  to  asoend  into  ireea.  Eayond  thie  ditch  or  gully,  the  ground  arose 
into  a  second  heathj  swell,  or  rather  hill,  near  to  the  foot  of  wnich,  and,  as 
if  with  ihe  object  of  defending  the  broken  ground  and  ditch  that  covered 
their  front,  the  body  of  insurgents  appeared  to  be  druwn  up  with  the  pur- 
pose of  abiding  battle. 

Their  infantry  was  divided  into  threa  lines.  The  first,  tolerably  provided 
with  fire-arms,  were  adyanood  almost  close  to  the  verge  of  the  bog,  ao  that 
their  fire  must  necessarily  annw  the  royal  cavalry  as  tliey  descended  tha 
opposite  hill  (the  whole  front  of  which  was  exposed),  and  would  probably 
be  yet  more  fatal  if  they  attempted  to  cross  the  morass.  Behind  this  first 
line  was  a  body  of  pikemen,  designed  for  iJieir  support  in  case  the  dramon^ 
should  force  the  passage  of  the  marsh.  In  their  rear  was  their  third  line, 
consisting  of  countrymen  armed  with  soylhes  set  straight  on  poles,  hay- 
forks, spits,  clubs,  goads,  fish-spears,  and  such  other  rustic  implements  as 
hasty  resentment  had  converted  into  instruments  of  war.  On  each  flank  of 
the  infantry,  but  a  little  backward  from  the  bo^,  as  if  to  allow  themselves 
dry  and  sound  gi'ound  whereon  to  act  in  case  their  enemies  should  force  the 
pass,  there  was  drawn  up  a  small  body  of  cavalry  who  were,  in  genera), 
but  indifferently  armed  and  worse  mounted,  but  full  of  zeal  for  the  cause, 
being  chiefly  either  landholders  of  small  property,  or  farmers  of  the  better 
class,  whose  means  enabled  them  to  serve  on  horseback.  A  few  of  those 
who  had  been  engaged  in  driving  back  the  advanced  guard  of  the  royalists, 
might  now  be  seen  returning  slowly  towards  their  own  squadrons.  These 
were  the  only  individuals  of  the  insurgent  army  which  seemed  to  be  in 
motion.  All  tlie  others  stood  firm  and  motionless,  as  the  grey  stones  that 
lay  scattered  on  the  heath  around  them. 

The  total  number  of  the  insurgents  might  amount  to  about  a  thousand 
men ;  but  of  these  tbere  were  scarce  a  hundred  cavalry,  nor  wore  the  half 
of  them  even  tolerably  armed.  The  strength  of  their  position,  however  — 
the  sense  of  their  having  taken  a  desperate  step  —  the  superiority  of  their 
numbers — but,  above  all,  the  ardour  of  their  enthusiasm,  were  the  means 
on  which  their  leaders  reckoned  for  supplying  the  want  of  arms,  equipage, 
and  military  discipline. 

On  the  side  of  the  hill  that  rose  above  tha  array  of  battle  which  they  had 
adopted,  were  seen  the  women,  and  even  the  children,  whom  zeal,  opposed 
to  persecution,  had  driven  into  the  wilderness.  —  They  seemed  stationed 
(here  to  be  spectaters  of  the  engagement,  by  which  their  own  fate,  as  well 
as  that  of  their  parents,  husbands,  and  sons,  was  to  be  decided.  Like  the 
females  of  the  ancient  German  lanbes,  the  shrill  cries  which  they  raised, 
when  they  beheld  the  glittering  ranks  of  their  enemy_  appear  on  the  brow 
of  the  opposing  eminence,  acted  as  an  incentive  to  their  relatives  to  fight  to 
the  last  in  defence  of  that  which  was  dearest  to  them.  Such  exhortations 
seemed  to  have  their  full  and  emphatic  e£fect ;  for  a  wild  halloo,  which  went 
from  rank  to  rank  on  the  appearance  of  the  soldiers,  intimated  the  resolu- 
tion of  the  insurgents  to  fight  to  the  uttermost. 

As  the  horsemen  halted  their  lines  on  the  ridge  of  the  hill,  their  trumpets 
and  kettle'^Irums  sounded  a  bold  and  warlike  flourish  of  menace  and 
defiance,  that  ran  along  the  waste  like  the  shrill  summons  of  a  destroving 
angel.  The  wanderers,  in  answer,  united  their  voices,  and  sent  fortli,  in 
solemn  modulation,  the  two  first  verses  of  the  seventy-sisth  Psalm,  accord- 
ing to  the  metrical  version  of  the  Scottish  Kirk; 
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A  shout,  or  ratlioi"  a  solemn.  aooIamaUon,  attended  the  elose  of  the  stanza ; 
and  after  a  dead,  pause,  the  seoond  Terse  was  resumed  hy  the  insurgents, 
who  applied  the  destruction  of  the  Asajrians  as  prophetical  of  the  issue  of 
their  own  impending  contest: 


The?  Bleni  Ibeii 


There  was  another  acclamation,  which  was  followed  by  the  most  profound 
sileneo. 

While  these  solemn  sounds,  accented  hy  a  thousand  voices,  were  pro- 
longed amongst  the  Wftste  hills,  Clayerhouse  looked  with  great  attention  on 
the  eround,  and  on  the  order  of  battle  which  the  wanderers  had  adopted, 
and  in  which  they  determined  to  awiut  the  aBsault. 

"  The  ohnrts,"  lie  said,  "  must  have  some  old  soldiers  with  them , — it  was 
no  rustic  that  made  choice  of  that  ground." 

"  Burley  is  said  to  be  with  them  for  certain,"  answered  Lord  Evandale, 
"  and  also  Hackston  of  Eathillet,  Palon  of  Mea^owhead,  Cieland,  and  some 
other  men  of  military  aiill." 

"  I  judged  as  much,"  said  Claverhouse,  "  iroia  the  style  in  which  those 
detached  norsemen  leapt  thei^f  horses  over  the  ditch,  as  tley  retamed  to 
their  position.  It  was  easy  to  see  that  there  were  a  few  roundheaded 
troopers  amongst  them,  the  true  spawn  of  the  old  Covenant.  We  must 
manage  this  matter  warily  as  well  as  boldly.  Evandale,  let  the  officers 
come  to  this  knoll." 

He  moved  to  a  small  moss-grown  cairn,  probably  tlie  resting-plaee  of  some 
Celtic  chief  of  other  times,  and  the  call  of  "Omoers  to  the  front,"  soon 
brought  them  around  their  commander. 

"I  do  not  call  you  around  me,  gentlemen,"  said  Claverhouse,  "in  the 
formnl  capacity  of  a  council  of  war,  for  I  will  never  turn  Over  on  others  the 
responsibility  which  mji'  rank  imposes  on  myself.  I  only  want  the  benefit 
of  your  opinions,  reserving  to  myself,  as  most  men  do  when  they  ask  advice, 
the  liberty  of  following  mj  own. — What  say  you.  Cornet  Graliame  ?  Shall 
wo  attack  these  fellows  who  are  bellowing  yonder?  You  are  youngest  and 
hottest,  and  therefore  will  speak  first  whether  I  will  or  no." 

"Then,"  said  Cornet  Grahame,  "while  I  have  the  honour  to  carry  the 
standard  of  the  Life-Guards,  it  shall  never,  with  my  will,  retreat  before 
rebels.     I  say,  charge,  in  God's  name  and  the  King's !" 

"And  what  say  you,  Allan?"  continued  Claverhouse,  "for  Evandale  is 
so  modest,  we  shall  never  get  him  to  speak  till  you  have  said  what  you  have 

"  Ihese  fellows,"  said  Maior  Allan,  an  old  cavalier  officer  of  experience, 
"  are  liree  or  four  to  one  —  I  1  uld  n  t  mind  that  much  upon  a  fair  field, 
but  ihey  are  posted  in  a  v  y  f  o  dabl  strength,  and  show  no  inclination 
to  quit  it.  I  therefore  thnkwihdf  neto  Cornet  Grahame's  opinion, 
that  we  should  draw  buok  t  T 11  tudl  m,  occupy  the  pass  between  the 
hills  and  the  open  country  and  nl  f  einforceraents  to  ray  Lord  Boss, 
who  is  lying  at  Glasgow  th  a  m  t  of  infiintry.  In  this  way  we 
should  cut  them  off  from  th  t  tl  f  Clyde,  and  either  compel  them  to 
come  out  of  their  strongh  Id  and  g  us  battle  on  fair  terms,  or,  if  they 
remain  here,  we  will  attack  them  so  soon  as  our  infantry  has  joined  us,  and 
enabled  ua  to  net  with  effect  among  these  ditches,  bogs,  and  quagmirea." 
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"Psliawl"  said  the  joimg  Comet,  "what  simitica  afa-ong  gi'ouiid,  ivliea 
it  is  oqIj  held  lij  a  crew  of  canting,  psalm-singing  old  women  ?" 

"  A  roan  raity  fight  never  the  worse,"  retorted  Major  Allan,  "  for  honour- 
ing both  his  Sihle  and  Paaltflr.  These  fellows  will  prove  as  atabbom  aa 
steel ;  I  kuow  them  of  old." 

"  Their  nfisal  psalraodj,"  said  the  Comet,  "reminds  oar  Major  of  the  raCo 
of  Danbar." 

"Had  you  been  at  that  race,  young  man,"  retorted  Allan,  "you  would 
have  wanted  nothing  to  remind  you  of  it  for  Uie  long^t  day  you  hays  to 

"Hosbl  huah,  gentlemen  1"  said  Claverhouse —-"  these  are  tintimelj  re- 
partees—  I  should  like  your  advice  well.  Major  Allan,  had  our  raaoaliy 
patrols  (whom  I  will  see  duly  punished)  brought  ua  timely  notice  of  the 
enemy's  number  and  position.  But  baying  once  preaented  ourselves  before 
them  in  line,  the  retreat  of  the  Life-Guards  would  argue  gross  timidity,  and 
be  the  general  signal  for  insurrection  throughout  the  west.  In  which  case^ 
so  &a  from  obtaining  any  assistance  from  my  Lord  Boss,  T  promise  you  I 
should  have  great  apprehensions  of  his  beingcut  off  before  vre  can  join  him, 
or  he  us.  A  retreat  would  have  quite  the  same  fatal  effect  npon  the  King's 
cause  as  the  loss  of  a  battle — and  as  to  the  difference  of  risk  or  of  safety  it 
might  make  ■with  respect  to  ourselves,  that,  I  am  sure,  no  gentlemen  thinks 
a  moment  about.  There  must  be  some  gorgea  or  passes  in  the  morass 
through  which  we  can  force  our  way ;  and,  were  we  once  oa  firm  ground, 
I  trust  there  ia  no  man  in  the  Liic-Guarda  who  supposes  oar  squadrons, 
though  so  weak  in  numbers,  are  unable  to  trample  into  dust  twice  the 
number  of  these  unpractised  clowns.  —  What  say  you,  ray  Lord  Evan- 
dale!" 

"  I  humbly  think,"  swd  Lord  Evandale,  "  that,  go  the  day  how  it  ivili, 
it  must  be  a  bloody  one ;  and  that  we  shall  lose  many  brave  fellows,  and 
probably  be  obliged  to  fdaughter  a  great  number  of  these  misguided  men, 
who,  a^r  all,  are  Scotchmen  and  subjects  of  King  Charles  as  well  as  we 

" Rebels  1  rebels!  and  undeserving  the  name  either  of  Scotchmen  or  of 
subjects !"  said  Claverhouse.  "  But  come,  my  lord,  what  does  your  opinion 
point  at?" 

"  To  enter  into  a  treaty  with  those  ignorant  and  misled  men,"  said  tho 
young  nobleman. 

"  A  treaty !  and  with  rebels  having  arms  in  their  hands  ?  Never  whOo  I 
live !"  answered  his  commander. 

"  At  least  send  a  trumpet  and  flag  of  truce,  summoning  them  to  lay  down 
their  weapons  and  disperse,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  "upon  promise  of  a  free 
pardon — I  have  irfways  heard,  that  had  that  been  done  before  the  battle  of 
Pentland  hills,  mach  blood  might  have  been  saved." 

"  Well,"  said  Claverhouse,  "  and  who  the  devil  do  y6n  think  would  carry 
a  summons  h>  these  headstrong  and  desperate  fanatics  ?  They  acknowledge 
no  laws  of  war.  Their  leaders,  who  have  been  all  most  active  ia  the  mur- 
der of  the  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews,  fight  with  a  rope  round  their  necks, 
and  are  likely  to  kill  the  messenger,  were  it  but  to  dip  their  followers  in 
loyal  blood,  and  to  make  them  as  desperate  of  pardon  as  themaelvea." 

"  I  will  go  myself,"  said  Evandale,  "  if  jou  will  permit  me.  I  have  often 
risked  my  blood  to  spill  that  of  others — let  me  do  so  now  in  order  to  save 
human  Uvea." 

"  You  shall  not  go  on  such  an  errand,  my  lord,"  siud  Claverhouse ;  "  your 
rank  and  sitaation  render  your  safety  of  too  much  consequence  to  the 
countiy  in  an  age  when  good  principles  are  so  rate.  —  Here's  my  brother's 
son,  Dick  Grahame,  who  fears  shot  or  atoel  as  little  as  if  tlie  devil  had  given 
him  armour  of  proof  agiunab  it,  as  tlie  fanaUos  say  he  has  given  to  Ma 


OLD    MOl  I  \I  ITT  461 

nnole.*  He  si  U  tak  a  fl 
to  the  ed  f  tli  m  as  fe: 
dispers 

"  W  th  all  n  y  I  C  1  n 
cravat  n  _p  k  t  n  f 
pennon    f  Fland       1         n  tl 

"  Colonel  Grahame,"  said  Eyandale,  while  the  young  officer  prepared  for 
JuB  espedition,  "  this  joung  genUeman  is  your  nephew  and  your  apparent 
heir ;  for  Ood'e  sake,  permit  me  to  go.  It  was  my  ooimsel,  and  1  ouglit  to 
stand  the  risk." 

"  Were  he  my  only  son,"  said  Olaverhouse  "  th'  '  no  a  o  and  no  tim 
to  spare  him.    I  hope  my  private  affection  w  II  n  terfere  with  my 

Eiubiio  duty.  If  Diok  Grahame  falls,  the  Is  1  iS  m  e ;  were  your 
ordship  to  die,  the  King  and  country  would  h     h      ufl  — Come,  gen- 

tlemen, each  to  his  post.  If  our  summon  unfa  ir  b!y  reeeivod,  wo 
will  instantly  attack;  and,  as  the  old  Scotti  1  bias  n  lus  it,  God  shaw 
the  right!" 


(fjliftit  tjit  faiiut^. 


Cornet  BicnAiin  GRAaAjrE  dosconded  the  Mil,  bearing  ia  his  hand  the 
extempore  flag  of  truce,  and  making  his  managed  horse  keep  time  bv 
bounds  and  curvets  to  the  tune  which  he  whistled.  Tho  trumpeter  fol- 
lowed. Five  or  sis  horsemen,  having  someHiing  the  appearance  of  ofBoers, 
detached  themselves  from  each  flank  of  the  Presbyterian  army,  and,  meet- 
ing in  the  centre,  approached  the  ditch  which  divided  the  hollow  as  near 
as  the  morass  would  permit.  Towards  this  group,  but  keeping  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  swamp,  Comet  Grahame  directed  his  horse,  his  motions 
being  now  the  conspicuous  part  of  attention  to  both  armies ;  and  without 
dispari^ment  to  the  conrt^  of  either,  it  is  probable  there  was  a  general 
wish  on  both  sides  that  this  embassy  might  save  tho  risks  and  bloodshed 
of  the  impending  conflict. 

When  Be  had  arrived  right  opposite  to  those  who,  by  their  advancing  to 
t,  seemed  to  take  upon  themselves  as  the  leaders  of  the 


Hia  kiunujn'i  deuJi  ttaiged  should  be. 

Tbe  body  of  this  yetvpi  man  wh  finind  ahoddo^  nmigled  atl«r  tbe  bnlUs,  tils  flyes  pulled  out,  aad  his 
by  Lhfl  Whks:  heoBUEe,  ^ndinE  the  UBiDB  Ora^ATna  wmulib  lb  Ou  yornia  eenUeiiiau'a  Hcbcluib,  (hw  touli 
the  urisa  flit  Qua  oC  Clivecle  MmM  Tim  Whig  auXwlltB  pie  k  ifilgreDl  nnconiil,  Inim  tndilnn.  nf 
t\is  cause  iff  Curmt  Ofahame^  ludj  braar  tfaik  mufited.  Ha  had,  Bay  they.  reToBed  his  own  doJT  eby  fiiod 
cm  thamimiliiKof  tbBhatUe,  offirrnm^,  ii^imoBth,uiBCbiiduivluhav«u(>hr«ab^t  butupondiefleBhof 
■he  wbl^  I'M  Taranoua  awmol,  it  m  slid,  flaw  at  oia  miHLflr  aa  coon  aB  he  GtH,  and  laoarated  hli  Ace  and 

Tiita  two  sCoila  arepnaeotcd  to  Ihsnaagr.leaThuitlDhimlaJiidBawhatliar  it  la  msgt  Illnlr  Chat  b 
party  of  penacated  and  iina^Dt  taaaticB  ahiAld  maaglB  a  bo^  aoppoau  to  t«  that  of  UiBit  ooiel  aaeray, 
bishep  SUarpo ;  ertliat  DcJomesUcdDf  BbaDld,  Ibr  want  of  asii^le  breaStkst.twconie  EUt^mdaGaaa  to  feed 
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enemy,  Cornet  Gi'ahame  commandod  his  trumpeter  to  eomid  a  pnriey.  Tha 
insurgentB  baring  no  inslrumoiit  of  martial  music  whei'ewitli  to  mate  the 
appropriate  reply,  one  of  iJieir  number  called  out  with  a  loud,  strong  voice, 
demanding  to  know  why  he  approached  their  leaguer. 

"  To  eummon  yoa  in  the  King's  name,  and  in  that  of  Colonel  John  Ora- 
haiue  of  Clayerhouse,  specially  eommiaaoned  by  the  right  honourahle  Privy 
Council  of  Scotland,"  answered  the  Comet,  "  to  lay  down  your  arraa,  and 
diBmias  the  followers  whom  ye  have  led  into  rebellion,  contrary  to  the  laws 
of  God,  of  the  King,  and  of  the  country." 

"Return  io  them  that  aent  thee,"  said  the  inBurgent  leader,  "and  tell 
them  that  we  are  this  day  in  arma  for  a  broken  Covenant  and  a  perseouted 
Kirk ;  tell  them  that  we  renounce  the  licentious  and  peigurod  Charles  Stu- 
art, whom  you  oall  king,  even  as  be  renounced  the  Cbyenant,  after  having 
once  and  again  aworn  to  proacoiite  to  the  utmost  of  hia  power  all  the  enifi 
thereof,  rewly,  constantly,  and  Binoeroly,  all  tha  days  of  hia  life,  having  no 
enemies  but  the  enemies  of  tiie  Covenant,  and  no  friends  but  ita  frienda. 
Whereas,  for  from  keeping  the  oatli  ho  had  called  God  aaid  angola  to  wit- 
ness, his  iirst  stop,  after  his  incoming  into  these  kingdoms,  was  the  fearful 
grasping  at  the  prerogative  of  the  Almighty,  by  that  hideous  Act  of  Su- 
premacy, together  wiiS  his  expulsing,  without  summons,  libel,  or  process 
of  law,  hundreds  of  famous  faithful  preachers,  thereby  wringing  the  bread 
of  life  out  of  the  mouth  of  himgiy,  poor  creaturea,  and  foimbly  cramming 
their  throats  with  the  lifeless,  saltiees,  foisonlesa,  lukewarm  drammook  of 
the  fourteen  false  prelates,  and  their  sycophantic,  formal,  carnal,  s 


"  I  did  not  come  to  hear  ^u  preach,"  answered  the  oiBcer,  "  but  to  know, 
in  one  word,  if  yon  will  disperse  yourselves,  on  oondi^on  of  a  free  pardon 
to  all  but  tha  murderers  of  the  late  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews ;  or  whetlier 
you  will  abide  the  attack  of  his  Majesty's  forces,  which  will  inatantly  ad- 
vance upon  jou." 

"In  one  word,  then,"  answered  the  spokesman,  "we  are  here  with  our 
Bwords  on  our  thighs,  aa  men  that  watch  in  the  night.  We  will  take  one 
part  and  portion  together,  as  brethren  in  righteousness.  Whosoever  asaailB 
us  in  our  good  cause,  his  blood  be  on  his  own  head.  So  return  to  them 
ijiat  sent  thee,  and  Giod  give  them  and  thee  a  sight  of  the  evil  of  your 
ways  I"    " 

"  Is  not  your  name,"  said  the  Cornet^  who  began  to  recollect  having  seen 
the  person  whom  he  was  now  speaking  with,  "  John  Balfour  of  Burley  V 

"And  if  it  be,"  said  the  spokesman,  "hast  thou  ought  to  say  against 
it!" 

"Only,"  said  the  Cornet,  "that  as  you  are  excluded  from  pardon  in  tha 
name  of  the  King  and  of  my  commanding  officer,  it  is  to  these  country 
people,  and  not  to  you,  that  I  offer  it ;  and  it  is  not  with  you,  or  such  as 
you,  that  1  am  sent  to  treat." 

"  Thou  art  a  young  soldier,  friend,"  siud  Burley,  "  and  scant  well  learned 
in  thy  trade.  Or  thou  wouldst  know  that  the  bearer  of  a  flag  of  truce  cannot 
treat  wJtJi  the  army  but  through  their  officers ;  and  that  if  he  presume  to 
do  otherwise,  he  forfeits  his  saw-conduct." 

While  speaking  these  words,  Burley  unslung  his  carabine,  and  held  it  in 
readiness. 

"I  a 


—I  proclaim  in  the  name  of  the  King,  and  of  my  commanding  officer,  full 
and  free  pardon  to  all,  oscepting" 

"  1  ^ve  thee  fair  warning,"  aaii  Burley,  presenting  his  piece. 

"  A  free  pardon  to  alt,"  oontinnod  the  young  officer,  still  addressing  tha 
body  of  the  insurgents — "  to  all  but" — 

"  Tlion  the  Lord  grant  grace  to  thy  soul — amen  1"  said  Burley. 
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"With  these  woi'ds  ha  flred,  and  Covnet  Richard  Graliame  dropped  fi'oia 
hia  hovHe.  This  shot  waa  jcortoh  The  imfortumite  young  geutleman  had 
only  strength  to  turn  himaelf  on  the  ground  and  mutter  forth,  "  My  poor 
mother  1"  when  life  forsook  him  ia  the  effort.  His  startled  horaefled  hack 
to  the  regiment  at  the  gallop,  as  did  his  scarce  leas  afirighted  attendant. 

"  What  have  jou  done  1"  stud  one  of  Balfour's  brother  officers. 

"Mj  duty,"  said  Balfour,  firmly.  "Is  it  not  written,  'Thou  shftlt  he 
gealous  even  to  aiajing?"  Let  those,  who  dare,  now  venture  to  speak  of 
truce  or  pardoe  I"* 

Clayerhouse  eaw  his  nephew  fall.  He  turned  his  eve  on  Bvandale,  while 
a  transitory  glance  of  indescribable  emolaon  disturbea,  for  a  second's  spa«e, 
the  serenity  of  his  features,  and  briefly  said,  "You  see  the  event." 

"  I  will  avenge  him,  or  die  I"  eselainied  Evandale ;  and,  putting  his  horse 
into  motion,  rode  furiously  down  the  hill,  followed  by  lua  own  ti'oop,  and 
that  of  lie  deocased  Cornet,  which  broke  down  without  orders ;  and,  each 
striviug  to  be  the  foremost  to  revenge  their  young  officer,  their  ranks  soon 
fell  into  confusion.  These  forces  formed  the  first  line  of  the  royalists.  It 
was  in  vain  that  Olaverhouse  escl^med,  "Halt!  halt  I  this  rashness  will 
undo'  ns."  It  was  all  ihat  he  could  accomplish,  by  galloping  along  the 
second  line,  entreating,  commanding,  and  even  menacing  the  men  wJUi  his 
sword,  that  he  could  restrain  them  &om  following  au  eisnmple  so  con- 
tagions. 

"Allan,"  he  SMd,  as  soon  as  he  had  rendered  the  men  in  some  degree 
more  steady,  "  lead  thorn  down  the  hill  ia  support  Lord  Evandale,  who  is 
about  to  need  it  very  much.  —  Bothwcll,  thou  art  a  cool  and  a  daring 

"Ay,"  muttered  Bothwcll,  "you.  can  remember  that  in  a  moment  like 

"  Lead  ten  file  up  the  hollow  to  the  right,"  continued  hia  commanding 
ofBoer,  "  and  try  every  means  to  get  through  the  bog ;  then  form  and  chargo 
the  rebels  in  flank  and  rear,  while  they  ore  engaged  with  us  in  front." 

Bothweil  made  a  signal  of  intelligence  and  obedience,  and  moved  off 
with  hia  party  at  a  rapid  pace. 

Meantune,  the  disaster  which  Oiaverhouse  had  apprehended  did  not  fail 
to  take  place.  The  troopers,  who,  with  Lord  Evandale,  had  rushed  down 
upon  the  enemy,  soon  found  their  disorderly  career  interrupted  by  the  im- 
practicable character  of  the  ground.  Some  stuck  fast  in  the  morass  as 
they  attempted  to  struggle  through,  some  recoiled  from  the  attempt  and 
remiuned  on  the  brink,  others  dispersed  to  seek  a  more  favourable  place  to 
pass  the  swamp.  In  the  midst  of  this  confusion,  the  first  line  of  the 
enemy,  of  which  the  foremost  rank  knelt,  the  second  stooped,  and  the  third 
stood  upright^  poured  in  a  close  and  destructive  fire  that  emptied  at  least 
a  score  of  saddles,  and  increased  tenfold  the  disorder  into  which  the  horse- 
men had  fallen.  Lord  Evandale,  in  the  meantime,  at  the  head  of  a  very 
°ew  well-mounted  men,  had  been  able  to  clear  the  ditch,  but  was  no  sooner 
across  than  he  was  charged  by  the  left  body  of  the  enemy's  cavalry,  who, 
encouraged  by  the  smiui  number  of  opponents  that  had  made  their  way 
through  the  broken  ground,  set  upon  them  with  the  utmost  fury,  crying, 
"  Woe,  woe  to  the  uncircumcised  Philistines  1  down  with  Dagon  and  all  hia 
adherents !" 

The  young  nobleman  fought  like  a  lion ;  but  most  of  his  followers  were 
killed,  and  he  himself  could  not  have  escaped  the  same  fate  but  for  a  heavy 
fire  of  carabines,  which.  Claverhouso,  who  had  now  advanced  with  the 
second  line  near  to  the  ditch,  poured  so  effectually  upon  the  enemy,  that 
both  horse  and  foot  for  a  moment  began  to  shrink,  and  Lord  Evandale,  dis- 
engaged from  hia  unequal  combat^  and  finding  himself  nearly  alone,  took 

•See  Nolo  prec&linj,— Corwf  OrafUtrat. 
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the  opportuniiy  to  effect  his  retreat  throagh  the  morass.  But  notwitliKtand- 
ing  the  loss  tnoy  had  Bustained  by  ClaTerhouee's  first  fire,  the  msurgents 
Ijecame  soon  aware  that  the  adrant^  of  numbers  and  of  position  were  so 
decidedly  theirs,  that,  if  they  could  but  persist  in  making  a  brief  bnt  reso- 
lute defence,  the  Lifeguards  must  necessarily  he  defeated.  Their  leaders 
flew  through  lieir  rants,  exhorting  tliem  to  stand  firm,  and  pointing  out 
how  effioacious  their  Are  must  be  where  both  men  and  horse  were  exposed 
to  it;  for  the  troopers,  according  to  custom,  fired  without  having  dis- 
mounted. Claverhouse,  more  than  once,  when  he  perceived  his  best  men 
dropping  by  a  fire  which  they  could  not  effectually  return,  made  desperal© 
efforts  to  pass  the  bog  at  various  points,  and  renew  the  battle  on  firm 

ground  and  fiercer  terms.  But  the  close  fire  of  the  insurgenfe,  joined  to 
le  natural  difficulties  of  the  pass,  foiled  his  attempts  in  every  point 
"  We  must  reti'eat,"  he  said  to  Evoadalo,  "  unless  Bothwell  can  effect  a 
diversion  in  our  fevour.  In  the  meantime,  draw  the  men  out  of  flro,  and 
leave  skirmisherB  behind  these  patches  of  alderbushes  to  keep  the  enemy 
in  cheek," 

These  directions  being  accomplished,  the  appearance  of  Bothwell  with 
his  party  was  earnestly  expected.  But  BothweU  had  his  own  disadvantages 
to  Btru^Ie  with.  His  detour  to  the  right  had  not  esoaped  the  penetrating 
observation  of  Burlcy,  who  made  a  corresponding  movement  with  the  left 
■wing  of  the  mounted  insurgents,  so  that  when  Bothwell,  after  riding  a  con- 
siderable way  up  the  vaUey,  found  a  place  at  which  the  bog  oould  be  passed, 
though  with  some  difficult,  he  perceived  he  was  still  in  tront  of  a  superior 
enemy.  His  daring  character  was  in  no  degree  checked  by  this  unespected 
opposition, 

"  Tollow  me,  my  lads !"  he  called  to  his  men ;  "  never  let  it  be  said  tliat 
tie  turned  our  backs  before  these  canting  roundheads !" 

With  that,  as  if  inspired  by  the  spirit  of  his  ancestors,  he  shouted  "Both- 
well  !  Bothwell  1"  and  throwing  himself  into  the  morass,  he  struggled 
through  it  at  the  head  of  his  party,  and  attacked  that  of  Burley  wiUi  auoh 
fury,  that  he  drove  them  back  above  a  pistol  shot,  killing  three  men  with 
his  own  hand.  Burley,  perceiving  the  conseciuencesof  adefeaton  this  point, 
and  that  his  men,  though  more  numerous,  were  unequal  io  the  regulars  in 
using  their  arms  and  managing  their  horses,  threw  himself  across  Both- 
well^  way,  and  attacked  him  hana  to  hand.  Bach  of  the  combatants  was  con- 
sidered as  the  champion  of  his  respective  party,  and  a  result  ensued  more  usual 
in  romance  than  in  real  story.  Their  followers,  on  either  side,  instantly 
paused,  and  looked  on  as  if  the  fate  of  the  day  were  to  be  decided  by  the 
event  of  the  combat  between  these  two  redoubted  swordsmen.  The  com- 
batants themselves  seemed  of  the  same  opinion ;  for,  after  two  or  three  eager 
d  pushes  had  been  exchanged,  they  paused,  as  if  by  joint  consent,  t" 


Dver  the  breath  which  preceding  exertions  had  exhausted,  and  to  prepare 
a  duel  in  which  each  seemed  conscious  he  had  met  his  match. 


"You  are  the  murdering  villiun,  Burley,"  said  Bothwell,  griping  his  sword 
firmly,  and  settiug  his  teeth  close — "  you  escaped  me  once,  but" — (he  swore 
an  oath  too  tremendous  to  be  written  down) — "  tliy  head  is  worth  its  weight 
of  silver,  and  it  shall  go  home  at  my  saddle-bow,  or  my  saddle  shall  go  home 
empty  for  me." 

"Yes,"  replied  Burley,  with  stem  and  gloomy  deliberation,  "I  am  that 
John  Balfour,  who  promised  to  lay  thy  head  where  thou  shouldat  never  lift 
it  again ;  and  Oed  do  so  unto  me,  and  more  also,  if  I  do  not  redeem  my 

"  Then  a  bed  of  heather,  or  a  thousand  merks  I"  said  Bothwell,  striking 
at  Burley  with  his  full  force. 

"The  Bwordof  theLord  and  of  Gideon !"  answered  Balfour,  as  he  parried 
and  returned  the  blow. 

There  have  seldom  met  two  combatants  more  equally  matched  in  strength 
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of  body,  aiill.in  the  managemont  of  theii-  weapons  and  boreeB,  detenniued 
courage,  and  unrelenting  hoatility.  After  esehanging  many  desperate  blows, 
eaoh  receiving  and  inflicting  several  wotrnds,  though  of  no  great  oonscciuBnoe, 
fhey  grappled  together  aa  if  with  the  desperate  impatience  of  mortal  hate, 
and  Botttweil,  seizing  hia  enemy  by  the  ehoulder-belt,  while  the  grasp  of 
Balfour  waa  upon,  his  owa  collar,  they  came  headlong  to  the  ground.  The 
companions  of  Burlej  hastened  to  hia  assistance,  but  were  repelled  by  tlie 
dragoons,  and  the  batlJe  became  ^ain  general.  But  cofhing  could  with- 
draw the  attention  of  the  combatants  from  each  other,  or  induce  them  to 
unclose  the  deadly  olasp  in  which  they  rolled  together  on  the  ground,  tear- 
ing, struggling,  and  framing,  with  the  inveteracy  of  thorough-bred  bult- 
dogs. 

Several  horses  passed  over  them  in  the  mel6e  without  their  quitting  hold 
of  each  other,  until  the  sword-arm  of  BothwcU  waa  broken  ly  tJie  kick  of  a, 
charger.  He  thea  relinquished  his  grasp  with  ft  deep  and  suppresaed  groan, 
and  both  corabataats  started  to  their  feet.  Bothweil's  right  hand  dropped 
helpless  by  his  side,  but  bis  left  griped  to  the  pla<>e  where  hia  dagger  hung ; 
it  had  escaped  from  the  sheath  in  the  strngde, — and,  with  a  look  of  mingled 
rage  and  despiur,  he  stood  totally  defenceless,  as  Balfonr,  wiSi  a  laugh  of 
savage  joy,  flourished  his  ewoid  aloft,  and  then  passed  it  through  his  adver- 
sary^ body.  Bothwell  received  the  thrust  without  felling — it  had  only 
grazed  on  his  ribs.  He  attempted  no  further  defence,  but,  looking  at  Burley 
with  a  grin  of  deadly  hatred,  eiclaimed — "Base  peasant  ohuri,  tliou  hast 
spilt  the  blood  of  a  line  of  kings  I" 

"Die,  wretch  1 — dieI"6aidBalfour,  redoubling  the  tirust  with  bettor  aim; 
and,  setting  his  foot  on  Bothweil's  body  as  he  fell,  he  a  third  time  transfixed 
him  with  hia  sword — "  Die,  bloodtliirstj  dog  1  die  as  thou  hast  lived  I — die, 
like  the  beasfa  that  perish — hoping  nothing — believing  nothing — " 

"  And  rEABiNQ  nothing !"  said  Bothwell, -collecting  the  last  effort  of  respi- 
ration to  utter  these  desperate  words,  and  espiting  as  soon  as  tiiey  were 


And  as  the  fall  of  Bothwell  had  given  to  the  insurgents  all  the  courage  of 
which  it  had  deprivisd  his  comrades,  the  issue  of  this  partial  contest  did  not 
remain  Jong  undecided.  Several  soldiers  were  alain,  the  rest  driven  back 
over  the  morass,  and  diapersed,  and  the  victorious  Bnrley,  with  his  party, 
crossed  it  in  their  turn,  to  direct  against  Ckverhouae  the  very  manrauvre 
which  he  had  instructed  BothweU  to  esecute.  He  now  put  his  troop  in 
order,  with  tiie  view  of  attacking  the  right  wine  of  the  royaliats ;  and  send- 
ing news  of  his  success  to  the  main  body,  eshorted  them,  in  the  name  of 
Heaven,  to  croaa  the  marsh,  and  work  out  the  glorious  work  of  the  Lord  by 
a  general  attack  upon  the  enemy. 

Meanwhile,  Claverhouse,  who  had  in  some  degree  remedied  the  confusion 
occasioned  by  the  first  irregular  and  unsuccessful  attack,  and  reduced  the 
combat  in  front  to  a  distant  skirmish  witb  flre-arras,  chiefly  maintained  by 
some  dismounted  troopers  whom  he  had  posted  behind  Uie  cover  of  the 
shrubbery  copses  of  alders  which  in  some  places  covered  tlie  edge  of  the 
morass,  and  whose  close,  cool,  and  well-auned  Are  gi'catly  annoyed  the 
enemy,  and  concealed  their  own  deficiency  of  numbers, — Claverhouse,  while 
he  maintained  the  contest  in  this  manner,  still  expecting  that  a  diversion 
by  Bothwell  and  his  party  might  fecilitate  a  general  attack,  was  accosted 
by  one  of  the  dragoons,  whose  bloody  face  and  jaded  horse  bore  witness  he 
waa  come  from  hard  service. 

"What  is  the  matter,  Halliday?"  said  Claverhouse,  for  he  knew  every 
"     "  "  "  -"Wh(      "    ~    


, „.         ,.  here  is  Bothwell?" 

Bothwell  IS  down,"  replied  HalEday,  "  and  many  a  pretty  fellow  with 
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"  Then  the  king,"  enid  Claverhouae,  with  his  usual  composure,  "  has  lost 
a  stout  soldier.     The  enemy  hare  passed  tie  marsh,  I  suppose  ?" 

"With  a  strong  body  or  horse,  commanded  by  the  devil  incarnate  that 
killed  Bothwell,"  answered  the  terrified  soldier. 

"  Hush  1  husii  I"  said  Claverhouse,  putting  his  finger  on  his  lips — "  not  a 
■word  to  any  one  but  me — Lord  Evandale,  we  must  retreat.  The  fiites  wilt 
have  it  so.  Draw  together  ihe  men  that  are  dispersed  ia  the  skirmishing 
work.  Let  Mian  form  the  regiment,  and  do  you  two  retreat  up  the  hill  in 
two  bodies,  each  halting  alternately  as  the  other  falls  back,  ril  keep  the 
rognes  in  check  Bith  the  rear-guard,  making  a  stand,  and  fkoing  from  time 
to  time.  They  will  be  over  the  ditch  presently,  for  1  see  their  whole  line 
in  motion  and  preparing  to  cross ;  therefore  lose  no  time." 

"  Where  is  Bothwell  with,  his  party  V'  said  Lord  Evandalo,  astonished  at 
the  coolness  of  his  commander. 

"  Fairly  disposed  of,"  said  Claverhouse,  in  his  ear — "  the  king  has  lost  a 
servant,  and  the  devil  has  got  one.  But  away  to  business,  Evandnle  —  ply 
your  spurs  and  get  the  men  together.  Allan  and  you  must  keep  them 
Bteaiiy.  This  retreating  is  new  work  for  us  all ;  but  our  turn  will  come 
round  another  day." 

Evandale  and  Allan  betook  themselves  to  their  task ;  bnt  ere  they  had 
arranged  the  re^ment  for  the  purpose  of  retreating  in  two  alternate  bodies, 
a  considerable  number  of  the  enemy  had  crossed  the  marsh.  Claverhouse, 
who  had  retiuned  immediately  around  his  person  a  few  of  his  most  aotivo 
and  tried  men,  charged  those  who  had  crossed  in  person,  while  tliey  were 
yet  disordered  by  the  broken  ground.  Some  they  killed,  others  they  repulsed 
into  the  morass,  and  checked  the  whole  so  as  to  enable  the  main  body,  now 
greatly  diminished  as  well  as  disheartened  by  the  loss  they  had  sustained,  to 
commence  their  retreat  u^  the  hill. 

But  the  enemy's  van  being  soon  reinforced  and  supported,  compelled  Cla- 
verhouse to  follow  his  troops.  Never  did  man,  however,  better  maintiun  the 
character  of  a  soldier  than  he  did  that  day.  Conspicuous  by  his  black  horse 
and  white  feather,  he  was  first  in  the  repeated  charges  which  ho  made  at 
every  favourable  opportnnity,  to  arrest  the  progress  of  the  pursuers,  and  to 
cover  the  retreat  of  his  regiment.  The  object  of  aim  to  every  one,  he  seemed 
as  if  he  were  impassive  to  their  shot.  The  snperstitious  fanatics,  who  looked 
upon  him  as  a  man  gifted  by  the  Evil  Spirit  with  supernatural  means  of 
defence,  averred  that  they  saw  the  bulled  recoil  from  his  jack-boots  and 
buff-coftt  like  hailstones  from  a  rook  of  granite,  as  he  galloped  to  and  fro 
amid  the  storm  of  the  battle.  Many  a  whig  tiiat  day  loaded  his  musket 
with  a  dollar  cut  into  slugs,  in  order  that  a  silver  bullet  (such  was  their 
belief)  might  bring  down  the  persecutor  of  the  holy  kirk,  on  whom  lead 
had  no  power. 

"  Try  him  with  the  cold  steel,"  was  the  cry  at  every  renewed  charge  — 
"  powder  is  wasted  on  him.  Ye  might  as  weel  shoot  at  the  Auld  Enemy 
himsell."  *  , 

But  though  this  was  loudly  shouted,  yet  the  awe  on  the  insurgents'  minds 
was  such,  Uiat  they  gave  way  before  Claverhouse  as  before  a  Bnpematural 
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being,  and  few  men  ventured  to  cross  swoi'da  wiUi  him.  Still,  howeyer,  lie 
■waa  ighting  in  retreat,  aod  with  all  the  disadvantages  attending  that  move- 
ment. The  soldiers  behind  him,  as  they  beheld  tha  increasing  numher  of 
enemies  who  ponred  over  the  morass,  become  unsteady ;  and  at  every  suc- 
cessive nwvemant,  Mtgor  Allan  and  Lord  Bvandale  found  it  more  and  more 
difficult  t»  bring  them  to  halt  and  form  line  regularly,  ■while,  on  the  other 
luind,  their  motions  in  the  act  of  retreating  became,  by  degrees,  muoh  more 
rapid  ihsta  was  consistent  with  good  order.  As  the  retiring  soidiera 
approached  nearer  to  the  top  of  the  ridge,  from  which  in  so  lucklisis  an 
hour  they  had  descended,  the  panic  began  to  increase.  Every  one  became 
impatient  to  place  the  brow  of  the  hill  between  him  and  the  continaed  fire 
of  the  pursuerB ;  nor  eoald  any  individual  think  it  reasonable  that  he  should 
be  Wie  last  in  the  retreat,  and  thus  sacrifice  his  own  safety  for  that  of  others. 
In  tills  mood,  several  troopers  set  spurs  to  their  horses  and  fled  outrieht, 
and  the  others  became  bo  unsteady  in  their  movements  and  formations,  tliat 
liieir  officers  every  moment  feared  they  would  follow  the  same  esample. 

Amid  tliis  scene  of  blood  and  confusion,  the  trampling  of  the  horses,  the 
groans  of  the  wounded,  the  oontinued  Are  of  the  enemy,  which  fell  in  a 
succession  of  unintermitted  musketry,  while  loud  shouts  accompanied  each 
bullet  which  the  fall  of  a  trooper  showed  to  have  been  succesSuUy  aimed 
—  amid  all  the  terrors  and  disorders  of  such  a  scene,  and  when  it  was 
dubious  how  soon  Wiey  might  be  totally  deserted  by  their  dispirited  sol- 
diery, Evandale  could  not  forbear  remarking  the  composure  of  his  com- 
manding-officer. Not  at  Lady  Margaret's  breakfa^t^■table  that  morning  did 
his  eye  appear  more  lively,  or  his  demeanour  more  composed.  He  had 
closed  up  to  Bvandale  for  the  purpose  of  giving  some  orders,  and  picking 
out  a  few  men  to  winforce  his  rear-guai'd. 

"If  this  bout  lasts  five  minutes  longer,"  he  said  in  a  whisper,  "onr 
rogues  will  leave  you,  my  lord,  old  Allan,  and  myself,  the  honour  of  fighting 
this  battle  with  our  own  hands.  I  must  do  something  to  disperse  the  mus- 
keteers who  annoy  them  so  hard,  or  we  shall  be  all  shamed.  Don't  attempt 
l«  succour  me  if  you  see  me  go  down,  but  keep  at  the  head  of  your  men  ; 
get  off  as  you  can  in  God's  name,  and  tell  the  king  and  the  council  I  died 
in  my  duty !" 

So  saying,  and  commanding  about  twenty  stout  men  to  follow  him,  he 
gave,  with  tiiis  small  body,  a  charge  bo  desperate  and  uuexpeoted,  that  he 
drove  the  foremost  of  the  pursuera  back  to  some  distance.  In  the  confusion 
of  the  assault  he  singled  out  Burley,  and,  desirous  to  strike  terror  info  hie 
followers,  he  dealt  him  so  severe  a  blow  on  lie  head,  as  cut  through  his 
steel  head-piece,  and  threw  him  from  his  horse,  stunned  for  the  moment, 
though  unwounded.  A  wonderful  thing  it  was  afterwards  thought,  that 
one  so  powerful  as  Balfour  should  hare  sunk  under  the  blow  of  a  man  to 
appearance  so  slightly  made  as  Claverhouse ;  and  the  vulgar,  of  course,  set 
down  to  supernatural  aid  the  effect  of  that  energy  which  a  determined  spirit 
can  give  to  a  feebler  arm,  Cliiverhouse  had  in  this  last  charge,  however, 
involved  himself  too  deeply  among  the  insurgents,  and  was  fairly  sur- 
rounded. 

Lord  Evandale  saw  the  danger  of  his  commander,  his  body  of  dragoons 
being  then  halted,  while  that  commanded  by  Allan  was  in  the  act  of  re- 
treating. Eegardless  of  Claverhouse's  disinterested  command  to  the  con- 
trary, he  ordered  the  party  which  he  headed  to  charge  down  hill  and  estri- 
oate  their  Colonel.  Some  advanced  with  him  —  most  halted  and  stood 
uncertain  —  many  ran  away,  "With  those  who  followed  Evandale,  he  dis- 
engaged Claverhouse,  His  assistance  just  came  in  time,  for  a  rustic  had 
wounded  his  horse  in  a  most  ghastly  manner  by  the  blow  of  a  scythe,  and 
was  about  to  repeat  the  stroke  when  Lord  Evandale  cut  him  down.  As 
they  got  out  of  the  preaa,  they  looked  round  them.  Allan's  divbion  had 
ridden  clear  over  the  hill,  that  officer's  authority  having  proved  altogether 
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unequal  to  halt  them.  Evandala's  troop  wtis  scattered  and  ia  total  qo:\- 
fusion. 

"  What  IB  to  te  done,  Colonel?"  said  Lord  BTandale. 

"We  are  the  last  men  in  the  field,  I  think,"  aaid  ClaTerhonse;  "and 
when  men  fight  as  long  aa  they  can,  there  is  no  shame  in.  fljing.  Hecto* 
himself  wouTd  aay,  '  Devi!  take  the  hindmost,'  wlien  there  are  hut  twenty 
agiunst  a  thousand.  —  Save  jourselyea,  my  lada,  and  rally  as  soon  as  you 
can.  —  Coma,  my  lord,  we  must  e'en  ride  for  it." 

So  sajinff,  he  put  spurs  to  hie  wounded  horse ;  and  the  generous  animal, 
as  if  oonseious  that  the  life  of  his  rider  depended  on  hia  exertions,  pi'ossed 
forward  with  speed,  unabated  eitlier  by  pain  or  loss  of  blood.*  A  few 
officers  and  soldiers  followed  him,  but  in  a  ver^  iiTegulaa'  and  tumultuary 
manner.  The  flight  of  Claverhouse  was  the  signal  for  all  the  stragglers 
who  yet  offered  desultory  resistance,  to  fly  as  fast  as  they  could,  and  yield 
up  the  field  of  battle  to  the  yiotorious  insurgents. 


iCljnjitn  till  lEBtntttiitli. 


DuKiNG  the  seyere  skirmish  of  which  we  have  given  the  details,  Morton, 
together  with  Cuddie  and  his  mother,  and  the  Beverend  Gabriel  KetUe- 
drummle,  remruned  on  the  brow  of  the  hill,  near  to  the  small  cairn,  or  bar- 
row, beside  which  Claterhouse  had  held  his  preliminary  council  of  war,  so 
that  they  had  n  commanding  view  of  the  action  which  took  place  in  the 
bottom.     They  were  guarded  by  Corporal  Inglis  and  four  soldiers,  who,  as 

tutu,  tb&t  no  moiely  cartt^  hi>»e  coixkl  beep  iu  tbeC  or  mere^  nuirTal  rider  ooLild  keep  ibe  saddle, 
TheH  IB  a  ddHdub  jHsenffe  in  LJie  teaCtnumy  of  JotarJ  mdr,  one  of  tbe  easing  Preab^leilDiB,  In  whiflh  the 
AaUnbuleewonldBTair  theminUieBr^^efjuilineiit.    w^efi  uela&oduaeB  Cli 


Oa^tiai.imiiSiiiienimHlilflliebkiKiAiifaaidiBii.iiallwBW'i 
jMl^tndnoHoforiMifitrlvri Jb-. JcataDJi^  lb bMA  1> oiU^ ii 
fbid,  n  fiih  JUnr^  168i,  utiicA  on  fu  Mpiad  Via  taiaaKit.  SJ  p>  4ta  . 
'  ^lie  reader  may  pHUBpB  rsDOJFB  eome  fiirther  jBlbnnBtloD  on  the  ai 
...  .. UnertiouM, fnini  the  Wtaiwlnf  UUn  UoEa,  a  nut  of  a | 
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may  readily  he  supposed,  wero  inueh  more  intent  oa  watclitc^  tlie  fltiotoii- 
ting  fortunes  of  the  battle,  than  in  attending  to  what  passed  among  their 


"  If  yon  lads  stand  to  their  facile,"  aiud  Cuddle,  "we'll  hue  some  chance 
o'  getting  our  necks  ont  o'  the  brecham  again ;  bat  I  misdoubt  them — they 
hae  little  skeel  o'  arma." 

"Muok  is  notneoeBsary,  Cuddie,"  answered  Morton:  "they  have  a  strong 
podtion,  and  weapons  in  their  hands,  and  are  more  than  uiree  times  the 
number  of  their  assailants.  If  they  cannot  fight  for  their  freedom  now, 
they  and  theirs  deserve  to  lose  it  for  ever." 

"O,  sirsl"  eaclaimed  Manse,  "here's  a  goodly  spectacle  indeedl  My 
spirit  is  like  that  of  the  blessed  Elihn— it  burns  vj ithm  me ;  my  bowels  are 
as  wine  which  laokeih  vent — they  are  ready  to  burst  like  new  bottles.  0 
that  he  may  look  after  His  ain  people  in  this  day  of  judgment  and  deli- 
verance L — And  now,  what  luleet  thou,  precious  Mr.  Gabriel  Kettiedrummle  ? 
I  say,  what  ailest  thou,  that  wert  a  Nazarite  purer  than  enow,  whiter  than 
milk,  more  ruddy  than  suiphur,"  (meaning,  perhaps,  sapphires)—"  I  say, 
what  wis  thee  now,  that  thou  art  blacker  than  a  coal,  that  thy  beautjf  is 
departed,  and  thy  lovelinws  withered  like  a  dry  potsherd  ?  Surely  it  is 
time  to  be  up  and  be  doing,  to  cry  loudly  and  to  spare  not,  and  to  wrestle 
for  the  puir  lads  that  are  yonder  testifying  with  their  ain  blnde  and  that  of 

This  expostulation  implied  a  reproach  on  Mr.  Kettiedrummle,  who,  though 
an  aWolute  Boanerges,  or  eon  of  thunder,  in  the  pulpit,  when  the  enemy 
were  afar,  and  indeed  sufficiently  contumacious,  as  we  have  seen,  when  in 
their  power,  had  been  struck  dumb  by  the  firing,  shouts,  and  shrieks,  which  . 
now  nrose  from  the  valley,  and — as  many  an  honest  man  might  have  been, 
' '  n  where  he  could  neither  fight  nor  fly — was  too  much  dismayed 


the  courageous  Mause  had  expected  at  hia  hand,  or  even  to  pray  for  the 
Buecessful  event  of  the  battle.  His  presence  of  mind  was  not,  however, 
entirely  lost,  any  more  than  his  jealous  respect  for  his  reputation  as  a  pure 
and  powerful  preacher  of  the  word. 

"  Hold  your  peace,  woman  I"  he  said,  "  and  do  not  perturb  my  inward 
meditations  and  the  wrestlings  wherewith  I  wr^tle. — But  of  a  verity  the 
shooting  of  the  foeman  doth  begin  to  increase  1  peradventure,  some  poliet 
may  attain  unto  us  even  here.  Lo !  I  will  ensconce  me  behind  the  cium, 
as  behind  a  strong  wall  of  defence." 

"  He's  but  a  coward  body  after  a',"  said  Cuddle,  who  was  himself  by  no 
means  deficient  in  that  sort  of  courage  which  consists  in  insensibility  to 
danger ;  "  he's  but  a  daidling  coward  body.  He'll  never  fill  Rumbleberry'a 
bonnet. — Od!  Kumbleberry  fought  and  flytedlike  a  fleeingdragon.  It  was 
a  great  pity,  puir  man,  he  couldna  cheat  the  woodie.  But  they  say  he  gaed 
sing'ng  and  rejoicing  till't,  just  as  I  wad  gang  I*}  a  bicker  o'  brose,  sup- 
posmg  me  hungry,  as  I  stand  a  gude  chance  to  be. — Eh,  sirs  !  yen's  an 
awfn'  sight,  and  yet  ane  caona  keep  their  een  aff  frae  it  1" 


with  the  heated  ei __  ,  _ ^ 

which  they  could  best  hear  and  see  the  issue  of  the  actjon,  leaving  to  Kettie- 
drummle to  occupy  alone  his  place  of  security.  The  vicissitudes  of  combat, 
whieh  we  have  already  described,  wero  witnessed  by  our  spectators  from 
the  top  of  the  eminence,  but  without  their  being  able  jiositively  to  determine 
to  what  they  tended.  That  the  presbyterians  defended  themselves  stoutly, 
was  evident  from  the  heavy  smoke,  which,  illumined  by  frequent  flashes  of 
fire,  now  eddied  along  the  valley,  and  hid  the  contending  parties  in  its  sul- 
phureous shade.  On  the  other  hand,  the  continued  firing  from  the  nearer 
side  of  the  morass  iadioat«d  that  the  enemy  persevered  in  their  attack — that 
the  affair  was  fiercely  disputed— and  that  everything  was  to  be  apprehended 
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from  a  continued  contest  in  which  undisciplined  matica  had  to  repel  tho 
assaults  of  regular  troopa,  so  completely  officered  and  armed. 

At  length  horses  whose  caparisons  showed  that  they  belonged  to  theLife- 
Guards,  began  to  fly  masterlesa  out  of  the  confusion.  Dismoimted  soldiers 
neit  appeared,  forsaking  the  conflict,  and  struggling  over  the  hill,  in  ordei 
to  escape  from  the  sceue  of  action.  As  tho  nuinhers  of  these  fugitiyea 
increased,  ihe  fate  of  the  day  seemed  no  longer  doubtful,    A  large  b" '~ 


Jing  from  the  smoke,  forming  irregularly  on  the  hill 
ty  kept  stationary  by  tiieir  officers,  until  Irandalo's 
corps  also  appeared  in  full  retreat.     The  result  of  the  conflict  mas  then 
■    indth    ■'■■■■  ,.       .     „    . 


le,  ai:id  with  diSci 


apparent,  and  tho  joy  of  the  prisoners  was  corresponding  to  their  approach- 
ing delivetuace. 

"They  hae  dune  the  job  for  anea,"  said  Cuddle,  "no  tliey  ne'er  do't 

"They  flee  I — thej^fleel"  exclaimed  Mause,  in  ecstasy.  '"0  the  truculent 
tyrants  1  they  are  riding  now  as  they  never  rode  before.  0  the  false  Egyp- 
tians— the  proud  Assyrians— tie  Philistines — the  Moabites — the  Bdomites 
— the  Ishmaelites  I  The  Lord  has  brought  sharp  swords  upon  them,  to  make 
iihem  food  forthe  fowls  of  heaven  and  the  beasts  of  the  fleld.  See  how  the 
clouds  roU,  and  the  Are  flashes  ahint  them,  and  goes  forth  before  the  chosen 
of  the  Covenant,  e'en  like  the  pillar  o'  cloud  ana  the  pillar  o'  flame  that  led 
the  people  of  Israel  out  o'  the  land  of  Egypt  I  This  is  indeed  a  day  of  deliver- 
ance to  the  righteous,  a  day  of  pouring  out  of  wratli  to  the  persecutors  and 
the  ungodly  r 

"Lard  save  us,  mither,"  said  Caddie,  "haud  the  clavering  tongue  o'  ye, 
and  lie  down  ahint  the  owm,  like  Kettledrummie,  honest  man !  The  whiga- 
more  bullets  ken  unoo  little  discretion,  and  will  just  as  sune  knock  ont  the 
hams  o'  a  psalm-sin^ng  auld  wife  aa  a  swearing  dragoon," 

"  Tear  naething  for  me,  Cuddie,"  siud  the  old  dame,  transported  to 
ecstasy  by  the  success  of  her  party — "fear  naething  for  mel  I  will  stand  like 
Deborah,  on  the  tap  o'  the  cairn,  and  tak  up  my  sang  o'  reproach  against 
these  men  of  Harosheth  of  the  Gentiles,  whose  norse-hoofs  are  broken  by 
their  prancing." 

The  enthusiastic  old  woman  would,  in  fact,  have  accomplished  her 
purpose  of  mounting  on  the  cairn,  and  becoming,  as  she  said,  a  sign  and 
a  banner  to  the  people,  had  not  Cuddie,  with  more  filial  tenderness  than 
respect,  detained  her  by  such  force  as  his  shackled  arms  would  permit  him 
to  esert. 


fs I"  he  SMd,  having  accomplished  this  task,  "look  out  yonder, 

I  — saw  ye  ever  mortal  flght  like  the  deevil  Claver'se?    Yonder 

i  been  thrice  doun  amang  tiiem,  and  thrice  cam  free  aff.     But  I  think 


■we'll  soon  be  free  oursells,  Milnwood.     Inglis  and  his  troopers  look 
their  shouthera  very  aften,  as  if  they  liked  the  road  ahint  them  better  than 
the  road  afore." 

Cuddie  was  not  mistaken ;  for,  when  the  main  tide  of  fugitives  passed  at 
a  little  distance  from  the  spot  where  they  were  stationed,  the  corporal  and 
his  party  fired  their  carabines  at  random  upon  tho  advancing  insurgents, 
and,  abandoning  all  charge  of  their  prisoners,  joined  the  retreat  of  their 
comrades.  Morton  and  ^e  old  woman,  whose  hands  were  at  liberty,  lost 
no  time  in  undoing  the  bonds  of  Cuddie  and  of  the  clergyman,  both  of  wbom 
had  been  secured  by  a  cord  tied  round  their  arms  above  the  elbows.  By 
the  time  this  was  accomplished,  the  rear-guard  of  the  dragoons,  which  still 
preserved  some  order,  passed  beneath  the  hilbck  or  rising  eround  which 
was  surmounted  by  the  cairn  already  repeatedly  mentioned.  Tney  exhibited 
all  the  harry  and  confusion  incident  to  a  forced  retreat,  but  still  continued 
in  B  body.  '  Clavorhouse  led  the  van,  his  naked  sword  deeply  dyed  with 
blood,  as  were  his  face  and  clothes.  His  horse  was  all  covered  with  gore, 
and  sow  reeled  with  weakness.    Lord  Eyandala,  in  not  much  better  pSgh^ 
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brouglit  up  tlio  roar,  still  csiortmg  tlie  soHiera  to  keep  together  and  fear 
nothing.  Several  of  the  men  were  wounded,  and  one  or  two  dropped  from 
their  horses  as  Uiey  surmounted  the  hilL 

Mause's  zeal  hroke  forth  once  more  at  this  spectacle,  while  she  stood  on 
{he  heath  with  her  head  nccoTered,  and  her  groy  hair  streaming  in  the  wind, 
no  bad  repreaentaiion  of  a  superannuated  bacchante,  or  Thessalian  witch  in 
the  agonies  of  incantatioo.  She  soon  discorered  GlaTcrhoitse  at  the  head 
of  the  furtive  party^  and  exclaimed  with  bitter  irony,  "  Tarry,  tarry,  ye 
wha  were  aye  sae  bhthe  to  be  at  the  Ineetin^  of  the  saints,  and  wad  ride 
every  muir  in  Scotland  to  find  a  conventicle !  Wilt  thou  not  tarry,  now 
thou  hast  found  ane  ?  Wilt  thou  not  stay  for  one  word  mair  ?  Wilt  thou 
na  bide  the  aftemocm  preaching? — Wae  betide  ye  I"  she  said,  suddenly 
changing  her  tone,  "  and  cut  the  noughs  of  the  creature  whaae  fleetness  ye 
trust  lo  1 — Sheugh !  sheugh ! — awa  wi  ye,  that  hae  spilled  aae  muokle  hlude, 
and  now  wad  eaye  your  am ! — awa  wi'  ye  for  a  railing  Eabshakeh,  a  oureing 
Shimei,  a  bloodthirsiy  Doeg  1  The  sword's  drawn  now  that  winna  be  lang 
o'ertaking  ye,  ride  as  fiist  as  ye  will." 

Ciaverhouse,  it  may  be  easily  supposed,  was  too  busy  to  attend  to  her^ 
reproaches,  but  hastened  over  the  hill,  anxious  to  get  the  remnant  of  his " 
men  out  of  gun-shot,  in  hopes  of  ^ain  collecting  me  fugitives  round  his 
standard.  But  as  the  rear  of  his  followers  rode  over  the  rSge,  a  shot  strock 
Lord  Evandale's  horse,  which  instantly  sunk  down  dead  beneatii  him.  Two 
of  the  whig  horsemen,  who  were  the  foremost  in  the  pui^uit,  hastened  up 
with  the  purpose  of  killing  him,  ibr  hitherto  there  had  been  no  quarter 
given.  MorfoBj  on  the  other  hand,  rushed  forward  to  save  his  life,  if  possi- 
ble, in  order  at  once  to  indnlge  his  natural  generosity,  and  to  requite  the " 
obligation  which  Lord  Evandalo  had  conferred  on  him  that  morning,  and 
under  which  ciroumetances  had  made  him  wince  so  acutely.  Just  as  he 
had  assisted  Bvandale,  who  was  much  wounded,  to  extricate  himself  from 
his  dying  horse,  and  to  gin  his  feet,  the  two  horsemen  came  up,  and  one 
of  them  exclaiming,  "Have  at  the  red-coafed  tyrant!"  made  a  blow  at 
the  young  nobleman,  which  Morton  parried  with  difBoiilty,  exclaiming 
to  the  rider,  who  was  no  other  than  Buriey  himself,  "Give  quarter  to  this 
gentleman,  for  my  sake — for  the  sake,"  he  added,  observing  that  Buriey  did 
not  taimediately  recognise  him,  "of  Henry  Morton,  who  so  lately  sheltered 
you." 

"Henry  Morton !"  replied  Buriey,  wiping  his  bloody  bi^w  witli his  bloodier 
hand ;  "  did  I  not  say  that  tlie  son  of  Siias  Morton  would  oome  forth  out  of 
the  land  of  bondage,  nor  be  long  an  indweller  in  the  tents  of  Ham?  Thou 
art  a  brand  snatehed  out  of  the  burning— But  for  this  booted  apostle  of  pre- 
lacy, he  shall  die  the  death  I — We  must  smite  them  hip  and  thigh,  even  from 
the  rising  to  the  going  down  of  the  sun.  It  is  our  commission  to  eiay  them 
like  Amalek,  and  utterly  destroy  all  tliey  have,  and  spare  neither  man  nor 
woman,  infant  nor  suckling;  therefore,  hinder  me  not,"  he  continued,  en- 
deavouring again  to  cut  down  Lord  Evandale,  "  for  this  work  must  not  be 
wrought  negligently." 

"  You  must  not,  and  you  shall  not,  slay  him,  more  especially  while  inca- 
pable of  defence,"  said  Morton,  planting  himself  before  Lord  Bvandale  so 
as  to  intercept  any  blow  that  should  be  aimed  at  him ;  "  I  owed  my  life  to 
him  this  morning — my  life,  which  was  endangered  solely  by  my  having  shel- 
tered you !  and  to  shed  his  blood  when  he  can  offer  no  effectual  resistance, 
were  not  only  a  cruelty  abhorrent  to  God  and  man,  but  detestable  ingrati- 
tude both  to  him  and  to  me," 

Buriey  paused, — "  Thou  art  yet,"  he  said,  "  in  the  conrt  of  the  GenWles, 
and  I  compassionate  thy  human  blindness  and  frailty.  Strong  meat  is  nob 
fit  for  babes,  nor  the  mighly  and  grinding  dispeiisation  under  which  I  draw 
my  sword,  for  those  whose  hearts  are  yet  dwelling  in  hute  of  clay,  whose 
footsteps  are  tangled  in  the  mosh  of  mortal  sympathies,  and  who  clothe 
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tliomEolTes  in  the  riglitoonaness  that  ia  aa  fililiyrags.  But  to  gain  a  soul  to 
tlio  truth  is  better  than  to  sand  one  to  Tophet ;  therefore  I  give  quarter  to 
this  jonth,  ptOTiding  the  grant  is  confinned  bj  the  general  council  of  God's 
army,  whom  he  hath  this  day  tilesaed  with  ho  aigoal  a  deliyeranoe. — Thou 
art  unarmed — Abide  my  return  here.  I  must  yet  puraue  these  ainnera,  the 
Amalekitea,  and  destroy  them  till  they  he  utterly  conaumed  from  tie  face 
of  the  land,  even  from  Havilah  unt^  Shur." 

So  saying,  he  aet  spurs  t«  bia  horae,  and  oontiuned  to  pursue  the  chaae. 
"  Cuadie,"  said  Morten,  "for  God'a  aate  oatch  a  horse  as  quickly  as  yoa 
can.  I  will  not  imat  Lord  Evandale'a  life  with  theae  obdurate  men. — Yon 
are  wounded,  my  lord  —  are  you  able  to  contiano  your  retreat?"  he  conti- 
nued, addreasing  himself  to  his  prisoner,  who,  half-atnnned  by  the  fall,  waa 
but  beginning  to  recover  himself. 

"  I  think  so,"  replied  Lord  Evandale.  "  But  ia  it  possible ! — do  I  owe  my 
life  to  Mr.  Morton?" 

"  My  interference  would  have  been  the  aamefrom  common  humanity," 
replied  Morton ; — "  to  your  lordship  it  was  a  sacred  debt  of  gratitude." 
Cuddie  at  tbia  instant  returned  with  a  horae. 

"  God-isake,  ronnt — mnnt,  and  ride  like  a  fleeing  hawk,  my  lord,"  aaid  the 
good-natured  fellow,  "  for  ne'er  bo  in  me  if  they  arena  killing  every  ane  o' 
the  wounded  and  prisoners !" 

Lord  Byandale  mounted  the  horse,  while  Cuddie  officiously  held  the 
stirrup. 

"  Stand  off,  good  fellow,  thy  courtesy  may  coat  thy  life. — Mr.  Morton," 
he  continued,  addresaing  Henry,  "this  makes  us  more  than  even— rely  on 
it,  I  will  never  forget  your  generosity — Farewell." 

Ho  turned  his  horse,  and  rode  swiftly  away  in  the  direction  which  seemed 
least  expoaed  to  purauit. 

Lord  Bvandale  haA  just  rode  off,  when  several  of  the  inaurgents,  who 
were  in  tie  front  of  the  pursuit,  came  up  denouncing  vengeance  on  Henry 
Morton  and  Cuddie  for  Jiaviag  dded  the  escape  of  a  Pbiliatine,  as  they 
called  the  yonng  nobleman. 

"What  wad  ye  hao  had  us  to  do?"  cried  Cuddie.  "Had  wo  aught  to 
stop  a  man  wi'  that  had  twa  pistols  and  a  sword  ?  Sudna  ye  hae  come 
faster  up  yoursells,  instead  of  flyting  at  huz  f" 

This  eicuse  would  hardly  have  paased  current;  hut  Kettledmmmlo,  who 
now  awoke  from  his  trance  of  terror,  and  waa  known  to  and  reverenced  by, 
most  of  the  wanderers,  together  with  Mause,  who  possessed  their  appro- 
priate language  as  well  as  me  preacher  himself,  proved  active  and  effectual 


"Touch  them  not!  harm  them  notl"  exclaimed  Kettlednimmle,  ii 
very  best  double-bass  tones.     "This  ia  the  son  of  the  famous  Silas  Morton, 


by  whom  the  Lord  wrought  great  things  in  tliis  land  at  the  breaking  forth 
of  the  reformation  from  prelacy,  when  there  was  a  plentiful  pouring  forth 
of  the  Word  and  a  renewing  of  the  Covenant ;  a  nero  and  champion  of 


those  blessed  days,  when  there  was  power  and  efficacy,  and  e< 

converting  of  sinners,  and  heart-exercises,  and  fellowships  of  saints,  and  a 

plentiful  flowing  forth  of  the  spices  of  the  garden  of  Eden." 

"  And  this  is  my  aon  Cuddie,"  exclaimed  Mauae,  in  her  turn,  "  the  son 
of  his  father,  Judden  Ileadrigg,  wha  was  a  douce  honest  man,  and  of  me. 
Manse  Middlemas,  an  unworthy  professor  and  follower  of  the  pure  gospe^ 
and  ane  o'  yonr  ain  folk.  Is  it  not  written,  '  Cut  ye  not  off  the  tribe  of  the 
fumiliea  of  the  Kobathites  from  among  the  Levitea  ?'  Numbera,  fourth  and 
aiigbtoauth— 0  sirs !  dinna  be  standing  here  prattling  wi'  honest  folk,  when 
ye  Huld  he  following  forth  your  victory  with  which  Providence  has  blessed 
ye." 

'"' '  '    '      '  n  ..     .1  ._    —  - -mediately  beset  by  another,  to 

explanation.    Kettledrummle, 
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whose  fcav  wna  much  dmsipated  since  the  firing  had  ceased,  again  took 
upon  him  to  bo  intercessor,  and  grown  bold,  as  he  felt  his  good  word  neoes- 
aary  for  the  protection  of  his  late  fellow-oaptiTeB,  he  laid  olnim  to  no  small 
share  of  the  merit  of  the  victory,  appealing  to  Morton  and  Ouddie,  whether 
the  tide  of  battle  had  not  turned  while  he  prayed  on  the  Mount  of  JehoTah- 
Nissi,  like  Mosea,  that  Israel  might  prevail  over  Amalok ;  but  granting 
thera,  at  iiie  same  time,  the  credit  of  holding  np  his  hands  when  they  waaed 
heavy,  as  those  of  the  prophet  wore  supported  by  Aaron  and  Hur.  It  seems 
probable  that  Kettledmmmle  allotted  this  part  in  the  success  to  his  com- 
panions in  adversity,  l^t  they  should  be  tempted  to  discloae  his  carnal  self- 
seeking  and  falling  away,  in  regarding  too  closely  hia  own  personal  safety. 
These  strong  testimoaies  in.  favour  of  the  liberated  captives  ouickly  flew 
abroad,  with  many  esaggeralions,  among  the  victorious  army.  The  reports 
on  the  subject  were  various;  bat  it  was  universally  agreed,  that  young 
Morton  of  Milnwood,  the  son  of  the  stout  soldier  of  the  Covenant,  Silas 
Morton,  together  with  the  precious  Gabriel  Kettledrummle,  &nd  a  singular 
devout  Chi'iatian  woman,  whom  many  thought  as  good  as  himsolf  at  extract- 
ing a  doctrine  or  an  use,  whether  of  terror  or  consolation,  had  arrived  to 
support  the  good  old  cause,  with  a  reinforcement  of  a  hundred  well-armed 
men  from  tho  Middle  Ward.* 


CljiiptEr  tjii;  l0ig{!tEEIlt!j. 


Ik  the  meantime,  tlie  insurgent  cavalry  returned  from  the  pursuit,  jaded 
and  worn  out  witli  their  unwonted  efforfa,  and  the  infantry  assembled  on 
the  ground  which  they  had  won,  fatigued  with  toil  and  hunger.     Their 


Bb[BHoa»nf  PreaLon.  brother  of  Sit  wulLera  HamiLmi,  Lo  wbosfl  CrLle  and  estBte  hflofterwaLils  tdpcsetfed^ 
boc,  flccordinff  u>  bit  LlpgrDphor,  Howifl  "f  Lwhcjin.  ha  never  look  poaBBBsina  of  eiUiBr,  u  ha  oaold  nat  60 
s>  wilboK  sekDowiBflaing  lliB  nght  of  Klnj  wJUiara  (ra,  oncDirenonlBil  mrmiirch!  to  ihe  cnrnn.  HamilHin 
had  b»D  bml  bj  BiebSti  Bumat,  wtails  die  lattorlire Jsl  OJsssow;  hiB  btollisr.  Sir  Ttinnua,  tutrUig  Dimed 
a  BiBler  of  Ital  blaiortan.  /■HB»nBthenV|!B»a  UisBUhoB."B  lii^^iijenii,youo[i  numi  but  giiUiDg  into 

Seienfnsl\-iiiouijfl|:  poiwos  bive  been  Dioch  scas^ied  U 


IraiT  to  bla  smreBa  uoraniBIij;  gun  Sve  of'thnsn  bl™lT  enomieo  qiiartor,  and  than  let  thpoi  go.    Tliii  grM^f 

Sieved  Mr.  HamUtoa  wben  lie  BDw  BOBio  ef  Babel^  brata  spared  after  tunt  ilie  Lont  bod  <lemren(j  Chem  into 
ffiT  bends,  tbat  thav  lo^t  daah  Uieai  OBBiOBt  the  EtoneB.  ^Im  oisivii.  fl.  la  Lib  own  oacounl  of  thu,  ba 
reck<nia  the  eparioE;  of  these  eoemiest  and  letliDB  them  go.  to  be  amang  their  fint  stepinDBS  aside.  fi>r  whi^ 
llfl  feared  that  tlie  Lord  would  [uC  honour  lAem  to  du  mnoh  Tnor«  foe  hiai ;  ood  bo^b,  tlut  Lo  was  neither  fbr 
tsLilaff  tktfoan  fnink,  nur  eMd£  bvoura  to,  tbe  Lord^  eoemLSa."   StiB  Atrveasdarviwi^AecfHailoflJiajier' 

lie  been  a  choise  ujainsl  liiai,  bj  some  wtiBe  fiinall' 
lia)r  that  poar  man  (as  theycaU  ttiai)al  DramcioE,] 
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euccesB,  however,  wna  a  cordial  to  every  toaoni,  and  seemed  oven  to  serve 
ia  the  stead  of  food  and  refreshment.  It  was,  indeed,  much  more  brilliant 
than  thej  durst  have  ventured  to  Bulioipate ;  for,  with  no  great  Iohb  on  their 
part,  thej  had  totally  routed  a  regiment  of  picked  men,  commanded  by  the 
first  officer  in  Scotland,  and  one  whose  very  name  had  lon^  heen  a  terror  to 
them.  Their  sucoeeH  seemed  even  to  have  upon  tJieir  spirita  the  effect  of  a 
eadden  and  violent  surprise,  so  muoh  had  their  taking  up  arms  been  a  mea- 
sure of  desperation  rather  than  of  hope.  Their  meetJng  was  also  casual, 
and  they  had  hastily  arranged  themselvw  under  such  commanders  as  were 
-emarkivble  for  zeal  and  courage,  without  much  respect  to  any  other  quali- 
ies.  It  followed,  from  this  state  of  disorganization,  that  the  whole  army 
appeared  at  once  to  resolve  itself  into  a  general  committee  for  considering 
wliat  steps  were  to  he  taken  in  consequence  of  their  success,  and  no  opinion 
could  he  started  so  wild  that  it  had  not  some  faTOurers  and  advocates. 
Some  proposed  they  should  march  to  Glasgow,  some  to  Hamilton,  some  to 
Bdinburgn,  some  to  London,  Some  were  for  sending  a  deput-ation  of  their 
number  to  London  to  convert  Charles  II.  to  a  senso  of  the  error  of  hia 
ways ;  and  others,  less  oharifablo,  proposed  either  to  call  a  now  sueeessoi 
to  the  crown,  or  to  declare  Scotland  a  free  republic.  A  free  parliament  of 
the  nation,  and  a  free  assembly  of  the  Kirk,  were  the  ohjeets  of  the  mole 
sensible  and  moderate  of  the  piifj  In  tho  meinwhile,  a  clamottr  arose 
among  the  soldiers  tor  bread  and  other  neoossaiios,  and  while  all  complained 
of  hajdship  and  huna,pi,  none  t    k  thi  t     i  '■sary  measures  to  procure  sup- 

tt«  (gamiuiiw  am.!  i  ufflimand'Hialil^mre™!  «» 

yrele  Btaniline  in  the  mi  1  HhatLne  (or  giiHrtfln  olbmn  agAlut 

niun  that  nlLhaiit  my  L  i  er  we  w«r4  a  ndla  fram  chs  pjaoa 

B3  hfLvluf  sotgnarter  vthirk  [  e  knr  iL  ji  na  llien  (.t  '►Iflpp  roa  asile  and  kk  ng  tbst  spirit  aiDougat  oa 
&L  tbot  tima,  X  Hifln  toLd  it  10  D[ne  U  at  SDEI.HI  k  me  ([amy  I  Hat  reolumbrAnos,  It  wu  hooest  did  John  C^ia- 
bet),  that  1  fettrad  the  Lord  woald  n  it  hnnoar  aa  ta  da  diugIl  mora  for  hiia  I  ahall  onir  aoy  this,--!  deairB 
to  M«s  hb  hnl^  name  thatHlncetvecliflheLpEdmeloEBt  mylhoa  toliiawark,!  oerei  bad,  nor  would  take, 
afiiv4iartl7unen«neB.eillierDnr4dit  orluaiiand  aiHi  dealied  le  give  at  few  " 
Tha  precedJiiK^Bxua  ^ eKlroDtad  fVoin  a lon^Tuid  cb  eoii of  hu own  candnot,GeaC  tij Sir Bobott Hamlltcni, 

^'FaibhnilCnateDdlilgBDilplayed.cnllei^edand  tniiEarihed  by  JohD  Howie," 

Ab  the  alEimusli  of  DraaioliH  hna  lieen  of  late  tba  sulfJBi^  Bf  Boma  JDuuiiy,  the  reader  may  be  cnrioofl  to  sea 
action.  Tliia  >nizene,  m  it  oiaybe  called,  aoonra  in  the  voinoie  cnileil  hnrbdee'fl  lAttera,  printed  I7  Mr. 
I^ncictn^am.   OlaTerluraBe,  it  may  he  obeeryed,  ap«U9  IJke  a  (diamber-maid. 


rdaylniahc.wl 

called  SinK-   We  had  theai  at  ^tirnt 


Thay  wornotpreaRMns.nmlhiHlgottwnyBll  ihai 

ive  aeDt'lhtWBOOTe  of  dra^coonB.  who  nindo  tbaai  ran  ajtain  ahaialidly:  but  in  and  they  peroaivjair  tli 
we  had  the  better  of  tbem  in  akirmlbb,  they  rcRolvad  «  peaerBll  engaugraeiit,  and  imedlacly  AdvpncHl  wi 
there  lhot.thelioraeflilawiDe:  they  fame  thrust  the  lolplie:  thegi^niest  bndyef  all  made  upB^tainat  my 
ahnk'tihS'teri^  SOVO  na  bro^t  down  Ois  Coronet  Mr.  OrBffijfd  and  Ciuitain  Bleitii,  Ijesldps  lliaj  wlOl  II 
pilohfeik  U«y  nuda  apch  an  openeine  io  mj  rone  horao'e  bally,  that  big  sotn  hung  nul  half  an  ella,  and  yet  ha 
eaiyed  ma  a?  aa  myl ;  wliloh  eo  dlBcoragad  oor  nwn,  that  iIict  aiBtnlaed  not  the  ahol,  but  fril  into  ''>»'*«'■ 
mindarde,but  loat  an  the  plun  abomWhtor  ton  men,  *^".'?;"'"''^,'|^V'  ""  flnwooiia  '"s' j™"^  ^ 
the°E^  re  tS  tosconfudon  or  oor  penpta  would  Buifer.and  I  am  now  layinf  with  oiy  Loul  Jtosie.  Tlie 
tona  ef  Streran  drew  ap  as  we  waa  lualiiiw  our  ™^  "nil  }||?Sli'^  »  ^™  J"  ™'  o"  '>"<  ^"^Yt'oS!  ™i 


"  nTylord,ltuDBD  wcLiied,  aadBodeapy,  that  liiaTO' 
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plioa.  In  short,  tJiO  camp  of  the  Covenantors,  eyen  in  tte  very  moment  of 
euoceas,  seemed  about  to  dissolve  like  a  rope  of  sand,  from  want  of  the 
original  principles  of  combination  and  union. 

Burley,  who  had  now  i^tnrned  from  the  pncsuit,  found  hia  followers  in 
this  distracted  state.  With,  the  readj  talent  of  one  accustomed  to  encounter 
exigencies,  he  proposed  that  one  hundred  of  the  freshest  men  should  be 
(Irawn  out  for  duty  —  that  a  small  number  of  those  who  had  hitherto  acted 
as  leaders,  should  oonslitnte  a,  committee  of  direction  until  officers  should 
be  regularly  chosen — and  that,  to  crown  the  victory,  Gabriel  Kettledrummle 
should  be  ealled  upon  to  improTO  the  providential  BQCoess  which  (liey  had 
obtained,  by  a  word  in  soaaon  addressed  to  the  army.  He  reckoned  very 
much,  and  not  without  reason,  on  this  last  expedient,  as  a  raoaus  of  engaging 
the  attention  of  the  buli  of  the  insurgents,  while  he  himself,  and  two  or 
three  of  their  leaders,  held  a  private  council  of  war,  undisturbed  by  the 
discordant  opinious,  or  senaeloss  elamour,  of  the  general  body. 

Kettledrummle  more  than  answered  the  espectotjons  of  Burley.  Two 
mortal  hours  did  he  preaoli  at  a  breathing ;  and  certainly  no  lungs,  or  doc- 
trine, excepting  hie  own,  could  have  kept  up,  for  so  long  a  time,  tiie  attention 
of  men  in  such  nrecarioue  cireumstancee.  But  he  possessed  in  perfection  a 
sort  of  rude  and  familiar  eloquence  peculiar  to  the  preachers  of  that  period, 
wMch,  though  it  would  have  been  fastidiously  rejected  by  an  audience  which 
possessed  any  portion  of  taste,  was  a  cake  of  the  right  leaven  for  the  palates 
of  tliose  whom  he  now  addressed.  His  text  was  from  the  forty-ninth  ciiapter 
of  IsaiaJi,  "  Even  the  cantives  of  the  mighty  shali  be  taken  away,  and  the 
prey  of  the  teri'ible  shall  be  deliTered ;  for  I  will  contend  with  him  that 
oontendeth  with  thee,  and  I  will  save  thy  children, 

"  And  I  wUl  feed  them  that  oppress  thee  with  tiieir  own  flesh ;  and  they 
shall  be  di'unkcn  witJi  their  own  blood,  as  with  sweet  wine :  and  all  flesh 
shall  know  that  I  the  Lord  am  Ihy  Saviour  and  thy  Eedeemer,  the  Mighty 
One  of  Jacob." 

The  discourse  which  he  pronounced  upon  this  subject  was  divided  into 
fifteen  heads,  each  of  which  was  garnished  with  seven  uses  of  application, 
two  of  consolation,  two  of  terror,  two  declaring  the  causes  of  backsliding 
and  of  wrath,  and  one  announcing  the  promised  and  expectfld  deliverance. 
The  first  part  of  his  1«st  be  applied  to  his  own  deliverance  and  that  of  his 
companions ;  and  took  occMion  to  speak  a  few  words  in  praise  of  young 
Milnwood,  of  whom,  as  of  a  champion  of  the  Covenant,  he  augured  great 
things.  The  second  part  he  applied  to  the  punishments  which  were  about 
to  fall  upon  the  persecuting  government.  At  times  he  was  familiar  and 
colloquial — now  he  was  loud,  energetic,  and  boisterous.  Some  parts  of  his 
discourse  might  be  called  sublime,  and  others  sunk  below  burlesque.  Occa- 
sionally he  vindicated  with  great  animation  the  right  of  every  freeman  to 
worship  God  according  to  his  ovra  conscience ;  and  presently  he  charged 
the  giult  and  miserjr  of  the  people  on  the  awful  negligence  of  their  rulers, 
who  nad  not  only  failed  to  establish  presbytery  as  tlie  national  religion,  but 
had  tolerated  sectaries  of  various  descriptions.  Papists,  Frelatiats,  Erastians, 
assuming  the  name  of  Presbyterians,  Independents,  Socinian8,andQuakers; 
all  of  whom  Kettiedrummle  projjosed,  by  one  sweeping  act,  to  ospel  from 
the  land,  and  thus  re-edify  in  il«  integrity  the  beauty  ofthe  sanctuary.  He 
next  handled  very  pithily  the  doctrine  of  defensive  arms  and  of  resistance 
to  Charles  II.,  observing,  that,  instoad  of  a  nursing  father  to  the  Kirk,  Uiat 
monarch  had  been  a  nursinz  iiit^er  to  none  but  his  own  bastards.  He  went 
at  some  length  through  the  life  and  conversation  of  thatjoyous  prince,  few 

f>arta  of  which,  it  mwat  be  owned,  were  qualified  to  stand  tne  rough  hand- 
ing of  BO  uncourtly  an  orator,  who  conferred  on  him  tho.hard  names  of 
JoTOboam,  Omri,  Ahab,  Shallum,  Pokah,  and  every  other  evil  monarch 
recorded  in  the  Chronicles,  and  concluded  with  a  round  application  of  tiie 
Scripture  —  "  Tophet  is  ordained  of  old ;  yea,  for  the  King  it  is  provided . 
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he  hath,  niade  it  deep  and  large ;  the  pile  thereof  is  firo  and  mo«h  wood : 
the  hreath  of  the  Lord,  like  a  stream  of  brimstono,  doth  kindle  it." 

^Kettledrammle  had  no  sooner  ended  his  sermon,  ttnd  descended  from  the 
huge  rock  which  had  eerved  him  for  a  pulpit,  tlmn  bis  poat  was  occupied  hy 
a  pastor  of  a  "very  different  description.  The  reverend  Gahriel  was  adyanoed 
in  years,  somewhat  corpulent,  with  a  loud  voice,  a  square  face,  and  a  set  of 
stupid  and  unanimated  features,  in  which  the  body  seemed  more  to  predo- 
minate over  the  spirit  than  was  seemly  in  a  sound  divine.  The  youth  who 
eucceeded  him  iu  exhortinjr  this  extraordinary  oonvooation,  Ephraim  Mac- 
briar  by  name,  was  hardly  twenty  years  old ;  yet  his  thin  features  already 
indicated,  that  a  constitution,  naturally  heeUe,  was  worn  out  by  vigils,  by 
&st8,  by  the  rigour  of  imprisonment,  and  the  fali^es  incident  to  a  fugitive 
life.  Young  as  he  was,  he  had  been  twice  imprisoned  for  eevoral  months, 
and  suffered  many  soveritJes,  which  gave  him  great  influence  with  tliose  of 
hifl  own  sect,  lie  threw  his  faded  eyes  over  the  multitude  and  over  the 
scene  of  battle ;  and  a  tight  of  triumph  arose  in  his  glance,  his  pale  yet 
striking  features  were  coloured  with  a  transient  and  hectic  blush  of  joy. 
He  folded  his  hands,  raised  his  face  to  heaven,  and  seemed  lost  in  mental 
prayer  and  thanksgiving  ere  he  addressed  the  people.  When  he  spoke,  his 
faint  and  broken  voice  seemed  at  first  inadequate  to  esprcas  his  conceptions. 
But  the  deep  silence  of  the  assembly,  the  eagerness  with  which  the  ear 
gathered  every  word,  as  the  famished  Israelites  collected  the  heavenly 
manna,  had  a  corresponding  effect  upon  the  preacher  himself.  His  words 
became  more  distinct,  his  manner  more  earnest  and  energetic ;  it  seemed  as 
if  religious  zeal  was  triumphing  over  bodily  weakness  aud  infirmity.  His 
natural  eloquence  was  not  altogether  untainted  with  (he  coarseness  of  his 
sect;  and  yet,  by  the  influence  of  a  good  natural  taste,  it  was  freed  from 
the  grosser  and  more  ludicrous  errors  of  his  contemporaries ;  and  the  lan- 
guage of  Scriptui'e,  which,  in  their  mouths,  was  sometimes  degraded  by 
misapplication,  gave,  in  Mai^briar's  exhortation,  a  rich  and  solemn  effect, 
like  that  which  is  produced  by  the  beams  of  the  sun  streaming  through  the 
storied  repr^entation  of  saints  and  martyrs  on  the  Gothic  window  of  some 
ancient  cathedral. 

He  painted  the  desolation  of  the  church,  during  the  late  period  of  her 
distresses,  in  the  most  aflecttng  colours.  He  described  her,  like  Hagar 
watching  the  waning  life  of  her  infant  amid  the  fountainleaa  desert ;  uke 
Judah  under  her  palm-tree,  mourning  for  the  devastation  of  her  temple ; 
like  Bacbel,  weeping  for  her  children  and  refusing  comfort.  But  he  chiefly 
rose  into  rough  suolimity  when  addressing  the  men  yet  reeking  from 
battle.  He  called  on  them  to  remember  the  great  things  which  God  had 
done  for  them,  and  to  persevere  in  the  career  which  their  victory  had 
opened. 

"Your  garments  are  dyed — but  not  with  the  juice  of  the  wine-press ; 
your  swords  are  filled  with  blood,"  he  esclmmed — "  but  not  with  tlie  blood 
of  goata  or  lambs ;  the  dust  of  the  desert  on  which  ye  stand  is  made  fat 
■with,  gore — but  not  with  the  blood  of  bullocks,  for  the  Lord  hath  a  sacrifice 
in  Bozrah,  and  a  great  slaughter  in  the  land  of  Idumea.  These  were  not 
the  firstlings  of  the  flock,  the  small  cattle  of  bumt-offeringa,  whose  bodies 
lie  like  dung  on  the  ploughed  field  of  the  husbandman;  this  is  not  ti,a 
savour  of  myrrh,  of  frankincense,  or  of  sweet  herbs,  that  is  steaming  in 
your  nostrils ;  but  these  bloody  trunks  are  the  carcasses  of  those  who  held 
the  bow  and  the  lance,  who  were  cruel,  and  would  show  no  mercy,  whose 
voice  roared  like  the  sea,  who  rode  upon  horses,  every  man  in  arrav  as  if  to 
battle — they  are  the  carcasses  even  of  the  mighty  men  of  war  tnat  came 
agrunst  Jacob  in  the  day  of  his  deliverance,  and  the  smoke  is  that  of  the 
devouring  fires  that  have  consumed  them.  And  those  wild  hills  that  sur- 
round you  are  not  a  sanctuary  planked  with  cedar  and  plated  with  silver ; 
nor  are  yo  ministering  priests  at  tlie  altar,  with  censers  and  with  torches ; 
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.a  first  glory  waa  there  offered  sacrifice  more  acceptaWo  tban  that 
whicb  you  haYe  this  day  presented,  giving  to  tlie  slaiJghter  the  tyrant  and 
the  oppressor,  with  the  rooks  for  your  altars,  and  the  sky  for  your  vaulted 
sanctaary,  and  your  own  good  swords  for  the  instruments  of  sacrifice. 
Leave  not,  therofore,  the  plough  in  the  furrow  —  turn  not  baok  from  the 
path  in  which  you  have  entered  like  the  famous  worthies  of  old,  whom  God 
raised  up  for  the  glorifying  of  his  name  and  the  deliverance  of  his  afflicted 
people — halt  not  in  ihe  race  you  are  running,  lest  the  latter  end  should  ha 
worse  than  the  be^nning.  Wherefore,  set  up  a  standard  in  tlie  land ;  hlow 
a  trumpet  upon  toe  mountains;  let  not  the  shepherd  tarry  by  his  ifheep- 
ibld,  or  the  seedsman  continue  in  the  ploughed  Held ;  hut  mako  the  watch 
strong,  sharpen  the  arrows,  burnish  the  ahieids,  name  ye  the  captains  of 
thousands,  and  oapt^ns  of  hundreds,  of  fifties,  and  of  tens;  call  the  foot- 
men like  the  rushing  of  winds,  and  cause  the  horsemen  to  come  up  like  the 
sound  of  many  watere ;  for  the  passages  of  the  destroyers  are  stopped,  their 
rods  are  burned,  and  the  faoe  of  their  men  of  battle  hath  been  turned  to 
fliglit.  Heaven  has  been  with  you,  and  has  broken  the  bow  of  the  mighty ; 
then  let  every  man's  heart  be  as  the  heart  of  the  valiant  Maccabeus,  every 
man's  hand  as  the  hand  of  the  mighty  Sampson,  every  man's  sword  as  that 
of  Gideon,  which  turned  not  back  from  the  slaughter ;  for  the  banner  of 
Eeformation  is  spread  abroad  on  the  mountains  in  its  first  loveliness,  and 
the  gates  of  hell  shall  not  prevail  against  it. 

"Well  is  he  this  day  that  shall  barter  his  house  for  a  helmet,  and  sellhia 
garment  for  a  sword,  aad  oast  in  his  lot  with  the  children  of  the  Covenant, 
even  to  (he  fulfilling  of  the  promise ;  and  woe,  woe  unto  him  who,  for  carnal 
ends  and  self-seeking,  shall  withhold  himself  from  the  great  vfork,  for  the 
curse  shall  abide  with  him — even  the  bitter  curse  of  Meroz,  because  he 
came  not  to  (he  heip  of  the  Lord  J^inst  the  mighty.  Up,  then,  and  be 
doing!  the  blood  of  martyrs,  reeking  upon  soaffilds,  is  crying  for  ven- 
geance ;  the  bones  of  saints,  which  lie  whitening  in  the  highways,  are 
pleading  for  retribution ;  the  groans  of  innocent  captives  from  desolate  isles 
of  the  sea,  and  from  the  dungeons  of  the  tyrants  high  places,  cry  for  de- 
liverance ;  the  prayers  of  persecuted  Christians,  sheltenng  themselves  in 
dens  and  deseris  from  the  svtord  of  their  persecutors,  famished  with  hunger, 
Htarving  with  cold,  lacking  fire,  food,  shelter  and  clothing,  because  they 
sorve  Giod  rather  than  man — ail  are  with  you,  pieadiag,  watching,  knock- 
ing, storming  the  gates  of  heaven  in  your  behalf.  Heaven  itself  shall  fight 
for  you,  as  Ute  stars  in  their  courses  fought  against  Sisera.  Then  whoso 
will  deserve  immortal  fame  in  this  world,  and  eternal  happiness  in  that 
which  is  to  come,  let  them  entar  into  God's  servioe,  and  take  arlos  at  the 
hand  of  his  servant, — a  blessing,  namely,  upon  him  and  his  household,  and 
his  children,  to  tJie  ninth  generation,  even  the  blessing  of  the  promise,  for 
ever  and  ever  1  Amen." 

The  eloquenoe  of  the  preacher  was  rewarded  by  the  deep  hum  of  stem 
approbation  which  resounded  through  the  armed  assemblage  at  the  eonolu- 
.  Bion  of  an  oshortalion  so  well  suited  to  tliat  which  they  haS  done,  and  that 
which  remfuned  for  them  to  do.  The  wounded  forgot  their  piun,  tlie  faint 
and  hungry  their  fatigues  and  privations,  as  they  listened  to  doctrines  which 
elevated  them  alike  above  the  wants  and  calamities  of  the  world,  and  iden- 
tifi-ed  their  cause  with  that  of  the  Deity.  Many  crowded  around  the 
preacher,  as  he  descended  from  the  eminence  on  which  he  stood,  and,  clasp- 
ing him  with  hands  on  which  the  gore  was  net  yet  hardened,  pledged  their 
sacred  vow  that  they  would  play  Uie  part  of  Heaven's  true  soldiers.  Es- 
hausted  by  his  own  enthusiasm,  and  by  the  animated  fervour  which  bo  had 
exerted  in  his  discourse,  the  preacher  could  only  reply,  in  broken  accents, 
— "  God  bless  you,  my  brethren !    It  is  nis  cause.    Stand  strongly  up  aad 
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play  the  nioa  —  the  worst  tlmt  can  tefall  us  ia  but  a  brief  and  bloody  paa- 
sage  to  heayen." 

Balfour,  and  the  other  leaders,  had  not  lost  the  time  which  was  employed 
in  theae  spiritual  eseroisea.  Watch-flrea  were  lighted,  sentinels  were  posted, 
and  arroDgements  were  rnndo  to  refresh  the  army  with  sueh  provisions  aa 
had  been  hastily  collected  from  the  nearest  farm-houses  and  villaMis. — The 
present  necessity  thus  provided  for,  they  turned  tbeir  tJiouo;hts  to  the  future. 
They  had  diapatohed  parties  to  spread  the  newa  of  their  victory,  and  to 
obtain,  either  by  force  or  favour,  aupphoa  of  what  they  atood  most  in  need 
of.  In  thia  they  had  succeeded  beyond  their  hopes,  having  at  one  village 
seised  a  small  magazine  of  proTiaiuna,  forage,  and  ammunition,  which  bad 
been  provided  for  the  royal  forces.  This  success  nob  only  gave  them  relief 
at  the  time,  but  sueh  hopes  for  the  future,  that  whereas  tormerly  some  of 
their  number  had  begun  to  slaoken  in  their  zeal,  they  now  nnanimoualy 
resolved  to  abide  together  in  arms,  and  commit  tiiemselves  and  their  cause 
to  the  event  of  war. 

And  whatever  may  be  thought  of  (he  extravagance  or  narrow-minded 
bigotry  of  many  of  their  teuets,  it  is  impossible  to  deny  the  praise  of  de- 
voted courage  to  a  few  hundred  peasants,  who,  without  leaders,  without 
money,  without  magazines,  without  any  fixed  plan  of  action,  and  almost 
without  arma,  borne  out  only  by  their  innate  aeal,  and  a  detestation  of  the 
oppression  of  their  rulers,  ventured  to  declare  open  war  against  an  ostab- 
lished  Government,  supported  by  a  regular  army  and  the  whole  foroe  of 
three  kingdoms. 


tCiinjihr  tliE  ^iiiEtiriitji. 


We  must  now  return  to  the  tower  of  Tillietudlem,  which  the  march  of 
the  Life-Guarde,  on  the  morning  of  thia  eventful  day,  had  left  t^ 
and  anxiety.  The  assurancea  of  Lord  Erandale  had  not  suoci 
quelling  the  apprehensions  of  £dith.  She  knew  him  generous,  and  faithful 
to  his  word ;  but  it  seemed  too  plain  that  he  suspected  the  object  of  her  in- 
tercession to  he  a  aucceasful  rival ;  and  was  it  not  expecting  from  hini  an 
effort  above  human  nature,  to  aiippose  that  he  was  to  wateh  over  Morton's 
aafety,  and  rescue  him  from  all  the  dangers  to  which  hia  state  of  imprison- 
ment, and  the  suspicions  which  he  had  incurred,  must  repeatedly^  expose 
him  ?  She  therefore  resigned  herself  to  the  most  heart-rending  appreten- 
aions,  withont  admitting,  and  indeed  almost  without  listening  to,  the  multi- 
farious grounds  of  consolation  which  Jenny  Dennison  brought  forward,  one 
after  another,  like  a  skilful  general  who  charges  with  the  several  diviaiona 
of  his  troops  in  regular  succession. 

First,  Jenny  waa  morally  positive  that  young  Milnwood  would  come  to 
no  harm — then,  if  he  did,  there  waa  oonsoialion  in  the  reflection,  that  Lord 
Evandale  was  the  better  and  more  appropriate  match  of  the  two  — then, 
there  was  every  chance  of  a  battle,  ia  whicn  the  said  Lord  Evandale  might 
ha  tilled,  and  there  wad  be  nae  mair  fash  about  that  job  —  then,  if  the 
whi^  gat  the  better,  Milnwood  and  Cuddle  might  oome  to  tlio  Castle,  and 
carry  off  the  beloved  of  their  hearts  by  the  strong  hand. 

"For  I  forgot  to  tell  ye,  madam,''  continued  the  damael,  putting  her 
bandkerchief  to  hor  eyesi,  "  Uiat  pttir  Cuddle's  in  the  hands  of  ihe  Philistines 
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as  weel  as  young  Milnwood,  and  lie  wag  brought  here  a  prisoner  this  morn- 
ing, and  I  was  lain  to  apeak  Tarb  lialUday  foir,  and  fieeoh.  him,  to  let  me 
near  ijie  pnir  creature ;  ]}ut  Cuddle  wasoa  sae  Qiankfu.'  as  he  needed  till  hae 
been  neither,"  ghe  addad,  and  at  the  sivme  time  changel  her  tone,  and 
bristly  withdrew  the  handkerchief  from  her  face — "  ao  I  will  ne'er  waste 
my  een  wi'  greeting  about  tlie  matter.  There  wad  be  aye  enow  o'  young 
men  left,  if  they  wore  to  hang  the  tae  half  o'  them." 

The  other  inhabitants  of  tlie  Castle  were  also  in  a  state  of  dissatislaotion 
and  anxiety.  Lady  Margaret  thought  that  Colonel  Orahame,  in  command- 
ing aa  execution  at  the  door  of  her  houae,  and  refnsing  to  grant  a  reprieve 
at  ner  request,  had  fallen  short  of  the  deference  due  to  her  rank,  and  had 
even  encroached  on  her  aeignorial  rights, 

"  The  Colonel,"  she  said,  "  ought  to  have  remembered,  brother,  that  tlie 
harony  of  Tillietudiem  has  the  baronial  privilege  of  pit  and  gaUows ;  and 
therefore,  if  the  lad  was  to  be  executed  on  mj  estate,  (which  I  consider  a^ 
an  unhandsome  thing,  seeing  it  is  in  the  .poBsession  of  females,  to  whom 
such  ti'agedies  cannot  bo  acceptable,)  he  oughtj  at' common  law,  to  have 
been  delivered  up  to  my  bailie,  and  juatJfied  at  hie  sight." 

"Martial  law,  sister,"  answered  Major  Bellsnden,  "anpersedes  every 
other.    But  I  must  own  I  think  Colonel  Qrahame  rather,  deficient  ir  ""^'" " 


3  you;  and  I  am  not  over  and  above  pre-eminently  flattered  by  liia 
jg  to  young  Evandale  (I  suppose  because  he  is  a  lord,  and  has  in*^"" "  ' 
le  privy-council)  a  request  which  he  refused  to  so  old  a  servant  i 
king  as  I  am.     But  so  long  as  the  poor  young  fellow's  life  is  saved,  I  e; 


Vet  k^  up  %  "hJrTinia  ivatfer. 

"I  must  be  your  guest  here  to-day,  sister.  I  wish  ta  hear  the  issue  of 
this  gathering  on  Loudon-hill,  though  I  cannot  conceive  their  standing  a 
body  of  horse  appointed  like  our  guestei  this  morning. — Woe's  me  I  the  bnu: 
has  been,  that  I  would  have  liked  ill  to  have  sate  in  biggit  wa's  waidng  fin- 
the  newa  of  a  skirmish  to  be  fought  within  ten  miles  ot  me  1  But,  as  tin; 
old  song  goes, 


"  We  are  well  pleased  you  will  stay,  brother,"  said  Lady  Margaret.  "  I 
will  take  m^  old  privilege  to  look  after  my  household,  whom  thia  collatloa 
has  thrown  into  some  disorder,  although  it  is  uncivil  to  leave  you  alone." 

"0,  I  hate  ceremony  as  I  hate  a  atumbling  horse,"  replied  the  Major. 
"Besides,  your  person  would  be  with  me,  and  your  mind  with  the  cold 
meat  and  reversionary  pasties. — Whore  is  Edith?" 

"  Gone  to  her  room  a  little  evil-disposed,  I  am  informed,  and  laid  down 
in  her  bed  for  a  gliff,"  said  her  grandmother :  "  as  soon  as  she  wakes,  she 
shall  take  some  drops." 

"Pooh!  poohl  she's  only  sick  of  the  soldiers,"  answered  Major  Bellon- 
den,  "  She's  not  accustomed  to  see  one  acquiuntance  led  out  to  be  shot,  and 
another  marching  off  to  actual  secvioe,  with  some  chance  of  not  finding  his 
way  back  again.  She  would  soon  be  used  to  it,  if  the  civil  war  were  to 
break  out  again," 

"  God  forbid,  brother !"  said  Iiady  Margaret. 

"At,  Heaven  forbid,  as  you  sayl — and  in  the  meantime,  I'll  take  a  hit 
at  triok-tiaok  with  Harrison." 

"HehaBriddenout,sir,"saidQudyill,"to(ryJfhe  can  hear  any  tidings 
of  the  battle." 
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"D — 11  tlie  battle  1"  aaid  the  Blajor;  "it  puts  this  family  as  much  oiiti)? 
order  aa  if  there  had  never  been  auoh  a  thing  in  the  country  before^ — ^and 
yet  there  was  such  a  place  as  Kilsythe,  John." 

"Ay,  and  as  Tippernsuir,  your  hononr,"  replied  Gudjill,  "where  I  wSiS 
his  honour  my  late  master's  rear-rank  man." 

"And  Alford,  John,"  pnriBued  the  Major,  "where  I  commanded  ilie 
horse ;  and  Innerlochy,  where  I  was  the  Great  Marquis's  aid-de-camp ;  and 
Auld  Bam,  and  Brig  a'  Dee." 

"  And  Philiphaugn,  your  honour,"  said  John. 

"  TJmph  1"  ropiied  lie  Major ;  "  the  less,  John,  we  say  about  that  matter, 
the  better." 

Howeyer,  being  once  fairly  embarked  on  the  subject  of  Montrose's  cam 
paigns,  the  Major  and  John  Gudyill  carried  on  the  war  so  stoutlj,  as  for  a 
considerable  tune  to  keep  at  bay  the  formidable  enemy  called  Time,  with 
whom  retired  veterans,  daring  -Qie  quiet  close  of  a  bustling  life,  usually 
w^e  an  unceasing  hostility. 

It  has  been  frequently  remarked,  that  the  tidinj^s  of  important  events  fly 
with  a  celerity  almost  beyond  the  power  of  credibility,  and  that  reports, 
correct  in  the  general  point,  though  inaeeurate  in  details,  precede  the  cer- 
tain intelligence,  as  if  carried  by  the  birds  of  the  mr.  Snch  rumonrs  anti- 
cipate tho  reality,  not  unlike  to  the  "shadows  of  coming  eyenia,"  which 
occupy  the  imagination  of  the  Highland  Seer.  Harrison,  in  hie  lide, 
encountered  some  such  report  concerning  the  event  of  the  battle,  and  turned 
his  horse  back  to  TilUetudlem  in  great  dieraay.  He  made  it  his  first  busi- 
ness to  seek  out  the  Miyor,  and  interrupted  him  in  iJie  midst  of  a  prolis 
acoonnt  of  the  siege  and  storm  of  Dundee,  with  the  ejaculation,  "  Heaven 
send,  Major,  that  we  do  not  see  a  siege  of  Tillietudlem  before  we  are  many 
days  older!" 

"  How  is  that,  Harrison  ?  — what  the  devil  do  you  mean  V  exclaimed  the 
astonished  Teteras. 

"Troth,  air,  there  is  strong  and  icoreasing  belief  that  Claver'ae  is  clean 
broken,  some  say  killed ;  that  the  soldiers  are  all  dispersed,  and  that  the 
rebels  oro  hastening  this  way,  threatening  death  and  devastation  to  a'  that 
will  not  take  tie  Covenant.' 

"  I  will  never  believe  that,"  said  the  Major,  starting  on  his  feet — "  I  will 
never  believe  that  the  Life-Guarda  would  retreat  before  rebels;  —  and  yet 
why  need  I  say  that,"  he  continued,  checking  himself,  "  when  I  have  seen 
such  sights  myself! — Send  out  Pike,  and  one  or  two  of  the  servants,  for 
intelligence,  and  let  all  the  men  in  the  Castle  and  in  the  village  that  can  be 
trusted,  take  up  arms.  This  old  tower  may  hold  them  play  a  bit,  if  it  were 
bat  victualled  and  garrisoned, — and  it  commands  the  pass  between  the  high 
and  low  conntries.  It's  Ineky  I  chanced  to  be  here.— J3o,  muster  men,  Har- 
rison.— You,  Gudyill,  look  what  provisions  you  have,  or  can  get  brought  in, 
and  be  ready,  if  the  news  be  confirmed,  to  knock  down  as  many  bullocks 
US  Tou  have  salt  for.  —  The  well  never  goes  dry.  — There  are  some  old- 
fashioned  guns  on  the  batUementB ;  if  we  had  but  ammunition,  we  should 
do  well  enough." 

"The  soldiers  left  some  casks  of  ammunition  at  the  Grange  this  morning, 
to  bide  their  return,'^  said  Harrison. 

"  Hasten,  then,"  swd  the  Major,  "  and  bring  it  into  the  Castle,  with  eveir 
pike,  sword,  pistol,  or  gun,  that  is  witiiin  our  reach ;  don't  leave  so  much 
as  a  bodkin — Luoky  that  I  was  here ! — I  will  speak  to  my  sister  instantly." 

Lady  Margaret  Beilenden  was  astounded  at  intelligence  so  unexpected 
and  so  alarming.  It  had  seemed  to  her  that  the  imposmg  force  which  had. 
that  morning  left  her  walls,  was  sufficient  to  have  routed  all  the  disaffected 
in  Scotland,  if  collected  in  a  body ;  and  now  her  first  lefieetion  was  upon 
the  inadequacy  of  their  own  means  of  reaistanoo  to  an  army  strong  enough 
t«  have  defeated  Clavcrhouse  and  such  select  troopa. 
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""Woe's me  1  ■woe's  me!"  said  she;  "what  will  all  that  wc  can  do  avail 
as,  brother! — what  will  resistance  do  but  hi'ing  sure  destruotion  on  the 
house,  and  on  the  bairn  Edith ;  for,  God  knows,  I  thinlma  on  my  ain  auld 
life." 

"  Come,  Mster,"  said  the  Mitjor,  "you  most  not  he  cast  down;  the  place 
is  strong,  the  rebels  ignorant  and  ill-provided ;  my  brother's  house  shaQ  not 
be  made  a  den  of  thieves  and  rebels  while  old  Miles  Bellenden  is  in  it. 
My  hand  is  weaier  than  it  was,  but  I  thank  my  old  grey  hairs  that  I  hare 
some  knowledge  of  war  yet.  Here  coraes  Pike  witJi  intelligence, — What 
news,  Piket    Another  Phiiiphaugh  job,  ehf" 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Pile,  composedly;  "a  total  scattering,  i  thought  this 
morning  little  gude  would  come  of  their  ncwfimgled  gate  of  slinging  thejr 
carabines." 

"Whom  did  you  see? — Who  gave  you  the  news?"  asked  the  Major, 

"  0,  mair  than  half-a-dozen  dragoon  fellows  that  are  a'  on  the  spur  whilk 
to  get  first  to  Hamilton.  They'll  win  the  raee,  I  wai-rant  them,  win  ths 
baUle  wha  like." 

.  "Continue  jour  preparations,  Harrison,"  said  the  alert  veteran;  "get 
your  ammunition  in,  and  the  cattle  killed.  Send  down  to  the  borough- 
town  for  what  meat  you  can  gather.  We  must  not  lose  an  instant,-^ Had 
not  Edith  and  you,  sister,  better  return  to  Charnwood,  while  we  have  the 
means  of  sending  you  there  ?" 

"  No,  brother,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  looking  very  pale,  but  speaking 
with  the  greatest  composure;  "since  the  auldnouse  is  to  be  held  out, I 
will  take  my  chance  in  it.  I  have  fled  twice  from  it  in  my  days,  and  I 
have  aye  found  it  desolate  of  its  bravest  and  its  bonniest  when  I  reUimed; 
sae  that  I  will  e'en  abide  now,  and  end  my  pilgrimage  in  it." 

"  It  miw,  on.  tJie  whole,  be  the  safest  course  both  for  Edith,  and  you," 
said  the  Major;  "for  the  whigs  will  rise  Ml  the  way  between  this  and 
Glasgow,  and  maie  your  traveiling  there,  or  your  dweUing  at  Charnwood, 
very  unsafe," 

"  So  be  it  then,"  said  Lady  Margaret.  "And,  dear  brother,  as  the  nearest 
blood-relation  of  my  deceased  husband,  I  deliver  to  you,  by  tiiis  symbol," — 
(here  she  gave  into  his  hand  the  venerable  gold-headed  staff  of  the  deceased 
Earl  of  Torwood)  —  "the  keeping  and  government  and  senesehaiship  of 
my  Tower  of  Tillietudlem,  and  the  appurtenances  thereof,  with  full  power 
fo  kill,  slay,  and  damage  those  who  shall  assail  ths  same,  as  freely  as  I 
might  do  myself.  And  1  trust  you  will  so  defend  it,  as  becomes  a  house  in 
which  his  most  sacred  M^esty  haa  not  disdained" 

"Pshaw!  sister,"  interrupted  the  Major,  "we  have  no  time  to  speak 
about  the  King  and  his  breakfast  just  now." 

And,  hastily  leaving  the  room,  he  hurried,  with  all  the  alertness  of  a 
young  man  of  twenty-five,  to  examine  the  state  of  his  garrison,  and  super- 
ictend  the  measures  which  were  nece^ary  for  defending  the  place. 

The  Tower  of  Tilliotijdlem,  having  very  thick  walls,  and  very  narrow 
windows— having  also  a  very  strong  court-yard  wall,  with  flanking  turrets 
on  the  only  accessible  side,  and  rising  on  the  other  from  the  very  verge  of 
a  precipice,  was  fully  capable  of  defence  against  anything  but  a  tram  of 
heavy  artillery. 

Famine  or  escalade  was  what  the  garrison  had  chiefly  to  fear.  For  artil- 
lery, the  top  of  the  Tower  was  mounted  with  some  antiquated  wall-pieces, 
and  small  cannons,  which  bore  the  old-fashioned  names  of  culvorins,  sakers, 
demi-^akers,  falooi^,  and  ialeonets.  These  the  Major,  with  the  assistance 
of  John  Gudyill,  caused  to  be  scaled  and  loaded,  and  pointed  them  so  08 
to  command  the  road  over  the  brow  of  the  opposite  hill  oy  which  the  rebels 
must  advance,  causing,  at  the  same  time,  two  or  three  trees  to  be  <*it  down, 
which  would  have  impeded  the  effect  of  the  artillery  when  it  should  bo 
necessary  to  use  it.    With  the  trunks  of  those  trees,  and  other  materialSj 

Vol,  n,~31  2«  ,  -  r 

.....      U.MgW- 


•482  WAVERLBT    NOVELS, 

he  directed  barricades  to  ha  constructed  upon  the  winding  avenue  -m-Iiich 
rose  to  tho  Tower  along  the  high-road,  taking  care  that  eaoh  should  com- 
juajid  the  oilier.  The  large  gate  of  the  conrt-jard  he  barrieadoed  yet  more 
strongly,  leaving  only  a  wicket  open  for  the  convenience  of  pasBage,  What 
he  had  most  to  apprehend,  was  the  elenderneaa  of  his  garrison ;  Tor  all  the 
efforts  of  tie  steward  were  unable  to  get  more  than  nine  men  under  arms, 
himself  and  Gadyill  included— so  much  more  popular  was  the  cause  of  the 
insarganta  than  that  of  the  Government ;  Major  Bellonden,  and  his  trusfy 
serrant  Pike,  made  the  garrison  eleven,  in  nnraber,  of  -whom  one-half  -were 
old  men.  The  round  dozen  might  indeed  have  been  made  up,  would  Lady 
Margaret  have  consented  that  Goose  Gibbie  should  again  bike  up  arms. 
But  she  recoiled  from  the  proposal,  when  moved  by  GudyiU,  with  such 
abhorrent  recollection  of  the  former  aehjevements  of  that  luckless  cavalier, 
that  ehe  declared  she  would  rather  the  Oaatle  were  lost  than  that  ho  were 
to  be  enrolled  in  the  defence  of  it.  Willi  eleven  men,  however,  himself 
included,  Major  Bclleuden  determined  to  hold  out  the  place  to  the  utter- 

The  arrangements  for  defence  were  not  made  without  the  degree  of  fracas 
incidental  to  such  occasions.  Women  shrieked — cattle  bellowed— dogs 
howled — men  ran  to  and  fro,  cursing  and  swearing  without  intermission-r- 
the  lumbering  of  the  old  guns  backwards  and  forwards  shook  the  battle- 
ments— the  court  resounded  with  the  hasty  gallop  of  messengerH  who  went 
and  returned  upon  errands  of  importance,  and  tne  din  of  warlike  prepara- 
tion was  mingled  with  the  sound  of  female  iaments. 

Such  a  Babel  of  discord  might  have  awakened  9ie  slumbers  of  the  very 
dead,  and,  therefore,  was  not  long  ere  it  dispelled  the  abstracted  reveries 
of  Edith  Bellenden.  She  sent  out  Jenny  to  bring  her  the  cause  of  the 
tumult  which  shook  the  castle  to  its  very  basis ;  but  Jenny,  once  engaged 
in  the  bustling  tide,  found  so  much  to  ask  and  to  hear,  that  she  forgot  the 
state  of  anxious  uncertainty  in  which  she  had  left  her  young  mistress. 
Having  no  pigeon  to  dismiss  in  pursuit  of  informaSon  when  her  raven 
messenger  had  failed  to  return  with  it,  Edith  was  compelled  to  venture  in 
quest  of  it  out  of  the  ark  of  her  own  chamber  int«  the  deluge  of  confusion 
which  overflowed  the  rest  of  the  Castle.  Six  voices  speaking  at  onoe,  in- 
formed her,  in  reply  to  her  first  inquiry,  that  Claver'se  and  all  his  men  were 
killed,  and  that  ten  thousand  whigs  were  marching  to  besiege  the  Castle, 
headed  by  John  Balfour  of  Burley,  young  JVIilnwood,  and  Ouddie  Ileadrigg, 
This  strange  association  of  persons  seemed  to  infer  the  falsehood  of  the 
whole  story,  and  yet  the  general  bustle  in  the  Castle  intimated  that  danger 
was  certainly  apprehended. 

"Where  is  Iiady  Margaret!"  was  Edith's  second  question. 

"  In  her  oratory,"  was  the  reply, — a  cell  adjoining  to  the  chapel,  in  which 
the  good  old  lady  was  wont  to  spend  the  greater  part  of  the  days  destined  by 
the  rules  of  the  Episcopal  Churcn  to  devotional  observances,  as  also  the  anni- 
versaries of  tliose  on  which  she  had  lost  her  husband  and  her  children,  and, 
finally,  those  hours,  in.  which  a  deeper  and  more  solemn  address  to  Heaven 
was  cailed  for,  by  national  or  domestic  calamity. 

"  Where,  then,"  said  Edith,  much  alarmed,  "  is  Mi^or  Bellenden  1" 

"  On  (he  battlemente  of  the  Tower,  madam,  pointing  the  cannon,"  waa 
lie  reply. 

To  the  battlements,  therefore,  she  made  her  way,  impeded  by  a  thousand 
obstacles,  and  found  the  old  gentleman  in  the  midst  of  his  natural  military 
element,  commanding,  rebuking,  encouraging,  insti'ucting,  and  esercisiug 
all  the  numerous  duties  of  a  good  governor. 

"  In  the  name  of  God,  what  is  the  matter,  uncle  ?"  esclaimed  Bdiih. 

"  The  matter,  mj  loTe  1"  answered  the  Major,  coolly,  as,  with  spectacles 
on  his  nose,  he  examined  the  position  of  a  gun -^" The  matter?  Why  — 
raise  her  breech  a  thought  more,  John  Gadyill — The  matter?    Why, 
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Claver'se  is  routed,  my  dear,  and  the  whigs  are  coming  dowa  upon  us  in 
force,  —  tliat's  all  the  matter." 

"  Gracious  powers !"  said  Edith,  whose  eje  at  that  instant  caught  a  glance 
of  the  road  which  I'tiu  up  the  river ;  "  and  yonder  they  come !" 

"Yonder! — where?"  said  the  veteran;  and,  his  eyea  taking  the  aama 
direction,  he  heheld  a  large  hody  of  horsemen  coming  down  the  path. 
"  Stand  to  jour  guna,  my  lads  I"  was  the  first  esolamation ;  "  we'll  make 
them  pay  toll  as  Uiej  pass  the  heugh. — But  stay,  stay, — these  are  oertMnly 
the  Life-Gnards." 

"  0  no,  uncle,  no,"  replied  Edith ;  "  see  how  disorderly  they  ride,  and 
how  ill  they  keep  their  ranks !  These  cannot  he  the  fine  soldiers  who  ioft 
us  this  morning. 

"Ah!  my<!ear^rl,"answeredtheM3Jor,  "you  do  not  know  the  difference 
between  men  before  a  battle  and  after  a  defeat ;  but  the  Life-Guards  it  is, 
for  I  see  the  red  and  blue,  and  the  King's  colours.  I  am  glad  they  have 
brought  them  ofi',  however." 

His  opinion  was  confirmed  as  the  troopers  approached  nearer,  and  finally 
haited  on  the  road  beneath  the  Tower;  while  their  commanding  ofScer, 
leaving  them  to  breoiiio  and  i^resh  their  horses,  hastily  rode  up  the  hill. 

"It  is  Claverhouse,  sure  enough,"  said  the  Major;  "I  am  glad  hehaa 
escaped ;  but  he  has  lost  his  famous  black  horse,  let  Lady  Margaret 
fenow,  John.  Gudyill ;  order  some  refreshments ;  get  oats  for  the  soldiers' 
horses ; — and  let  us  to  ihe  hall,  Edith,  to  meet  him.  I  surmise  we  shall 
hear  but  indifferent  news," 


fCiinptn-  i\}t  ^lUEKfiEtlf. 


Colonel  Qrahahe  of  Claverhouse  met  the  family,  assembled  in  the  hall 
of  the  Tower,  with  the  same  serenity  and  the  same  courtesy  which  had  graced 
his  manners  in  the  morning.  He  had  even  had  the  composure  to  rectify  in 
part  the  derangement  of  his  dress,  to  wash  the  signs  of  battle  from  his  iaoe 
and  hands,  and  did  not  appear  more  disordered  in  his  exterior,  than  if 
returned  from  a  morning  ride. 

"  I  am  grieTcd,  Colonel  Grahame,"  said  the  reverend  old  lady,  the  tears 
trickling  down  her  face,  "  deeply  grieved." 

"  And  I  am  prieved,  my  dear  Lady  Margaret"  replied  Claverliouse,  "  that 
this  misfortune  may  render  your  remaining  at  Tilliatudlem  dangerous  for 
you,  especially  considering  your  recent  hospitality  to  the  King's  troops,  and 
your  well-known  loyalty.  And  I  came  here  chiefly  to  request  Miss  Bellen- 
den  and  you  to  accept  my  escort  (if  yoa  will  not  acorn  tliat  of  a  poor  runa- 
way) to  Glasgow,  from  whence  I  will  see  you  safely  sent  either  to  Edinburgh 
or  to  Dumbarton  Castle,  as  you  shall  think  best." 

"  I  am  much  obliged  to  you.  Colonel  Grahame,"  replied  Lady  Margaret ; 
"  but  my  brother.  Major  Bellenden,  has  taken  on  him  the  responsibiiity  of 
holding  out  this  house  against  the  rebels  ;  and,  please  God,  they  shall  never 
drive  Margaret  Bellenden  from  her  ain  hearth-stane  while  there's  a  brave 
man  that  says  he  can  defend  it." 

"And  will  Major  Bellenden  undertake  this?"  said  Claverhouse  hastily,  a 
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joyful  iight  glancing  irom  his  dark  eye  as  lie  tnmed  it  on  the  ypferau. 
"Yet  whj  should  I  question  it?  it  ia  of  a  piece  with  tlte  reatctfliialifo.  But 
haTe  jou  the  moans,  Major?" 

"  All,  but  meo  and  proyisiona,  with  which  we  are  ill  aupplicd,"  answered 
the  Major. 

"  As  for  men,"  said  ClayerhouBe,  "  I  ■win  leave  jou  a  dozen  or  twenty 
fellows  who  will  make  good  a  broach  against  the  deril.  It  will  be  of  the 
utmost  eervice,  if  you  can  defend  the  place  but  a  week,  and  bj  that  time 
you  must  surely  bo  relieved." 

"  I  will  make  it  good  for  that  epace,  Colonel,"  replied  the  Major,  "  with 
twenty-five  good  men  and  Btoio  of  ammunition,  if  we  ahouid  gnaw  the  soles 
of  oar  shoes  for  hunger;  but  I  trust  we  shall  get  in  provisions  from  the 
country." 

"  And,  Colonel  Grahame,  if  I  might  presumo  a  request,"  said  Lady  Mar- 
garet, "  I  would  entreat  that  Sergeant  Francis  Stewart  might  command  the 
auiiliaries  whom  you  are  bo  good  as  to  add  to  the  garrison  of  our  people ; 
it  may  serve  to  legitimate  hia  promotion,  and  I  have  a  prejudice  in  favour 
of  his  noble  birth." 

"  The  aei^ant'a  wara  are  ended,  madam,"  said  Grahams,  in  an  unaltered 
tone,  "  and  he  now  needs  no  promotion  that  an  eartblv  master  can  give," 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  Major  Belienden,  taking  Claverhouso  by  the  arm,  and 
turning  him  away  from  the  ladies,  "  but  I  am  anxious  for  my  friends.  I 
fear  you  have  other  acd  more  important  loss.  I  observe  another  officer 
carries  your  nephew's  standard." 

"¥ou  are  right.  Major  Belienden,"  answered  Claverhouse,  firmly;  "my 
nephew  is  no  more  —  he  has  died  in  his  duty,  as  became  him." 

"Great  God'."  osclaimod  the  Major,  "how  unhappyl  —  the  handsome, 
gallant,  high-spirited  youth  I" 

"He  was  indeed  all  jou  say,"  answered  Claverhouse;  "poor  Richard 
was  to  me  as  an  eldest  son,  the  apple  of  my  eye,  and  my  destined  heir ;  bat 
he  died  m  his  duty,  and  I — I— Major  Belienden"  —  (hewitmgthe  Major's 
hand  hard  as  he  spoke)  —  "I  live  to  avenge  him." 

"  Colonel  Grahame,"  Siud  the  affectionate  veteran,  his  eyes  filling  with 
tears,  "  I  am  glad  to  see  you  bear-this  misfortune  with  such  fortitude/' 

"  I  am  not  a  selfish  man,"  replied  Claverhouse,  "  though  the  world  will 
tell  you  otherwise ;  I  am  cot  selfish  either  in  my  hopes  or  fears,  my  joys  or 
sorrows,  I  have  not  been  severe  for  myself,  or  grasping  for  myself,  or  am- 
bitious for  myself.  The  service  of  my  master  and  tlie  good  of  the  country 
are  what  I  have  tried  to  aim  at.  I  may,  perhaps,  have  oriven  severity  into 
cruelty,  but  I  aeted  for  the  best ;  and  now  I  will  not  yield  to  my  own  feel- 
ings a  deeper  sympathy  than  I  have  given  to  those  of  others." 

"  I  am  astonished  at  your  fortitude  under  all  the  unpleasant  circumstances 
of  tills  affair,"  pursued  the  Miyor. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Claverhouse ;  —  "  my  enemioa  in  the  council  will  lay  this 
misfortune  to  my  chaige  —  I  despise .  their  accusations.  They  will  calum- 
niate me  to  my  sovereign  —  I  can  repel  their  charge.  The  public  enemy 
will  esult  in  my  fllght^-l  shail  find  a  time  to  show  them  that  they  esult  too 
early.  This  youtb  that  has  fallen  stood  betwixt  a  grasping  kinsman  and 
my  inheritance,  for  you  know  that  my  marriage-bed  is  barren ;  yet  peace 
be  with  him  I  the-country  oaa  better  spare  him  than  year  frieud  l*rd  Evan- 
dale,  who,  after  behaving  very  gallantly,  has,  I  fear,  also  fallen." 

"  What  a  fatal  day  1"  ejaculated  the  Major.  "  I  heard  a  report  of  this, 
but  it  was  again  contradicted ;  it  was  added,  that  the  poor  young  noble- 
man's impetuosity  had  occasioned  the  loss  of  this  unhappy  field." 

"  Hot  so,  Migor,"  s^d  Grahame ;  "  let  the  living  officers  bear  the  blame, 
if  there  be  any ;  and  let  the  laurels  flourish  untarnished  on  the  grave  of  the 
fallen.  I  do  not,  however,  speak  of  Lord  Evandale's  death  as  certain ;  but 
tilled,  or  prisoner,  I  fear  he  must  be.    Yet  he  was  eitrieated  from  the 
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turaiilfc  the  last  time  iro  spoke  togBthor.  Wo  wcro  ihon  on  tlie  point  of 
leaving  the  field  with,  a  rear-guard  of  scarce  twenty  men  ;  tho  rest  of  the 
regiment  were  ahnoet  disperaed." 

"They  have  rallied  again  soon,"  siud  the  Major,  looking  from  the  ■window 
on  the  dragoons,  who  were  feeding  fieir  horses  and  refreshing  themselves 
beside  the  brook. 

"Yes,"  answered  ClaTerhouBe,  "my  blaflfeguards  had  little  temptation 
irither  to  desert,  or  to  straggle  farther  than  they  were  driven  by  their  first 
panic.  There  is  amaJI  friendship  and  scant  courtesy  between  them  and  the 
boors  of  this  country ;  every  village  they  pass  is  likely  to  rise  on  them,  and 
eo  the  scoundrels  are  driven  hack  to  their  colours  by  a  wholesome  ten'or  of 
spits,  pike-staves,  hay-forks,  and  broomsticks. — But  now  let  us  talk  about 
your  plans  and  wants,  and  tho  means  of  corresponding  with  you.  To  tell 
you  the  fi-uthj  I  doubt  being  able  to  make  a  long  stand  at  Glasgow,  even 
when  I  have  joined  my  Lord  Ross;  for  this  transient  and  accidental  succesa 
of  the  fanatics  will  raise  the  devil  through  all  the  western  counties." 

They  then  discussed  Major  Bellenden  s  means  of  defence,  and  settled  a 

ean  of  correspondence,  in  case  a  general  insurrection  took  place,  as  was  to 
I  espected.  Claverhouse  renewed  his  offer  to  escort  the  ladies  to  a  place 
of  safety;  but,  aU  things  considered,  Mi^or  Bellenden  thought  they  would 
be  in  equal  safety  at  Tillietudlem. 

The  Oolonel  then  took  a  pohte  leave  of  Lady  Margaret  and  Miss  Bellen- 
den, assuring  them,  that,  though  he  was  reluctantly  obliged  1«  leave  them 
for  the  present  in  dangerous  circumstances,  yet  his  earliest  means  should  be 
turned  to  the  redemption  of  his  ohaHU!ter  as  a  good  knight  and  true,  and 
that  they  might  speedily  rely  on  hearing  from  or  seeing  him. 

Full  of  doubt  and  apprehension,  Lady  Margaret  was  little  able  to  reply 
to  a  speech  so  much  in  unison  with  her  usual  expressions  and  feelings,  but 
contented  herself  with  bidding  Claverhouae  farewell,  and  thanking  him  for 
the  succours  which  he  had  pomised  to  leave  them.  Edith  longed  to  inquire 
the  fate  of  Henry  Morton,  but  eould  find  no  pretest  for  doing  ho,  and  could 
only  hope  that  it  had  made  a  subject  of  some  part  of  the  long  private  com- 
munication which  her  uncle  had  held  with  Claverhouse,  On  this  subjects 
however,  she  vras  disappointed ;  for  the  old  cavalier  was  so  deeply  immersed 
'n  the  duties  of  his  own  office,  that  he  had  scarce  aaii  a  single  word  tr  "'- 


n  eq^ually  forgetful,  had  the  fate  of  his  o  . 

lain  in  the  balance. 

Claverhouse  now  descended  the  bank  on  which  the  Castle  is  founded,  in 
order  to  put  his  troops  again  in  motion,  and  Major  Bellenden  accompanied 
him  to  receive  the  deta^jlmient  who  were  to  be  left  in  the  tower. 

"  I  shall  leave  In^a  with  you,"  said  Claverhouse,  "  for,  as  I  am  situated, 
I  cannot  spare  an  offioer  of  rank ;  it  is  aU  we  can  do,  by  our  joint  efforts,  to 
keep  the  men  together.  But  should  any  of  our  missing  officers  make  their 
appearance,  I  authorize  you  to  detain  them ;  for  my  fellows  can  with  diffi- 
culty be  subjected  to  any  other  author!^." 

His  troops  being  now  drawn  up,  he  picked  out  sixteen  men  by  name,  and 
committed  them  to  the  command  of  Corporal  LigUs,  whom  he  promoted  to 
the  rank  of  sergeant  on  the  spot. 

"  And  hark  ye,  gentlemen,"  was  his  concluding  harangue, — "  I  leave  yon 
to  defend  the  bouse  of  a  lady,  and  under  the  command  of  her  brother. 
Major  Bellenden,  a  fdthful  servant  to  the  king.  You  are  to  behave  bravely, 
soberly,  regularly,  and  obedientiy,  and  each  of  you  shall  be  handsomely 
rewarded  on  my  return  to  relieve  the  garrison.  In  case  of  mutiny,  cowardice, 
neglect  of  duly,  or  the  slightest  oscess  in  the  feimily,  the  provost-marshal 
flnd  cord — you  know  I  keep  my  word  for  good  and  evil." 

He  touched  his  hat  as  he  bade  them  farewell,  and  shook  hands  cordially 
with  M«  or.  Bellenden. 

2q2 
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"Adieu,"  he  said,  "  my  stout-hearted  oM  fi'iendl  Goodluckhe  with  you, 
and  better  time  a  to  us  both !" 

The  horaenieu  whom  he  commanded  had  been  onoe  more  reduced  to  tole- 
rable order  hy  the  osertiona  of  Major  AUan  ;  and,  though  shorn  of  theiJ 
splendour,  and  with  ihoir  gilding  all  heemirehed,  made  a  much  more  regu- 
lar and  military  appearance  on  leading,  for  liie  second  time,  the  tower  of 
liUietudlom,  than  when  they  returned  to  it  after  thair  rent. 

Miyor  Bellenden,  now  left  to  his  own  resources,  sent  out  Bereral  ridettes, 
botii  to  obtain  supplies  of  proTisions,  and  esriecially  of  meal,  and  to  get  know- 
■  ledge  of  the  rootiona  of  the  enemy.  All  tie  news  he  coiild  collect  on  the 
second  salgect  tended  to  prove  that  the  insurffonts  meant  to  remain  on  the 
field  of  battle  for  that  night.  But  they,  also,  had  abroad  their  detachments 
and  advanced  guards,  to  collect  supplies ;  and  great  was  the  donbt  and  diw- 
tress  of  those  who  roceiTed  contrary  orders,  in  the  name  of  the  King  and 
in  that  of  the  Kirlc,  —  the  one  commanding;  them  to  send  provisions  to  vic- 
tual the  Castle  of  TiUiotudlem,  and  the  other  enjoining  them  to  forward 
Bupplies  to  the  camp  of  llie  godly  professors  of  true  religion,  now  in  ajms 
for  the  cause  of  covenanted  reformation,  presently  pitched  at  Drumolog, 
nigh  to  London-hill.  Each  samraons  closed  with  a  denunciation  of  fire 
and  sword  if  it  was  neglected ;  for  neither  parly  could  confide  so  far  in  the 
loyalty  or  zeal  of  those  whom  they  addressed,  as  to  hope  they  ■would  psirt 
Willi  their  property  upon  other  terms.  So  that  the  poor  people  knew  not 
what  hand  to  turn  themselves  to ;  Rnd,  to  say  truth,  there  were  some  who 
turned  themselves  to  moro  than  one. 

"  Thir  kittle  times  will  drive  the  wisest  o'  na  di^,"  said  Niel  Blane,  the 
prudent  host  of  theHowff;  "but  I'se  aye  keep  a  calm  sough. — Jenny,  what 
meal  is  in  the  giniel?" 

"  Four  hows  o'  aitmeal,  twa  bows  o'  bear,  and  twa  bowa  o"  pease,"  was 
Jenny's  reply. 

"  Aweel,  hinny,"  continued  Niel  Blane,  sighing  deeply,  "  let  Banldy  drive 
the  pease  and  bear  menl  to  the  camp  at  Drumdog — he's  a  whig,  and  was 
the  auldgudewife's  ploughman — the  mashlum  bannocks  will  suit  their  muir- 
land  atamaehs  weel.  He  maun  say  it's  the  last  unoe  o"  meat  in  the  bouse, 
or,  if  he  scruples  to  tell  a  lie  (an  it's  no  likely  he  will  when  it's  for  the  gude 
o'  the  house),  he  mav  wait  till  Puncan  Glen,  the  auld  druoken  trooper, 
drives  op  the  aitmeal  to  liUietudlem,  wi'  my  dutifu'  service  to  my  Leddy 
and  the  Major,  and  I  haena  as  muoklo  left  as  will  mak  my  parritch ;  and  if 
Duncan  manage  right,  I'll  gie  him  a  tass  o'  whisky  sliail  mak  the  blue  low 
come  out  at  his  mouth." 

"  And  what  are  we  to  eat  ourselves,  then,  father,"  asked  Jenny,  "  when 
we  hae  sent  awa  the  haill  meal  in  the  ark  and  the  ^mel  V 

"  Wo  maun  gar  wheat^flour  servo  ua  for  a  blink,"  said  Niel,  in  a  tone  of 
resignation;  "it's  no  that  ill  food,  though  fer  frae  being  sae  hearty  or 
kindly  to  a  Scotchman's  stamach  as  the  cumey  aitmeal  is ;  the  Englishors 
live  araaist  iipon't ;  but,  to  be  sure,  the  pock-puddings  ken  nae  better." 

While  the  prudent  and  peaceful  endeavoured,  like  Niel  Blane,  to  make 
fair  weather  with  both  paiiies,  those  who  had  more  public  (or  party)  spirit 
began  to  take  arms  on  all  sides.  The  royalists  in  the  country  were  not 
numerous,  but  were  respectable  from  their  fortune  and  influence,  being 
chiefly  landed  proprietors  of  ancient  descent,  who,  with  their  brother, 
cousins,  afid  dependents  t«  the  ninth  e^neration,  as  welt  as  their  domestic 
servants,  formed  a  aortof  militia,  capable  of  defending  their  own  peel-houaea 
agiuQst  detached  bodies  of  iJie  insurgents,  of  resisting  their  demand  of  sup- 
plies, and  intercepting  those  which  wore  sent  to  the  presbyterian  camp  by 
others.  The  news  tbat  the  Tower  of  Tiilietudlem  waa  to  be  defended 
gainst  the  insurgents,  aiforded  great  courage  and  support  to  these  feudal 
volunteers,  who  considered  it  aa  a  stronghold  to  which  they  might  retreat, 
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0  it  should  lieeome  impossiblB  for  them  to  maintain  the  deaultdrj  war 

rero  now  nbout  to  -wage. 
D  the  other  hand,  tie  towns,  the  Tillages,  lie  farm-houses,  the  properties 
of  small  heritors,  sent  forth  numerous  recruita  to  the  presbyterian  interest. 
These  men  had  been  the  principal  sufferers  during  tlie  oppression  of  the 
time.  Their  minds  were  fretted,  soured,  and  driTen  to  desperation,  by  the 
various  esaotions  and  cruelties  ta  which  they  had  been  subjected;  and, 
although  by  no  means  united  among  themsehes,  either  conoerniug  the  pur- 
pose of  this  formidable  insurrection,  or  the  means  by  which  that  purpose 
was  to  bo  obtained,  most  of  them  considered  it  as  a  door  opened  by  Proyidonce 
to  obtain  the  liberty  of  conscience  of  which  they  had  been  long  depriTed, 
and  to  shake  themselves  free  of  a  tyranny,  directed  both  against  body  and 
Boul.  Kumbers  of  these  men,  therefore,  took  wp  arms ;  and,  in  the  phrase 
of  Uieir  time  and  party,  prepared  to  oast  in  their  lot  with  the  Tictors  of 
Lou  don-hill. 


tf^ljfliitvr  i\}t  €ffinitii-/ii:at. 


Wb  return  to  Henry  Morton,  whom  we  left  on  the  field  of  battle.  Hewaa 
eating,  by  one  of  the  watch-fires,  his  portion  of  the  provisions  which  had 
been  disteibuted  to  the  army,  and  musing  deeply  on  the  path  whioh  he  was 
nait  to  pursue,  when  Burley  suddenly  came  up  to  Mm,  accompanied  by  the 
young  minister  whose  exhortation  otter  the  Tictory  had  produced  such  a 
powerful  effect. 

"Henry  Morton,"  said  Balfour  abruptly,  "the  council  of  the  army  of 
the  Covenant,  confiding  that  the  son  of  Silas  Morton  can  never  prove  a 
lukewarm  Laodicean,  or  an  indifferent  Galho,  in  this  great  day,  have  nomi- 
nated you  to  be  a  captain  of  their  host,  with  the  right  of  a  vote  in  their 
council,  and  all  authority  fitting  for  an  officer  who  is  to  command  Christian 

"  Mr.  Balfour,"  replied  Morton,  witliout  hesitation,  "  I  feel  this  mark  of 
confidence,  and  it  is  not  surprising  that  a  natural  sense  of  the  injuries  of 
my  country,  not  to  mention  those  I  have  sustained  in  my  own  person,  should 
make  me  sufficiently  willing  (o  draw  my  sword  for  liberty  and  freedom  of 
conscience.  But  I  will  own  ta  you,  that  I  must  be  better  satisfipd  eonoem- 
jng  the  principles  on  whioh  you  bottom  your  cause,  ere  1  can  agree  to  take 
a  command  amongst  you." 

"And  can  you  doubt  of  oar  principles,"  answered  Burley  sm  e  wa 
have  stated  them  to  be  the  reformation  both  of  church  ai  d  state  tl  e  re- 
building of  the  decayed  sanctua^,  the  gathering  of  the  di^jpersed  saints 
and  the  destruction  of  the  man  of  sin?" 

"  I  will  own  frauk^,  Mr.  Balfour,"  replied  Morton  mui,h  of  this  sort 
of.  language,  which,  I  observe,  is  so  powerful  with  <  ther?,  is  entirely  1  st 
on  me.  It  is  proper  you  should  be  aware  of  this  before  we  commune  fur- 
ther together."  (The  young  clergvman  here  groaned  deepljj.)  "  I  distress 
you,  sir,"  said  Morton ;  "  but  pernaps  it  is  because  you  will  not  hear  mo 
out.  I  revere  the  Soriptures  as  deeply  aa  you  or  any  Ohrisfian  can  do.  I 
look  into  them  with  humble  hope  of  extracting  a  rule  of  conduct  and  a  Liw 
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of  salvation.  Bat  I  espeot  to  find  this  by  an  oiamination  of  tbeir  geneval 
tenor,  and  of  the  spirit  which,  they  unifotmlj  breathe,  and  not  by  wresting 
particular  passages  from  their  context,  or  by  the  application  of  Scriptural 
phrases  to  circumstances  and  events  with  which  they  have  often  very  alender 
relation." 

The  young  divine  seemed  shocked  and  thunderstruck  with  this  declara- 
tion, and  was  about  to  remonstrate. 

"Hush,  BphraimI"  said  Burley;  "remember  he  is  but  as  a  babe  in 
Bwaddling-olothes.  —  Listen  to  me,  Morton.  I  will  speak  fo  fhee  in  the 
worldly  language  of  that  carnal  reason,  which  is,  for  the  present,  thy  blind 
Bad  imperfect  guide.  What  is  the  object  for  which  thou  art  content  ta 
draw  thy  sword?  Is  it  not  that  the  church  and  state  should  be  reformed 
by  the  free  voice  of  a  free  parliament,  with  such  laws  as  shall  hereafter 
prevent  the  executive  govemmeut  from  spilling  the  blood,  torturing  and  im- 
prisoning the  persons,  exhausting  the  estates,  and  trampling  upon  the  con- 
Boiences  of  men,  at  fhoir  own  wicked  pleasure  V 

"Most  certainly,"  said  Morton;  "such  I  esteem  legitimate  causes  of 
warfare,  and  for  such  I  will  fight  while  I  can  wield  a  sword." 

"Nay,  but,"  swd  Maobriar,  "ye  handle  this  matter  too  touderly;  nor 
wiU  my  conscience  permit  ma  to  fard  or  daub  over  the  causes  of  divine 
wrath" 

"  Peace,  Ephraim  Maobriar!"  again  interrupted  Burlej. 

"I  will  not  peace,"  said  the  young  man.  "Is  it  not  the  cause  of  my 
Master  who  hath  sent  me  ?  Is  it  not  a  profone  and  Erastian  destroying  of 
his  authority,  usurpation  of  his  power,  denial  of  his  name,  to  place  either 
King  or  Parliament  in  his  place  as  the  master  and  governor  of  his  house- 
hold, the  adulterous  husband  of  his  spouse  1" 

"You  speak  well,"  said  Burley,  dragging  him  aside,  "but  not  wisely. 
Your  own  ears  have  heard  this  night  in  council  how  this  scattered  remnant 
are  broken  and  divided,  and  would  ye  now  make  a  veil  of  separation  be- 
tween them  ! — would  je  build  a  wall  with  unslaked  mortar  ?  —  if  a  fos  go 
up,  it  will  breach  it." 

"I  know,"  said  the  young  clergyman,  in  reply,  "that  thou  art  faithful, 
honest,  and  zealous,  even  unto  slaying ;  but,  believe  me,  this  worldly  craft, 
this  temporiaing  with  sin  and  with  infirmity,  is  in  itself  a  falling  away; 
and,  I  fear  me.  Heaven  will  not  honour  us  to  do  much  more  for  His  glory, 
when  we  seek  to  carnal  cunning  and  to  a.  ficshly  arm.  The  sanotifiea  end 
must  be  wrought  by  sanctified  means." 

"  I  tell  thee,"  answered  Balfour,  "  thy  zeal  is  too  rigid  in  this  matter ; 
we  cannot  yet  do  without  the  help  of  the  Laodioeans  and  the  Bmstians ; 
we  must  endure  for  a  space  the  indulged  in  the  midst  of  the  council  —  the 
Bons  of  Zeruiah  are  yet  too  strong  for  us." 

"I  tell  thee  I  like  it  not,"  said  Macbriar.  "God  can  work  deliverance 
by  a  few  as  well  as  by  a  multitude.  The  host  of  the  faithful  that  was  bro- 
ken upon  Pentland-hills,  paid  but  the  fitting  penalty  of  acknowledging  the 
carnal  interest  of  that  tyrant  and  oppressor,  Charles  Stuart." 

"Well,  then,"  said  Balfour,  "thou  knowest  the  healing  resolution  that 
the  council  have  adopted — to  make  a  comprehending  declaration,  that  may 
suit  the  tender  consciences  of  aO  who  groan  under  the  yoke  of  our  present 
oppressors.  Eetarn  to  the  councU  if  thou  wilt,  and  get  them  to  recall  it, 
and  send  forth  one  upon  narrower  grounds.  But  abide  not  hero  to  hinder 
my  gaining  over  this  youth,  whom  my  soul  travails  for;  Lis  name  alone 
WiU  call  forth  hundreds  to  our  banners." 

"Do  as  thou  wilt,  then,"  said  Macbriar;  "but  I  will  not  assist  to  mis- 
lead the  youth,  aor  bring  him  into  jeopardy  of  life,  unless  upon  such 
grounds  as  will  insure  his  eternal  reward." 

The  more  artful  Balfour  then  dismissed  the  impatient  preacher,  and  I'e- 
turnod  to  his  proselyte. 
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That  we  ma-y  be  enablfid  to  dispense  ■with  detailing  at  leneth  the  ai-gn- 
menta  bj  which  he  urged  Morton  to  join  the  insurgentfi,  we  Bnali  take  (Sis 
opportunity  to  give  a  brief  Bketoh  of  the  pei'son  hy  whom  they  were  used, 
and  the  motives  which  he  had  for  intoresting  himself  bo  deeply  in  the  con- 
version of  joung  Morton  to  his  cause. 

John  B(U.four  of  Kinloch,  or  Burley  (for  he  is  designated  both  ways  in 
the  histories  and  proclamations  of  that  melancholy  period),  was  a  gentle- 
man of  some  fortune,  and  of  good  family,  in  (he  county  of  Fife,  and  had  been 
a  soldier  from  his  youth  upwards.  In  the  younaer  part  of  his  life  he  had 
been  wild  and  lioentJous,  but  had  early  laid  aside  open  profligacy,  and  em- 
braced the  strictest  tenets  of  Calvinism.  Unfortunately,  habits  of  excess 
and  intemperance  were  more  easily  rooted  out  of  his  dark,  saturnine,  and 
enterprising  spirit,  than  the  vices  of  revenge  and  ambition,  which  con- 
tinued, notwithstanding  his  religious  profeaaions,  to  eserciae  no  small  sway 
over  his  mind.  Daring  in  design,  preoip|,tate  and  violent  in  execution,  and 
going  to  the  very  extremity  of  the  most  rigid  recusancy,  it  was  his  ambition 
to  place  himself  at  the  head  of  the  presbyterian  interest. 

To  attain  this  eminence  among  the  whiga,  he  had  been  active  in  attend- 
ing their  conventicles,  and  more  Sian  once  had  commanded  them  when  they 
appeared  in  arms,  and  beaten  off  the  forces  sent  to  disperse  them.  At 
loneth,  the  gratification  of  his  own  fierce  enthusiasm,  joined,  as  some  say, 
with  motives  of  private  revenge,  placed  him  at  the  head  of  that  party  who 
assasBinated  the  Primate  of  Scotland,  as  the  author  of  the  aufferings  of 
the  preabytorians.  The  violent  measures  adopted  by  Government  to  revenge 
this  deed,  not  on  the  powietrators  only,  but  on  &o  whole  professors  of  tfie 
religion  to  which  they  belonged,  together  with  long  previous  sufferings, 
without  any  prcapect  of  deliverance,  except  by  force  of  arms,  occasioned 
the  insurrection,  which,  as  we  have  alreai^  seen,  commenced  by  the  defeat 
of  Claverhouse  in  the  bloody  skirmish  of  Loudon-hiU. 

But  Burley,  notwithstanding  the  share  he  had  in  the  victory,  was  far 
from  finding  himself  at  the  sommit  which  his  ambition  aimed  at.  This 
was  partly  owing  to  the  various  opinions  entertained  among  the  insurgents 
concerning  the  murder  of  Archbishop  Sharpe.  The  more  violent  among 
them  did,  indeed,  approve  of  this  act  as  a  deed  of  justice,  executed  upon  a 

Birsecutor  of  God'a  ehnrch,  through  the  immediafe  inspiration  of  the 
eity ;  but  the  greater  port  of  the  presbyterians  disowned  the  deed  aa  a 
crime  highly  cui^able,  luthongh  they  admitted  that  the  Archbishop's  pun- 
ishment had  by  no  means  exceeded  his  deserte.  The  insurgents  differed  in 
another  main  point,  which  has  been  already  touched  upon.  The  more 
warm  and  extntv^ant  fanatics  condemned,  as  gailty  of  a  pusillanimous 
abandonment  of  the  rights  of  the  church,  those  preachers  and  congrega- 
tions who  were  contented,  in  any  manner,  to  exercise  ibeir  religion  through 
the  pcrmission'Of  the  mling  government.  This,  they  said,  was  absolute 
Erastianism,  or  subjection  of  the  church  of  God  to  the  regulations  of  aa 
earthly  government,  and  therefoi-e  but  one  degree  better  than  prelacy  of 
popery,  —  Again,  the  mors  moderate  party  were  contont  to  allow  the 
kinc's  title  to  the  throne,  and  in  secular  ^airs  to  acknowledge  his  au- 
thority, so  long  as  it  was  exercised  with  due  regard  to  the  liberties  of  the 
subject^  and  in  conformity  to  the  laws  of  tiie  realm.  But  the  tonets  of  the 
wilder  sect  (called,  from  their  lender  Richard  Cameron,  by  the  name  of 
Cameronians)  went  the  length  of  disowning  the.  reigning  monarch,  and 
every  one  of  his  successors  who  should  not  acinowledge  the  Solemn  League 
and  Covenant.  The  seeds  of  disunion  were,  therefore,  thickly  sown  in  this 
ill-fated  party ;  and  Balfour,  however  enthuaiastic,  and  however  much  at- 
tached to  the  moat  violent  of  those  tenets  which  we  have  noticed,  saw 
nothing  but  ruin  to  the  general  cause,  if  they  were  insisted  on  during  this 
crieis,  when  unity  was  of  so  much  consequence.  Hence  he  disanproved. 
as  we  have  seen,  of  the  honest,  downright,  and  ardent  zeal  of  Macbriar, 
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and  was  ostremoly  dosiroaa  to  receive  the  assiBtance  of  the  moderata  party 
of  presbyteriaos  in  the  immediate  overtlirow  of  tlie  GoTernment,  witli  the 
hope  of  being  hereafter  able  to  dictate  to  them  what  should  be  substituted 

He  waa,  on  this  account,  particularly  ansious  to  secure  the  aeceasion  of 
Henry  Morton  to  the  cause  of  tlie  inaargenta.  The  memory  of  his  father 
waa  generally  esteemed  among  tlie  presbyterians ;  and  as  few  persons  of  any 
decent  quality  hud  joined  the  insurgents,  this  young  man's  family  and  pros- 
peofe  were  such  as  almost  insured  his  being  chosen  a  leader.  Through 
Morton's  mCiinSj  as  being  the  son  of  his  ancient  comrade,  Burley  conceived 
he  might  exercise  some  influence  over  the  more  liberal  part  of  the  army, 
and  ultimately,  perhaps,  ingratiate  himself  so  &r  with  &eia  as  to  be  chosen 
oommander-in-onief,  which  waa  the  mark  at  which  his  ambition  aimed.  He 
had,  therefore,  without  waiting  till  any  other  person  took  up  the  subject, 
exalted  to  the  council  the  talents  and  disposition  of  Morton,  and  easily 
obtained  his  elevation  to  the  painful  rank  of  a,  leader  in  this  disunited  and 
undisciplined  army. 

The  arguments  by  which  Balfour  pressed  Morton  to  accept  of  this  dan- 
gerous promotion,  as  soon  as  he  had  gotten  rid  of  his  less  wary  and  uncom- 
5 remising  companion,  Maobriar,  were  sufficiently  artful  and  urgent.  He 
id  not  afleot  either  to  deny  or  to  disguise  that  the  sentiments  which  he 
himself  entertained  concerning  church  government,  went  as  far  as  those  of 
the  preacher  who  had  just  left  them ;  but  he  argued,  that  when  the  affairs 
of  the  nation  were  at  such  a  despeiato  crisis,  minute  difference  of  opinion 
should  not  prevent  those  who,  in  general,  wished  well  to  their  oppressed 
counti'y,  from  drawing  their  swords  in  its  behalf.  Many  of  the  subjects  of 
division— as,  for  example,  that  concerning  the  Indulgence  itself — arose,  he 
observed,  out  of  circumstances  which  would  cease  to  exist,  provided  their 
attempt  to  free  the  country  should  be  successftil,  seeing  that  the  presbytery, 
being  in  that  case  triumphant,  would  need  to  make  no  such  compromise 
with  the  Government ;  and,  consequently,  with  the  abolition  of  the  Indul- 
gence, all  discussion  of  its  legality  would  be  at  once  ended.  He  insisted 
much  and  strongly  upon  the  necessity  of  taking  advantage  of  tliis  favourite 
crisis,  upon  the  certainty  of  their  beinf^  joinea  by  the  force  of  the  whole 
western  shires,  and  upon  the  gross  guilt  which  those  would  incur,  who, 
seeing  the  distress  of  the  country,  and  the  increasing  tyfanny  with  which  it 
was  governed,  should,  from  fear  or  indifference,  -withhold  tiieic  active  lud 
from  the  good  cause. 

Morton  wanted  not  these  arguments  to  induce  him  to  join  in  any  insur- 
rection, which  might  appear  to  have  a  feasible  prospect  of  freedom  to  the 
country.  He  doubted,  mdeed,  greatly,  whether  the  present  attempt  waa 
likely  to  be  supported  by  the  strength  sufficient  to  insure  success,  or  by  the 
wisdom  and  liberality  of  spirit  necessary  to  make  a  good  use  of  the  advan- 
tages that  might  be  gained.  Upon  the  whole,  however,  considering  the 
wrongs  he  had  personally  endured,  and  those  which  he  had  seen  daily  in- 
flictea  on  his  fellow-subjects — meditating  also  upon  tlie  precarious  and  dan- 
gerous situation  in  which  he  already  stood  with  relation  to  the  Governinent, 
--he  conceived  himself,  in  every  point  of  view,  called  upon,  to  join  the  body 
of  presbyterians  already  in  arms. 

But  while  be  expressed  to  Eurley  his  acquiescence  in  the  vote  which  had 
named  him  a  loader  among  the  insurgents,  and  a  member  of  their  council 
of  war,  it  was  not  without  a  qualification. 

"  I  am  willing,"  he  said,  "to  contribute  every  thing  within  my  limited 
power  to  effect  the  emancipation  of  my  country.  But  do  not  mistake 
me.  1  disapprove,  in  the  utmost  degree,  of  the  action  in  which  this 
rising  seems  to  have  originated;  and  no  arguments  should  induce  me  to 
join  it,  if  it  is  to  be  carried  on  by  such  measures  as  that  with  which  it  baa 
commenced." 
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Burlej's  lilood  ruabed  to  his  face,  gWiiig  a  ruddy  aad  dark  glow  to  his 
swarthy  brow. 

"You  mean,"  ho  said,  in  avoioewhieh  hedoBigried  Bhouldnot  betray anj 
emotion — "  You  mean  the  death  of  James  Sharpe!" 

"  Frankly,"  answered  Morton,  "  sueh  is  my  meaning." 

"  You  imagine,  then,"  said  Burley,  "  that  the  Almighty,  in  Uraea  of  diffi- 
colty,  does  not  riuse  up  instrumenla  to  delirer  his  oburon  from  her  oppres- 
sors? You  are  of  opinion  that  the  jasHoe  of  an  exeoulaon  oonaista,  not  in. 
the  extent  of  the  anflerer'a  crime,  or  in  his  haying  merited  punishment,  or 
in  the  -wholesome  and  salutary  effect  ■which  that  example  is  likely  to  pro- 
duce upon  other  evil-doers,  hut  hold  that  it  rests  solely  in  the  robe  of  the 
judeo,  the  height  of  the  bench,  and  the  voice  of  the  doomster?  Is  not  just 
punishment  justly  inflicted,  whether  on  the  scaffold  or  the  moor?  And 
where  constituted  judges,  from  cowardice,  or  from  having  cast  in  their  lot 
with  tranagre^ors,  suffer  them  not  only  to  pass  at  Ubert^  Sirough  the  land, 
but  to  sit  m  the  high  places,  and  dye  their  garments  m  the  blood  of  the 
Bwnts, — is  it  not  well  done  in  any  brave  spirits  who  shall  draw  their  private 
swords  in  the  public  cause  1" 

"I  haTenowishto  judge  this  individual  action,"  replied  Morton,  "further 
than  is  necessary  to  make  you  fully  aware  of  my  principles.  I  therefore 
repeat,  that  the  case  you  have  supposed  does  not  satisfy  my  judgment.  That 
the  Almighty,  in  hia  mysterious  providence,  may  bring  a  bloody  man  to  an 
ead  deservedly  bloody,  does  not  vindicate  those  who,  without  authority  of 
any  kind,  take  upon  themselvea  to  be  the  iastraments  of  execution,  and  pre- 
sume to  call  them  the  executors  of  divine  vengeance," 

"And  were  we  not  so?"  said  Burley,  in  a  tone  of  fierce  enthusiasm. 
"  Wore  not  we  — was  not  every  one  who  owned  the  interests  of  the  Cove- 
nanled  Church  of  Scotland,  bound  by  that  covenant  to  cut  off  the  Judaawho 
had  sold  the  cause  of  God  for  fifty  thousand  merks  Sr-year?  Had  we  met 
him  by  the  way  as  he  came  down  from  London,  and  there  smitten  him  with 
die  edge  of  the  sword,  we  had  done  but  the  duty  of  men  faithful  to  our  cause, 
and  to  our  oaths  recorded  in  heaven.  Was  not  the  execution  itself  a  proof 
of  our  warrant?  Did  not  the  Lord  deliver  him  into  our  hands  when  we 
looked  out  but  for  one  ui  his  inferior  tools  of  persecution  ?  Did  we  not  pray 
to  be  resolved  how  we  should  act,  and  was  it  not  borne  in  on  our  hearts  as 
if  it  had  been  written  on  them  with  the  point  of  a  diamond,  '  Ye  shall  auroly 
take  him  and  slay  him?' — Was  not  the  tragedy  full  half  an  hour  in  acting 
ere  the  sacrifice  was  completed,  and  that  in  an  open  heath,  and  within  the 

Satrols  of  their  garrisons — and  yet  who  interrupted  the  great  work  ? — What 
Og  so  much  as  bayed  us  during  the  pursuit,  the  taking,  the  slaying,  and  the 
dispersing?  Then,  who  will  say — who  dare  say,  that  a  mightier  arm  than 
ours  was  not  herein  revealed  ?" 

"  You  deceive  yourself,  Mr.  Balfour,"  said  Morton ;  "  such  circumstances 
of  facility  of  execution  and  escape  have  often  attended  the  commission  of 
the  most  enormous  crimes.  — But  it  is  not  mine  to  judge  you.  I  have  not 
forgotten  that  the  way  was  opened  to  the  former  iiberati.on  of  Scotland  by 
an  act  of  violence  which  no  man  can  justify — the  slaughter  of  Cummins  by 
the  hand  of  Robert  Bruce;  and,  therefore,  condemning  this  action,  as  I  do 
and  must,  I  am  not  unwilling  to  suppose  that  you  may  have  motives  Tindi- 
cating  it  in  your  own  eyes,  though  not  in  mine,  or  in  tiiose  of  sober  reason. 
I  only  now  mention  it,  because  I  desire  you  to  understand  that  I  join  a  causa 
supported  by  men  engaged  in  open  war,  which  it  is  proposed  to  cany  on 
according  to  the  rules  of  civilized  nations,  without  in  any  respect  approving 
of  the  act  of  violence  which  gave  immediate  rise  to  it." 

Balfour  bit  his  lip,  and  with  difficulty  suppressed  a  violent  answer.     He 

Eeroeived,  with,  disappointment,  that,  upon  x>oints  of  principle,  his  young 
rother-in-arms  possessed  a  clearness  of  judgment,  and  a  firmness  of  mind, 
which  afforded  but  little  hope  of  Lis  being  able  to  exert  that  degree  of 
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iuflufince  over  himivliioh  liQ  Iiad  expected  to  possess.  After  a  mnmenl'a 
pause,  however,  be  said,  with,  coolnosa,  "My  eondact  ia  open  to  men  and 
anaeis.  The  deed  was  not  done  in  ft  corner — I  am  here  in  arms  to  avow  it, 
and  care  not  where,  or  hj  whom,  I  am  called  on  to  do  ho  —  whether  in  the 
couEoil,  the  field  of  battle,  tte  place  of  execution,  or  the  daj  of  the  laat 
great  trial.  I  will  not  now  liiscuas  it  further  with  one  who  la  yot  on  the 
other  side  of  the  veii.  But  if  you  will  cast  in  j^our  lot  with  us  m  a  brother, 
come  with  me  to  the  council,  who  are  still  sitting,  to  arrange  the  future 
march  of  the  army,  and  the  means  of  improving  our  victory." 

Morton  arose  and  followed  him  in  silence, — not  greatiy  delighted  with  his 
aflsooiate,  and  better  satisfied  with  the  general  jostioe  of  the  eauss  which  he 
bad  espoused,  than  either  with  the  measures  or  the  motives  of  many  of  those 
who  were  embarked  in  it 
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Is  a  hollow  of  the  hill,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  field  of  battle, 
was  a  shepherd's  hut — a  miserable  cottage,  which,  as  the  only  enclosed  spot 
within  a  moderate  distance,  the  leaders  of  the  preshjteriau  army  had  chosen 
for  their  oounoil-houee.  Towards  this  spot  Burley  guided  Morton,  who  was 
Burpnsed,  us  ho  approached  it,  at  the  multifarious  confusion  of  sounds 
which  i^^ued  from  ita  precincts.  The  calm  and  anxioua  gravity  which  it 
might  be  supposed  would  have  presided  in  couneila.held  on  such  important 
subjects,  and  at  a  period  so  critical,  seemed  to  have  given  place  to  discord 
wild,  and  loud  uproar,  which  fell  on  the  ear  of  their  new  ally  as  an  evil 
augniy  of  their  future  measures.  As  they  approached  the  door,  they  found 
it  open  indeed,  but  ohoted  up  with  the  bodies  and  heads  of  countrymen, 
who,  though  no  members  of  the  council,  felt  no  scruple  in  intruding  them- 
selves upon  deliberations  in  which  they  were  so  deeply  interested.  By 
espostulation,  by  threats,  and  even  by  some  degree  of  violence,  Buriey,  tie 
sternness  of  whose  character  maintained  a  sort  of  superiority  over  these 
disorderly  forces,  compelled  the  intruders  to  retire,  and,  mtioducing  Morton 
into  the  cottage,  secured  the  door  behind  them,  against  impertinent  curiosity. 
At  a  less  agitating  moment,  the  young  man  might  have  been  entertained 
with  the  singular  scene  of  which  he  now  found  himself  an  auditor  and  a 
spectator. 

The  precinota  of  the  gloomy  and  ruinous  hut  were  enlightened  partly  by 
some  furze  which  blazed  on  the  hearth,  the  smoke  whereof,  having  no  legal 
vent,  eddied  around,  and  formed  over  the  heads  of  the  assembled  council  a 
clouded  canopy — as  opaque  as  their  metaphysical  theology — through  which, 
like  stars  through  mists,  were  dimly  seen  to  twinkle  a  few  blinking  candles, 
or  rather  rushes  dipped  in  tallow,  the  property  of  the  poor  owner  of  the 
cottage,  which  were  stuck  to  the  walls  by  patches  of  wet  clay.  This  broken 
and  dusky  light  showed  many  a  countenance  elftted  with  spiritual  pride,  or 
rendered  dark  by  fierce  enthusiasm ;  and  some  whose  ansious,  wandering, 
and  uncertain  looks,  showed  they  felt  tiiemselvea  raahly  embarked  in  a 
cause  which  they  had  neither  courage  nor  conduct  to  bring  to  a  good  issue, 

Set  knew  not  how  to  abandon,  for  very  shame.    They  were,  indeed,  a 
oubtful  and  disunited  body.    The  mo«t  active  of  theii'  number  were  thos« 
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concornad  -with  Bui'ley  in  the  denth  of  the  Primate,  four  or  five  of  whom 
had  found  thoir  way  to  Loiidon-hili,  together  witli  other  man  of  tlie  same 
relentless  and  uncompromiBing  zeal,  wSo  had  in  various  wajs  given  despe- 
rate and  unpardonatle  offence  to  the  Government. 

With  them  were  mingled  their  preachers,  men  who  had  spurned  at  (he 
indaigenoe  offered  by  Government,  and  preferred  assembling  their  flocks  in 
the  wilderness,  to  worshipping  in  temples  built  by  human  hands,  if  their 
doing  the  latter  should  be  construed  to  admit  any  right  on  tlie  part  of  their 
rulers  to  interfere  with  the  supremacy  of  the  Kirk,  The  other  class  of 
oounoiliors  were  saoh  gentlemen  of  smaU  fortune,  and  substantial  farmers, 
as  ft  sense  of  intolerable  oppression  had  induced  to  take  arms  and  join  the 
insurgont-S.  These  also  hjid  their  clergymen  with  them;  and  such  divines, 
having  many  of  them  taken  advantage  of  the  indulgence,  were  prepared  to 
resist  the  measures  of  their  more  violent  brethren,  who  proposed  a  declara- 
tJon  in  which  they  should  give  testimony  agiunst  the  warrants  and  instruc- 
tions for  indulgence  as  sinful  and  unlawM  acts.  This  delicate  question 
had  been  passed  over  in  silence  in  the  first  draught  of  the  manifestoes 
which  they  intended  to  publish  of  the  reasons  of  their  gathering  in  arms ; 
but  it  had  been  stirred  anew  during  Balfour's  absence,  and,  to  his  great 
Tesation,  he  now  found  that  both  parties  had  opened  upon  it  in  full  cry, — 
Machriar,  Kettiedrummle,  and  other  teachers  of  the  wanderers,  being  at 
the  very  8pringti.de  of  polemical  discussion  with  Peter  Poundtest,  the 
indulged  pastor  of  Milnwood's  parish,  who,  it  seems,  had  e'en  girded  him- 
self with  a  broadsword,  but,  ere  he  was  called  upon  to  fight  for  the  good 
cause  of  presbytery  in  the  field,  was  manfully  defending  his  own  dogmata 
in  the  council.  It  was  the  din  of  this  conflict,  maintained  chiefly  between 
Poundteit  and  Kettiedrnmmle,  together  with  the  clamour  of  their  adhe- 
rents, which  had  saluted  Morton's  ears  upon  appTOaoliing  the  cottage. 
Indeed,  as  both  the  divines  were  men  well  ^ted  wiln  words  and  lungs,  and 
each  fierce,  ardent,  and  intolerant  in  defence  of  his  own  doctrine,  prompt 
in  the  recollection  of  tests  wherewith  they  battered  each  other  without 
mercy,  and  deeply  impressed  with  the  importance  of  the  subject  of  discus- 
sion, the  noise  of  the  debate  betwist  them  fell  little  short  of  that  which 
might  have  attended  an  actual  bodilj  ccnfliet. 

Buriey,  scandalized  at  the  disunion  implied  in  ihii  virulent  strife  of 
tongues,  interposed  between  the  disputants,  and,  by  some  general  reoruks 
on  the  unseaaonahleneas  of  discord,  a  soothing  address  to  the  vinity  of 
each  party,  and  the  exertion  of  the  authority  which  his  services  in  that 
day's  victory^  entitied  iiini  to  assume,  at  length  succeeded  in  prevuling  upon 
tJiem  to  adjourn  farther  discussion  of  the  controversy  But  although  Ket 
tledrummle  and  Poundtoxt  were  thus  for  the  time  silenced,  they  continued 
to  eye  each  other  like  two  dogs,  who,  having  been  separated  by  the  autho- 
rity of  their  masters  while  fighting,  have  retreated,  each  beneath  the  chair 
of  his  owner,  still  watching  each  otiier's  motions,  and  indicating,  by  occa- 
sional growls,  by  the  erected  bristies  of  the  back  and  ears,  and  by  the  red 
glance  of  the  eye,  that  their  discord  is  unappeased,  and  that  Uiey  only 
wait  tiie  first  opportunity  afforded  by  any  general  movement  or  commotion 
in  the  company,  to  fly  once  more  at  each  other's  throala. 

Balfour  took  advantage  of  the  momentary  pause  to  present  to  the  council 
Mr.  Henry  Morton  of  Milnwood,  as  one  touched  with  a  sense  of  the  evile 
of  the  times,  and  willing  fo  peril  goods  and  life  in  the  precious  cause  for 
which  his  father,  the  renowned  Silas  Morton,  had  given  m  his  time  a  soul- 
stirring  testimony.  "  Morton  was  instantiy  received  with  the  right  hand  of 
fellowship  by  his  ancient  pastor,  Poundtest,  and  by  those  among  the  insur- 
gents who  supported  the  more  moderate  principles.  The  others  muttered 
something  about  Braatianism,  and  reminded  each  other  in  whispers,  that 
Silas  Morton,  once  a  stout  and  worthy  servant  of  the  Covenant,  had  been  a 
backslider  in  the  day  when  the  resclutionera  had  led  the  way  in  owning  the 
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authority  of  Cliarlea  Stuart,  thereby  making  a  gap  whereat  the  present 
tyrant  was  afterwards  brought  in,  to  the  oppresBiou  both  of  Kirli  and  coun- 
try. They  added,  howoTor,  tJiat,  on  this  groat  day  of  calling,  they  would 
not  refuse  eoeioty  with  anj  who  should  put  hand  to  the  plough ;  and  so 
Morton  waa  installed  in  his  ofBoo  of  leader  and  councillor,  if  not  with  the 
full  approbation  of  his  colle^ues,  at  least  without  any  formal  or  avowed 
dissent.  They  ptooeeded,  on  Burley'a  motion,  to  divide  among  themselves 
the  command  of  the  men  who  had  aasembled,  and  whose  numbers  were 
daily  increasing.  In  this  partition  the  insurgents  of  Poundtext's  parish 
and  congregation  were  naturally  placed  under  the  command  of  Morton ; 
an  arrangement  mutually  agreeable  to  botb  parties,  as  he  was  recommended 
to  their  confidence,  as  well  by  his .  personal  qualities  as  having  been  born 
among  them. 

When  this  task  was  aoeomplished,  it  became  necessary  to  detenaine 
what  use  wna  to  bo  made  of  their  victory.  Morton's  heart  throbbed  high 
when  he  heard  the  Tower  of  Tillietudlem  named  as  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant positions  to  be  seized  upon.  It  commanded,  as  we  have  often  noticed, 
the  pass  between  the  more  wild  and  the  more  fertile  country,  and  must  fur- 
nish, it  was  plausibly  ui^d,  a  stronghold  and  plaoe  of  rendezvous  to  the 
cavaliers  and  malienants  of  the  disWct,  supposing  the  insurgents  were  to 
march  onward  and  leave  it  untii.ested.  This  measure  was  particularly 
urged  as  necessary  by  Poundtext  and  those  of  his  immediate  followers, 
whose  habitations  and  families  might  he  exposed  to  great  severities,  if  this 
Btrong  place  were  permitted  to  remdn  inijoBsession  of  the  royalists. 

"I  opine,"  saidT Poundtest,  —  for,  like  the  olJier  divines  of  the  period, 
he  had  no  hesitation  in  offering  his  advice  upon  military  matters,  of  which, 
he  was  profoundly  ignorant — "I  opine  that  we  should  take  in  and  raie 
that  stronghold  of  the  woman  Lady  Margaret  Bellenden,  even  though  we 
should  build  a  fort  and  raise  a  mount  i^aiuat  it ;  for  the  race  is  a  rebellious 
and  a  bloody  race,  and  their  hand  has  been  heavy  on  the  children  of  tho 
Covenant,  both  in  the  former  and  the  latter  times.  Their  hook  hath  been 
in  our  noses,  and  their  bridle  betwixt  our  jaws." 

"  What  are  their  means  and  men  of  defence  f  Siud  Burley.  "  The  plaoe 
is  strong ;  but  I  cannot  conceive  that  two  women  can,  make  it  good  against 
a  host." 

"  There  is  also,"  said  Poundtext,  "  Harrison  the  steward,  and  John 
Gudyill,  even  tie  lady's  chief  butler,  who  boasteth  himself  a  man  of  war 
from  his  yduth  upward,  and  who  spread  the  banner  against  the  good  causo 
with  that  man.  of  Belial,  James  Grahame  of  Montrose." 

"Pshaw!"  returned  Burley,  scornfully — "a  butler  1" 

"Also,  there  is  that  ancient  malignant,"  replied  Poundtest,  "Miles  Bel- 
lenden of  Chamwood,  whose  hands  have  been  dipped  in  the  blood  of  the 

"  If  that,"  said  Burley,  "  be  Miles  Bellenden,  the  brother  of  Sir  Arthur, 
he  is  one  whose  sword  will  not  turn  back  from  battle ;  but  he  must  now  be 
stricken  in  years." 

"There  was  word  in  the  country  as  I  rode  along,"  said  another  of 
the  council,  "that  so  soon  aa  they  heard  of  the  victory  which  had  been 
given  to  us,  they  caused  shut  the  gates  of  tho  tower,  and  called  in  men, 
and  collected  ammunition.  They  were  ever  a  fierce  and  a  malignant 
house." 

"Wo  will  not,  with  my  consent,"  s^d  Burley,  "engage  in  a  siege  which 
may  consume  time.  We  must  rush  forward,  and  foliow  our  advantage  by 
occupying  Glasgow;  for  I  do  not  fear  that  the  troops  we  have  this  day 
beaten,  even  with  the  assistance  of  my  Lord  Ross's  regiment,  will  judge  it 
safe  to  await  our  coming." 

"  Howbeit,"  said  Poundtest,  "  we  may  display  a  banner  before  the  Tower, 
und  blow  a  ti'umpet,  and  sammon  them  to  como  forth.    It  may  be  that  they 
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■miS  ^Te  over  tie  place  into  our  morcy,  thougli  they  be  a  rebellious  people. 
And  we  will  summon  the  women  to  come  forth  of  flieir  stronghold,  ih&V  is, 
L&Aj  Margaret  Bellenden  and  her  grand-daughter,  and  Jenny  Dennison, 
which  is  a  girl  of  an  enaaaring  eye,  and  the  other  maids,  and  we  will  give 
them  fl  safe-conduct,  and  send  them  in  peace  to  the  city,  even  to  the  town 
of  Edinburgh.  But  John  Gudyill,  and  Hugh  Hart^aoc,  and  Miles  Bellenden, 
we  will  restrain  with  fetters  of  iron,  even  as  they,  in  times  bjpaat,  have 
done  to  the  martyred  saints." 

"Who  talks  of  safe-conduct  and  of  peace?"  said  a  shrill,  broken,  and 
Overatrained  voice,  from  the  crowd. 

"Peace,  brother  Habakkuk,"  said  Macbriar,  in  a  soothing  fane,  to  the 

"  I  mill  not  hold  my  poaco,"  reiterated  the  strange  and  unnatural  voice ; 
"  is  this  a  time  to  speak  of  peace,  when  the  earth  quakes,  and  the  moun- 
tains are  rent,  and  tJie  rivers  are  changed  into  blood,  and  the  two-edged 
sword  is  drawn  from  the  sheath  to  drink  gore  as  if  it  were  water,  and 
devour  flesh  as  the  fire  devours  dty  stubble?" 

Whilo  he  spoke  thus,  liie  orator  siiuggled  forward  to  the  inner  part  of 
tiie  circle,  and  presented  to  Morton's  wondering  eyes  a  figure  worthy  of 
such  a  voice  and  such  langui^e.  The  rags  of  a  dress  which  had  once  been 
black,  added  to  the  tattered  fragments  of  a  shepherd's  plaid,  composed  a 
covering  soacoe  fit  for  the  purposes  of  decency,  much  less  for  those  of 
warmth  or  oomfort.  A  long  beard,  as  white  as  snow,  hung  down  on  hia 
breast,  and  mingled  with  bushy,  uncombed,  grizzled  hair,  which  hung  in 
elf-locks  around  his  wild  and  storing  visage.  The  features  seemed  to  be 
extenuated  by  penury  and  famine,  until  they  hardly  retained  the  likenesa 
of  a  human  aspect.  The  eyes,  grey,  wild,  and  wandering,  evidently  beto- 
kened a  bewildered  imagination,  He  held  in  his  hand  a  rusty  sword, 
clotted  with  blood,  as  were  his  long  lean  bands,  which  were  garnished  at 
the  extremity  with  nails  like  eagle's  claws. 

"In  the  name  of  Heaven,  who  is  he?"  said  Morion,  in  a  whisper  to 
Poundtest,  —  surprised,  shocked,  and  even  startled,  at  this  ghastty  appari- 
tion, which  looked  mote  like  the  resurrection  of  some  cannibal  priest,  or 
druid  red  from  his  human  sacrifice,  than  like  an  earthly  mortal. 

"  It  is  Habakkuk  Mueklewrath,"  answered  Ponndteit,  in  the  same  tone, 
"  whom  the  enemy  have  long  detained  in  captivity  in  forts  and  casiles,  until 
his  understanding  hath  departed  from  him,  and,  as  I  fear,  an  evil  demon 
hath  possessed  hun,  Neverliheleas,  our  violent  brethren  will  have  it,  thai 
he  speaketh  of  the  spirit,  and  that  they  fructify  by  his  pouring  forth." 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  Mueklewrath,  who  cried,  in  a  voice  that  made 
the  very  beams  of  the  roof  quiver — "Who  talks  of  peace  and  safe-conduct? 
who  speaks  of  mercy  to  the  bloody  house  of  the  malienants?  I  say,  taie 
the  infants  and  dash  them  against  the  stones — take  the  daughters  and  the 
mothers  of  the  house,  and  hurl  them  from  the  battlements  of  their  trusty 
that  the  dogs  may  fatten  on  their  blood  as  they  did  on  that  of  Jesebel,  the 
spouse  of  Aiab,  and  that  their  carcasses  may  be  dung  to  the  face  of  the  field 
even  in  the  portion  of  their  fathers !" 

"  He  speaks  right,"  s^d  more  than  one  sullen  voice  from  behind.  "We 
will  be  honoured  with  little  service  in  the  great  cause,  if  wo  already  make 
fair  weather  with  Heaven's  enemies." 

"  This  is  utter  abomination  and  daring  impiety,"  said  Morton,  unable  to 
contain  his  indignation  —  "What  blessing  can  you  expect  in  a  cause,  in 
which  you  listen  to  the  mingled  ravings  of  madness  and  atrocity  ?" 

"  Hnsh,  young  man !"  said  Kettledrummie,  "  and  reserve  thy  censure  for 
that  for  which  flvou  canst  render  a  reason.  It  is  not  for  thee  to  judge  into 
what  vessels  the  spirit  may  be  poured." 

"  We  judge  of  the  tree  by  the  fruit,"  said  Poundtext,  "  and  allow  not  that 
to  bo  of  divine  inspiration  that  couttadLcts  the  divine  laws." 
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"You  forget,  brother  Poundfest,"  said  Macbrior,  "that  these  are  tho 
latter  dajs,  ■when  siana  and  wonders  shall  he  muHJplied." 

PoQndtext  stood  forward  to  reply ;  but,  ere  he  oould  articulate  a  word, 
the  iosane  preacher  broke  in  with  a  scream  that  drowned  all  competition. 

"  Who  talks  of  signs  and  wonders  ?  Am  not  I  Habatkuk  Mncklewrath, 
whose,  name  is  changed  to  Magor-Missabib,  beoanse  I  am  made  a  terror 
unto  myself  and  unto  all  that  are  around  me !  —  I  heard  it  — When  did  I 
hear  it! — was  it  not  in  the  Tower  of  tlie  Bass,  that  overhan^th  the  wide 
wild  sea  ? — and  it  howled  in  the  winds,  and  it  roared  in  the  billows,  and  it 
screamed,  and  it  whistled,  and  it  clanged,  with  the  screams  and  the  olang- 
and  tho  whistle  of  the  aetv-birds,  as  they  floated,  and  flew,  and  dropped,  and 
dived,  on  the  bosom  of  the  waters.  I  saw  it — Where  did  I  see  it! — was  it 
not  from  the  high  peaks  of  Dumbarton,  when  I  looked  westward  upon  the 
fertile  land,  and  northward  on  the  wild  Highland  hills ;  when  the  clouds 
gathered  and  the  tempest  came,  and  the  liglitnings  of  heaven  flashed  in 
^eeta  aa  wide  as  the  banners  of  an  host? — What  did  I  see! — Dead  corpses 
and  wounded  horses,  the  rushing  together  of  battle,  and  garments  rolled  in 
blood. — What  heard  I?  —  The  voice  that  cried,  Slay,  slay  — smite  — slay 
utterly — let  not  yoar  eye  have  pity !  slaj;  utterly,  old  and  young,  the  mrddan, 
lie  child,  and  the  woman  whose  head  is  grey !  —  Defile  the  house,  and  fill 
tiie  courts  with  the  slain  I" 

"  We  receive  the  command  I"  esolaimed  more  than  one  of  the  company. 
"  Sis  days  he  hath  not  spoken  nor  broken  bread,  and  now  his  tongue  is 
unloosed;  — We  receive  the  command,  —  aa  he  hath  said,  so  will  we  do." 

Astonished,  disgusted,  and  horror-atniok  at  what  he  had  seen  and  heard, 
Morton  turned  away  from  the  circle  and  left  the  cottage.  He  was  followed 
by  Burley,  who  had  his  eye  on  his  motions. 

"Whiftier  are  you  going!"  said  the  latter,  taking  him  by  the  arm. 

"Anywhere,  —  I  oare  not  whither;  but  here  I  will  abide  no  longer." 

"  Axt  thou  so  soon  weary,  young  man !"  answered  Barley.  "  Thy  hand 
is  but  now  put  to  the  plough,  and  wouldst  thou  already  abandon  it!  Is 
this  thy  adherence  to  the  cause  of  thy  father !" 

"  No  cause,"  replied  Morton,  indignantly — "no  cause  can  prosper,  so  con- 
ducted. One  party  declares  for  the  ravings  .of  a  bloodthirsiy  madman ; 
another  leader  is  an  old  scholastic  pedant ;  a  third"  —  he  stopped,  aad  his 
companion  continued  the  sentence — "  Is  a  desperate  homicide,  thou  wouldst 
say,  like  John  Balfonr  of  Barley  7 — I  can  bear  thy  misconsfraotion  without 
resentment.  Thou  dost  not  consider,  that  it  is  not  men  of  sober  and  self- 
seeking  minds,  who  arise  in  these  days  of  wrath  to  execute  judgment  and 
to  a^jcomphsh  deliverance.  Hadst  thou  but  seen  the  armies  of  England, 
daring  her  Parliament  of  1640,  whose  ranks  were  filled  with  sectaries  and 
onthusiaste,  wilder  tiian  the  anabaptists  of  Munster,  thou  wouldst  have  had 
more  cause  to  marvel ;  and  yet  these  men  were  unconquered  on  the  field, 
and  their  hands  wrought  marvellous  things  for  the  liberties  of  the  land." 

"But  their  affairs,"  replied  Morton,  "were  wisely  conducted,  and  tho 
violence  of  their  zeal  expended  itself  in  their  exhortations  and  sermons, 
without  bringing  divisions  into  their  oouncils,  or  cruelty  into  their  conduct, 
i  have  often  heard  my  father  say  so,  and  protest,  that  he  wondered  at 
nothing  so  muoh  as  the  contiost  between  the  estravagance  of  their  religious 
tenets,  and  the  wisdom  and  moderation  with  which  they  conducted  tlieir 
civil  and  military  afihirs.  But  our  councils  seem  all  one  wild  chaos  of 
confusion." 

"Thou  must  have  patience,  Henry  Morton,"  answered  Balfour;  "thou 
must  not  leave  tlie  cause  of  thy  i-eligion  and  country  either  for  one  wild 
word,  or  one  extravagant  action.  Hear  me.  I  have  alroady  persuaded  the 
wiser  of  our  friends,  that  the  councillors  are  too  numerous,  and  that  we 
cannot  e.tpect  that  the  Midianitea  shall,  by  so  large_  a  number,  be  delivered 
into  our  hands.    They  have  hearkened  to  my  yoice,  and  oui  assemblies 
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will  be  shortly  reduued  within  such  a,  number  as  can  consult  and  act  to- 
gelher ;  and  in  them  thou  shalt  haye  a  free  voice,  as  well  aa  in  ordering  our 
affaira  of  war,  and  protecting  those  to  whom  mercy  should  be  shown — Art 
thou  now  satisfied?'' 

"It  will  give  me  pleasure,  doubtleBs,"  answered  Morton,  "to  be  the 
means  of  softoning  the  horrora  of  civil  war;  and  I  will  not  leave  the  post 
I  have  taken,  unless  I  see  measures  adopted  at  whiob.  my  conaoieuee  re- 
volts. But  to  no  bloody  eseoutioua  after  quarter  aafeed,  or  slaughter  wilii- 
out  trial,  win  I  lend  eoimtenanoe  or  sanction ;  and  you  may  depend  on  my 
opposing  them,  with  botJi  heart  and  hand,  as  constantly  and  reaoluteiy,  ff 
attempted  by  our  own  ^oUowera,  aa  when  they  are  the  work  of  the  enemy." 
Balfour  waved  his  band  impatientlT, 

"  Thou  wilt  find,"  he  8iud,  "  that  the  stubborn  and  hard-hearted  genera- 
tion with  whom  we  deal,  must  be  chastised  with  soowiions  ere  their  hearta 
be  humbled,  and  ere  they  accept  the  punishment  of  their  iniquity.  The 
word  is  gone  forth  agiunst  them,  '  I  will  bring  a  sword  upon  jou  tmit  shall 
avenge  flie  quarrel  of  my  Covenant.'  But  what  is  done  shall  be  done 
gravMy,  and  with  discretion,  like  that  of  the  worthy  James  Melvin,  who 
esecuted  judgment  on  the  tyrant  and  oppreasor.  Cardinal  Beaton," 

"  I  own  to  you,"  replied  Morton,  "  that  I  feel  stiil  more  abhorrent  at  cold- 
blooded and  promedtcated  cruelty,  than  at  that  wliich  is  practised  in  the 
heat  and  zeal  of  resentment." 

"  Thou  art  yet  bat  a  youth,"  replied  Balfour,  "  and  haat  not  learned  how 
light  in  the  balance  are  a  few  drops  of  blood  in  comparison  to  the  weight 
and  importanoe  of  this  great  national  testimony.  But  be  not  afraid, — thy- 
self afaall  vote  and  judge  in  these  matters;  it  may  be  we  shall  see  little 
cause  to  strive  together  anient  them," 

With  this  concession  Morton  was  oonipelled  tfl  be  satisfied  for  the  present; 
and  Burley  left  him,  advising  him  to  lie  down  and  get  some  rest,  as  the 
host  would  probably  move  in  the  morning. 

"And  you,"  answered  Morton, — "do  not  you  go  to  rest  ako?" 
"  No,"  siud  Burley ;  "  my  eyes  must  not  yet  know  slumber.     This  is  no 
work  to  be  done  lightly.     I  have  yet  to  perfect  the  choosing  of  the  com- 
mittee of  leaders,  and  I  will  call  yoti  by  times  in  the  morning,  to  be  present 
at  their  consultation." 

He  turned  away,  and  left  Morton  to  his  repose. 

The  place  in  wnioh  he  found  himself  was  not  ill  adapted  for  the  purpose, 
being  a  sheltered  nook,  beneath  a  large  rock,  well  protected  from  the  pre- 
vailing vrind,  A  quantity  of  moss,  with  which  the  ground  was  overapread, 
made  a  couch  soft  enough  for  one  who  had  suffered  so  much  hardship  and 
aniiety.  Morton  wrapped  himsejf  in  the  horseman's  cloak  which  he  had 
still  retained,  stretohed  himself  on  the  ground,  and  had  not  long  indulged 
in  melancholy  reflections  on  the  stat«  ofthe  country  and  upon  his  own  con- 
dition, ere  he  was  relieved  from  them  by  deep  and  sound  smmber. 

The  rest  of  the  army  slept  on  the  ground,  dispersed  in  groups,  which 
chose  their  beds  on  the  fields  as  they  could  best  find  shelter  and  conve- 
nience. A  few  of  the  principal  leaders  held  wakeful  conference  with  Bur- 
ley on  the  state  of  their  affairs,  and  some  watchmen  were  appointed,  who 
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Cjiaptn  tjjE  €raE!iti!^€!!ulr. 


With  the  firBt  peep  of  diij  Ileory  awoke,  and  found  the  faitliful  Cuddifl 
BtaniKng  beside  him  with  a  portmanteau  in  hia  hand. 

"I  hne  been  just  putting  jonr  hononir'B  thiugs  jm  readineaa  again  ye 
jrere  waking,"  said  Cuddie,  "  aa  is  my  duty,  seeing  ye  has  been  aae  gudo 
as  to  tak  me  into  your  serrice." 

"I  taie  you  into  my  serriee,  Cuddie?"  said  Morton;  "you  must  be 
dreaming." 

"Na,  na,  stir,"  answered  Cuddie;  "didna  I  sciy,  when  I  waa  tied  on  the 
horse  yonder,  that  if  ever  ye  gat  loose  I  would  be  your  servant,  and  ye 
didna  aay  no?  and  if  that  iana  hiring,  I  kenna  what  is.  Ye  gae  me  nae 
arles,  indeed,  but  ye  had  gien  me  eneugh  before  at  Milnwood." 

"Well,  Cuddie,  If  you  insist  on  taking  the  ohanoe  of  my  unprosperoua 
fortunes" 

"  Ou  ay,  I'se  warrant  ua  a'  prosper  weel  eneugh,"  answered  Onddie,  oteer- 
ingly,  "  an  anea  my  auld  mither  was  weel  putteu  up.  I  hae  begun  the  cam- 
paigning trade  at  an  end  that  is  easy  enough  to  leain." 

'■PiUa^g,  I  suppose ?"  said  Morton,  " for  how  else  could  yon  come  by 
that  portmanteau  ?" 

"  I  wotna  if  it's  pillaging,  or  how  ye  oa%"  stud  Cuddie ;  "but  it  comes 
natural  to  a  body,  and  it's  a  profitable  trade.  Our  folk  had  iirled  the  dead 
dragoons  aa  bare  as  bawbees  before  we  were  ioose  amaist.  —  But  when  I 
saw  the  Whigs  a'  weel  yokit  by  the  lu^s  to  Kettledrummle  and  the  other 
ohield,  I  set  o£f  at  the  lang  trot  on  my  am  errand  and  your  honour's.  Sae 
I  tiwk  up  the  syke  a  wee  uit,  away  to  iJie  right,  where  I  saw  the  marks  o' 
mony  a  norse-fool,  and  sure  eneugh  I  cam  to  a  place  where  there  had  been 
some  oleaa  leaflieritt',  and  a'  the  puir  ohielda  were  lying  there  buskit  wi' 
their  elaes  just  as  they  had  put  them  on  tliat  morning — naebody  had  found 
out  that  pose  o'  oarcages  —  and  wha  euld  be  in  the  midst  thereof  {as  my 
mither  says)  but  our  auld  acquaintance,  Sergeant  Bothwell  ?" 

^'Ayl  has  that  man  fallen?"  Biud  Morton. 

"  Troth  has  he,"  answered  Cuddie ;  "  and  his  een  were  open  and  his  brow 
bent,  and  his  teeth  clenched  thegither,  like  the  jaws  of  a  trap  for  foumarts 
when  the  spring's  doun  —  I  waa  amaist  feai'ed  to  look  at  him;  however,  I 
thought  to  hae  turn  about  wi'  him,  and  sae  I  e'en  riped  his  ^uches,  as  he 
had  dune  mony  an  honeater  man's;  and  here's  your  ain  siller  again  (or 
your  uncle's,  which  is  the  same)  that  he  got  at  Milnwood  that  unlucKj 
night  that  made  us  a'  aodgers  thegither." 

"There  can  be  no  harm,  Cuddie,"  said  Morton,  "in  making  use  of  thia 
'        '  .  .      ■.    V    .   ..  jj.  |j[yj|jg  .jyijjj  nie," 

i  there's  a  bit 

d  hinging  in  a  block  ribbon  doun  on  his  breast.    I  am  thinking  it  — 

been  a  love-token,  puir  fallow — there's  naebody  sac  rough  but  they  hae  aye 
a  kind  heart  to  the  lasses  —  and  there's  a  book  wi'  a  wheen  papers;  and  I 
got  twa  or  three  odd  things,  that  I'l!  keep  to  mysell,  forby." 

"  Upon  my  word,  you  have  made  a  vei^  successful  foray  for  a  beginner," 
Baid  his  new  master. 

"  Haena  I  e'en  now?"  said  Cuddie,  with  great  exultation.  "  I  tauld  ye 
I  wasna  that  dooms  stupid,  if  it  cam  to  lifting  things,  —  And  forby,  I  baa 
gotten  twa  gudo  horse.  A  feckless  loon  of  a  Straven  weaver,  that  has  left 
iiis  loom  and  his  bclu  hoiiae  to  sit  skirling  on  a  cauld  hill-side,  had  oatohod 
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twa  dragoon  naiga,  and  lie  could  neither  gar  them  hup  noi  wind,  sae  he 
took  a  gowd  noble  for  tham  haith — I  suM  hae  tried  him  wi'  half  the  siller, 
but  it's  an  unco  ill  place  to  get  chiinge  in — Te'll  find  the  siller's  missing 
out  o'  Bottiwell's  parse," 

"Ton  ha^e  made  a,  most  excellent  and neeftil purchase,  Cuddie;  —  hut 
■what  is  tiiat  porfjoanteau  I" 

"The  poekmantle !"  answered  Cuddie ;  "it  was  Lord  Bvandale's  jester- 
day,  and  it's  yours  the  day.  I  fand  it  ahiTit  the  hush  o'  broom  yonder — ■ 
Ilka  dog  has  its  day  —  Ye  ken  what  tie  auld  sang  aaja, 

And,  speaking  o'  that,  I  matin  gang  and  see  about  my  mither,  puir  auld 
bod^  if  your  honour  haana  ony  immediate  commands." 

"But,  Cuddie,"  said  Morton,  "  I  reaUy  cannot  lake  these  things  from  yow 
without  some  recompense." 

"Hout  fie,  stir,"  answered  Cuddle,  "ye  suld  aye  be  taking, — for  re- 
compense, ye  may  think  about  that  some  other  time  —  I  hae  seen  gejr 
weel  i«  mysell  vn'  some  things  that  fit  me  better.  What  oouU  I  do  wi' 
Lord  Eyandaie's  braw  olaes!  Sergeant  Bothwell's  will  serre  me  weel 
eneugh." 

Not  being  able  to  prevail  on  the  Bolf-oonstitated  and  disinterested  follower 
to  accept  of  anything  for  himself  out  of  these  warlike  spoils,  Morton  re- 
solved to  take  the  first  opportunity  of  returning  Lord  Evandale's  property, 
supposing  him  jet  to  be  alive ;  and,  in  the  meanwhile,  did  not  hesitate  to 
avail  JUmsrff  of  Cuddie'a  priie,  eo  fiir  aa  to  appropriate  some  changes  of 
linen,  and  other  trifling  articles  amongst  those  of  more  value  which  the 
portmanteau  contained. 

He  then  hastily  looked  over  the  papers  which  were  fonnd  in  Bothwell'a 
pocket-book.  These  were  of  a  miscellaneous  description.  The  roll  of  his 
troop,  with  the  names  of  those  absent  on  furlough,  memorandums  of  tavern 
bills,  and  lists  of  delinquents  who  might  be  made  suhjeofa  of  fine  and  per- 
secution, first  presented  themselves,  along  with  a  eopj[  of  a  -warrant  from 
the  Privy  Council  to  arrest  certain  persons  of  distinction  therein  named. 
In  another  pocket  of  tlie  book  were  one  or  two  commissions  which  Bothwell 
had  held  at  different  times,  and  certificates  of  his  services  abroad,  in  which 
his  courage  and  military  talents  were  highly  praised.  But  the  n 
markable  paper  was  an  aflourate  account  of  his  genealogy,  with  ri 
to  many  documents  for  establishment  of  its  authenticity ;  —  subjoined  was 
a  list  of  the  ample  possessions  of  the  forfeited  Earls  of  Bothwell,  and  a 
partjoolar  account  of  the  proportions  in  which  King  James  VI.  had  be- 
stowed them  on  the  courtiers  and  nobility,  by  whose  descendanta  they  were 
at  present  actually  possessed ;  beneath  this  list  was  written,  in  red  letters, 
in  the  hand  of  the  deceased,  Battd  Immemor,  F.  S.  E.  B.,  (ie  initials  pro- 
bably intimating  Francis  Stewart,  Earl  of  Bothwell.  To  these  documents, 
which  strongly  painted  flia  character  and  feelings  of  their  deceased  pro- 
prietor, were  added  some  which  showed  him  in  a  light  greatly  different 
from  that  in  which  we  have  hitherto  presented  him  to  the  reader. 

In  a  secret  pocket  of  the  book,  which  Morton  did  not  discover  without 
some  trouble,  were  one  or  two  letters,  written  in  a  beautiful  female  hand. 
Tbey  were  dated  about  twenty  years  back,  bore  no  address,  and  were  sub- 
scribed only  by  initials.  Without  having  time  to  peruse  them  accurately, 
Morton  perceived  that  they  conbuned  the  elegant  yet  fond  espressions  of 
female  affection  directed  towards  anobjectwhose  jealousy  they  endeavoured 
to  soothe,  and  of  whose  hasty,  suspicious,  and  impatient  temper,  the  writer 
seemed  gently  to  complain.  The  ink  of  these  manuscripts  had  faded  by 
time,  and,  notwithstanding  the  great  care  which  had  obviously  been  takon 
for  their  preservation,  they  were  in  one  or  two  places  chafed  so  as  to  ba 
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"  It  matters  not,"  {these  words  were  written  on  tlie  envelope  of  that  whicli 
had  suffered  most),  "I  have  them  by  heart." 

With  thaae  letters  was  a  look  of  hair  wrapped  in  a  coj)^;  of  verses,  written 
obviously  with  a  feeliog  which  atoned,  in  Morton's  opinion,  for  the  rough- 
ness of  the  poetry,  and  the  conceits  with  which  it  abounded,  according  to 
the  taste  of  the  period : 

Thl  hn>.  Hett  iileKse.  I»  P"*  ana  briglil,  I  lisd  nol  waudored  wild  aai  wiila, 

Jain  But  Hrtl-remorabeniil  nifhl,  Wilh^h  on  anjt^for  mj  suide  ; 

indfint  mrisii™  wMapored  Uivs,     '  If  sKb  had  lived,  •^lj>^^  {"  '"I'?'^ 

ThB  torrid  lino  of  Uita  wild  brraal,  To  mo  ono  sn™  liuutiDs-icBne, 

Who™  wnlh  nsd  hate  ban  ivran  to  dwoU  Myage  ilillrtil  ffie  hiaaiqoit  inco. 


ole  il«lkin&  he 
vild  cotdDiaUonl—         EoBt 


tn,  pvnu,  owl  b 


As  he  finished  reading  these  lines,  Morton  could  not  forbear  reflecting 
with  compassion  on  the  latfl  of  this  einguiar  and  most  unhappy  being,  who, 
it  appeared,  while  in  the  lowest  state  of  degradation,  and  almost  of  con- 
tempt, had  his  recolleclions  continually  flied  on  the  high  station  to  which 
his  birth  seemed  to  entitle  him ;  and,  while  plunged  in  gross  licentiousness, 
was  in  secret  looking  back  with  bitter  remorse  to  the  period  of  his  youth, 
during  which  he  had  nourished  a  yirtuous,  though  unfortunate  attachments 

"  AJaa  I  what  are  we,"  said  Morton,  "  that  our  beat  and  most  praiseworthy 
feelings  can  be  thus  debased  and  depraved — tliat  honourable  pride  can  sink 
into  haughty  and  desperate  indifference  for  general  opinion,  and  the  sorrow 
of  blighted  affection  inhabit  the  same  bosom  which  licence,  revenge,  and 
rapine,  have  chosen  for  their  citadel  ?  But  it  is  the  same  throughout :  the 
liberal  principles  of  one  man  sink  into  cold  and  unfeeling  indifference :  the 
leligious  zeal  of  another  hurries  him  into  frantic  and  savage  enthusiasm. 
Our  resolutions,  onr  pasBionE,  are  like  the  waves  of  the  sea,  and,  without 
(he  aid  of  Him  who  formed  the  human  breast,  we  cannot  say  to  its  tides, 
'  Thus  far  shall  ye  come,  and  no  farther.' " 

While  he  thus  moralized,  he  raised  his  eyes,  and  observed  that  Burley 
stood  before  him. 

"  Already  awake  ?"  siud  that  leader — "  It  is  well,  and  shows  zeal  to  tread 
the  path  before  you.    What  papers  arc  these?"  ho  continued. 

Mort«n  gave  him  some  brief  account  of  Cuddie's  successful  marauding 
parSy,  and  handed  him  the  pooket-book  of  Bothwell,  with  its  contcnfa,  The 
Cameronian  leader  looked  with  some  attention  on  such  of  the  papers  as 
related  to  military  affairs,  or  public  business ;  but  when  he  came  to  the 
verses,  he  threw  them  from  li'i"  with  contempt. 

"I  little  thought,"  he  smd,  "when,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  I  passed  my 
sword  three  times  through  the  body  of  tnat  arch  tool  of  cruelty  and  perse- 
cution, that  a  character  so  desperate  and  so  dangerous  could  nave  stooped 
to  an  art  as  trifling  as  it  is  profane.  But  I  see  that  Satan  can  blend  the 
most  different  ciualities  in  his  well-beloved  and  chosen  agents,  and  that 
the  same  hand  which  can  wield  a  club  or  a  slaughter-weapon  agmist  the 
godly  in  the  vaDey  of  destruction,  can  touch  a  tinkling  lute,  or  a  rittem, 
to  soothe  the  ears  of  the  dancing  daughters  of  perdition  in  their  Vanity 
Frir." 

"  Your  ideas  of  duty,  thon,"  said  Morton,  "  exclude  love  of  tho  fine  arts, 
which  have  been  supposed  in  general  to  purify  and  to  elevate  the  mind !" 

"Tome,  young  man,"  answered  Burley,  "and  to  those  who  think  as  I 

do,  the  pleasures  of  this  world,  under  whatever  name  disguised,  ate  vanity, 

as  its  grandeur  and  power  are  a  snare.    Wo  have  but  one  object  on  earth, 

and  that  is  to  build  up  the  temple  of  the  Lord," 

"I  have  heard  my  fiither  observe,"  rejjjied  Morton,  "that  many  who 
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i._    er  m  the  nnjiie  of  HeaveB,  were  aa  seTere  in  its  ,       _ 

aa  unwilling  to  jiart  with  it,  as  if  they  had  been  solely  moved  by  the  motives 
of  worldly  ambiiion  —  But  of  this  ftnothet  time.  Hiltb  you  suceeedod  ia 
obtiunmg  a,  committee  of  the  council  to  be  nomiEatedf" 

"  I  have,"  answered  Burley.  "  The  number  is  limited  to  bis,  of  wMch 
you  are  one,  and  I  have  coma  to  oaO  you  to  their  deliberations." 

Morton  accompanied  him  to  a  sequaatered  grass-plot,  where  their  col- 
leagues awaited  them.  In  this  delegation  of  authority,  <he  two  principal 
tactions  which  divided  ilie  tumultuary  army  had  each  taken  care  to  send 
three  of  their  own  number.  On  the  part  of  the  CameronLans,  were  Buriey, 
Maobriar,  and  Kettledrummle ;  and  on  that  of  the  moderate  party,  Poimd- 
test,  Henry  Morton,  and  a  sroall  proprietor  called  the  Laird  of  Langoale. 
Thus  the  two  parties  were  equally  balanced  by  their  representatives  inthe 
committee  of  management,  although  it  seemed  liiely  that  those  of  the  most 
violent  opinions  wore,  as  is  usual  in  such  oaaes,  to  posaess  and  esert  the 
greater  degree  of  energy.  Their  debate,  howeTer,  was  conducted  more 
like  men  of  thia  world  than  could  have  been  expected  from  their  conduct 
on  the  preceding  evening.  After  maturely  considering  their  means  'and 
situation,  and  tiie  probable  increase  of  their  numbers,  they  agreed  that 
they  would  keep  their  position  for  that  day,  in  order  to  refresh  their  men. 


they  would  direct  their  march  towards  Tillietudlem,  and  s 
stronghold,  aa  they  expressed  it,  of  malignancy.  If  it  was  not  surrendered 
to  their  summons,  they  resolved  to  try  the  effect  of  a  brisk  assault ;  and, 
should  tliat  miscarry,  ]t  was  settled  that  they  should  leave  a  part  of  their 
number  to  blockade  the  place,  and  reduce  it^  if  possible,  by  famine,  while 
their  main  body  should  march  forward  to  drive  Claverhouae  and  Lord  Ross 
from  the  town  of  Glasgow.  Such  -tvaa  the  determination  of  the  council  of 
management ;  and  thus  Morton's  first  enterprise  in  active  life  was  likely  to 
be  the  attack  of  a  castle  belonging  to  the  parent  of  his  mistress,  and  defended 
by  her  relative,  Major  Bailenden,  to  whom  he  personally  owed  many  obli- 

fitionsl  He  felt  fuUy  the  embarrassment  of  his  situation,  yet  consoled 
imself  with  the  reflection,  that  his  newly  acquired  power  in  the  insurgent 
army  would  give  him,  at  idl  events,  the  meana  of  extending  to  the  inmates 
of  Tillietudlem  a  protection  which  no  other  oiroumatanoe  could  have  afforded 
them  ; — and  he  was  not  without  hope  that  he  might  be  able  to  mediate  stich 
an  acooraraodalion  batwist  them  and  the  preabyterian  army,  aa  should 
Beoure  them  a  safe  neutrality  during  the  war  whidi  was  about  to  ensne. 


tinjniitEr  i\)t  '2biiiEnti|-/Ditrtii. 


We  must  now  return  to  the  fortreaa  of  Tillietudlem  and  its  inhabitantB. 
The  morning,  being  the  first  after  the  battie  of  London-hill,  had  dawned 
upon  its  batliements,  and  the  defenders  had  already  resumed  the  labours 
by  which  they  proposed  to  render  the  place  tenable,  when  the  watchman, 
who  was  placed  in  a  high  turret  called  tJie  Warder's  Tower,  gave  the  signal 
that  a  horseman  was  approaching.  As  he  came  nearer,  hia  dress  indicated 
an  officer  of  the  Life-Guards ;  and  the  slowness  of  his  horse'a  pace,  as  well 
as  tbo  manner  in  which  the  rider  stooped  on  the  saddle-bow,  plainly  showed 
that  ho  was  sick  or  wounded.    The  wicket  wiw  icstantiy  opened  to  receive 
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him,  and  Lord  Evandale  rode  nto  the  GouitynrJ  so  ledurod  bv  loaa  of 
blood,  that  he  was  unable  to  dismount  without  assistance  Aa  he  enteied 
the  hail,  leanmg  upon  a  servant  the  lidies  shiieked  with  surprise  and 
terror;  for,  pale  aa  death,  stained  with  blcol  hi*i  regimentals  soil  d  and 
torn,  and  his,  hair  matted  and  diaoidered  he  resembled  rather  a,  spectre 
than  a  human  being.  But  their  next  osclamation  was  that  of  joy  at  his 
eseape. 

"Thank  GodI"  exclaimed  Lady  Mwgiiet  thit  yoi  aie  here  and  hue 
escaped  the  hands  of  the  bloo  Ithirsty  murderers  who  hiye  c  it  oft  so  nnny 
of  the  king's  loyal  servants  I 

"  Thank  God!"  added  Edith  that  ■you  aie  here  and  m  3afi,ty'  We  have 
dreaded  the  worst.  But  you  aie  wounded,  and  I  fear  we  have  little  the 
m.eai]s  of  assiBting  you." 

"My  wounds  are  only  sword-cuts,"  answered  the  young  nobleman,  as  he 
reposed  himself  on  a  seat ;  "  the  piun  is  not  worth  mentioning,  and  I  should 
not  even  feel  eshausted  but  for  the  loss  of  blood. — But  it  was  not  my  pur- 
pose to  brin^  my  weakness  to  add  to  your  danger  and  distress,  but  to  relieve 
■Hieni,  if  possible.  What  can  I  do  for  you  ? — Permit  me,"  he  added,  address- 
ing Iiady  Margaret —  "permit  me  to  thihk  and  act  as  your  son,  my  dear 
madam — as  your  brother,  Edith  I" 

He  pronounced  the  last  pait  of  the  sentence  with  some  emphasis,  as 
if  he  feared  that  the  appreliension  of  his  pretensions  as  a  suitor  might 
render  his  proffered  serrioes  unacceptable  to  MisH  Bellenden.  She  was 
not  insensible  to  his  delicacy,  but  there  was  no  time  for  exchange  of  sen- 
timents. 

"We  are  preparing  for  our  defence,"  said  the  old  lady  with  great  dignity; 
— "my  brother  has  taken  charge  of  our  garrison,  and,  by  the  grace  of  God, 
we  will  give  the  rebels  such  a  reception  as  they  deserve." 

"How  gladly,"  said  Evandale,  "would  I  share  in  the  defence  of  the 
Castle  I  But  in  my  present  state,  I  should  be  but  a  burden  to  you  —  nay, 
something  worse ;  for,  the  knowledge  that  an  officer  of  the  Life-Guarda 
■was  in  the  Oaatle  would  be  sufficient  to  make  these  rogues  more  despc- 
rateJT  earnest  to  possess  themselves  of  it.  If  they  find  it  defended  only  by 
the  lamily,  they  may  possibly  march  on  tfl  Glasgow  rather  than  hazard  an 
assault." 

"And  can  you  think  so  meanly  of  us,  my  lord,"  said  Edith,  with  the 

Ceroua  burst  of  feelingwhich  woman  so  often  evinces,  and  which  becomes 
so  ■well — her  voice  faltering  through  eagerness,  and  her  brow  colouring 
with  the  noble  warmth  which  dictated  her  language  —  "  can  you  think  so 
meanly  of  your  friends,  as  that  they  would  permit  such  considerations  to 
interfere  with  their  sheltering  and  protectingyou  at  a  momentwhen  j^ou  are 
unable  to  defend  yourself,  and  when  the  whole  country  is  filled  with  the 
enemy?  Is  there  a  cottage  in  Scotland  whose  o^wners  would  permit  avalued 
fiiend  to  leave  it  in  such  circumstances !    And  can  you  think  we  wilt  allow 

Jon  to  go  from  a  castle  which  wo  hold  to  be  strong  enough  for  our  own 
efonoc?" 

"Lord  Evandale  need  never  think  of  it,"  said  Lady  Margaret.  "I  will 
dress  his  wounds  myself;  it  is  all  an  old  wife  is  fit  for  in  war  time ;  but 
to  quit  the  Castle  of  Tillietudlem  when  the  sword  of  the  enemy  is  drawn 
to  slay  him,  —  the  meanest  trooper  that  ever  wore  the  king's  coat  on 
his  back  should  not  do  eo,  much  less  my  young  Lord  Bvandalo. — Oura 
is  not  a  house  that  ought  to  brook  such  dishonour.  The  Tower  of 
Tillietudlem  has  been  too  much  distinguished  by  the  visit  of  his  most 
sacred  "- 


Here  she  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  the  Major. 

"Wo  have  taken  a  prisoner,  my  dear  uncle,"  said  Edith — ."a  wounded 


i6  wanta  to  escape  from  us.    You  must  help  us  to  keep  h 
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"Lord  Evandalel"  eidaimed  tlio  veteran.  "I  am  as  miieh  pleased  as 
when  I  got  my  first  oommiBsion.  Claverhouse  reported  you  were  killed,  or 
missing  at  least." 

"  I  should  hsive  lieen  slain,  liut  for  a  friend  of  yours,"  said  Lord  Evan- 
dale,  speaking  with  some  emotion,  and  bending  hb  eyes  on  the  ground, 
as  if  he  wished  to  avoid  seeine  the  impression  that  what  he  was  abont  to 
say  would  make  upon  Miss  Bellenden,  "  I  was  unhorsed  and  defeneeless, 
and  the  sword  riuaed  to  dispatch  me,  when  young  Mr,  IMorton,  the  prisoner 
for  whom  yon  interested  yourself  yesterday  morning,  interposed  in  the  meet 
generous  manner,  preserved  my  life,  and  furnished  me  with  the  means  of 


Ah  he  ended  the  sentence,  a  painful  curiosity  overcame  his  first  resolu- 
raon;  he  ™sed  his  eyes  to  Edith's  face,  and  imagined  he  could  read  in  the 
glow  of  her  cheek  and  the  sparkle  of  her  eye,  joy  at  hearine  of  her  lover's 
sufety  and  freedom,  and  triumph  at  his  not  having  been  left  last  in  the  race 
^)f  geneivsity.  Such,  indeed,  were  her  feelings;  but  they  were  also  mingled 
wiUi  admiration  of  the  ready  frankness  with  which  Lord  Evondals  had  has- 
tened to  bear  witness  to  the  merit  of  a  favoured  rival,  and  to  acknowledge 
aa  obligation  which,  in  all  probability,  he  would  rather  have  owed  to  any 
other  iudividaal  in  the  world. 

Major  Bellenden,  who  woald  .never  have  observed  the  emotions  of  either 
party,  even  had  they  been  much  more  markedly  eipresaed,  contented  him- 
self with  saying,  "  Since  Henry  Morton  has  influence  with  these  rascals, 
I  am  glad  he  has  so  exerted  it ;  bnt  I  hope  he  will  get  clear  of  fhem  lis  soon 
as  he  can.  Indeed,  I  cannot  doubt  it.  I  know  his  principles,  and  that  he 
detest  their  cant  and  hypocrisy.  I  have  heard  him  laugh  a  thousand 
times  at  the  pedantry  of  that  old  PresWterian  scoundrel,  Poundtest, 
who,  after  enjoying  the  indulgence  of  the  Government  for  so  many  years, 
has  now,  upon  the  very  first  rnffle,  shown  himself  in  his  own  proper 
colours,  and  set  ofi",  with  throe  parts  of  his  crop-eared  congreg^vtaon,  to  join 
the  host  of  the  fanatics  —  But  now  did  you  escape  after  leaving  the  lield, 
my  lord !" 

"  I  rode  for  my  life,  as  a  recreant  knight  must,"  answered  Lord  Erandale, 
emiliag.  "  I  took  the  route  where  I  thought  I  had  least  chance  of  meeting 
wiUi  any  of  the  enemy,  and  I  found  shelter  for  several  hours — you  will 
hardly  eu.e3S  where." 

"At  Castie  Braoklan,  perhaps,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  "or  in  the  house  of 
some  other  loyal  gentleman?" 

"  No,  madam.  I  was  repulsed,  under  one  mean  pretest  or  another,  from 
more  than  one  house  of  that  description,  for  fear  of  the  enemy  following  my 
traces ;  but  I  found  refuge  in  tiie  cottage  of  a  poor  widow,  whose  husband 
had  been  shot  within  these  three  months  by  a  party  of  our  corps,  and  whose 
two  sons  are  at  this  very  moment  with  the  insurgents." 

" Indeed  1"  said  Lady  Margaret  Bellenden;  "and  was  a  fanatic  woman 
capable  of  such  generosity?  But  she  disapproved,  I  suppose,  of  the  tenets 
of  her  family?" 

"Far  from  it,  aiadajn,"  continued  the  young  nobleman;  "she  was  in 
principle  a  rigid  recusant,  but  she  saw  my  danger  and  distress,  considered 
me  as  a  fellow-creature,  and  forgot  that  I  was  a  cavalier  and  a  soidier. 
She  hound  my  wounds,  and  permitted  me  to  reat  upon  her  bed,  concealed 
me  from  a  party  of  the  insnrgente  who  were  seeking  for  stJ'aggiers,  sup- 
plied ma  with  food,  and  did  not  suffer  me  to  leave  my  place  of  refuge  until 
she  had  learned  that  I  had  every  chance  of  getting  to  this  t«wer  without 

3  nobly  done,"  said  Miss  Bellenden ;  "  and  I  trust  you  will  have 

lea.  Miss  Bellenden, 
replied  Lord  Evandale;  "but  when 
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I  can  attain  the  moiins  of  showing  my  gratjtudc,  the  will  Bhal!  not  be 
wanting." 

All  BOW  joined  in  preaaing  Lord  Eyandale  to  relinquiah  hia  intention 
of  leading  theCastla;  but  the  argumeatof  Majoi'Bellonden  proved  tho  most 
efiectual. 

"  Your  preEenoe  in  the  Caatlo  wiU  he  most  useful,  if  not  ahsolntel^  neoea- 
BBjy,  my  lord,  in  order  to  maintdn,  by  your  authority,  proper  discipline 
among  the  fellows  whom  Claverhoase  has  left  in  garrison  here,  and  who  do 
not  prOTB  to  be  of  the  most  orderly  desoription  of  inmates ;  and,  indeed,  we 
have  the  Colonel's  authority,  for  that  very  purpose,  to  detain  any  officer  of 
his  regiment  who  might  pass  this  way." 

"That,""aiud  Lord  Evandale,  "is  an  unanswerable  argument,  since  it 
ehowa  me  that  my  residence  here  may  he  useful,  even  in  my  present  disabled 
etat«." 

"  For  your  woimda,  my  lord,"  said  tJie  Major,  "  if  my  sister,  Lady 
Bellenden,  will  undertake  to  give  battle  to  any  feverish  aympt«m,  if  sucn. 
should  appear,  I  will  answer  that  my  old  campaigner,  Gideon  Pike,  shall 
dress  a  flesh-wound  with  any  of  the  incorporation  of  Barber-Surgeons. 
He  had  enough  of  practice  in  Montrose's  time,  for  we  had  few  regularly- 
bred  army  ohimrgeons,  as  you  may  well  suppose.— -Tou  agree  to  stay  with 
ns,  then  V 

"Myraasonsfor  leaving  the  Castle,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  glancing  a  look 
towards  Edith,  "  though  they  evidently  seemed  weighty,  must  needs  give 
way  to  those  which  infer  the  power  of  serving  you.  May  I  presume,  Major, 
to  inquii'e  into  the  means  and  plan  of  defence  which  you  have  prepared  ?  or 
can  I  attend  you  to  examine  the  works !" 

It  did  not  escape  Miss  Bellenden,  that  Lord  Evandale  seemed  much  ex- 
hausted both  in  body  and  mind.  "  I  think,  sir,"  she  said,  addressing  the 
Major,  "that  since  Lord  Evandale  condesoenda  to  become  aa  ofScer  of  our 
garrison,  you  should  begin  by  rendering  him  amenable  to  your  authority, 
and  ordering  him  to  his  apartment,  that  ne  may  take  eome  refreshment  ere 
he  enters  on  military  discussions." 

"  Edith  is  right,"  said  the  old  lady ;  "  you  must  go  instantly  to  bed,  my 
lord,  and  take  some  febrifuge,  which  I  will  prepare  with  my  own  hand ;  and 
my  lady-in-wai1in§.  Mistress  Martha  Weddel],  shall  make  some  friar'a- 
ohieken,  or  somethmg  very  light ;  I  would  not  advise  wine.— John  Gudyill, 
let  the  housekeeper  make  ready  the  ehamhei;  of  dais — Lord  Evandale  must 
lie  down  instanUy.  Pike  will  take  off  the  dressings,  and  esamine  the  state 
of  the  wounds." 

"  These  are  melancholy  preparations,  madam,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  as  he 
returned  tlianks  to  Lady  lUargarot,  and  was  about  to  leave  the  hall;  "but 
I  most  submit  to  your  fodjship's  directions,  and  I  trust  that  your  skill  will 
soon  make  me  a  more  able  defender  of  your  Oaatlo  than  I  am  at  present. 
You  must  render  my  body  serviceable  as  soon  as  you  can,  for  you  have  no 
use  for  my  head  while  you  have  Major  Bellenden," 

With  these  words  he  left  the  apartment. 

"  An  excellent  young  man,  and  a  modest,"  said  the  Major. 

"  None  of  tliat  conceit,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  "  that  often  makes  young 
folk  suppose  they  know  better  how  tneir  complwnta  should  be  treated  than 
people  that  have  had  experience." 

"And  so  generous  and  handsome  a  young  nobleman,"  said  Jenny  Denni- 
son,  who  hstl  entered  during  the  latter  part  of  this  conversation,  and  was 
now  left  alone  vrith  her  mistress  in  the  hall,  —  the  Major  returning  to  his 
military  oarea,  and  Lady  Margaret  to  her  medical  preparations. 

Edith  only  answered  these  encomiums  with  a  sigh ;  but,  although  silent, 
sho  felt  and  knew  better  than  any  one  how  much  iJicy  were  merited  by  the 
person  on  wl\om  they  were  bestowed.  Jenny,  however,  failed  not  to  follow 
up  her  blow. 


HosteatvGoO'^Ie 


OLD    MOE.TAI.  ITT.  505 

"After  a',  it's  true  that  my  leddj  says — there's  cue  trusting  a  presby- 
terian ;  they  aie  a'  faithless  man-Bworn  iouns.  Whae  wad  hae  thought  that 
young  Milnwood  and  Caddie  Headrigg  wad  hao  taen  on  wi'  tiiae  rebel 
blackguards?" 

"What  do  jou  mean  by  such  improbable  nonBenBe,  Jenoy?"  said  her 
young  mistress,  very  much  diepleasod. 

"  I  ken  it's  no  pleasing  for  you  to  hear,  madam,"  anawered  Jenny,  hardily, 
"  and  it's  as  little  pleasant  for  me  to  tell ;  but  as  gade  ye  suld  ken  a'  about 
it  sune  ae  eyne,  for  the  haill  Castle's  ringing  wi't." 

"Rin^ng  with  what,  Jenny?  Have  you  a.  mind  fo  drive  me  mad?" 
answered  Edith,  impatiently, 

"  Jnst  that  Hsarj  Morton  of  Milnwood  ia  out  wi'  the  rebels,  and  one  o' 
tlioir  chief  leaders." 

"It  is  a&leehoodl"  said  Edith  —  "a  most  base  calumny!  and  you  ai'e 
very  bold  fo  dare  to  repeat  it  to  me.  Henry  Morton  is  incapable  of  such 
treaohenr  to  hia  king  and  country — such  cruelty  to  me — fo — to  all  the  inno- 
cent and  defenoelesa  victims,  I  mean,  who  must  suffer  in  a  civil  war — I  tell 
you  he  is  utterly  incapable  of  it,  in  every  aense." 

"Dearl  dear!  Miss  Edith,"  replied  Jenny,  still  oonatant  to  her  text, 
"  they  maun  be  bettor  acqufiinted  wi'  young  men  than  I  am,  or  ever  wish 
to  be,  that  can  tell  preoeeaely  what  they're  capable  or  no  capable  o'.  But 
there  has  been  Trooper  Tarn  and  another  ohieid,  out  ia  bonnets  and  grey 
plaids,  like  countrymen,  to  recon — reconnoitre — I  think  John  Gudvill  on'd 
it ;  and  they  hae  been  amang  t^e  rebels,  and  brought  ba<ik  word  that  they 
had  sees  young  Milnwood  mounted  on  ana  o'  the  (tr^oon  horses  that  wob 
taen  at  Loudon-hill,  armed  wi'  swcrds  and  pistola,  like  wha  but  him,  and 
hand  and  glove  wi'  the  foremost  o'  them,  and  dreeling  and  commanding  the 
men;  andCuddieat  the  heeJs  o'  him,  in  ane  o'  Sergeant  Eothwell's  Giced 
waiatcoats,  and  a  cocktt  hat  with  a  bab  o'  blue  ribbands  at  it  for  the  auld 
cause  o'  the  Covenant,  (but  Cuddie  aye  liked  a  blue  ribband},  and  a  ruffled 
sark,.Jike  ony  lordo'  the  land— it  seta  the  like  o'  him,  indeed!" 

"Jenny,"  said  hor  young  mistress  hastily,  "  it  is  impossible  these  men's 
report  can  be  true ;  my  unolo  has  heai'd  nothing  of  it  at  this  instant." 

"  Because  Tarn  Halliday,"  answered  the  handmaiden,  "  came  in  just  five 
minutes  after  Lord  Evandale ;  and  when  he  heard  his  lordship  was  in  the 
Castle,  he  swore  (the  profane  loon  1)  he  would  be  d — d  ere  he  would  make 
report,  as  he  ca'd  it,  of  his  news  to  Major  Bellendcn,  since  there  was  an 
ofhcer  of  hia  ain  regiment  in  the  garrison.  Sae  he  wad  have  said  naethioK 
till  Lord  Evandale  waiened  the  next  morning ;  only  he  tauld  me  about  it 
(here  Jenny  looked  a  little  down),  "just  to  ves  me  about  Cuddie." 

"  Poh  I  you  silly  girl,"  said  Edith,  assuming  some  courage — "  it  is  all  a 
triok  of  that  fellow  to  teaze  you." 

"  Na,  madam,  it  canna  be  that,  for  John  GudyDl  took  the  other  draaoon 
(he's  an  auld  hard-favoured  man,  I  wotna  hia  name)  into  the  cellar,  ana  gae 
him  a  tass  o'  brandy  to  get  the  news  out  o'  him,  and  he  said  just  the  same 
as  Tam  Halliday,  word  for  word ;  and  Mr.  Gudyill  was  in  sic  a  r^e,  that 
he  tauld  it  a'  ower  ag^n  to  us,  and  says  the  haiu  rebellion  is  owing  to  the 
nonsense  o'  my  Leddv  and  the  Major,  and  Lord  Evandale,  that  begged  off 
young  Milnwood  and  Cuddie  yesterday  morning,  for  that,  if  they  had  suf- 
fered, the  country  wad  liae  been  quiet — and  tooth  I  am  muekle  o'  that 
opinion  mysell." 

This  last  commentary  Jenny  added  i«  her  tale,  in  resentment  of  her  mis- 
tress's extreme  and  obstinate  incredulity.  She  was  instantly  alarmed,  how- 
ever, by  the  effect  which  her  news  produced  upon  her  voung  lady— an  efieot 
rendered  doubly  violent  by  the  High-chureh  principles  and  pr^udioes  in 
which  Miaa  Bellenden  had  been  eduoafed.  Her  complexion  became  aa  pale 
SIS  a  corpse — her  reapiration  so  difficult,  that  it  was  on  the  point  of  altogether 
failing  her — and  her  limbs  so  incapable  of  supporting  her,  that  she  sunk, 
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rathOT  than  sat,  down  upon  one  of  tlio  seats  in  the  hall,  and  seemed  oa  tliS 
eve  of  fainting.  Jenny  tried  cold  water,  burnt  feathers,  eutticg  of  laces, 
and  all  other  remedies  usual  in  hjBtei'ical  oaaea,  butwithout  any  immediate 
effect. 

"  God  forgie  me  !  what  Iiae  I  done  ?"  ssud  the  repentant  fille-de-ohambre. 
"  I  wish  my  tongue  had  been  cutiit  out  1 — Wi*  wad  haa  thoughfe  o'  hee 
taking  on  that  way,  and  a'  for  a  ^oung  lad?-^0.  Miss  Edith!  dear  Misij 
Edith  I  baud  your  heart  up  about  it — it's  maybe  no  tiue  for  a'  that  I  hao 
said — 0,  I  wish  my  mouth  had  been  blistered  1  A'body  tolls  mo  my  tonguo 
will  do  me  a  misohief  some  day.  What  if  my  Leddy  comes?  or  thoMiyor? 
— and  she's  sitting  in  the  throne,  too,  that  naebody  has  sate  in  since  that 
weary  morning  the  King  waa  here!  —  0!  what  will  I  do?  G,  whatwiD 
become  o'  us  J" 

While  Jenny  Dennison  thua  lamontod  herself  and  her  n^stress,  Editb 
slowly  returned  from  tlie  parosysm  into  which  she  had  been  thrown  by  thia 
unespeeted  intelligence.— "If  he  had  been  uMortunate,"  she  said,  "I never 
■would  have  deserted  him — I  never  did  so,  even  when  there  was  dinger  and 
disgrace  in  pleading  his  cause.  If  he  had  died,  I  would  have  monmed  him 
— if  he  had  been  nnfai-fiful,  I  woald  have  forgiven  him ;  but  o  rebel  to  his 
King — a  traitor  to  his  country — the  associate  and  colleaffue  of  cat-throats 
and  common  stabbers — the  persecutor  of  all  that  is  noble — the  professed 
and  blasphemous  enemy  of  ail  that  is  sacred — I  will  tear  him  from  my 
heart,  if  my  life-blood  snouM  ebb  in  the  effort  I" 

She  wiped  her  eyes,  and  rose  hastily  from  the  great  chair  (or  throne,  as 
Lady  Margaret  used  to  call  it),  while  the  terrified  damsel  hastened  to  shake 
np  the  cushion,  and  efface  the  appearance  of  any  one  having  occupied  that 
sacred, seat;  ^though  King  Charles  himself,  considering  the  youth  and 
beauty,  as  well  as  the  affliction  of  the  momentary  usurper  of  his  hallowed 
chair,  would  probably  have  thought  very  little  of  the  profanation.  She  then 
hastened  officiously  to  press  her  support  on  Edith,  as  she  paced  the  ball, 
apparentiy  in  deep  meditation. — "Tak  my  arm,  madam;  betterjust  takmy 
arm ;  sorrow  maon  hae  ita  vent,  and  doubtless" — 

" No,  Jenny,"  said  Edith,  with  flrmnesfl ;  "you  have  seen  my  weakness, 
and  you  shall  see  my  strength." 

"Bnt  ye  leaned  on  me  the  other  morning,  Miss  Edith,  when  ye  were  eae 
sair  ^eved." 

"  Misplaced  and  erring  affection  may  require  support,  Jenny  —  duty  can 
support  itself.  Yetl  will  do  nothing  rashly ; — I  will  be  aware  of  the  reasons 
of  hk  conduct — and  then — cas*.  hmi  off  for  ever,"  was  the  firm  and  deter- 
mined answer  of  her  young  ladj . 

Overawed  by  a  manner  of  which  she  could  neither  oonceiTe  the  motive,  nor 
estimate  the  merit,  Jenny  muttered  between  her  teeth,  "  Od,  when  the  first 
flight's  ower,  Miss  EdiUi  taks  it  as  easy  as  I  do,  and  muokle  easier,  and  I'm 
sure  I  ne'er  eared  half  sae  mucklo  about  Ouddie  Headrigg  as  she  did  about 
young  Milnwood.  Forby  that,  it's  maybe  as  weel  to  hae  a  friend  on  baith 
sides  ;  for  if  the  whigs  suld  come  to  tak  the  Castle,  as  it's  like  they  ma;r, 
when  there's  sae  little  victual,  and  the  dragoons  wasting  whafa  o'ij — ou,  in 
that  case,  Milnwood  and  Cuddie  wad  hae  the  upper  hand,  and  their  friend- 
ship wad  be  worth  siller  —  I  was  thinking  sae  this  morning  or  I  heard  the 

"With  this  consolaifiry  reflection  the  damsel  went  about  her  usual  occupar 
(ions,  leaving  hor  mistress  to  school  her  mind  as  she  best  might,  for  eradi- 
cating the  sentiments  which  she  had  hitherto  entertained  towards  Henry 
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On  the  evening  of  this  day,  ail  the  informalion  which  they  could  procure 
lod  tlieiii  to  expect  that  tl\e  insurgent  army  would  lie  with  eai-lj  dawn  on 
their  march  against  TiUietudlem.  Lord  Eyandale's  wounds  had  Ijeeo  ex- 
amined by  Pilie,  who  reported  them  in  a  very  proraisiag  state.  They  were 
numerous  but  none  of  anj  consequence ;  ana  the  loss  of  blood,  as  muohpei'- 
haps  aa  the  boasted  specific  of  Lady  Margaret,  had  prevented  any  tflndencj 
to  fever ;  so  that,  notivitlistanding  ho  felt  some  pain  and  great  weakness, 
the  patient  maintained  that  he  was  able  to  creep  about  with  the  assistance 
of  a  etick.  In  these  oircnmstances  he  refused  to  be  confined  to  his  apart- 
ment, both  that  he  might  encourage  the  Boldiera  by  his  presence,  and  suggest 
any  neeessary  addition  to  the  plan  of  defence,  whioh  the  Major  might  be 
supposed  to  have  arranged  upon  something  of  an  antiquated  fashion  of  war- 
fare.— Lord  Evandale  was  well  qualified  to  give  advice  on  such  subjects, 
having  served,  daring  his  early  youth,  both  in  France  and  in  the  Low 
Countries.  There  was  little  or  no  ocoasion,  however,  for  altering  the  prepa- 
rations already  made ;  and  eseei)ting  on  the  article  of  provisions,  there 
aeemed  no  reason  to  fear  for  the  defonee  of  so  strong  a  place  against  such 
(rasailants  as  those  by  whom  it  was  threfttanod. 

With  the  peep  of  day.  Lord  Evandale  and  Major  Bellenden  were  on  the 
battlements  again,  viewing  and  re-viewing  the  state  of  their  preparations, 
and  ansiously  expecting  flie  approach  of  the  enemy.  I  ought  to  observe, 
that  the  report  of  the  epiee  had  now  been  regularly  made  and  reeoived ; 
but  the  Major  treated  the  report  that  Morton  was  in  arms  against  the 
Govemmont  with  the  moat  scornful  incredulity. 

"  I  know  the  lad  better,"  was  the  only  reply  he  deigned  to  make ;  —  "  the 
fellows  have  not  dared  to  venture  near  enough,  and  have  been  deceived  by 
fiome  fanciful  resemblanco,  or  have  picked  up  some  story." 

"I  differ  from  jon,  Major,"  answered  Lord  Evandale;  "I  think  you  will 
see  that  young  gentleman  at  the  head  of  the  insurgents ;  and,  IJiough  I 
shall  be  heartily  sorry  for  it,  I  shall  not  be  greatly  surprised." 

■'  You  are  as  bad  aa  Olaverhouse,"  siud  the  Major,  "  who  contended  yes- 
tci'day  morning  down  raj  vei^  throat,  that  this  young  fellow,  who  is  as 
ihigh-spirited  and  gentleman-like  a  boy  as  I  have  ever  known,  wanted  but 
an  opportanity  to  place  himself  at  the  head  of  the  rebels." 

"And  considering  the  usage  which  he  has  received,  and  the  suspicions 
nnder  whioh  ho  lies,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  "  what  otiier  ooui'se  is  open  to 
him?  For  my  own  part,  I  should  hardly  know  whether  he  deserved  most 
blame  or  pity." 

"Blame,  my  lord!  — Pity  I"  echoed  the  Major,  astoaished  at  hearing 
Bueh  sentimonta;  "he -would  deserve  to  be  hanged,  thafs  all;  and,  were 
he  mj  own  son,  I  should  see  him  strung  up  with  pleasure — Blame,  indeed  1 
But  your  lordship  cannot  tiiink  as  you  are  pleased  to  speak?" 

"  I  give  yoti  my  honour,  Mi^jor  Bellenden,  that  I  have  been  for  some  time 
of  opinion,  that  oar  politicians  and  prelates  have  driven  matters  to  a  pain- 
ful cxtremifj  in  this  oountiy,  and  have  alienated,  by  violence  of  various 
kinds,  nob  only  the  lower  classes,  but  all  those  in  the  upper  ranks,  whom 
strong  party-feeling,  or  a  doairo  of  court-interest,  doos  not  attach  to  their 
standard." 

"I  am  no  politician,"  answered  the  Major,  "and  I  do  not  understand 
nice  distinctions.    Mj  sword  is  the  King's,  and  when  ho  commands,  I  draw 
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"  I  tnist,"  replied  the  jouEg  lord,  "  jou  will  not  find  n)e  more  baetwnr^ 
than  yourself,  though  I  heartily  wish  that  the  enemy  were  foreigniirs.  It 
is,  howeyer,  no  time  to  debate  that  matter,  for  yonder  they  como,  and  we 
must  dafond  ourselves  as  well  as  we  onn." 

As  l^rA  Erondale  spoke,  the  van  of  the  insurgents  hegao  to  make  their 
appeaianco  on  the  road  whieh  crossed  the  top  of  the  hil!,  and  thence  do- 
Boended  opposite  to  the  Tower,  They  did  not,  however,  move  downwards, 
as  if  aware  that,  in  doing  so,  their  ooliunns  would  be  osposed  to  the  fire  of 
the  artillery  of  the  place.  But  their  nunihers,  which  at  first  seemed  few, 
appeared  presently  so  to  deepen  and  concentrate  themselTes,  that,  judging 
of  the  mosses  which  ocoupicd  the  road  behind  the  hill  from  the  closenesB  of 
the  front  which  they  presented  on  the  top  of  it,  their  force  appeared  very 
considerable.  There  waa  a  pause  of  ansiety  on  both  sides ;  and,  while  the 
Bnsleady  ranks  of  the  Oovenanters  were  agitated,  as  if  by  pressure  behind, 
or  uncertainty  as  to  their  next  moTement,  their  arms,  pjctuiesque  from 
their  variety,  glanced  in  -the  mornina;  sun,  whose  beams  were  reflected  from 
e.  groTe  of  pikes,  mnskets,  halberds,  and  battle-axes.  The  armed  mass 
occupied,  for  a  few  minutes,  this  fluetu.iting  position,  until  three  or  four 
horsemen,  who  seemed  to  be  leaders,  advanced  from  the  front,  and  occupied 
the  height  a  little  nearer  to  the  CasUo.  John  Gadjill,  who  was  not  with- 
out some  skill  as  an  artillory-man,  brought  a  gun  to  bear  on  this  detached 
group. 

"  I'll  fiee  the  falcon"  —  (so  the 
falcon  whene'er  your  honour  giei 
feathers  for  them  1" 

The  Miyor  looked  at  Lord  Evandale 

"Stay  a  moraent,"  Siud  the  young  noblunan;  —  "they  send  us  a  flag 
of  truce." 

In  fact,  one  of  the  horsemen  at  that  moment  dismounted,  and,  display- 
ing a  white  cloth  on  a  pike,  moved  forward  tBwajds  the  Tower,  while  the 
Major  and  Lord  Evandalo,  descending  fiom  the  battlement  of  the  aiain 
fortress,  adyaoced  to  meet  him  as  far  as  the  banicade,  judging  it  unwise  to 
admit  him  within  the  preoinets  which  they  designed  to  defend.  At  the 
same  time  that  the  ambsBBador  set  forth,  the  group  of  horsemen,  as  if  they 
had  anticipated  the  preparations  of  John  Gudyill  for  tlieir  annoyance,  with- 
drew from  the  advanoea  station  which  they  had  occupied,  and  fell  ba^k  to 
the  main  body. 

The  envoy  of  the  Covenanters,  to  judge  by  his  mien  and  manner,  seemed 
fully  imbued  with  that  spiritual  pride  which  distinguished  his  soot,  Hia 
features  wore  drawn  up  to  a  contemptuous  primness,  and  his  half-shut  eyes 
seemed  to  scorn  to  look  «pon  the  tBrrestrial  objects  around,  while,  at  every 
solemn  stride,  his  toes  were  pointed  outwards  with  an  air  that  appeared  to 
despise  tie  ground  on  which  they  trode.  Lord  Evnndale  oould  not  suppress 
a  smile  at  this  singular  figure. 

"Did  you  ever,"  siud  he  to  Major  Bellenden,  "see  auch  an  absurd 
automaton?  One  would  swear  it  moves  upon  springs  —  Can  it  speak, 
think  JOU?" 

"  0,  ay,"  SEud  the  Major ;  "  that  seems  to  be  one  of  my  old  acquaintance, 
a  genuine  puritan  of  the  right  phaviaaical  leaven. — Stay — he  coughs  and 
hems ;  he  is  about  to  summon  the  Castle  with  the  butt-end  of  a  sermon, 
instead  of  a  parley  on  the  trumpet," 

The  veteran,  who  in  his  day  had  had  many  an  opportunity  to  becoma 
acquainted  with  the  mannors  of  these  religionists,  was  not  far  mistaken  in 
his  conjectni's;  only  that,  instead  of  a  prose  osordiam,  tiie  Laird  of  Lang- 
cale — for  it  was  no  less  a  persons^e^ uplifted,  with  a  Stentorian  voice,  a 
verse  of  the  twenty-fourth  Psalm ; 

"  ¥8  gates,  lift  dp  Tour  bcMls  I  ye  lioors. 
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"  I  told  you  so,"  said  the  Major  to  Evandale,  ■ —  and  tteu  presented  him- 
lelf  at  the  entrance  of  the  barricade,  demanding  to  know  for  what  purpoao 
or  intent  he  ma^o  that  doleful  noise,  like  a  hog  in  a  high  wind,  beneath  the 
gates  of  the  Castle. 

"  I  come,"  replied  tJio  ajubassador  in  a  high  and  shriU  voice,  and  without 
any  of  ti»e  usual  salutations  or  deferences  —  "I  oomefrom  the  godly  army 
of  the  Solemn  League  and  Covenant,  to  speak  with  two  carnal  malignants, 
William  Maxwell,  called  Lord  Bvandale,  and  Miles  BoUenden  of  Charn- 

"  And  what  have  yoa  (o  say  to  Miles  Eellenden  and  Lord  Evandale  ?" 
answered  the  Major. 

"  Are  you  tliB  parties  ?"  said  the  Laird  of  Langcale,  in  the  same  sharp, 
conceited,  diarBspectful  tone  of  voice. 

"  Even  BO,  for  fault  of  better,"  said  the  Miyor. 

"Then  there  is  the  public  summons,"  awd  the  envoy,  putting  a  paper 
into  Lord  Evandale's  hand,  "  and  there  is  a  private  letter  for  Miles  BeUen- 
den  from  a  godly  youth,  ■who  is  honoured  with  leading  a  part  of  our  host. 
Bead  them  quickly,  and  God  give  joa  grace  to  fructify  by  the  contents, 
though  it  is  muckle  to  be  doubted." 

The  summons  ran  thus  r  "  We,  the  named  and  constituted  leaders  of  the 
gentiemen,  ministers,  and  others,  presentiv  in  arms  for  the  cause  of  liberty 
and  true  religion,  do  warn  and  summon  William  Lord  Evandale  and  Miles 
Bellenden  of  Chamwood,  and  others  presently  in  arms,  and  keeping  gar- 
rison in  the  Tower  of  Tillietudlem,  to  surrender  the  said  Tower  upon  fiur 
conditions  of  quarter,  and  licence  to  depart  with  bag  and  bs^gage,  other- 
wise to  suffer  such  esfremity  of  fire  and  sword  as  ijielong  br  the  laws  of 
war  to  those  who  hold  out  an  untenable  post.     And  so  may  Giod  defend  hia 

This  summons  was  signed  by  John  Balfour  of  Burley,  as  quarter-m aster- 
general  of  the  army  of  the  Covenant,  for  himself,  and  in  the  name  of  the 
other  leaders. 

The  letter  to  Major  Bellenden  was  from  Henry  Morton,  It  was  couched 
in  the  following  language : 

"  I  have  taken  a  step,  my  venerable  friend,  which,  among  many  painful 
consequences,  will,  I  am  airaid,  incur  your  very  decided  disapprobation. 
But  I  have  Uken  my  resolution  in  honour  and  good  failh,  and  with,  the 
full  approval  of  my  own  conscience.  I  can  no  longer  submit  to  have  my 
own  righta  and  tiiose  of  my  fellow-subjects  trampled  upon,  our  flreedom  vio- 
lated, our  persons  insulted,  and  our  blood  spilt,  without  just  causa  or  legal 
trial.  Providence,  through  the  violence  of  me  oppressors  themselves,  seems 
now  to  have  opened  a  way  of  deliverance  from  this  intolerable  tyranny,  and 
I  do  not  hold  him  deserving  of  the  name  and  rights  of  a  freeman,  who, 
(hinkingas  I  do,  shall  withhold  his  arm  feom  the  cause  of  his  country.  But 
God,  who  knows  my  heart,  be  my  witness,  that  I  do  not  share  the  ang^  or 
violent  passions  of  the  oppressed  and  harassed  sufferers  wiHi  whom  lam 
jiow  acting.  My  most  earnest  and  anxious  desire  is,  to  see  this  unnatatal 
war  brought  to  a  speedy  end,  by  the  union  of  the  good,  wise,  and  moderate 
of  ail  parties,  and  a  peace  restored,  which,  vrithout  injury  to  the  King's 
constitutional  rights,  may  substitute  the  authority  of  equal  laws  to  that  of 
military  violence,  and,  permitting  to  all  men  to  worship  God  according  to 
their  own  consciences,  may  subdue  ianatical  enthusiasm  by  reason  and  mild- 
sieSB,  instead  of  driving  it  to  frenzy  by  persecution  and  intolerance. 

"With  these  sentiments,  you  may  conceive  with  what  pain  I  appear  itt 
arms  before  the  house  of  your  venerable  relative,  which  we  understand  you 
propose  to  hold  out  against  us.  Permit  me  to  press  upon  you  the  assurance, 
that  such  a  measure  will  only  lead  fo  the  effiision  of  blood— that,  if  repulsed 
in  the  assault,  we  are  yet  strong  enough  to  invest  the  place,  and  reduce  it 
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by  huBger,  Tjeing  aware  of  jour  indifforent  preparaUons  to  sustiim  a  pro- 
tracted siege.  It  would  griere  me  to  the  heart  to  think  what  would  be  the 
eufferinga  in  such  a  case,  and  upon  whom  thej  would  chiefly  fall. 

"  Do  not  suppose,  mj  respeoled  Mend,  that  I  would  propose  to  yoa  any 
temiB  which  could  compromise  the  high  and  honourable  character  which 
you  have  so  deserTedly  won,  and  so  long  borne.  If  the  regular  soldiers  [to 
whom  I  will  ensure  a  safe  retreat)  are  dismissed  from  the  plaoa,  I  trust  no 
more  will  be  required  than  your  parole  to  remain  neuter  during  this  unhappy 
contest;  and  I  will  taie  caro  ibat  Lady  Margaret's  property,  as  well  as 
yours,  shall  be  duly  respected,  and  no  garrison  intrndaa  upon  you.  I  could 
say  much  in  fitTOur  of  this  proposal;  but  I  fear,  as  I  must  in  tlie  present 
inslanoe  appettr  criminal  in  yowr  eyee,  good  arguments  would  lose  their 
influence  when  coming  from  an  unwelcome  quarter.  I  will,  therefore,  break 
off  with  assuring  you,  that  whatever  your  sentiroonta  may  be  hereafter 
towards  me,  my  sense  of  gratitude  to  you  can  never  bo  diminished  or 
erased ;  and  it  would  be  the  happiest  moment  of  my  iifs  that  should  give 
mo  more  effectaal  means  than  mere  words  to  assure  you  of  it,  Thereiore, 
although  in  the  first  moment  of  reaentraent  you  may  reject  the  proposal  I 
make  to  you,  let  not  that  prevent  you  from  resuming  the  topic,  if  future 
events  should  render  it  mora  acceptable ;  for  whenever,  or  howsoever  I  can 
be  of  serriee  to  you,  it  will  always  afford  the  greatest  sadsfacfion  to 

"Henbt  Mobtok." 

Having  read  this  long  letter  with  the  most  marked  indignation.  Major 
Bellenden  put  it  into  (he  hands  of  Lord  Evandale. 

"I  would  not  have  believed  this,"  he  said,  "of  Henry  Morton,  if  half 
mankind  hod  sworn  it  I  The  ungrateful,  rcbellioas  traitor ! — rebellious  in 
cold  blood,  and  without  even  the  pretext  of  enthusiasm,  that  warms  the 
liver  of  such,  a  crack-brMned  fop  as  our  friend  the  envoy  there.  But  I 
should  have  remembered  ha  was  a  riresbyterian — I  ought  to  have  been  aware 
that  I  was  nursing  a  wolf-cub,  whose  diabolical  nature  would  make  hira 
.tear  and  snatch  at  me  on  the  first  opportunity.  "Were  Saint  Panl  on  earth 
again,  and  a  presbjterian,  he  would  be  a  rebel  in  three  months — it  is  in  the 
very  Wood  of  them." 

"Well,"  said  Lord  Evandale, "  I  will  be  the  last  to  recommend  surrender; 
but  if  ottP  provisions  fail,  and  we  i-eeeivs  no  relief  from  JEdinbnrgh  or  Glas- 
gow, I  think  we  ought  to  avail  ourselves  of  this  opening,  to  get  the  ladies, 
at  least,  safe  out  of  the  Castle." 

"They  will  endure  all,  ere  they  would  accept  the  protection  of  such  a 
smooth-tongued  hypocrite,"  answered  the  Mwor  indignantly;  "I  would 
renijnnce  them  for  relatives,  were  it  otherwise.  But  let  us  dismiss  the  worthy 
ambassador. — My  friend,"  be  said,  turning  to  Langcale,  "  toll  your  leaders, 
and  the  mob  they  have  gathered  yonder,  that  if  they  have  not  a  particular 
opinion  of  the  hardness  of  their  own  skiiUs,  I  would  advise  them  to  beware 
how  they  knock  them  agiunst  those  old  walls.  And  let  them  send  no  more 
flags  of  truce,  orwewiilhangup  the  messenger  in  retaliation  of  the  murder 
of  Cornet  Grahame." 

"VTith  this  answer  the  ambassador  returned  to  those  by  whom  he  had  been 
sent.  He  had  no  sooner  reached  the  main  body,  than  a  murmur  was  heard 
amongst  thcmnltitudo,  and  there  was  raised  in  fi-ont  of  their  ranks  an  ample 
red  flag,  the  borders  of  which  were  edged  with  blue.  As  this  signal  of  war 
and  deuance  spread  out  its  large  folds  upon  the  morning  wind,  u>e  ancient 
banner  of  Lady  Margaret's  family,  together  with  the  royal  ensign,  were 
immediately  hoisted  on  the  walls  of  the  Tower,  and  at  tite  same  time,  a 
round  of  artillery  was  discharged  against  the  foremost  ranks  of  the  insur- 
gents, by  which  wiey  sustained  some  loss.  Their  leaders  insi  an tly  withdrew 
Riem  to  the  shelter  of  the  brow  of  tho  hill. 

"  I  think,"  said  Jolin  Gudyill,  whilo  he  busied  himself  in  re-charging  hia 
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gnus,  "  they  hue  fnnd  the  falcon's  neb  a  tit  ower  hard  for  tbem — It's  no  for 
nought  that  the  hawk  whistles." 

But  as  he  uttered  these  words,  the  ridge  was  once  more  crowcted  with  tho 
ranks  of  the  enemy.  A  general  discharge  of  their  fire-titnia  wns  directed 
s^ainst  the  defenders  apon  the  hattlements.  Under  cover  of  tJio  smoke,  a 
oolamn  of  picked  men  rnahed  down  the  road  with  determined  courage,  and, 
sustaining  with  firmneaa  a  heavy  fire  from  the  garrison,  they  forced  their 
way,  in  apite  of  opposition,  to  the  first  barricade  by  which  the  avenue  was 
defended.  They  were  !ed  on  by  Balfour  in  person,  who  displayed  courage 
equal  to  his  enthusiasm ;  and,  in  spite  of  every  opposition,  forced  the  bar- 
ricade, killing  and  wounding  eeveraS  of  the  dofGndars,  and  compelling  the 
rest  to  retreat  to  their  aeoond  position.  The  precautions,  however,  of  iHajor 
Bellondea  rendered  this  success  unavailing;  for  no  sooner  were  the  CoYe- 
nanters  in  possession  of  the  post,  than  a  eloso  and  destructive  fire  was  poured 
into  it  Irom  the  Castle,  and  from  those  stations  which  commanded  it  in  the 
rear.  Havingno  means  of  protecting  themselves  from  this  fire,  or  of  return- 
ing it  with  efeot  agiunst  men  who  were  under  cover  of  their  barricades  and 
defenoes,  the  Covenanters  were  obliged  to  retreat;  but  not  until  they  had 
with  their  ases  destroyed  the  stockade,  so  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  the 
defenders  to  re-oacapy  it. 

Balfour  was  the  last  man  that  retired.  He  even  remained  for  a  abort 
6  almost  alone,  with,  an  a.xe  in  hie  hand,  labouring  like  a  pioneer  amid 
.  .  storm  of  balls,  many  of  which  wore  specially  aimed  against  him.  The 
retreat  of  the  party  ho  oommandod  was  not  effected  without  heavy  loss,  and 
served  as  a  severe  leaaon  concerning  the  local  advantages  possessed  by  the 
garrison. 

The  nest  attack  of  the  Covenanters  was  made  with  more  caution.  A 
strong  party  of  marksmen  (many  of  them,  eompetitora  at  the  game  of  popin- 
jay), under  the  command  of  Henry  Morton,  gbded  Uirough  the  woods  where 
they  afforded  them  the  best  shelter,  and,  avoiding  the  open  road,  endeavoured, 
by  forcing  their  w^  through  the  bushes  and  trees,  and  up  tho  rooks  which 
aurroundod  it  on  either  side,  to  gain'n  position  from  which,  without  being 
exposed  in  an  intolerable  degree,  they  might  annoy  the  flank  of  the  second 
barricade,  while  it  was  menaced  in  front  by  a  second  attack  from  Burloy. 
The  besieged  saw  the  danger  of  this  movement,  and  endeavoured  to  impeda 
the  approach  of  the  marksmen,  by  firing  upon  them  at  every  point  where 
they  diowed  themselves.  The  assailants,  on  the  other  hand,  displayed  great 
coolnBaa,  spirit,  and  judgment,  in  the  manner  in  which  they  approached  the 
defences.  This  was  in  a  great  measure  to  be  ascribed  to  the  steady  and 
adroit  manner  in  which  they  were  conducted  by  their  youthful  leader,  who 
showed  aa  much  skill  in  protecting  his  own  followers  as  spirit  in  annoying 
the  enemy. 

He  repeatedly  enjoined  his  marksmon  to  direct  their  aim  ohiefly  upon  the 
red-coats,  and  to  save  the  others  enwised  in  the  defence  of  the  Castle ;  and, 
above  all,  to  spare  the  life  of  (he  old.  Mwor,  whose  anxiety  made  him  more 
than  once  expose  himaelf  in  a  maimer,  that,  without  such  generosity  on  the 
part  of  the  enemy,  might  have  proved  fatal.  A  dropping  fire  of  musketry 
novr  glanced  from  every  nart  of  the  preoipitons  mount  on  which  the  Cnstio 
WM  founded.  From  bush  to  bush  —  from  crag  to  crae  —  from  tree  to  tree, 
the  marksmen  continued  to  advance,  availing  themselves  of  branches  and 
roots  to  assist  their  ascent,  and  contending  at  once  with  the  disadvantages 
of  the  ground  and  the  fire  of  the  enemy,  it  length  they  got  so  high  on  the 
ascent,  that  several  of  them  possessed  aa  opportunity  of  firing  into  the 
barricade  against  the  defenders,  who  then  lay  exposed  to  their  aim,  and 
Barley,  profiting  by  the  confusion  of  the  moment,  moved  forward  to  the 
attack  in  front.  His  onset  was  made  with  the  same  desperation  and  fury 
as  before,  and  met  with  less  resistance,  the  defenders  being  alarmed  at  the 
progress  whioli  the  sharp-shooters  had.  made  in  turning  the  flank  of  their 
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position.  Determined  to  improye  his  advantage,  Burley,  with  his  a:s:o  in 
his  hand,  pursued  the  party  whom  he  had  didodged  evea  to  the  third  and 
last  hanicade,  and  entered  it  along  with  them. 

"  Kill  I  kill  I  down  with  the  enemies  of  God  and  his  people !  —  No  quar- 
ter !  —  The  Castle  is  ours  I"  were  the  cries  hy  which  he  animated  his  friends ; 
the  moet  undaunted  of  whom  followed  him  olose,  whilst  the  others,  with 
axes,  spades,  and  other  implements,  threw  iip  earth,  cut  down  trees,  hastily 
labouring  to  establish  such  a  defensive  oofer  in  the  rear  of  the  aecond  har- 
iicade  as  might  enable  t^em  to  retain  possesBion  of  it,  in  case  the  Castle 
was  not  carried  hy  this  coup-de-main. 

Lord  Bvandale  could-  no  longer  resfmin  his  impatience.  He  charged 
with  a  few  soldiers  who  had  been  leapt  in  reserve  in  tlie  court-yaad  of  the 
Castie ;  and  although  his  arm  was  in  a  sling,  encouragad  them,  by  voice 
and  gestnre,  to  assist  their  companions  ■who  were  engaged  with  Buriey. 
The  combat  now  assumed  an  fat  of  desperation.  The  narrow  road  was 
crowded  with  the  followers  of  Burley,  who  pressed  forward  to  support 
tiieir  eompanioDB.  The  soldiers,  animated  by  the  voice  and  presence  of 
Lord  Bvandale,  fought  with  fury,  their  small  numbers  being  in  some  mea- 
sure compensated  by  their  greater  sMll,  and  by  theii'  possessing  the  upper 
ground,  which  they  defended  desperately  with  pikes  and  halberts,  as  well 
as  with  the  butts  of  the  carabines  and  their  hroaSswords.  Those  within  the 
Castle  endeavoured  to  assist  their  companions,  whenever  they  could  so  level 
their  guns  as  to  fire  upon  the  enemy  without  endangering  their  friends. 
The  sharp-shooters,  dispersed  around,  were  firing  incessantly  on  each  objeot 
that  was  esposed  upon  the  battlement.  The  Castle  was  enveloped  with 
smote,  and  the  rooks  rang  to  the  cries  of  the  combatants.  In  the  midst  of 
this  scene  of  confiision,  a  singular  accident  had  nearly  given  the  besiegers 
possession  of  the  fortress. 

Cuddie  Headrigg,  who  had  advanced  among  the  toatksmen,  being  well 
acQUMnted  with  every  rook  and  bush  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Castle,  where 
he  liad  so  often  gathered  nuts  with  Jenny  Dennison,  was  enabled,  by  such 
local  knowledge,  to  advance  farther,  and  with  less  danger,4han  moet  of 
his  companions,  eioepting  some  three  or  four  who  had  followed  him  close. 
Now  Ouddie,  though  a  brave  enough  fellow  upon  the  whole,  was  hy  no 
means  fond  of  danger,  either  for  its  own  sake,  or  for  that  of  the  glory  which, 
attends  it.  In  his  advance,  therefore,  he  had  not,  as  the  phrase  goes,  taken 
the  buD  by  the  horns,  or  advanced  in  front  of  the  enemy's  fii'e.  On  the 
contrary,  ho  had  edged  gradually  away  from  the  scene  of  action,  and  turn- 
ing his  line  of  ascent  ratiier  to  the  left',  had  pursued  it  until  it  brought  him 
under  a  front  of  the  Castle  different  from  tliat  before  which  the  parties 
wore  engaged,  and  to  which  the  defenders  had  given  no  attention,  trusting 
to  the  steepness  of  the  precipice.  There  was,  however;  on  this  point,  a 
certain  window  belonging  to  a  certtun  pantry,  and  communicating  with  a 
oertdn  yew-tree,  whiSi  grew  out  of  a  steep  cleft  of  the  rock,  being  the  very 
pass  through  which  Goose  Gibbie  was  smuggled  oat  of  the  Castle  in  order 
to  carry  Edith's  express  to  Oharnwood,  and  which  had  probably,  in  its  day, 
been  used  for  other  contraband  purposes.  Cuddie,  resting  upon  the  but* 
of  his  gun,  and  looking  up  at  this  window,  observed  to  one  of  his  com- 

guiions,  —  "  There's  a  place  I  ken  weel ;  mony  a  time  I  hae  helped  Jenny 
ennison  out  o'  the  winnock,  forby  creeping  in  whiles  mjsell  to  got  some 
daffin  at  e'en  after  the  plengh  was  loosed." 

"And  what's  to  hinder  us  to  creep  in  just  now?"  said  the  other,  who  wua 
a  smart  enterprising  young  feUow. 

"There's  no  mucMe  to  hinder  us,  an  that  were  a',"  answered  Cuddie  ; 
"  but  what  were  we  to  do  neist  ?" 

"  We'll  take  the  Castie,"  cried  the  other ;  "  here  are  five  or  sis  o'  us,  and 
a'  the  Rodgers  are  engaged  at  the  gate." 

"Come  iwawi'  yuu,  then,"  said  Cuddie;  "but  mind,  deil  a  finger  ye 
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maun  lay  on  Lady  Margaret,  or  Miss  Edith,  or  the  auld  Major,  or,  aboon  a', 
on  Jenny  Dennison,  or  onjbody  but  the  Bodgera  —  cut  and  quarter  aroang 
fJiem  as  ye  like,  I  eai'ena." 

"Ay,  aj,"  aaid  the  other;  "lot  ua  once  in,  and  we  will  make  our  ain 
terms  with  them  a'." 

Gingerly,  and  as  if  treading  upon  egg^  Cuddle  began  to  asuocd  the  well- 
known  pass,  not  Tery  willingly  -,  for,  besides  that  he  was  something  appre- 
hensive of  the  reception  he  might  meet  with  in  the  inside,  his  oonsoienca 
insisted  that  he  was  making  but  a  shabby  requital  for  Lady  Margaret's 
former  favonrs  and  protection.  He  got  up,  however,  into  the  yew-ti'ee, 
followed  by  his  oompamons,  one  after  another.  The  window  was  small, 
and  hEid  been  secured  by  stancheons  of  iron ;  but  these  bad  been  long  worn 
away  by  time,  or  forced  out  by  the  domestics  to  possess  a  free  passage  for 
their  own  occasional  conTenieuoe.  Entrance  was  therefore  easy,  providing 
there  was  no  one  in  the  pantry — a  point  which  Cuddle  endeavoured  to  dis- 
"cover  before  lie  made  the  final  anti  perilous  step.  While  his  companions, 
therefore,  were  nixing  and  threatening  him  behind,  and  he  was  hesitating 
and  ettelihing  his  neck  to  look  into  the  apai-tmeot,  his  head  became  visible 
to  Jenny  Dennison,  who  had  ensconced  herself  in  said  pantry  as  the  safest 
place  in  which  tfl  wait  the  issue  of  the  assault.  So  soon  as  this  object  of 
terror  caught  her  eye,  she  set  up  a  hysterie  scream,  flew  to  the  adjacent 
kitchen,  and  in  the  desperate  agony  of  fear,  seized  on  a  pot  of  kail-brose 
which  she  herself  had  hung  on  the  fire  before  the  combat  began,  having 
promised  to  Tam  Halliday  to  prepare  his  breakfast  for  him.  Thus  burdened, 
she  returned  to  the  window  of  the  pantry,  and  still  escldming,  "  Murder  1 
murderl — we  are  a'  harried  and  ravished! — the  Castie's  taon! — tak  it 
amang  ye !"  she  discharged  the  whole  scalding  contents  of  the  pot,  aocora- 

S.nied  with  a  dismal  yell,  upon  the  person  of  the  unfortunate  Cuddle, 
owever  welcome  the  mess  might  have  oeen,  if  Cuddie  and  it  had  become 
acquainted  in  a  regular  manner,  the  effects,  as  administered  by  Jenny, 
would  probably  have  cured  him  of  soldiering  for  ever,  had  he  been  looking 
upwards  when  it  was  thrown  upon  him.  But,  fortunately  for  our  man  of 
war,  he  had  tflfen  the  alarm  upon  Jenny's  first  scream,  and  was  in  the  act 
of  looking  down,  expostulating  with  his  comrades,  who  impeded  the  retreat 
which  he  was  anxious  to  commence;  so  that  the  steel  cap  and  buff  coat 
which  formerly  belonged  to  Sergeant  Bothwell,  being  garments  of  an  ex- 
cellent endurance,  protected  his  person  agiunst  the  greater  part  of  the 
scalding  brose.  Enough,  however,  reached  him  to  annoy  him  severely,  so 
that  in  the  pain  and  surprise  he  jumped  hastily  out  of  the  tree,  oversetting 
his  followers,  to  the  manifest  danger  of  tlieir  hmbs,  and,  without  listening 
to  argument*!,  entreaties,  or  authority,  made  the  best  of  his  way  by  the 
most  safe  road  to  the  main  body  of  the  army  whereunto  he  belonged,  and 
could  neither  by  threats  nor  persuasion  be  prevailed  upon  to  retm'n  to  the 
attack. 

As  for  Jenny,  when  she  had  thus  conferred  upon  one  admirer's  outward 
man  the  viands  which  her  fair  hands  had  so  lately  been  In  the  act  of  pre- 
paring for  the  stomach  of  another,  she  continued  her  song  of  alarm,  running 
3  soreaming  division  upon  all  those  crimes,  which  the  lawyers  call  the  four 
pleas  of  the  crown,  namely,  murder,  fire,  rape,  and  robbery.  '  These  hideous 
exclamations  gave  so  much  alarm,  and  created  such  confusion  within  the 
Castie,  that  M!ajor  Bellenden  and  Lord  Evandale  judged  it  best  to  draw  off 
from  the  confiiet  without  the  gates,  and,  abandoning  to  the  enemy  al!  the 
exterior  defences  of  the  avenue,  confine  themselves  to  the  Castle  itself,  for 
fear  of  its  being  surprised  on  some  unguarded  point.  Their  retreat  was 
uiimolested ;  for  the  panic  ,of  Cuddie  and  his  companions  had  occasioned 
noiU'ly  as  much  confusion  on  the  side  of  the  besiegers,  as  the  screams  of 
Jenny  had  caused  to  the  defenders. 

There  was  no  attempt  on  either  side  to  renew  the  action  that  day.    The 
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jaaurgents  had  suffered  most  aevercly ;  and,  faiin  tho  difficulty  which  they 
had  esperienced  in  carrying  the  bomoadoed  positions  withont  the  precincts 
of  the  Castle,  liey  coula  have  hut  little  hope  of  atormin^  the  place  itself. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  situaUon  of  the  beweged  was  dispiriting  and  gloomy. 
In  tho  slcirmishing  they  hadlost  two  or  three  men,  and  had  several  wounded; 
and  though  their  loss  -was  in  proporlion  greatly  ioaa  than  that  of  the  enemy, 
who  had  left  twenty  men  dead  on  the  place,  yet  their  small  number  could 
much  worse  spare  it,  while  tie  desperate  attacks  of  the  opposite  party 
pliunly  showed  how  serious  the  leaders  ware  in  the  purpose  of  reducing  the 
place,  and  how  well  seconded  hy  the  zeal  of  their  ftllowers.  But,  espe- 
cially, the  garrison  had  to  fear  for  hunger,  in  case  blockade  should  be 
resorted  to  as  the  means  of  reducing  them.  The  Major's  directions  had 
been  imperfectly  obeyed  in  regard  to  laying  in  provisions;  and  the  drar 
goona,  in  spite  of  all  warning  and  authority,  wore  likely  to  be  wasteful  in 
using  them.  It  was,  therefore,  with  a  heavy  heart,  that  Major  Bellenden 
gave  directions  for  guarding  the  window  through  which  the  CaBtle  had  so 
nearly  been  surprised,  as  well  as  all  others  which  offered  the  most  remote 
facility  for  such  an  ontorprise. 


£;ijii]!tEr  tilt  Craciitii-liitlj. 


The  leaders  of  the  jjresbyterian  army  had  a  serious  consultation  upon 
the  evening  of  the  day  in  which  thoy  had  made  tho  attack  on  Tillietudlem. 
They  oould  not  but  observe  that  thair  followers  were  disKeartened  by  the 
loss  which  they  had  sustained,  and  which,  as  usual  in  such  oases,  had 
fallen  upon  the  bravest  and  most  forward.  It  was  to  be  feared,  that  if 
they  were  suffered  to  eshauat  their  zeal  and  efforts  in  an  object  so  secondary 
as  the  capture  of  this  potty  fort,  their  numbers  would  melt  away  by  degrees, 
and  they  would  lose  all  the  advantages  arising  out  of  the  present  unpre- 
pared state  of  the  Glovemment.  Moved  by  these  argjuments,  it  was  agreed 
Oiat  the  main  body  of  the  army  should  march  against  Glas^w,  and  dis- 
lodge Uie  soldiers  who  Were  lying  in  that  town.  The  council  nominated 
Henry  Morton,  with  others,  to  this  last  service,  and  appointed  Burley  to 
dio  command  of  a  chosen  body  of  five  hundred  men,  who  were  to  remain 
behind,  for  the  purpose  of  blockading  the  Tower  of  Tillietudlem.  Morton 
teslafod  tJie  greatest  repugnance  to  this  arrano;ement. 

"He  had  tho  strongest  personal  motives,  he  said,  "for  desiring  to  r^ 
main  near  Tillietudlem ;  and  if  the  management  of  the  siege  were  com- 
mitted to  him,  he  had  little  doubt  but  that  he  would  bring  it  to  such  aa 
iiccommodation,  as,  without  being  rigorous  to  the  besieged,  would  fully 
answer  the  purpose  of  the  besiegers." 

Burley  readily  guessed  tiie  oause  of  hk  young  colleague's  reluctance  tn 
move  with  the  army ;  for,  interested  as  he  was  in  appreciating  the  charac- 
ters witli  whom  he  had  to  deal,  he  had  contrived,  through  the  simplicity  of 
Coddie,  and  the  enthusiasm  of  old  Mause,  to  get  mueii  information  con- 
cerning Morton's  relations  with  the  family  of  Tillietudlem.  Ho  therefore 
took  tho  advMitage  of  Poundtest's  arising  io  speak  to  business,  as  he  said, 
for  some  short  space  of  time  (which  Burley  rightly  interpreted  to  mean  an 
hour  at  tho  very  least),  and  seized  that  moment  to  withdraw  Morton  from 
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tiie  I'liiog  ol  their  colleagues  iml  to  loll  tie  i  llowing   iif,!nieDt  irith 

"  Thou  art  imwia,  Henrj  MortoD  to  d  sire  to  aa  rifiLe  fhis  holy  oauae 
to  thj  fr  eadship  for  an  uin,ircumci'<ed  Philistine  oi  thy  lust  for  a  Moah- 

"  I  neither  understand  yonr  meaning  Mr  Balfonr  nor  relish  your  allu- 
wons,  replied  Morton,  indignantly ,  and  I  know  no  leason  you  haye  to 
liring  so  gross*  charge,  or  to  use  Huch  unoiyil  language." 

"  Confess,  however,  the  truth,"  said  Balfour,  "  ana  own  that  there  are 
ihose  within  yon  dark  Tower,  over  whom  thou  wouldst  rather  be  watching 
like  a  mother  over  her  little  ones,  than  thou  wouldst  bear  the  banner  of  the 
Church  of  Scotland  over  tlie  neeks  of  her  enemies." 

"  If  yon  mean,  tliat  I  would  williEgl^  terminate  this  war  without  any 
bloody  victory,  aad  that  I  am  more  anaious  to  do  this  than  to  acquire  any 
personal  fame  or  power,you  may  be,"  replied  Morton,  "  perfectly  right." 

"And  not  wholly  wrong,"  answered  Burley,  "in  deeming  that  thou 
wouldst  not  exclude  from  bo  general  a  pacification  thy  friends  in  the  gar- 
rison of  TUlietudlem." 

"CertMnly,"  replied  Moi^n,  "I  am  too  much  obliged  to  Major  Bel- 
lenden,  not  to  wish  to  be  of  serviof  to  him,  as  far  as  the  interest  of  the 
cause  I  have  espoused  will  permit.     I  never  made  a  secret  of  my  regard  for 

"I  am  aware  of  that/'  said  Burley;  "but,  if  thou  hadst  concealed  it,  1 
dhould,  neverthelesB,  have  found  out  thy  riddle.  Now,  hearken  to  jny 
words.  This  Miles  Bellenden  hath  means  to  subsist  his  garrison  for  a 
month." 

"This  is  not  the  ease,"  answered  Morton ;  "we  know  bis  stores  are  hardly 
equal  to  a  week's  consuniption." 

"  Ay,  but,"  conlanued  Burley,  "  I  have  since  had  proof  of  the  strongest 
nature,  that  such  a  report  was  spread  in  the  garrison  by  that  wily  and  grey- 
headed malignant,  partly  to  prevtui  on  the  soldiers  to  submit  to  a  diminu- 
tion of  their  daily  food,  partly  to  detain  us  before  the  walls  of  his  fortress 
until  the  sword  should  be  whetted  to  smite  and  destroy  us." 

"And  why  was  not  the  eridence  of  this  laid  before  the  council  of  war?" 
said  Morton. 

"To  what  purpose?"  said  Balfour.  "Why  need  we  undeceive  Kettle- 
drummle,  Macbriar,  Poundtest,  and  Langcale,  upon  suoh  a  point?  Thy- 
self must  owe,  that  whatever  is  told  to  them  escapes  to  the  host  out  of  the 
mouth  of  the  pi;eacher  at  their  next  holding-forth.  They  are  already  dis- 
couraged by  the  thoughts  of  lying  before  the  fort  a  week — what  would  be 
the  consequence  were  they  oraerod  to  prepare  for  the  leaguer  of  a  month !" 

"Butwhy  conceal  it,  then,  from  me?  or  why  tell  it  nie  now?  and,  above 
all,  what  proofs  have  you  got  of  the  fact  ?"  continued  Morton. 

"There  are  many  proofs,"  replied  Burley;  and  he  put  into  his  hands  a 
number  of  requisitions  sent  forth  by  Major  Bellenden,  with  receipts  on  Ihe 
back  to  various  proprietors,  for  cattle,  com,  meal,  &c.,  to  such  an  amount, 
that  the  sum-total  seamed  tis  exclude  the  possibility  of  the  garrison  being 
Boon  distressed  for  provisions.  But  Buriey  did  not  inform  Morton  of  a  fact 
which  he  himself  Knew  full  well,  namely,  that  most  of  these  provisions 
never  reached  the  gan-iaon,  owing  to  the  rapacity  of  the  dragoons  sent  to 
collect  them,  who  readily  sold  to  one  man  what  they  took  from  another,  and 
abused  the  Major's  press  for  stores,  pretty  much  as  Sir  John  Talstaff  did 
tliat  of  the  King  for  men. 

"  And  now,"  continued  Balfour,  observing  that  he  had  made  the  desired 
impression,  "  I  have  only  to  say,  that  I  concealed  this  from  thee  no  longer 
than  it  was  concealed  from  myself,  for  I  have  only  received  these  papers 
this  morning ;  and  I  tell  it  unto  thee  now,  that  thou  mayest  go  on  thy  way 
rejoicing,  and  work  the  groat  work  willingly  at  Glasgow,  being  assured  that 
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■s  sufficient  to  i 
against  them  than  to  prevent  (heir  sallying  forth." 

"  Aad  why,"  continued  Morton,  who  felt  an  inexpressible  reluctance  to 
acquiesce  in  Balfour's  reasoning  —  "why  not  permit  me  to  remain  in  the 
ooramand  of  tiia  smaller  party,  and  nmroh  forward  yourself  to  Glasgow  t 
It  is  the  more  honourable  cnarge." 

"And  (liarefore,  young  man,"  answered  Burley,  "have  I  laboured  that 
It  should  be  committed  ta  the  son  of  Silas  Morton.  I  am  wimng  old,  and 
this  grey  head  has  had  enough  of  honour  where  it  could  be  gathered  by 
danger.  I  speak  not  of  the  frotliv  bubble  which  man  call  earthly  fame, 
but  the  honour  belonging  to  him  that  doth  not  tiie  work  negligently.  But 
thy  career  is  yet  to  mn  —  thou  hast  to  vindicate  the  high  trust  which  has 
been  bestowed  on  thea  through  my  assurance  that  it  was  dearly  well- 
merited.  At  London-hill  thou  wert  a  captive,  and  at  the  last  assault  it 
was  thy  part  to  fight  under  cover,  whilst  I  led  the  more  open  and  dangerona 
attaik;  and,  shouldst  thou  now  remain  before  tlieae  walls  when  there  is 
active  service  elsewhere,  trust  me  that  men  will  say,  that  tlie  son  of  Silas 
Morton  hath  fiiilen  away  from  the  paths  of  his  father," 

Stung  by  this  last  observation,  to  which,  as  a  gentleman,  and  soldier,  hs 
could  offer  no  suitable  reply,  Morton  liastily  acquiesced  in  the  proposed 
arrangement.  Yet  he  was  unable  to  divest  himself  of  certain  feelings  of 
distrust  which  he  involuntarily  attached  to  the  C[uarter  from  which  be  re- 
ceived  this  informaiaon. 

"Mr.  Balfour,"  he  said,  "let  us  distinctly  nndersfand  each  other.  You 
have  thought  it  worth  your  while  to  bestow  particular  attention  upon  my 
private  aoairs  and  personal  attai^hments ;  —  he  so  good  as  to  understand, 
that  I  am  as  constant  to  them  as  to  my  political  principles.  Jt  is  possible, 
that,  during  my  absence,  you  may  possess  the  power  of  soothing  or  of 
wounding  those  feelings.  Be  assured,  that  whatever  may  be  the  conse- 
quences to  tlie  issue  of  our  present  adventure,  my  eternal  gratitude,  or  my 
persevering  resentment,  will  attend  the  line  of  conduct  you  may  adopt  on 
such  an  occasion ;  and,  however  young  and  inexperienced  I  am,  I  have  no 
doubt  of  finding  friends  t«  assist  me  in  expressing  my  sentiments  in  either 

"If  tiere  be  a  threat  implied  in  thai  denunciation,"  replied  Burley, 
coldly  and  haughtily,   "it  had  better  have  been  spared.     I  know  how  ta 
value  the  regard  of  my  friends,  and  despias  from  my  soul  the  threats  of 
my  enemies.     But  I  will  not  taie  occasion  of  offence.     Whatever  happens 
here  in  your  absence  shall  be  managed  with  as  much  deference  to  your 
wishes,  as  the  duty  I  owe  to  a  higher  power  can  possibly  permit." 
With  this  qualified  promise  Morton  was  obliged  to  rest  aatisfted, 
"Our  defeat  will  relieve  the  garrison,"  said  he,  internally,  "era  they  can 
be  reduced  to  surrender  at  discretion ;  and,  in  case  of  victory,  I  already  see, 
from  the  numbers  of  the  moderate  party,  that  I  shall  have  a  voice  as  pow- 
f  I  aa  B    1  y's   n  determining  the  use  which  shall  be  made  of  it." 
H    th     f  e  f  Ilowed  Balfour  to  the  council,  where  tlie^  found  Kettle- 
d  umml    add  ng  k.  his  lastly  a  few  words  of  praetieal  apphcation.     When 
h       w  p  nded,  Morton  testified  his  "wiIIinmieBs  to  accompany  the 

m  1  dy  f  th  army,  which  was  destined  to  drive  the  regular  troops 
f  m  Gias  w  His  companions  in  command  were  namad,  and  the  whole 
da  n^  1  ening  exhortation  from  the  preachers  who  were  present. 
N  it  m  ng  at  braak  of  day,  the  insurgent  army  broke  up  from  their 
encampment,  and  marched  towards  Glasgow. 

It  is  not  our  intention  to  detail  at  length  incidents  which  may  be  found  in 
the  history  of  the  period.  It  is  sufficient  to  say,  that  Claverhouaa  and  Lord 
Ross,  learning  tie  superior  force  which  was  directed  against  them,  intrenched, 
jr  rather  barrioadoed  themselves,  in  the  centre  of  the  city,  where  the  town- 
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house  und  old  jail  were  situated,  with  the  do  termination  t^s  stand  tlie  assault 
of  the  insargeots  rather  tJian  to  abandon  the  capital  of  the  Wast  of  Soot- 
land.  The  presbyteriana  made  their  attack  in  two  bodies,  one  of  which 
penetrated  into  the  oitj  in  the  line  of  the  College  and  Catliedral  Church, 
while  the  other  marclied  up  the  Gallowgate,  or  principal  access  from  the 
south-east.  Both  divisions  were  led  by  men  of  resolution,  and  behaved  with 
great  spirit.  But  the  advantages  of  military  skill  and  situation  were  too 
great  for  their  undisoipliried  valour. 

Eoss  aad  Claverhouse  had  carefully  disposed  parties  of  tlioir  soldiers  in 
houses,  at  the  hea^s  of  the  streets,  and  iu  the  entranaes  of  closes,  as  they 
are  called,  or  lanes,  besides  those  who  were  entrenched  behind  breast-works 
wHch  reach^  across  tiie  streets.  The  ass^auts  found  their  ranks  thinned 
hj  a.  Are  from  invisible  opponents,  whieh  they  had  no  means  of  returning 
with  effect.  It  was  in  vam  that  Morton  and  other  leaders  eiposed  their 
persons  with  the  utmost  gallantry,  a'ld  endearouved  to  bring  their  antago- 
nists fo  a  close  action ;  their  followers  Bhruuk  from  them  in  every  direction. 
And  yet,  though  Henry  Morton  was  one  of  tlie  very  last  to  retire,  and 
eserted  himself  in  bringing  up  the  rear,  maintaining  order  in  the  retreat, 
and  checking  every  attempt  wnieh  the  enemy  made  to  improve  the  advan- 
tage thej  had  gained  by  the  repulse,  he  had  still  the  mortification  to  hear 
many  of  those  in  his  ranks  mattering  to  eaeh  other,  "that  this  came  of 
trusung  to  the  latitudinarian  boys ;  and  that,  had  honest  faithful  Burley  led 
the  attack,  as  he  did  that  of  the  barricades  of  Tillietudlem,  the  issue  would 
have  been  aa  different  as  might  he." 

It  was  with  fuming  resentment  tl^at  Morton  heard  these  reflections 
thrown  out  by  the  very  men  who  had  soonest  eshibited  signs  of  discourage- 
ment. The  unjust  reproach,  however,  had  the  effect  of  firing  his  emulation, 
and  making  him  aonsible  that,  engaged  as  he  was  in  a  perilous  cause,  it  was 
absolutely  necessary  that  he  should  conquer  or  die. 

"  I  have  no  retreat^"  he  said  to  himself.  "  All  shall  allow  —  even  Mfyor 
Bellenden— -even  Edith — that  in  courage,  at  least,  the  rebel  Morton  waa  not 
inferior  to  his  father." 

The  condition,  of  the  army  after  the  repulse  was  so  undiscipUned,  and  in 
such  disorganization,  that  tne  lenders  thought  it  prudent  to  draw  off  some 
miles  from  the  city  to  gain  time  for  reducing  them  once  more  into  sucli 
order  as  they  were  capable  of  adopting.  Recruits,  in  the  meanwhile,  came 
fast  in,  mora  moved  by  the  estreme  hardships  of  their  own  condition,  and 
encouraged  hy  the  advantage  obtained  at  Loudon-hili,  than  deterred  by  the 
last  unfortunate  enterprise.  Many  of  these  attached  themselves  particu- 
larly to  Morton's  division.  Ha  had,  however,  the  mortification  to  see  that 
his  unpopularity  among  the  more  intolerant  part  of  the  Covenanters 
increased  rapidly.  The  prudence  beyond  his  years,  which  he  exhibited  in 
improving  the  discipline  and  arrangement  of  his  followers,  they  termed  a 
toasting  in  the  arm  of  flesh ;  and  his  avowed  tolerance  for  those  of  religious 
sentiments  ivnd  observances  different  from  his  own,  obtained  him,  most 
unjustly,  the  nickname  of  Gallio,  who  cared  for  none  of  thosp  things.  What 
was  worse  than  these  misconceptions,  the  moh  of  the  iasnrgents,  always 
loudest  in  applause  of  those  who  push  political  or  religious  opinions  to  ex- 
tremity, and  disgusted  with  such  as  endeavour  to  reduce  them  to  the  yoke 
of  discipline,  preferred  avowedly  the  more  zealous  leaders,  in  whose  ranks 
enthusiasm  in  the  cause  supplied  the  warit  of  good  order  and  military  sub- 
jection, to  the  restraints  which  Morton  endeavoured  to  bring  them  under. 
In  short,  while  bearing  the  principal  burden  of  command  —  (for  his  col- 
leagues willingly  relinquished  in  his  favour  everytiiing  that  was  troublesome 
and  ohnosioua  in  the  office  of  general) — Morton  found  himself  without  that 
authority  which  alone  could  render  his  regulations  effectual.* 
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Yet  notwitlistandtng  these  obstaclefl,  ho  had,  during  the  oourso  of  iv  few 
days,  laboui'ed  so  hordto  introduce  some  degree  of  discipline  into  the  army, 
that  he  thought  he  might  haaard  a  second  attack  upon  Glasgow  with  every 
prospect  of  succesa. 

It  cannot  be  douhted  that  Morton's  anxiety  to  measarc  himself  with  Co- 
lonel Grahame  of  ClaTerliouse,  at  whose  hands  he  had  eustained  snch 
injury,  had  its  share  in  giving  motive  to  Ms  uncommon  exertions.  But 
Clave'rhousB  disappointed  his  hopes  ;  for,  satisfied  with  haTing  the  advan- 
tage in  repulsing  the  first  attack  upon  Glasgow,  ha  determined  that  he  would 
not^  with  the  handful  of  troops  under  hie  command,  await  a  second  assault 
from  the  insurgents,  vrith  more  numerous  and  better  disciplined  forces  than 
had  supported  their  first  enterprise.  He  therefore  evacuated  the  place,  and 
marched  at  the  head  of  his  troops  towards  Edinburgh.  The  insurgents  of 
course  entered  Glasgow  without  resistance,  and  without  Morton  having  the 
opportunity,  which  he  so  deeply  coveted,  of  again  encountering  ClaYerhouse 
personally.  But,  altlioueh  he  had  not  an  opportunity  of  wiping  away  the 
disgrace  which  hod  befallen  his  division  of  the  array  of  the  Covenant,  the 
retreat  of  Claverhouse,  and  the  possession  of  Glasgow,  tended  greatly  to 
animate  the  insurgent  army,  and  to  increase  its  numbers.  The  necessity  of 
appointing  new  officers,  of  organizing  new  regiments  and  squadrons,  of 
mt&ng  Uiem  acquainted  with  at  least  the  most  necessary  points  of  military 
discipline,  were  labours,  which,  by  universal  consent,  seemed  to  be  devolved 
upon  Henry  Morton,  and  which  he  the  more  readily  undertook,  because  his 
father  had  made  him  acquainted  with  the  theory  of  the  military  art^  and 
because  he  plainly  saw,  that,  unless  he  took  this  ungracious  but  absolutely 
necessary  labour,  it  was  vain  to  expect  any  other  to  engage  in  it. 

In  the  meanwhile,  fortune  appeared  to  favour  the  entorpriae  of  the  insur- 
gents more  than  the  most  sanguine  durst  have  expected.  The  Privy  Council 
of  Scotland,  astuniahed  at  the  extent  of  resistance  which  their  arbitrary 
measures  had  provoked,  seemed  stupefied  with  terror,  and  incapable  of 
taking  active  steps  to  subdue  the  resentment  which  these  measures  had  ex- 
cited. There  were  but  very  few  troops  in  Scotland,  and  these  they  drew 
towards  Edinburgh,  as  if  to  form  an  army  for  protection  of  the  metropolis. 
The  feudal  array  of  the  crown-vassals  in  the  various  counties  waa  ordered 
to  take  Uie  field,  and  render  to  the  king  the  military  service  due  for  their 
flels.  But  the  summons  was  very  slackly  obeyed.  The  quarrel  was  not 
generally  popular  among  the  gentry;  and  even  those  who  were  not  un- 
willing themselves  to  have  taken  arms,  were  deterred  by  the  repugnance 
of  their  wives,  mothers,  and  sisters,  to  their  engapng  in  such  a  cause. 

Meanwhile,  the  inadequacy  of  ttoe  Scottish  Government  to  provide  for 
their  own  defence,  or  to  put  down  a  rebellion  of  which  the  commencement 
seemed  so  trifling,  escited  at  the  English  court  doubts  at  once  of  tlieii'  capa- 
city, and  of  the  prudence  of  the  severities  they  had  exerted  against  the 
oppressed  presbyterians.  It  was  therefore  resolved  to  nominate  to  the  com- 
mand of  tne  army  of  Scotland  the  unfortunate  Duke  of  Monmouth,  who 
had  by  mari'iage  a  great  interest,  lai'ge  estate,  and  a  numerous  following, 
as  it  waa  called,  in  Uie  southern  parts  of  that  kingdom.  The  military  akill 
which  he  had  displayed  on  different  occasions  abroad,  was  supposed  more 
thrni  adequate  to  subdue  the  insurgents  in  the  field ;  while  it  was  expected 
that  hia  mild  temper,  and  the  favourable  disposition  which  he  showed  to 
presbyterians  in  general,  might  soften  men's  minds,  and  tend  to  reconcile 
Hiem  to  the  government.    The  duke  was  therefore  invested  with  a  commis- 

tentad  mUi  B  tree  elerciso  nf  their  nwil  Mliei™,  or  insial  upon  the  tsotaWialimonl  of  Preahylorj  in  IM 
Bopisme  aolhorli^.  am]  wftft  mil  power  to  prakuninale  otor  aU  other  (brnB  of  wDrehip.   The  ftw  cQuntrif 

Seraanils  lo  what  it  Inirtl  hs  nosBllilB  Iniunin.  flat  the  patly  wlio  vtgSi  Ihsse'inoilerate  v]owb  were  lerinea 
bf  the  more  issloui  hiaiaa.  liie  Eraalian  jiatlrr-men,  nanialr,  wbo  were  williiw  lo  placs  Hie  chorch  uoder 
lie  inHuH™  nt  Vae  diil  government,  and  Uiersfora  iliej  aoooanleil  thatn. "  a  anare  upon  Mizpih,  anil  a  net 
•preid  aiDn  Tabor."  Sea  iha  UtK  oi  Sir  Robert  Haoiillou  In  the  Scotlitb  WortUiee,  ind  hii  accoimt  of  Ibo 
«BlUe  oTBMhwall  Biiilge.iiiiisin, 
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sion  contiuniaK  high  powers  for  settliDg  the  distracted  afiViira  of  Scotland, 
and  dispatched  from  London  ■witli  strong  Buocoiirs,  to  take  the  principal 
military  command  ia  tliat  country. 


Clinptir  l\)t  €ni£iitit~|mEt!i. 


Thebb  was  now  a  panse  in  the  militarj  movementB  on  both  sides.  The 
Qovemment  seemed  contented  to  jirsTent  the  rebels  adyanoiog  towards  the 
capital,  while  the  insurgents  were  intent  upon  augmentjng  and  strengthen- 
ing their  forces.  For  this  purpose  they  estahlishcd  a  sort  of  encampment 
in  the  pivrk  belonging  to  the  ducal  residence  at  Hamilton,  a  central  situation 
for  reoeiTing  their  recruits,  and  where  they  Tvore  secured  from  any  sudden 
attack,  by  having  the  Clyde,  a  deep  and  rapid  river,  in  front  of  their  po- 
sition, which  is  only  passable  by  a  long  and  narrow  bridge  near  the  castle 
and  village  of  Bothwell. 

Morton  remained  here  for  about  a  fortnight  after  the  attack  on  Glasgow, 
actively  engaged  in  his  military  duties.  JEIe  had  received  more  tlian  one 
communication  from  Burley,  but  they  only  stated,  in  general,  that  the  Castle 
of  Tillictudlem  continued  to  hold  out.  Impatient  of  suspense  upon  this 
most  interesting  subject,  he  at  length  intimated  to  his  colleagues  in  com- 
mand his  desire,  or  rather  his  intention,  —  for  he  saw  no  reason  why  ho 
should  not  assume  a  license  which  was  taken  by  every  one  else  in  this  dis- 
orderly army, — to  go  to  Milnwood  for  a  day  or  two,  to  arrange  some  private 
nifairs  of  consequence.  The  proposal  was  by  no  means  approved  of;  for 
the  military  council  of  the  insurgents  were  sufficiently  sensible  of  the  value 
of  his  services,  to  fear  to  lose  them,  and  felt  somewhat  conscious  of  their 
own  inability  to  supply  hia  place.  They  could  not,  however,  pretend  to 
dictate  to  him  laws  more  rigid  than  they  submitted  to  thomselves,  and  he 
was  suffered  to  depart  on  Sis  journey  'Wiithout  any  direct  objeclioa  being 
stated.  The  Bevorend  Mr.  Poundtoxt  took  the  same  opportunity  to  pay  a 
visit  to  hia'.own  residence  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Mihiwood,  and  favoured 
Morton  with  his  company  on  the  journey.  As  the  country  was  chiefly 
friendly  Ifl  their  cause,  and  in  possession  of  their  detached  parties,  except- 
ing here  and  there  the  stronghold  of  some  old  cavaliering  Baron,  they 
travelled  without  any  other  attendant  than  the  faithful  Cuddie. 

It  was  near  sunset  when  they  reached  Milnwood,  where  Poundtoxt  bid 
adieu  to  his  companions,  and  travelled  forward  alone  to  his  own  manse,  which 
was  situated  half  a  mile's  march  beyond  TitUetudlom,  "VThen  Morton  was 
left  ajone  to  his  own  reflections,  with  what  a  complication  of  feelings  did  be 
review  the  woods,  banks,  and  fields,  that  had  been  familiar  to  him  1  His 
character,  as  well  as  his  habits,  thoughts,  and  ooeupationa,  had  been  en- 
tirely changed  within  the  space  of  littTe  more  than  a  fortnight,  and  twenty- 
days  seemed  to  have  done  upon  him  the  work  of  as  many  years,  A  mild, 
romantic,  gentle-tempered  youth,  bred  up  in  dependence,  and  stooping  pa- 
tiently to  the  control  of  a  sordid  and  tyrannical  relation,  had  suddenly,  by 
the  rod  of  oppression  and  the  spur  of  injured  feeling,  been  compelled  to 
stand  forth  a  leader  of  armed  men,  was  earnestly  engaged  in  affairs  of  a 
public  nature,  had  friends  to  animate  and  enemies  to  contend  with,  and  felt 
his  individual  fate  bound  up  in  that  of  a  nationiil  insurrection  and  revo- 
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lution.  It  seemed  as  if  he  at  once  Bsperienoed  a  tranaition  from  the  ro- 
mantic drBajQB  of  joutli,  to  the  labouw  and  cares  of  active  nianl\ood.  All 
tliat  had  formerly  interested  him  waa  obliterated  from  his  memory,  escept- 
ing  only  his  attaohmeub  to  Edith ;  and  even  his  love  seemed  to  have  assumed 
a  eharaoter  more  manly  and  disinterested,  as  it  had  become  mingled  and 
contrasted  with  other  duties  and  feelings.  As  he  revolved  the  particnlara 
of  tliis  sudden  change,  the  circumstances  iu  vrhich  it  originated,  and  the 
possible  oonsequeneea  of  his  present  career,  the  thrill  of  natural  ansiety 
which  passed  alon^  his  mind  was  immediately  banished  by  a  glow  of  gen- 
erous and  high-spinted  confidence. 

"I  shall  fall  jonng,"  he  said,  "if  fall  I  raustj  my  motives  misconstrued, 
and  my  actions  condemned,  bj  those  w^hose  approbation  is  dearest  to  mo. 
But  the  sword  of  liberty  and  patriotism  is  in  my  hand,  and  I  will  neither 
fall  meanly  nor  unarenged.  They  may  expose  my  body,  and  gibbet  m^ 
limbs ; — but  other  days  will  come,  when  the  sentence  of  mfamy  will  recoil 
against  those  who  may  pronounce  it;  and  that  Heaven  whose  name  is  so 
often  profaned  dnring  this  unnatural  war,  will  bear  witness  to  the  purity 
of  the  motives  by  which  I  have  been  guided." 

Upon  approaching  Milnwood,  Henry's  knock  upon  the  gate  no  longer 
intimated  the  conscious  timidity  of  a  stripling  who  has  been  out  of  bounds, 
bat  the  confidence  of  a  man  in  full  possession  of  his  own  rights,  and  master 
of  his  own  actions, — bold,  free,  and  decided.  The  door  was  cautiously 
opened  by  his  old  acquiuntance,  Mrs.  Alison  Wilson,  who  started  ba«k 
when  she  saw  the  steel  cap  and  nodding  plume  of  the  martial  visitor.  — 
""Where  is  my  uncle,  Alison!"  said  Morten,  smiling  at  her  alarm, 

"  Lordsake,  Mr.  Harry  1  is  this  you  V  returned  the  old  lady,  "  In. troth 
yegarr'd  my  heart  loup  to  mj  very  mouth — But  it  canca  be  your  ainsell, 
for  ye  look  taller  and  mair  manly-bke  than  ye  used  to  do." 

"It  is,  however,  my  own  self,"  said  Henry,  sighing  and  smiling  at  the 
same  time.  ■'!  believe  this  dress  may  make  me  look  taller,  and  these  times, 
Ailie,  make  men  out  of  boys."         -  ■     ■ 

"  Sad  times  indeed  1"  echoed  the  old  woman ; — "  and  0  that  you  suld  be 
endangered  wi'  them  !  But  wha  can  help  it? — ye  were  ill  eneugh  guided, 
and,  as  I  tell  your  uncle,  if  you  tread  on  a  worm  it  will  turn." 

"  You  were  always  my  advocate,  Ailie,"  said  he,  and  the  housekeeper  no 
lunger  resented  the  familiar  epithet,  "  and  would  let  no  one  blame  mo  but 
yoiu-self,  I  am  aware  of  that.— -Where  is  my  uncle?" 

"  In  Edinburgh,"  replied  Alison ;— "  the  noncst  maa  thought  it  was  best 
to  gang  and  sit  by  the  chimley  when  the  reek  rase.  A  vesed  man  he's 
been,  and  a  feared— ^But  ye  ken  the  Laird  as  weel  as  I  do." 

"  1  hope  he  has  suffered  nothing  in  health  1"  said  Henry. 

"Naething  to  speak  of,"  answered  the  housekeeper,  "nor  iugudesndther. 
We  fended  as  weel  as  we  could ;  and,  though  the  troopers  of  TDlietudlem 
took  the  red  cow  and  auld  Hacke  (ye'll  mind  them  weel),  yet  they  sauld  us 
a  gude  bargiun  o'  four  tbey  were  driving  to  the  Castle." 

"Sold you  n  bargain?"  said  Morton,  "how  do  yon  mean?" 

"  Ou,  they  cam  out  to  gather  marts  for  the  garrison,"  answered  the  house* 
keeper;  "but  they  just  fell  totlieirauld  trade,  and  rade  through  the  country 
couping  and  selling  a'  that  they  ^at,  like  eae  mony  west-countiy  drovers. 
My  certle.  Major  Bellenden  was  laird  o'  the  least  shave  o'  what  they  lifted, 
though  it  wiis  taen  in  his  name,"' 

"  Then,"  siud  Morton  hastily,  "  the  garrison  must  be  straitened  for  pro- 

"  Stressed  eneugh,"  replied  Ailie,  "  there's  little  doubt  o'  that." 

A  light  instant^  glanced  on  Morten's  mind. 

"Burley  must  have  deceived  me — craft  as  well  as  cruelty  is  permitted  by 
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"  But,  iih !  Ijide  to  eat  a  inouthfu',"  entreated  the  affoctioiiato  housekeeper, 
"and  I'll  mat  it  Mady  for  jou  as  I  used  to  do  afore  th.ie  sad  dajs," 

"  It  is  impossible,"  answered  Morton. — "  Caddie,  get  our  torsea  ready." 

"  They're  jnat  eating  their  corn,"  answered  the  attendant. 

"Cuddie!"  esdaimod  Ailie ;  "what  garr'd  ye  bring  that  ill-faur'd,  un- 
lucky loon  alatig  wi'  ye? — It  was  tim  and  his  randie  mother  began  a'  the 
mischief  in  this  house." 

"  Tut,  tut,"  replied  Cuddie,  "  ye  should  forget  and  forgie,  mistress. 
Mither's  in  Glaspjiw  wi'  her  tittle,  and  sail  plague  ye  nae  raair ;  and  I'm 
the  Captain's  wallie  now,  and  I  keep  him  tighter  in  thaok  and  rape  than, 
ever  ye  did; — saw  ye  him  ever  sae  woel  put  on  as  he  is  now!" 

"  In  troth  and  that's  true,"  said  the  old  housekeeper,  looking  with  groat 
complacency  at  her  young  master,  whose  mien  she  thought  much  improTed 
by  his  dress,  "I'm  sure  ye  ne'er  had  a  Inoed  cravat  like  that  when  yo 
were  at  Milnwood ;-— that's  nane  o'  my  sewing." 

"Na,  na,  miatress,"  replied  Cuddie,  "that a  a  cast  o'  my  hand  —  that's 
ane  o'  Lord  Evandale's  braws." 

"Irtird  Evnndale !"  answered  the  old  lady;  "that's  him  that  thewhiga 
in  to  hang  the  morn,  as  I  hear  say." 
o  whiga  about  to  hang  Lord  Bvandale?"  said  Morton,  id  tlie  greatest 

"  Ay,  troth  are  they,"  said  the  housekeeper. — "  Yosterday  niaht  he  made 
a  sally,  as  they  ca't~  (my  mother's  name  was  Sally  — I  wonaor  they  gia 
Christian,  folk's  nam,es  to  sie  unchristian  doings) — but  he  made  an  outbreak 
to  get  provisions,  and  his  men  wore  driven  back  and  he  was  taon,  an'  the 
whig  Captain  Balfour  garr^d  set  up  a  gallows,  and  swore  (or  said  upon  his 
conscience,  for  they  winna  swear),  tliat  if  the  garrison  was  not  gi'en  ower 
the  morn  by  daybreak,  ho  would  hing  up  the  young  lord,  poor  thing,  as 
high  as  Ilaraan. — These  are  aair  times  1 — oat  felt  canna  help  them — sae  do 
ye  sit  doun  and  tak  bread  and  cheese  until  better  meat's  made  ready.  Ye 
Buldna  hae  ken'd  a  word  about  it,  an  I  had  thought  it  was  to  spoil  your 
dinner,  hinny." 

"  Fed  or  unfed,"  exclaimed  Morton,  "  saddle  the  horses  instantly,  Cuddie. 
We  must  not  rest  until  wo  get  before  the  Oastie." 

And,  resisting  all  Ailie's  entreaties,  they  instantly  resumed  their  journey. 

Morton  failed  not  to  halt  at  the  dwelling  of  Poundteit,  and  summon  him 
to  attend  him  to  the  camp.  That  honest  divine  had  just  resumed  for  an 
instant  his  pacific  habits,  and  was  perusing  an  ancient  theological  treatise, 
with  a  pipe  in  his  mouth,  and  a  small  jug  of  ale  beside  him,  to  assist  his 
digestion  of  the  argument.  It  was  witli  bitter  iU-will  that  he  relinquished 
these  comforts  (which  he  called  his  studies)  in  order  to  recommence  a  hard 
ride  upon  a  high-trotting  horse.  Iloweyer,  when  he  knew  the  matter  in 
hand,  he  gave  up,  with  a  deep  groan,  the  prospect  of  spending  a  quiet  even- 
ing in  his  own  little  parlour  ;  for  he  entirely  agreed  with  Morton,  that 
whatever  interest  Burley  might  hare  in  rendering  the  breach  between  the 
presbyterians  and  the  GoTomment  irreconcilable,  by  pufcfjng  the  young 
nobleman  to  death,  it  was  by  no  means  that  of  the  raoderato  party  to  permit 
such  an  act  of  atrocity.  And  it  is  but  doing  justice  to  Mr.  Poundtest  to 
add,  that,  like  most  of  his  own  persuasion,  he  was  decidedly  adverse  to  any 
such  acts  of  unnecessary  violence ;  besides  that  his  own  present  feelings 
induced  him  to  listen  with  much  eomplaoenoe  t«  the  proljabliity  held  out 
by  Morton,  of  Lord  Evandale's  becoming  a  mediator  for  the  establishment 
ot  peace  upon  fair  and  moderate  terms.  With  this  similarity  of  views,  they 
hastened  their  journey,  and  arrived  about  eleven  o'clock  at  night  at  a  small 
hamlet  adjacent  to  tiie  Castle  of  TiUietudlem,  where  Burley  had  established 
his  head-quarters. 

They  were  challenged  by  the  sentinel  who  made  his  melancholy  walk  at 
Uie  entrance  of  the  hamlet,  and  admitted  upon  declaring  their  names  and 
2t2 
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authoi'itj  in  tho  armj.  Another  soldier  kept  watcli  liefore  a  liouse,  wiilnh 
tliey  eoBJtctured  tobetiie  place  of  Lord  Eyandalo's  confinement,  for  iv  gibbet, 
of  Buoh  great  liei^ht  as  to  be  visible  from  the  battlements  of  tho  Castle,  itaa 
erected  before  it,  in  melancholy  confirmation  of  the  truth  of  Mra.  Wilson's 
report.*  Morton  iaatantlj  demanded  to  speak  with  Burley,  and  was  directed 
to  Mb  qnarfers,  They  found  him  reading  the  Scriptures,  with  his  arms 
Ijing  beside  him,  aa  if  ready  for  any  Bndden  alarm.  He  started  upon  the 
entrance  of  his  eollai^ueB  in  office. 

"What  has  brought  ye  hitlier?"  eaid  Barley,  hastily.  "Is  there  bad 
news  irom  the  army 7" 

"  No,"  replied  Morton ;  "  but  we  understand  that  there  are  measures 
adopted  hero  in  which  the  safety  of  the  army  is  deeply  concerned  —  Lord 
Evandale  is  jour  prisoner  J" 

"  The  Lord,"  replied  Burley,  "  hath  delivered  him  into  our  hands." 

"  And  you  will  avail  voureelf  of  that  advantage  granted  yon  by  Heaven, 
to  dishonour  our  cause  m  the  eyes  of  all  the  world,  oy  putting  a  prisoner  to 
an  ignominious  death?" 

"  If  the  house  of  Tillietudlem  be  not  surrendered  by  daybreak,"  replied 
Burley,  "  God  do  so  to  me,  and  more  also,  if  he  shall  not  die  tliat  death  to 
which  his  leader  and  patron,  John  Orahame  of  ClOiVerhouse,  hath  put  so 
many  of  God's  saints.' 

"  We  are  in  arms,"  replied  Morton,  "  to  put  down,  such  cnioltios,  and  not 
to  imitate  tliem,  far  less  to  avenge  upon  the  innocent  the  acta  of  the  guilty. 
By  what  law  can  you  justify  the  ati'ooity  yon  would  commit?" 

"If  thou  art  ignorant  of  it,"  replied  Burley,  "thy  companion  is  well 
aware'  of  the  law  which  gave  the  men  of  Jericho  to  the  sword  of  Joshua  the 
son  of  Nun." 

"  But  we,"  answered  tlio  divine,  "  live  under  a  bettor  dispensation,  which 
instracteth  us  to  return  good  for  evil,  and  to  pray  for  tliose  who  despitefully 
use  us  and  persecute  us. 

"  That  is  to  say,"  said  Burley,  "  that  thou  vrilt  join  thy  grey  hairs  to  his 
gi'oen  youth  to  controvert  me  in  this  matter." 

"IVe  are,"  rejoined  Poundtext,  "two  of  those  to  whom,  jointly  with  thy- 
self, authority  is  delegated  over  tliis  host,  and  we  will  not  permit  thee  to 
hurt  a  hair  of  the  prisoner'a  head.  It  may  please  God  to  make  him  a  means 
of  healing  these  unhappy  breaches  in  our  Israel," 

"  I  judged  it  would  come  to  this,"  answered  Burley,  "  when  such  as  thou 
wert  called  into  the  council  of  the  elders." 

"Such  as  If"  answered  Poundtext — "And  who  am  I,  that  you  should 
name  me  with  such  scorn  1  —  Have  I  not  kept  tlie  flock  of  this  sheep-fold 
from  the  wolves  for  thirty  years  ?  Ay,  even  while  thow,  John  Balfour,  wert 
fighting  in  tiie  ranks  of  uncircumcision,  a  Philistine  of  hardened  brow  and 
bloody  hand. —  Who  am  I,  say'st  thoii?" 

"  I  will  tell  thee  what  thou  art,  since  thou  wouldst  so  fain  know,"  said 
Burley.  "  Thou  art  one  of  those  who  would  reap  where  then  haat  not  sowed, 
and  divide  the  spoil  while  others  fight  the  battle ;  thou  art  one  Of  those  that 
follow  the  gospel  for  the  loaves  and  for  the  fishes — that  love  their  own 
manse  better  than  tlie  Church  of  God,  and  that  would  rather  draw  tbeir 
stipends  under  prelatists  or  heathens,  than  be  a  partaker  witli  those  noble 
spirits  who  have  cast  all  behind  them  for  the  sake  of  the  Covenant." 

"  And  I  will  tflll  thee,  John  Balfour,"  returned  Poundtext,  deservedly 
incensed — "I  will  tell  thee  what  (Aom  art."  Thou  art  one  of  those,  for  whose 
bloody  and  merciless  disposition  a  reproach,  is  flung  upon,  tho  whole  church 
of  this  Bufiering  kingdom,  and  for  whose  violence  and  blood-guiltinosa,  it  is 


HosteatvGoO'^Ie 


OLD    MORTALITY.  523 

to  be  feared,  tliU  fair  attempt  to  reeoTor  our  civil  ana  roiigioua  riglita  will 
never  be  honoured  by  ProTidence  witli  the  desired  success, 

"  Gentiemen,"  eiua  Morton,  "  cease  this  irritatiog  rind  tmavaillng  reori- 
minatioQ ;  and  do  jou,  Mr.  Balfour,  inform  ua,  whether  it  is  your  purpose 
to  oppose  the  liberation  of  Lord  Evandale,  which  appears  to  us  a  profitable 
measura  in  the  present  position  of  our  affairs  ?" 

"  Tou  are  here,"  answered  Burley,  "  as  two  voices  against  one ;  but  you 
will  not  refuse  to  tarry  until  tlie  united  council  shall  decide  upon  this 
matter  ?" 

"  This,"  said  Morton,  "  we  would  not  decline,  if  wo  conld  trust  the  hands 
in  whom  we  we  to  leave  the  prisoner.  But  you  know  well,"  he  added, 
looking  sternly  at  Bnrley,  "  tliat  you  hayo  already  deceived  me  in  this 
matter," 

"  Go  to,"  said  Burley  disdainfully, — "  ILou  art  an  idle  inconsiderate  boy, 
who,  for  the  black  eye-brows  of  a  silly  girl,  would  barter  thy  own  faith  and 
honour,  and  Uie  cause  of  God  and  of  thy  country." 

"  Mr.  Balfour,"  said  Morton,  laying  his  hand  on  his  sword,  "  this  lan- 
guage reiJuireB  satisfaction." 

"And  thou  shalt  have  it,  stripling,  when  and  whore  thou  daresf,"  said 
Burley ;  —  "I  plight  thee  my  good  word  on  it." 

Poundtest,  in  his  turn,  interfered  to  remind  them  of  the  madness  of 
quarrelling,  and  effected  with  difficulty  a  sort  of  sullen  reconciliation. 

"  Concerning  the  prisoner,"  said  Burley,  "  deal  with  him  as  ye  think  fit. 
I  wash  my  hands  free  from  all  consoquencas.  He  is  my  prisoner,  made  by 
my  sword  and  spea^'  while  you,  Mr.  Morton,  were  playing  the  adjutant  at 
drills  and  parades,  and  you,  Mr.  Poundtext,  were  warping  the  Soriptures 
into  Ei'astianism .  Take  him  unto  you,  nevertheless,  and  dieposo  of  him  as 
ye  think  meet. — Dingwall,"  he  continued,  calling  a  sort  of  aid-de-camp,  who 
slept  in  the  nest  apartment,  "  let  the  guard  posted  on  the  malignant  filvan- 
da!e  give  up  their  post  to  those  whom  Captain  Morton  shall  appoint  to 
relieye  them.  —  The  prisoner,"  he  said,  again  addressing  Poundtest  and 
Morton,  "  is  now  at  your  disposal,  gentlemen.  But  remember,  that  for  all 
these  things  there  will  one  day  come  a  term  of  heavy  accounting." 

So  saying,  he  turned  abruptly  info  an  inner  apartment,  without  bidding 
them  good-evening. — His  two  visitors,  after  a  moment's  consideration,  agreed 
itwould  be  prudent  to  ensure  the  prisoner's  personal  safely,  by  placing  over 
him  an  additional  guard,  chosen  from  their  own  parishioners.  A  band  of 
them  happened  to  be  stationed  in  the  hamlet,  having  been  attached,  for  the 
time,  to  Barley's  oommand,  in  order  that  (he  men  might  be  gratified  by 
remaining  as  long  as  possible  near  to  their  own  homes.  They  were,  in 
general,  smart,  active  young  fellows,  aad  wore  usually  called  hy  their  com- 

f)anioiJS,  the  Marksmen  of  Milnwood.  By  Morton's  desire,  four  of  fhese 
adsreadilyundertook  the  task  of  sentinels,  and  he  left  with  them  Ileadrigg, 
on  whose  fidelity  he  could  depend,  with  instructions  to  call  him,  if  anything 
remarkable  happened. 

This  arrangement  being  made,  Morton  and  his  colleague  took  possession, 
for  the  night,  of  such  quarters  as  the  over-crowded  and  miserable  hamlet 
could  afford  them.  They  did  not,  however,  separate  for  repose  till  they 
had  drawn  up  a  memorial  of  the  grievances  of  the  moderate  presbyterians, 
which  was'  summed  up  with  a  request  of  free  toleration  for  their  religion 
in  future,  and  that  they  should  be  permitted  to  attend  gospel  ordinances 
as  dispensed  by  their  owa  cler^men,  without  oppression  or  molestation. 
Their  petition  proceeded  to  require  that  a  free  parliament  should  be  called 
for  settling  the  affairs  f  h  rch  d  tate  d  f  dr  g  th  j 
sust^ed  by  the  subj    t        d  th  t    U    h      wh        h         w  w  hi 

been,  in  arms,  for  obta  th  d       h     !d  b        d  m    fi  d      M 

could  not  but  strongl  h  p  th  t  th  te  m  wh  h  mpteh  d  1  11 
that  was  wanted,  or-w   hdf       byhmd      fptyamgth 


.yGoo'^Ie 


524  WAVEELEX    HOVELS. 

gents,  migt-t,  when  thus  cleared  of  the  Yiolcnco  of  fanaticism,  find  aJvooates, 
even  among  the  royalists,  as  oliviraiug  only  the  ordinary  rights  of  Scottish 
freemen. 

He  had  the  more  confidence  of  a  faTonrable  reoeptioD,  that  the  duke  of 
Monmouth,  to  whom  Charloa  had  ontnistod  the  charge  of  aubduing  iJiis 
rebellion,  was  a  man  of  gentle,  moderate  and  accessible  disposition,  well 
known  to  be  favourable  to  tlie  presbjteriang,  and  invested  by  the  king  with 
full  powers  to  take  measures  for  quieting  the  disturbances  in  Scotland,  It 
seemed  to  Morton,  that  all  that  was  necessary  for  influencing  him  in  their 
ikvour  was  to  find  afit  and  sufficiently  respectable  channel  of  ccmmimioation, 
and  such  seemed  to  be  opened  tlu'Ough  the  medimn  of  Lord  Eyandale.  He 
resolved,  therefore,  to  visit  tba  prisoner  early  in  the  morning,  in  order  to 
sound  bis  dispositions  to  undertake  the  task  of  mediator;  but  an  accident 
happened  which  led  him  to  anticipate  his  purpose. 
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Morton  had  finished  the  rerisal  and  the  making  out  of  a  fair  copy  of  the 
paper  on  which  he  and  I'oundtcxt  had  agreed  to  rest  as  a  full  statement 
of  the  grievances  of  their  party,  and  the  conditions  on  which  the  greater 
part  of  the  insurgents  would  be  contented  to  lay  down  their  arms ;  and  he 
was  about  to  betake  himself  to  repose,  when  there  wm  a  knocking  at  the 
door  of  his  apartment. 

"Enter,"  said  Morton;  and  the  round  bullet-head  of  Cuddie  Headrigg 
was  thrust  into  the  room.  "Come  in,"  said  Morton,  "and  tell  me  what  you 
want.     Is  there  any  alarm  ?" 

"Na,  stir;  but  Ihae  brought  ane  to  epeai  wi'  you." 

"Who  is  ihat,  Cnddie?"  inquired  Morton. 

"Ane  o'  your  auld  acqufuntanoe,"  said  Cuddie ;  and,  opening  the  door 
more  fully,  he  half  led,  half  draped  in  a  woman,  whose  fiwe  was  muffled  in 
her  plaid — "  Come,  come,  ye  needna  be  sae  bashfu'  before  au!d  acquaintance, 
Jenny,"  said  Cuddie,  pulhug  down  the  veil,  and  discovering  to  liis  master 
the  well-remembered  countenance  of  Jenny  Dennison,  "Tell  his  honour, 
now — there's  a  braw  lass — tell  him  what  ye  were  wanting  to  say  to  Lord 
Evandale,  mistress." 

"  What  was  I  wanting  to  say,"  answered  Jenny,  "  to  his  Iionour  himsell 
the  other  morning,  when  I  visited  him  in  captivity,  ye  muckle  hash ! — D'ye 
think  that  folk  dinna  want  to  see  their  friends  in  adversity,  ye  dour  crowdy- 

This  reply  was  made  with  Jenny's  usual  volubility ;  but  her  voice  quivered, 
her  cheek  was  thin  and  pale,  the  tears  stood  in  her  eyes,  her  hand  trembled, 
her  manner  was  fluttered,  and  her  whole  presence  bore  marks  of  recent 
suffering  and  privation,  as  well  as  nervous  and  hysterical  a^tation. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Jenny  ?"  said  Morton,  kindly.  "You  know  how 
much  I  owe  you  in  many  respects,  and  can  hardly  make  a  iviquest  that  I 
will  not  grant,  if  in  my  power." 

"  Many  thanks,  Milnwood,"  said  the  weeping  damsel ;  "  but  ye  were  aye 
a  kind  gentleman,  though  folk  say  ye  hae  become  sair  changed  now." 

"  What  do  they  say  of  me  ?"  answered  Morton. 
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u  generation  to  generation,  shall  sit  upon  it  osiy  mair ;  and  Jolin  Gudy- 
ill  threeps  ye'ro  to  gie  a'  tlie  ohuroli-organs  to  the  pipers,  and  burn  the 
Book  o'  Common-prayer  by  the  linnds  of  the  common  hangman,  in  revenge 
of  the  Covenant  that  was  burnt  when  the  King  cam  hame." 

"My  friends  at  Tillietudlera  judge  too  hastily  and  too  ill  of  me,"  answered 
Mi>rton.  "I  wish  to  have  free  exercise  of  my  own  religion,  -without  insult- 
ing aaj  other ;  and  as  to  yonr  family,  I  only  desire  au  opportunity  to  show 
them  1  have  the  same  frien<iahip  and  kindness  as  ever." 

"  Bleas  your  kind  heart  for  saying  sae  1"  said  Jenny,  barsting  into  a 
flood  of  tears ;  "  and  they  never  needed  kindness  or  friondship  mair,  for 
they  are  famished  for  lack  &  food." 

"  Gfood  God  I"  replied  Morton  —  "  I  have  heard  of  scarcity,  but  not  of 
famiael    Is  it  possible?    Have  the  ladies  and  the  Major" 

"  They  hae  suffered  like  the  lave  o'  us,"  replied  Jenny ;  "  for  they  shared 
eyery  hit  and  sup  wi'  the  whole  folk  in  the  Oaatle  —  I'm  sure  my  poor  een 
see  fifty  colonra  wi'  faintness,  and  my  head's  sae  dizzy  Vfi'  the  mirligoea 
that  I  canna  stand  my  laue." 

The  thinness  of  the  poor  girl's  cheek,  and  the  sharpness  of  her  features, 
bore  witness  to  the  truth  of  what  she  swd.     Morton  was  greatly  shocked. 

"Sit  down,"  he  snid,  "for  God's  sake!"  forcing  her  into  the  only  ehair 
Hie  apartment  afforded,  while  he  himself  strode  up  and  down  the  room  in 
horror  and  impatience.  "  I  knew  not  of  this,"  he  esclaimsd  in  broken  ejacu- 
Intjons,  —  "I  oould  not  know  of  it.  —  Cold-blooded,  iron-hearted  fenatio — 
deceitful  yillain  I  —  Cuddle  fetch  refreshments  — food  —  wine,  if  possible  — 
■whatever  you  can  find." 

"  Whisky  is  gude  caeugh  for  her,"  muttered  Caddie ;  "  ane  wouldna  hae 
thought  that  gude  msal  was  sae  scant  amang  iJiem,  when  the  quean  threw 
sae  msckle  gude  kail-brose  soaldiag  het  about  my  lugs." 

ITaint  and  miserable  as  Jenny  seemed  to  be,  she  could  not  hear  tho  allu- 
sion to  her  exploit  during  the  storm  of  Hie  Castle,  witliout  bursting  into  a 
laugh  which  weakness  soon  oonverted  into  a  hysterical  giggle.  Confounded 
at  her  state,  and  reflecting  witli  horror  on  the  distresawEicn  must  have  been 
in  the  Castle,  Morton  repeated  his  commands  to  Headrigg  in  a  peremptory 
manner;  and  when  he  nad  departed,  endeavoured  to  soothe  his  visitor. 

"Yoii  come,  I  suppose,  by  the  orders  .of  your  misiress,  to  visit  Lord 
Evandalo?  —  Toll  me  what  she  desires;  her  orders  shall  be  my  law," 

Jenny  appeared  to  reflect  a  moment,  and  tben  said,  "  Tour  honour  is  sae 
fluid  a  friend,  I  must  needs  trust  to  you,  and  tell  the  truth." 

"Be  assured,  Jenny,"  said  Morton,  observing  that  she  hesitated,  "that 
you  will  best  serve  your  mistress  by  dealing  sincerely  with  me." 

"Weei,  then,  ye  maun  ken  we'ro  starving,  as  I  said  before,  and  have 
been  mair  days  than  ane;  and  tlie  Major  has  sworn  that  he  expects  relief 
daily,  and  that  ho  will  not  gie  ower  the  house  to  the  enemy  tiil  we  have 
oaten  up  his  auld  boots,  —  and  they  are  unco  thick  in  the  soles,  as  ye  may 
weel  mmd,  forby  being  tench  in  Uie  upper-leather.  The  dragoons,  again, 
they  think  they  will  be  forced  to  gie  up  at  last,  and  they  canna  bide  hunger 
weel,  after  the  life  they  led  at  free  quarters  for  this  while  bypast ;  and  since 
Lord  Eyandale's  taen,  there's  nae  guiding  them ;  and  Ingfis  says  he'll  gie 
up  the  gamson  to  the  whigs,  and  the  Major  and  the  leddies  into  the  liac^ 
gain,  if  they  will  but  let  the  troopers  gang  free  thomsells." 

"  Scoundrels !"  said  Morton ;  "  why  do  they  not  make  terms  for  all  in  tho 
Castle  ?" 

"They  are  fear'd  for  denial  o'  quarter  to  themsells,  having  dune  sae 
muclde  mischief  through  the  countiy ;  and  Burley  has  hanged  one  or  twa 
o'  theiu  already  —  sae  they  want  to  draw  their  ain  nocks  out  o'  the  collar 
at  hazard  o'  honest  folks." 
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"  And  you  wero  sent,"  eontinuod  Mortiin,  "  to  carrj  to  Lni'd  Evaiidale 
the  unpleasant  news  of  the  men's  mutiny  ?" 

"Jost  e'en  sao,"  said  Jenny;  "  Tarn  Halliday  took  the  rne,  and  xauld 
me  a'  ahout  it,  and  gat  me  out  o'  the  Castle  to  tcH  Lord  Evaodale,  if  pos- 
eihly  I  could  win  at  him." 

"  But  how  can  he  help  jou  V  saiA  Mortofi ;  "  he  is  a  prieoner." 

"  'Well-a'daj,  ay,"  answered  the  afflicted  damsel ;  "  but  maybe  he  could 
mak  fair  terms  for  ue  —  or,  maybe,  he  could  gie  us  some  good  advioe  —  or, 
maybe,  he  might  send  his  orders  t-o  the  dragoons  to  be  eivd — or" — 

"  Or,  maybe,"  said  Morton,  "  you  were  to  try  if  it  were  possible  to  set 
him  at  hberty?" 

"If  it  wore  sae,"  answered  Jenny,  with  spirit,  "it  wadna  be  tbe  first 
time  I  hae  done  my  best  to  serve  a  friend  in  captivity." 

"  True,  Jenny,"  replied  Morton  —  "I  wore  moet  ungrateful  to  forget  it. 
But  hero  comra  Cuddia  with  refreshments.  I  will  go  and  do  your  errand 
to  Lord  Bvandale,  while  you  take  some  food  and  wine." 

"  It  willaa  be  amiss,  ye  should  ken,"  said  Cuddie  to  his  master,  "  that 
this  Jenny  —  this  Mrs.  Denniaoa,  was  trying  to  ouittle  farouc  wi'  Tarn 
Band,  the  miller's  man,  to  win  into  Lord  Bvandalc's  i-oom  withoat  ony- 
body  keanin'.    She  wnsna  thinking,  the  gipsy,  that  I  was  at  her  elbow." 

"  And  an  unco  fright  ye  gae  me  when  ye  came  ahint  and  took  a  grip  o' 
me,"  said  Jenny,  giving  him  a  sly  twitch  witli  her  finger  aad  her  thumb  — 
"  if  ye  hadna  been  an  auld  acquaintance,  ye  daft  gomeril" 

Cuddie,  somewhat  i-elenting,  grinned  a  smile  on  his  artful  mistress,  while 
Morton  wrapped  himself  up  in  his  cloak,  took  his  sword  under  his  arm,  and 
went  straight  to  the  place  of  the  young  nobleman's  eonflnement.  He  naked 
the  sentinels  if  anything  extraordinary  had  occurred — "Nothing  worth 
notice,"  they  siud,  "  excepting  the  lass  that  Cuddie  took  up,  and  two  oouriors 
that  Captiun  Balfour  had  despatched,  one  to  the  Reverend  Ephraim  Mac- 
briar,  another  to  Kettlodrumrale,"  hotli  of  whom  were  beating  the  drum 
eoolesiaatio  in  different  towns  between  the  position  of  Burley  and  the  head- 
quarters of  the  main  army  near  Hamilton. 

"Tho  purpose,  I  presume,"  said  Morton,  with  an  affectation  of  indif- 
ference, "was  to  call  them  hither." 

"  So  I  understand,"  answered  the  sentinel,  who  had  spoke  with  the  mes- 

"Ile  is  summoning  a  triumphant  majority  of  the  council,"  thonght  Mor- 
ton to  himself,  "  for  tho  purpose  of  sanctioning  whatever  action  of  atrocity 
he  may  determine  upon,  and  tiiwarting  opposition  by  authority  I  must 
be  speedy,  or  I  shall  lose  my  opportunity." 

When  be  entered  tho  place  of  Lord  Evandale's  confinement,  he  found 
him  ironed,  and  reclining  on  a  flock  bed  in  the  wretohed  garret  of  a  mise- 
rable cottage.  He  was  either  in  a  slumber,  or  in  a  deep  meditation,  nhen 
Morton  entered,  and  turned  on  him,  when  aroused  a  oountenani,e  so  much 
reduced  by  loss  of  blood,  want  of  sleep,  and  si^arcity  of  food  that  no  one 
could  have  recognised  in  it  the  gallant  soldiei  who  hid  behiNedwith  so 
much  spirit  at  the  skirmish  of  Loudnn-hill.  He  displayed  some  surpnso 
at  the  sudden  entrance  of  Morton. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  see  you  thus,  my  lord,"  said  that  youthful  leader. 

"  1  have  heard  you  are  an  admirer  of  poetry,"  answered  the  pvieoner:  "  in 
that  ease,  Mr.  Morton,  you  may  remember  these  lines, — 


But,  were  my  imprisonment  less  endurable,  I  am  given  to  espoct  to-morrow 
a  total  enfranohisoment." 
"By  death?"  said  Morton. 
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"  Suvelj,"  answered  Lord  EvandiJo ;  "  I  have  no  otliei'  prospect.  Ytmr 
comrade,  Burley,  has  aJreiidj  dipped  his  hand  in  the  blood  of  men  ivhosa 
meanness  of  rank  and  obscurity  of  extraction, might  have  sayed  them.  I 
cannot  boast  such  a  shield  from  his  veageanee,  and  I  espect  to  meet  its 
exti^mity."  ' 

"  But  Major  Eelleoden,"  said  Morton,  "  ma.y  surrender,  in  order  to  pre- 
serve yoBr  life." 

"  Never,  while  there  is  one  roan  to  defend  the  battlement,  and  that  man 
haa  one  crust  to  eat.  I  know  his  gallant  resolution,  and  grieved  should  I 
he  if  he  changed  it  for  my  sake." 

Morton  hastened  to  acquaint  him  with  the  mutiny  among  tha  dragoons, 
and  their  resolution  to  surrender  the  Castle,  and  put  the  ladies  of  the  family, 
as  well  as  the  Major,  into  tlie  hands  of  the  enemy.  Lord  Bvandale  seemed 
at  first  surprised,  and  something  incredulous,  but  immediately  afterwards 
deeply  affected. 

"What  is  to  he  done?"  he  said — "How  is  this  misfortune  to  be  arei-ted?" 

"Hear  me,  my  lord,"  said  Morton.  "I  believe  you  may  not  be  unwilling 
to  bear  the  olive  branch  between  our  master  the  King,  and  tliat  part  of  liis 
subjects  which  is  now  in  arms,  not  from  choice,  bat  necessity." 

"  You  construe  me  but  justly,"  said  Lord  Evandale ;  "  but  to  what  does 
this  tend?" 

"Permit  me,  my  lord,"  continued  Morton.  "Ivfiil  sot  you  at  liberty 
upon  parole ;  nay,  you  may  return  to  the  Castle,  and  shall  have  a  aaf&- 
conduct  for  the  ladies,  the  Major,  and  all  who  leave  it,  on  condition  of  its 
instant  surrender.  In  contributing  to  bring  this  about,  you  will  only  sub- 
mit to  circumstances ;  for,  with  a,  mutiny  in  the  garrison,  and  without  pro- 
visions, it  vrill  be  found  impossible  to  defend  the  place  twenty-four  hours 
longer.  Those,  therefore,  who  refuse  to  aocomnany  your  lordship,  must 
take  their  fate.  You  and  your  followers  shall  have  a  free  pass  to  Edin- 
burgh, or  wherever  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  may  be.  In  return  for  your 
liberty,  wa  hope  that  you  will  recommend  to  the  notice  of  his  Grace,  as 
Lieutfinant-General  of  Scotland,  this  humble  petition  and  remonstrance, 
containing  the  grievances  which  have  oecasionod  this  insurreotion,  a  redress 
of  which  being  granted,  I  will  answer  with  my  head,  that  the  great  body  of 
the  insurgents  will  lay  down  their  arms." 

Lord  Evandale  read  over  the  paper  with  attention. 

"  Mr.  Morton,"  ho  said,  "  in  my  simple  judgment,  I  see  little  objection 
that  can  be  made  to  the  measures  here  recommended ;  nay,  farther,  I  be- 
lieve, in  many  resxiects,  they  may  meet  the  private  sentiments  of  the  Duke 
of  Monmouth :  and  yet,  to  deal  frankly  with  you,  I  have  no  hopes  of  their 
being  granted,  unless,  in  the  first  place,  you  were  to  lay  down  your  arms." 

"The  doing  so,"  answered  Morton,  "would  be  virtually  conceding  that 
we  had  no  right  to  take  them  up ;  and  that,  for  one,  I  will  never  agree  to." 

"  Perhaps  it  is  hardly  expected  you  should,"  said  Lord  Evandale ;  "  and 
jet,  on  that  point  I  am  certain  the  negotiations  will  be  wrecked.  I  am 
willing,  however,  having  frankly  told  you  my  opinion,  to  do  all  in  my  power 
to  bring  about  a  reconciliation, 

"  It  is  all  we  can  wish  or  expect,"  replied  Morton ;  "  the  issue  is  in  God's 
hands,  who  disposes  the  hearts  of  princes. — You  accept,  then,  the  safe- 
conduct?" 

"  Certainly,"  answered  Ijord  Evondale ;  "  and  if  I  do  not  enlarge  upon 
tiie  obli^tion  incurred  by  your  having  saved  my  life  a  second  time,  believe 
me  that  I  do  not  feel  it  the  less." 

"And  the  garrison  of  Tillietudlem ?"  said  Morton. 

"  Shall  be  withdrawn  as  you  propose,"  answered  the  ^oung  nobleman 
"  I  am  sensible  tJie  Major  wiU  be  unable  to  bring  the  mutineers  to  reason ; 
and  I  tremble  to  think  of  the  consequences,  should  the  ladies  and  the  brave 
old  man  be  dslivered  up  to  this  bloodthirsty  ruf&an.  Barley." 
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"  You  iii'o  in.  that  case  free,"  eaid  Morton.  "  Prepaid  to  mount  on  Iiotsb- 
back ;  a  few  meu  whom  I  can  trust  shall  attend  you  till  jou  are  in  safety 
from  our  pai-tiea." 

Leaving  Lord  Bvaudalo  in  great  surprise  and  joy  at  this  unespected  de- 
liverance, Morton  hastened  to  set  a  few  chosen  men  under  arms  and  on 
horseback,  each  rider  holding  the  rein  of  a  spare  horsa.  Jenny,  who  while 
she  partook  of  her  refreshment,  had  contrived,  to  make  up  her  breaoh  with 
Cuddie,  rode  on  the  left  hand  of  that  valiant  cavalier.  The  tramp  of  their 
horses  was  soon  heard  under  tbe  window  of  Lord  Evandale'a  prison.  Two 
men,  whom  he  did  not  know,  entered  the  apartment,  disencumbered  him 
of  his  fetters,  and,  -coodueting  him  down  stairs,  mounted  him  in  the  centre 
of  the  detachment.    They  set  out  at  a  round  trot  towards  Tillietndlem. 

The  moonlight  was  giving  way  to  the  dawn  when  they^  approached  that 
ancient  fortress,  and  its  dark  massive  tower  had  juat  receirea  the  first  palo 
colouring  of  tlie  morning.  The  party  halted  at  the  Tower  bari'ier,  not  ven- 
turing to  approach  nearer  for  fear  of  the  fire  of  the  plaoe.  Lord  Evandale 
alone  rode  up  to  the  gate,  followed  at  a  distance  b^  Jenny  Dennison.  As 
they  approached  the  gate,  there  was  heard  to  arise  in  the  court-yard  a 
tumult^  which  accordS.  ill  with  the  quiet  serenity  of  a  summer  dawn. 
Cries  and  oaths  were  heard,  a  pistol-shot  or  two  were  dischar^d,  and  every 
thing  announced  that  the  mutiny  had  broken  out.  At  this  crisis  Lord 
Evandale  arrived  at  the  gate  where  Halliday  was  sentinel.  On  hearing 
Lord  Evandale's  voioe,  he  instantly  and  gladly  admitted  him,  and  tiat 
nobleman  arrived  among  the  mutinous  troopers  like  a  man  dropped  from 
Ujb  clouds.  They  were  m.  the  act  of  putting  their  design  into  oieoution,  of 
"  seizing  the  place  into  their  own  hands,  and  were  about  to  disarm  and  over- 
power Major  Belleuden,  and  Harrison,  and  others  of  the  Castle,  who  were 
offering  the  best  resistance  in.  their  power. 

The  appewanoe  of  IiOrd  Evandale  changed  the  eceue.  He  seized  Inglis 
by  the  collar,  and,  upbraiding  him  wiUi  his  villany,  ordered  two  of  his  com- 
rades to  seiae  and  bind  him,  assuring  the  others,  (iiat  (heir  only  chance  of 
impnnity  consisted  in  instant  submission.  Ho  then  ordered  the  men  into 
their  ranks.  They  obeyed.  He  commanded  them  to  ground  their  ai'ms. 
They  hesitated ;  but  the  instinct  of  discipline,  joined  to  their  peifluasion 
tliat  the  authority  of  their  officer,  so  boldly  exerted,  must  be  supported  by 
some  forces  without  the  gate,  induced  them  to  submit. 

"  Take  away  those  arms,"  said  Lord  Evandale  to  the  people  of  the  Castle ; 
"  they  shall  not  be  restored  until  these  men  know  better  the  use  for  which, 
they  are  intrusted  with  tbem. — And  now,"  he  continued,  addressing  the 
mutineers,  "  begone !  — -  Make  the  best  use  of  your  time,  and  of  a  truce  of 
three  hours,  which  the  enemy  are  contented  to  allow  you.  Take  the  road 
to  Edinburgh,  and  meet  me  at  the'Houee^)f-Muir,  I  need  not  bid  you  be- 
ware of  committing  violence  by  the  way ;  you  will  not,  in  your  present  con- 
dition, provoke  resentment  for  your  own  sakes.  Let  your  punctuality  show 
that  you  moan  to  atone  for  this  morning's  business." 

The  disarmed  soldiers  shrunk  in  silence  from  the  presence  of  their  officer, 
and,  leaving  the  Castle,  took  the  road  to  the  plaoe  of  rendezvous,  making 
such  hast-e  as  was  inspired  by  the  fear  of  meeting  with  some  detached  party 
of  the  insurgents,  whom  meix  present  defenceless  condition,  and  their 
former  violence,  might  inspire  with  thoughts  of  revenge.  Inglis,  whom 
Evandale  destined  for  punishment,  remained  in  custody.  Halliday  was 
praised  for-his  conduct,  and  assured  of  succeeding  to  the  rank  of  the  oul- 

Sit.     These  arrangements  being  hastily  made,  Lord  Evandale  accosted  the 
ajor,  before  whose  eyes  the  scene  had  seemed  to  pass  like  the  change  of  a 
dream. 

"  My  dear  Major,  we  must  give  up  the  place." 

"  Is  it  even  so  ?"  said  Major  Bellen den.  "  I  was  in  hopes  you  had  brought 
reinforcements  and  supplies." 
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"  Not  a  man  —  not  a  pound  of  meal,"  answered  Lord  Eyaiidale. 

"  ¥et  I  am  bliiiie  to  see  you,"  returned  the  honest  Major ;  "  we  were  in- 
formed jesterdaj  that  these  psalm-sin  dng  rasoiJe  hikd  a  plot  on  your  life, 
and  I  had  mustered  the  scoundrelly  dragoons  ten  minutes  ago  in  order  to 
beat  up  Burley's  quarfers  and  get  you  out  of  limbo,  when  the  dofj  Inglis, 
iuatead  of  obeying  me,  broke  out  into  open  mutiny.  —  But  what  is  to  ^e 

"  I  have,  myself,  no  choice,"  said  Lord  Evandale ;  "  I  am  a  prisoner,  re- 
leased on  parole,  and  bound  for  Edinburgh,  You  aad  the  ladies  must  take 
tlie  same  route.  I  h.iTe,  by  the  favour  ofa  friend,  &  safe-conduct  and  horses 
for  you  and  your  retinae ;  for  God's  sake  make  haste.  You  cannot  propose 
to  hold  out  witli  seven  or  eight  men,  and  without  provisions.  Enough  has 
been  done  for  honour,  and  enough,  to  render  the  defence  of  the  highest  con- 
sequence to  Government;  —  more  were  needless,  as  well  as  desperate.  The 
English  troops  are  arrived  at  Edinburgh,  and  will  speedily  move  upon. 
Hamilton  —  the  possession  of  Tillietudlem  by  the  rebels  will  be  but  tem- 

"  If  you  think  st^  my  lord,"  said  the  veteran,  with  a  reluctant  si^h, — "  I 
know  you  only  advise  what  is  honourable.  If,  then,  you  really  thmk  tho 
case  inevitable,  I  must  submit ;  for  the  mutiny  of  tJiese  scoundrels  would 
render  it  impossible  to  man  the  walla.  —  Gudyill,  let  the  women  call  up 
their  mistresses,  and  all  be  ready  to  march, — But  if  I  could  believe  that 
my  remaining  in  these  old  walls  till  I  was  starved  to  a  mummy,  could  do 
the  Kin^a  cause  the  least  serfice,  old  Miles  Bellenden  would  not  leave 
them  while  there  was  a  spark  of  life  in  his  body  I" 

The  ladies,  already  alarmed  by  the  mutiny,  now  heard  the  determination 
of  the  Major,  in  which  they  readily  acquiesced,  though  not  wiUiout  some 
groans  and  sighs  on  the  patt  of  Lady  Margaret,  which  referred,  aa  usual, 
to  the  d^eitni  of  his  most  sacred  Majesty  in  the  hnlls  which  were  now  to  be 
abandoned  to  rebels.  Hasty  preparations  were  made  for  evacuating  tha 
Castle  ;  and  long  ere  tha  dawn  was  distinct  enough  for  discovering  objects 
with  precision,  Uie  ladies,  with  Major  Bollenden,  Harrison,  Gudyill,  and 
tJie  other  domestics,  were  mounted  on  the  led  horses,  and  others  which  had 
been  provided  in  the  tieigjhbourhood,  and  proceeded  towards  the  north,  still 
escorted  by  four  of  the  msurgent  horsemen.  The  rest  of  the  yarty  who 
had  accompanied  Lord  Evandale  from  the  hamlet,  took  possession  of  the 
deserted  Castle,  carefully  forbearing  all  outi'age  or  acts  of  plunder.  And 
wiien  the  sun  arose,  the  scarlet  and  blue  colours  of  the  ScoWish  Covenant 
floated  from  the  Keep  of  Tillietudlem. 


(C|«ptK  tilt  itnntti-ISiirtli. 


The  i.i\a!ci,de  whn,b  left  the  Castle  of  'lilliptudlpra  hilted  for  a  few 
mioutts  at  the  smill  town  of  Bothwell  altei  pj,ssiug  tlio  outposts  it  tho 
insurgents,  to  take  some  slight  refieshments  which  their  attnndintB  had 
piovided,  and  which  weio  really  necessary  to  peisons  who  had  suffered 
considerably  from  want  of  proper  nourishment.  Thny  then  piesied  foi- 
ward  upon  the  road  towards  Edinburgh,  amid  the  lighis  of  dawn  which 
were  now  using  on  the  lioiiaLU      It  might  hive  be^n  espeotod,  dunng  the 
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courae  of  the  .tonrney,  tlifit  Lord  EtandiUo  would  LaTG  been  frequentlj  by 
tlie  Bide  of  Miss  Edith  Bellenden,  Xet,  after  lua  fii'st  salutatinas  had  Ijeen 
exchanged,  and  every  precaution  aolioitously  adopted  which  could  serre  for 
her  acBommodation,  he  rode  in  the  Tan  of  iJie  party  with  Major  EellenJeu, 
and  seemed  to  abandon  the  charge  of  immediate  attendance  upon  his  lovelj 
niece  to  one  of  the  insurgent  cavaliers,  whose  dark  military  cloak,  with  the 
large  flapped  hat  and  feather,  -which  drooped  over  liis  face,  concealed  at 
once  hie  ngure  and  his  features,  'f  hay  rode  side  hy  side  in  silence  for  more 
than  two  miles,  when  the  stranger  addressed  Miss  Bellendan  in  a  tremuJoiiS 
and  suppressed  voioB. 

"  Miss  Bellenden,"  he  said,  "  must  hare  friends  wherever  she  is  known ; 
even  among  those  wh(»e  conduct  she  now  disapproves.  Is  there  anything 
that  such  can  do  to  show  their  respect  for  her,  and  (heir  regret  for  her 
Bafforinga!" 

"  Let  them  leam,  for  fheir  own  sates,"  replied  Edith,  "  to  venerate  the 
laws,  and  to  spare  innocent  blood,  l^et  them  return  to  their  allegianco, 
and  I  can  forgive  them  all  that  I  have  suffered,  were  it  ten  times  more." 

"  You  think  it  anpossible,  then,"  rejoined  the  cavalier,  "  for  any  one  to 
serve  in  our  ranks,  navina  the  weal  of  his  country  siooerelj  at  heart,  and 
conceiving  himself  in  the  dischsige  of  a  patiiotic  duty?" 

"  It  might  be  imprudent,  while  so  absolutely  in  your  power,"  replied  Miss 
Belleoden,  "to  answer  that  question." 

"  Not  in  the  present  instance,  I  plight  you  the  word  of  a  soldier,"  replied 
the  horsemao. 

"  I  have  been  taught  candour  from  my  birth,"  said  Edith ;  "  and  if  I  am 
to  speak  at  all,  I  must  utter  my  real  esntimente.  God  only  can  judge  the 
heart — men  must  estimate  intentions  by  actions.  Treason  —  murder  by 
the  sword  and  by  gibbet — the  oppression  of  a  private  family  such  as 
ours,  who  were  only  in  arms  for  the  defence  of  the  established  government, 
and  of  our  own  property  —  are  actions  which  must  needs  eully  all  that  have 
accession  to  them,  by  whatever  specious  terms  they  may  be  gilded  over." 

"  The  guilt  of  civil  war,"  rejoined  the  horseman — "  the  miseries  which  it 
brings  in  its  trwn,  lie  at  the  door  of  those  who  provoked  it  by  illegal 
oppression,  rather  than  of  such  as  are  driven  to  arms  in  order  to  assert  their 
natural  rights  as  freemen." 

"That  IS  assuming  the  question,"  replied  Edith,  "which  oa^ht  to  be 
proved.  Each  party  contends  that  they  are  right  in  point  of  principle,  and 
therefore  the  guilt  must  lie  with  them  who  first  drew  the  sword  i  as,  in  an 
affray,  law  holds  those  to  be  the  criminals  who  are  the  first  to  have  recourse 
to  violence." 

"  Alas  I"  said  the  horseman,  "  were  our  vindication  to  rest  there,  how  easy 
would  it  be  to  show  that  we  have  suffered  with  a  patience  which  almost 
seemed  beyond  the  power  of  humanity,  ere  we  were  driven  by  oppression 
into  open  resistance  I — But  I  perceive,"  he  continued,  sighing  deeply,  "  that 
it  is  vain  to  plead  before  Miss  BeDenden  a  oanse  which  she  has  already  pi'e- 
judged,  perhaps  as  much  from  her  dislike  of  the  persons  as  of  the  principles 
of  those  engaged  in  it." 

"Pardon  me,"  answered  Edith.  "I  have  stated  with  freedom  my  opinion 
of  the  principles  of  the  insurgents ;  of  their  persons  I  know  nothing — ex- 
cepting in  one  solitary  instance." 

"  And  that  instance,"  said  the  horseman,  "  has  influenced  yonr  opinion 
of  tiie  whole  body!" 

"Far  from  it,"  said  Edith;  "  he  is— at  least  I  once  thought  him— one  in 
whose  scale  few  were  fit  to  be  weighed.  He  is — ov  he  seemed — one  of  early 
talent,  high  faith,  pure  morality,  and  warm  affections.  Can  I  approve  of  a 
rebellion  which  has  made  eueh  a  man,  formed  to  ornament,  to  enlighten, 
and  to  defend  his  conntry,  the  companion  of  gloomy  and  ignorant  fanatics, 
or  canting  hypocrites, — the  leader  of  brutal  clowns, — the  brother  in  arms 
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tobaaSltti  and  JughTray  murdarers  ?  Should  you  meet  such  an  one  inyoiit 
ciimp,  tell  him  Uiat  Edith  Bellenden  has  wept  more  over  his  fallen  character, 
blighted  proBpeets,  and  dishonoured  name,  than  oyer  ihe  diatresaea  of  her 
own  house, — and  that  she  has  better  endured  tliat  famine  which  has  wnsted 
her  cheek  and  dimmed  har  eye,  than  tlie  pang  of  heart  which  attended  the 
reflection  by  and  through  whom  these  calamities  were  inflicted." 

As  she  thus  spoke,  she  turned  upon-  her  companion  a  countenance,  whose 
faded  eheek  attested  tlie  reality  of  hei:  sufferings,  even  while  it  glowed  with 
the  temporary  animation  which  aooorapanied  her  language.  The  horseman 
was  not  insensible  to  the  appeal ;  he  raised  hia  hand  to  his  hrowwith  the 
sudden  motion  of  one  who  feels  a  pang  shoot  along  his  hrain,  paaBcd  it 
hastily  over  hia  fece,  and  then  pulled  the  shadowing  Eat  still  deeper  on  hi, 
forehead.  The  movement,  and  the  feelings  which  it  excited,  did  not  escape 
Edith,  nor  did  ahe  remark  them  witliout  emotioa. 

"  And  yet,"  she  said,  "  should  the  poraon  of  whom  I  apeak  seem  to  yoa 
too  deeply  affected  hy  the  hard  opinion  of— of — an  early  friend,  say  to  him, 
that  sincere  repentance  ia  nest  to  innocence ; — that,  though  fallen  from  a 
height  not  easily  recovered,  and  the  author  of  much  mischief,  because  gilded 
by  his  example,  he  may  still  atone  in  some  measure  for  the  eyii  he  has  done." 

"  And  in  what  manner?"  asked  the  cavalier,  in  the  same  suppressed,  and 
almost  choked  voice. 

"By  lending  his  efforts  to  restore  the  blessings  of  peace  to  his  distracted 
countrymen,  and  to  induce  the  deluded  rebels  to  lay  down  their  arms.  By 
saving  their  blood,  he  may  atone  for  that  which  has  been  already  spilt ;  — 
and  he  that  shall  be  most  active  in  accomplishing  this  great  end,  will  best 
deserve  the  thanks  of  this  age,  and  an  honoured  remembrance  in  the  next." 

"  And  in  such  a  peace,"  said  her  companion,  wiUi  a  firm  voice,  "  Miss 
Bellenden  would  not  wish,  I  think,  that  the  interests  of  the  people  were 
sacrificed  unreservedly  to  those  of  the  crown?" 

**  I  am  but  a  girl,"  was  the  young  lady's  reply ;  "  and  I  scarce  can  think 
on  the  subject  without  presumption.  But,  since  I  have  gone  so  far,  I  will 
fairly  add,  I  would  wish  to  see  a  peace  which  should  give  rest  to  all  parties, 
and  secure  the  subjects  from  military  rapine,  which  I  detest  as  much  as  I 
do  the  means  now  adopted  to  resist  it." 

"  Miss  Bellenden,"  answered  Henry  Morton,  raising  his  face,  and  speak- 
ing in  his  natural  tone,  "  the  person  who  has  lost  such  a  highly-valued  place 
in  your  esteem,  has  yet  too  much  spirit  to  plead  hia  cause  as  a  criminal; 
and,  consoious  that  he  can  no  longer  clium  a  friend's  interest  in  your  bosom, 
he  would  be  silent  under  yonr  hard  censure,  were  it  not  that  he  can  refer  to 
the  honoured  testimony  of  Lord  Evandale,  that  his  earnest  wishes  and  most 
active  exertions  are,  even  now,  directed  to  tJio  accomplishment  of  such  a 
peace  as  the  most  loyal  cannot  censure." 

He  bowed  with  dignity  to  Miss  Bellenden,  who,  though  her  language 
intimated  that  she  well  knew  to  whom  she  had  been  speaking,  probably  had 
not  expected  (hat  he  would  justify  himself  with  so  much  animation.  She 
returned  his  salute,  confused  and  in  silence.  Morton  then  rode  forward  to 
the  head  of  the  party. 

"Henry  Morton  I"  exclaimed  Major  Bellenden,  surprised  at  the  sudden 
apparition. 

"  The  same,"  answered  Morton ;  "  who  is  sorry  that  he  labours  under  the 
harsh  construction  of  Miyor  Bellenden  and  his  family.  He  commilB  to  my 
Lord  Evandale,"  he  continued,  turning  towards  the  young  nobleman,  and 
bowing  to  him,  "  the  charge  of  undeceiving  his  fi'iends,  both  regarding  the 
particulars  of  his  conduct  and  the  purity  of  his  motives.  Farewell,  Major 
Bellenden  — All  happiness  attend  you  and  yours ;  — may  we  meet  again  in 
happier  and  better  times  1" 

"Believe  me,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  "  your  confidence,  Mr.  Morten,  is  not 
mliiplacod;  I  will  i3ndeavonr  to  repay  the  great  sorvjcos  Ihavei'eoeiTodfrom 
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you,  by  doiDg  my  best  to  place  your  cHaraoter  on  ita  proper  fooling  TritJi 
JItyor  Belleudeu,  and  all  whose  esteem  you  Talue." 

"  I  expected  no  leas  from  your  generosity,  my  lord,"  said  Morton.  - 
He  then  called  his  followera,  and  rode  off  along  the  heath  m  the  direction 
of  Hamilton,  tlieir  feathers  waTing,  and  their  steel  ca^s  gknoing  in  tbo 
beams  of  the  rising  sun,  Ouddie  Headrigg  aione  remained  an  instant  be- 
hind his  companions  to  take  nn  affectionate  farewell  of  Jenny  ItenniHOn, 
who  had  eontiiyed,  during  this  short  morning's  ride,  to  re-establish  her  in- 
fluence oyer  his  suaceptible  bosom.  A  ati'aggling  tree  or  two  obscured, 
rather  than  concealed,  their  iite-d-4He,  aa  they  halted  Ibmr  horses  to  bid 

"  Fare  ye  wee!,  Jenny,"  said  Cuddie,  witJi  a  loud  exertion  of  his  lungs, 
intended  perhaps  to  be  a  sigh,  but  rather  resembJing  the  intonation  of  a 

Sroan — "  Te'll  think  o'  puir  Caddie  sometimes — an  honest  lad  that  lo'es  ye, 
enny ;  ye'U  think  o'  him  now  and  then  ?" 

"  Whiles— at  brose-time,"  answered  the  malicioos  damsel,  unable  either 
to  suppress  the  repartee,  or  the  arch  smile  which  attended  it. 

Caddie  took  his  reyenge  us  rusfio  lovers  are  wont,  and  as  Jenny  pro- 
bably expected, — caught  his  mistress  round  the  neck,  kissed  her  cheeks  and 
lips  heartily,  and  then  turned  his  horse  and  trotted  after  his  master, 

"  Deil's  in  the  fallow !"  said  Jenny,  wiping  her  lipa  and  adjusting  her 
head-dress;  "he  has  twice  the  spnnk  o'  Tarn  Halliday,  after  a'.  Coming, 
my  leddy,  coming — Lord  have  a  care  o'  us,  I  trust  the  auld  leddj  didna 

"Jenny,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  as  the  damsel  casee  up,  "  was  not  that 
youn^  man  who  commanded  the  party  the  same  that  was  captain  of  the 
popinjay,  and  who  was  afterwards  prisoner  at  Tillietudlom  on  the  morning 
ClaverhousB  came  tbere?" 

Jenny,  happy  that  the  qnery  had  no  referenee  to  her  own  iittle  matters, 
looked  at  her  young  mistress,  to  discover,  if  possible,  whether  it  was  her 
cue  to  speak  truth  or  not.  Sot  being  able  («  catch  any  hint  to  guide  her, 
she  followed  her  instinct  as  a  lady's  maid,  and  lied. 

"  I  dinna  believe  it  was  him,  my  ioddy,"  said  Jenny,  i^  confidently 
as  if  she  had  been  saying  her  catechism ;   "  he  was  a  little  black  man, 

"  You  must  have  been  blind,  Jenny,"  said  the  M^or ;  "  Henry  Morton  ia 
tall  and  fair,  and  that  youth  is  the  very  man." 

"  I  had  ither  thing  ado  than  be  looking  at  him,"  s^d  Jenny,  tossing  her 
head ;  "  he  may  be  as  fair  aa  a  farthing  candle,  for  me." 

"Is  it  not"  8iud  Lady  Margaret,  "a  blessed  escape  which  wo  have  made, 
out  of  the  haaids  of  so  desperate  and  bloodthirsty  a  fanatic  ?" 

"  You  are  deceived,  madam,"  said  Lord  Evandale ;  "  Mr.  Morton  merits 
suob  a  iifje  from  no  one,  but  least  from  us.  That  I  am  now  alive,  and  that 
you  are  now  on  your  safe  retreat  to  your  friends,  instead  of  being  prisoners 
to  a  real  fanatjctu  homicide,  is  solely  and  entirely  omng  to  the  prompt,  active, 
and  energetic  humanity  of  this  young  gentleman." 

He  then  wont  into  a  particular  narrative  of  the  eyeiita  with  which  the 
reader  is  acquainted,  dwelling  upon  the  merits  of  Morton,  and  expatiatii^ 
on  the  risk  at  which  he  had  rendered  them  these  important  services,  as  if 
he  had  been  a  brother  instoad  of  a  rival, 

"  I  were  worse  than  ungrateful,"  he  s^d,  "  were  I  silent  on  the  merits  of 
the  man  who  has  twice  saved  my  iife." 

"  I  would  willingly  think  well  of  Henry  Morton,  my  lord,"  replied  Major 
Bellenden ;  "  and  I  own  he  has  behaved  handsomely  to  your  lordship  and 
;  but  I  cannot  have  the  same  allowances  which  it  pleases  your  lordship 


"  You  are  to  consider,"  replied  Lord  EuandaJe,  "  that  he  has  been  p^rtiy 
forced  upon  them  by  necessity ;  and  I  must  add,  that  hia  princiglcs,  thou^ 
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difforing  in  soma  degree  from  my  own,  are  such  as  to  command  respeot. 
Claverhouse,  whose  knowledge  of  men  ia  not  to  be  disputed,  spoke  juatij  of 
him  as  to  his  estraordinarj  qualities — but  with  prejudice,  and  harshly,  con- 
cerning his  principles  and  motives." 

"  You  haye  not  been  long  in  learning  all  his  estraordinary  qualities,  my 
lord,"  answered  Major  BeuendBn,  "  I  who  have  known  him  from  hojhood, 
could,  before  this  affair,  have  said  much  of  hia  good  prinoiples  and  good 
nature ;  hut  as  to  his  high  talents" 

"  They  were  probably  hidden,  Major,"  replied  the  generous  Lord  Eran- 
dale,  "even  from  himself,  until  circumstances  called  them  forth;  and,  If  I 
h-ave  detected  them,  it  woa  only  because  our  intercourse  and  eonyetsatJon 
turned  on  momentous  &nd  important  subjeots.  He  is  now  labouring  to 
bring  tHa  rebellion  to  sm  end,  and  the  terms  he  has  propised  are  so  mode- 
rate, that  they  shall  not  want  my  hearty  TOOOmmendation." 

"And  have  you  hopes,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  "to  accompiish  a  scheme  su 
compreheasiTe  ?" 

"I  should  have,  madam,  were  every  whig  as  moderate  as  Morton,  and 
every  loyalist  aa  disinterested  aa  Miyor  Bellendcn.  But  such  is  the  fanati- 
cism and  violent  irritation  of  both  parties,  that  I  fear  nothing  will  end  this 
civil  war  save  the  edge  of  the  swoid." 

It  may  be  readily  Buppoaed  that  Edith  listened  with  the  deepest  interest 
to  this  uonversation.  'Wnile  she  regretted  tliat  ahe  had  eipreased  herself 
harshly  and  hastily  to  her  lover,  she  felt  a  oonacioua  and  proud  satisfaction 
that  hiB  oharaetei'  was,  even  in  the  judgment  of  hia  noble-minded  rival,  such 
aa  her  own  affection  had  once  spoke  IL 

*'  Civil  feuds  and  domestic  prejudices,"  she  said,  "  may  render  it  necea- 
sai^  for  mo  to  teM"  hia  remembrance  from  my  heart;  but  it  is  no  small 
relief  to  kQovrassuredly,tl!a6it  is  worthy  of  the  place  it  has  so  long  retained 

IVhile  Edith  was  thua  refracting  her  uinust  resentment,  her  lover  arrived 
at  the  camp  of  tiie  inaurgents  near  Hamilton,  which  he  found  in  oonsider- 
aitle  confusion.  Certain  advices  had  arrived  that  tlie  royal  army,  having 
been  recruited  from  England  by  a  large  detachment  of  the  King's  Guards, 
wore  about  to  take  the  field.  Eame  magnified  their  numbers  and  tiieir  high 
state  of  equipment  and  discipline,  and  spread  abroad  other  circumstances 
which  dismayed  the  courage  of  the  insurgents.  What  favour  they  might 
have  expected  from  Monmouth,  was  likely  to  be  intercepted  by  the  influence 
of  those  associated  with  him  in  command.  His  Lienton ant-general  was 
the  celebrated  General  Thomas  Dalaell,  who,  having  practised  the  art  of 
war  in  the  then  barbarous  country  of  Bussia,  was  aa  much  feared  for  hia 
cruelty  and  indifference  to  human  life  and  human  sufferings,  as  respected" 
for  his,  steady  loyalty  and  undaunted  valour.  This  man  was  second  in  com- 
mand to  Monmoutii,  and  the  horse  were  commanded  by  Clavei'hSUBe,  burning 
with  desire  to  revenge  the  death  of  hia  nephew,  and  his  defeat  at  Dmmclog. 
To  these  accounts  was  added  the  moat  formidable  and  terrific  description  of 
the  tiain  of  artillery  and  the  cavalry  force  with  which  the  royal  army  took 
the  field.* 


Thej  mstcheJ  east  through  Lilhgow  Iowa  Tba  Loncllon  Msllisha  •  Ihoy 

Ana  all  Uie  Hiihtiiul  AiuDtlteH  like  In  n  pack  ofbEllilll  Uoundt, 
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Large  bodies,  composed  of  the  Highland  clans,  haying  in  limgnage,  reli- 
^on,  and  raonnera,  ^o  connesion  -witJi  the  inBtii-gents,  had  been  summoned 
to  join  the  rojal  army  under  tiieii"  various  chieftains ;  and  these  Amorites, 
or  PhiliBtines,  as  the  insurgents  termed  them,  came  like  eagles  to  tho 
slaughter.  Id  fact,  ererj  person  who  could  ride  or  rnn  at  the  King's  com- 
mand, was  summoned  to  arms,  apparently  with  the  pBrpose  of  forfeiting 
and  fining  such  mSi  of  property  whom  their  pi'inoipies  might  deter  from 
joining  tho  royal  etandara,  though  prudence  prevented  them  from  joining 
that  of  lie  insni-gont  Presbyterians,  In  eliort,  every  rumonr  tended  to 
increase  the  apprehension  among  the  insurgents,  that  the  King's  ven- 
geance had  only  been  delayed  in  order  that  it  might  fall  more  certain  and 
more  heavy. 

Morton  endeavoured  to  fortify  the  minds  of  the  common  peoijle  by  points 
ing  out  the  probable  exaggeration  of  thoBe  reports,  and  by  reminding  them 
of  the  strength  of  their  own  situation,  with  an  uofordable  river  in  front, 
only  passable  by  a  long  and  narroir  bridge.  He  called  to  their  remem- 
brance their  victory  over  Claverhouso  when  their  numbers  were  few,  and 
then  mnch  worse  disciplined  and  appointed  for  battle  ilian  now;  showed 
them  that  the  ground  on  which  they  Jay  afforded,  by  its  undulation,  and  the 
thieketa  which  intercepted  it,  considerablo  protection  against  artillery,  and 
even  agdnst  cavidry,  if  stoutly  defended ;  and  that  ^oir  safety,  in  fact, 
depended  on  their  own  spirit  and  rcsolaUon. 

But  while  Morion  thns  endeavoured  to  keep  up  the  courage  of  the  army 
at  large,  bo  availed  himeelf  of  those  discouraging  ramours  to  endeavour  to 
impress  ob  the  minds  of  the  leaders  tie  necessity  of  proposing  to  the 
Government  moderate  terms  of  accommodalaon,  while  they  were,  still  formi- 
dable as  commanding  an  unbroken  and  numerous  army.  He  pointed  out 
to  them,  that,  in  the  present  hnmonr  of  their  followers,  it  oonld  hardly  be 
expected  that  they  would  enMige  with  advantage  the  well-appointed  and 
regular  force  of  the  Duke  of  Monmouth ;  and  that  if  they  ohanoed,  &a  was 
most  likely,  to  be  defeated  and  dispersed,  the  insurrection  in  which  they 
had  engaged,  so  far  from  being  useful  to  the  country,  would  be  rendered 
tie  apology  for  oppressing  it  more  severely. 

Pressedby  these  arguments,  and  feeling  it  equally  dangerous  to  remain 
together,  or  to  dismiss  their  forces,  most  of  tJie  leaders  readily  agreed,  thai 
if  such  terms  could  be  obtained  as  had  been  transmitted  to  the  Duke  of 
Monmouth  by  (Jie  hands  of  Lord  Evandale,  the  purpose  for  wliich  they  had 
taken  up  arms  would  be,  in  a  great  measure,  ftccompliahed.  They  then 
entered  into  similar  resolutions,  and  agreed  to  guarantee  the  petition  and 
remonstrance  which  bad  been  drawn  up  by  Morton.  On  the  contra^, 
Uiere  were  still  several  leaders,  and  tbobe  men  whose  influence  with  the 
people  exceeded  that  of  persons  of  more  apparent  eonsaquenee,  who  re- 
garded every  proposal  of  treaty  which  did  not  pioceed  on  the  basis  of  the 
Solemn  Lea^e  and  Covenant  of  1640,  as  utteily  null  and  void,  impious, 
and  unchristian.  These  men  diffused  tlieir  feelings  among  the  multitude, 
who  had  little  foresight,  and  nothing  t<)  lose,  and  persuaded  many  that  tho 
timid  counsellors  who  recommended  peace  upon  terms  short  of  the  dethrone- 
ment of  the  royal  family,  and  the  declared  independence,  of  the  Church 
with  respect  to  the  State,  were  cowardly  labourers,  who  were  about  to  with- 
draw their  hands  from  the  plough,  and  despicable  trimmers,  who  sought 
only  a  specious  pretest  for  deserting  their  brethren  in  wms.  These  contra- 
dictory opinions  were  fiercely  argued  in  each  tent  of  the  insurgent  army. 
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or  rather  in  tlio  liutp  or  cabins  wliich  served  in  the  place  of  teota.  Vi 
lenee  in  languiigc  often  led  to  open  qnarrela  and  blows,  and  the  dlvisio' 
into  which  the  army  of  sufferers  was  ront,  served  as  too  plain  a  presage  i 
their  future  state. 


ilujinphi:  tJTE  ^liirthtl;. 


TuE  pi-udenoG  of  Morton  foarid  enfficient  ocoupalaon  in  eteniming  tlia 
furious  cuirent  of  tiieae  contending  parties,  vrhen,  two  days  after  his  return 
to  Hamilton,  he  was  Tisited  hy  his  friend  and  colleague,  the  Reverend 
Me..  Ponndiflst,  flying,  aa  he  presently  found,  from  the  face  of  John  Bal- 
four of  Barley,  whom  he  left  not  a  little  incensed  at  the  share  he  had  taken 
in  the  liberation  of  Lord  Evandale.  When  the  worthy  divine  had  some- 
what recruited  his  spirits,  sifter  the  hurry  and  fatigue  of  his  journey,  he 
proceeded  to  ^ve  Morton  an  account  of  what  had  passed  in  the  TJoiuity  of 
Tillietudlem  after  tlie  memorable  morning  of  his  departure. 

The  night  march  of  Morton  had  been  accomplished  with  such  dexterity, 
and  tlie  men  were  so  f^thful  to  their  trust,  that  Burley  received  no  intelli- 
gence of  what  had  happened  until  the  morning  was  far  advanced.  Hia  first 
inquiry  was,  whether  Macbriar  and  Kettledrummle  had  arrived,  agreeably 
to  the  summons  which  he  htjd  dispatched  at  midnight.  Macbriar  had  come, 
and  Kettledrummle,  though  a  heavy  traveller,  might,  he  was  informed,  be 
instantly  expected,  Burley  then  despatched  a  messenger  to  Morton's  quar- 
ters to  summon  him  to  an  immediate  council.  The  messenger  returned 
with  news  that  he  had  left  the  place.  Poundtest  was  next  summoned ;  but 
he  thinking,  as  he  said  himself,  that  it  was  ill  dealing  with  fractious  folk, 
had  withdrawn  to  his  own  quiet  manse,  preferring  a  dark  ride,  though  he 
had  been  on  horseback  the  whole  preceding  day,  to  a  renewal  in  the  morn- 
ing of  a  controversy  with  Burley,  whose  ferocity  overawed  him  when  un- 
supported Iw  the  firmness  of  Morton.  Burley's  nest  inquiries  were  directed 
after  Lord  Evandalo ;  and  great  was  his  raga  when  he  learned  that  he  had 
been  conveyed  away  over  night  by  a  par^  of  the  marksmen  of  Milnwood, 
under  the  immediate  command  of  Henry  Morton  himself. 


"  The  villain  I"  exclaimed  Burley,  addressing  himself  to  Maobriai 
■■  the  base,  mean-spirited  traitor,  to  curry  favour  for  himself  with  the  Gov 
ment;  hath  set  at  liberty  the  prisoner  taten  by  my  own  right  hand,  through 


3  of  whom,  I  have  little  doubt,  the  possession  of  the  place  of  strength 
which  hath  wrought  ua  such  trouble,  might  now  have  been  in  our  hands  1" 

r  hands?"  BaidMaobriar,lookinguplowardstheKeep 

-  ■■  i  Cov         ■   ■■    ■  "     ■ 


of  the  Castle  ;  "and  are  not  these  the  colours  of  the  Covenant  that  float 
over  ite  walls  1" 

"  A  stratagem— a  mere  trick,"  said  Burley — "  an  insult  over  our  disap- 
pointment, intended  to  aggravate  and  embitter  our  spirits." 

He  was  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  one  of  Morton's  followers,  sent  to 
report  to  him  the  evacuation  of  the  place,  and  its  ocoupation  by  the  insur- 
gent forces.  Burley  was  rather  driven  to  fury  than  reconciled  by  the  news 
of  this  success. 

"  I  have  watched,"  he  said  —  "I  have  fought  — I  have  plotted  —  I  have 
striven  for  the  reduction  of  this  place  —  I  have  furborne  to  seek  to  head 
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enterprises  of  higlier  commiind  anii  of  higher  lionour — ^I  have  uarroiveil 
their  outgoings,  and  cut  off  the  springs,  ana  broken  tho  staff  of  bread  within; 
their  waUs ;  and  when  tho  men  were  about  to  yield  themselves  to  my  hand, 
that  their  sons  might  be  bondsmen,  and  their  daughters  a  iaughjn^-stook 
to  our  whole  camp,  comeUi  this  youth,  without  a  heard  oa  his  chin,  and 
takes  it  on  him  to  thrtiat  his  sickle  into  the  harvest,  and  to  lend  the  prey 
from  liie  spoiler  1  Surely  the  labourer  is  worthy  of  his  hire,  and  the  city, 
with  its  captives,  should  be  given  to  him.  that  wina  it !" 

"  Nay,"  said  Macbriar,  who  was  surprised  at  the  degree  of  agitation  which 
Balfour  displayed,  "  chafe  not  thyself  because  of  the  ungodly.  Heaven  vrill 
use  its  own  instruments ;  and  who  knows  bat  this  youth" 

"Hush!  hush  1"  said  Bmley ;  "do  not  discredit  thine  own  better  jud^ 
mont.  It  was  thou  that  first  badest  me  beware  of  this  painted  sepulchre  — 
thb  lacquered  piece  of  copper,  that  passed  current  with  me  for  gold.  It 
feres  ill,  even  with  the  elect,  when  they  neglect  the  guidance  of  suoh  pious 

{astors  as  thou.  But  our  carnal  affections  will  mislead  us — this  ungrateful 
oy's  father  was  mine  aaicient  friend.  They  must  be  as  earnest  in  their 
struggles  as  thou,  Ephraim  Macbriar,  that  would  shake  themselves  oloar  of 
the  clogs  and  chains  of  humanity." 

This  compliment  touched  the  preacher  in,  the  most  snusible  part  ■  and 
Burley  deemed,  therefore,  he  should  find  little  d  ffi  ult  m     Id    g  h  b 

opinions  to  the  support  of  his  own  views,  more  e  p  ally  a  til  y  a  d 
exactly  in  their  high-Btrained  opinions  of  church-g        nm  ut 

"  Let  us  instanfly,"  he  siud,  "  go  up  to  the  Tow  th  s  th  t  ita  ng 
'the  records  in  yonder  fortress,  wnich,  well  used  as  I  n  u  t  haJl  be 
worth  to  us  a  valiant  leader  and  an  hundred  horaem  n 

"  But  will  eucU  be  the  fitting  aids  of  the  children    f  th    C      nant  d 

the  preacher.  "We  haye  already  among  us  too  n  any  fih  h  n^  afte 
lands,  and  silver  and  cold,  rather  than  after  the  Word ;  —  it  is  not  by  such 
that  our  deliverance  shall  be  wrought  out." 

"  Thou  en-est,"  said  Burley ;  "  we  must  work  by  means,  and  these  worldly 
men  shall  be  our  instruments.  At  all  events,  tlie  Moabitiah  woman  shall 
be  deapoiled  of  her  inheritance,  and  neither  the  malignant  Evandale,  nor 
the  erastian  Morton,  shall  possess  yonder  castle  and  lands,  though  they 
may  seek  in  marriage  the  daughter  uiereof." 

So  saying,  Jve  led  the  way  to  Tiilietndlem,  where  he  seized  upon  the  plat« 
and  other  valuables  for  the  use  of  the  army,  ransacked  the  charter-room, 
and  odier  receptacles  for  family  papers,  and  treated  with  contempt  tho 
s  of  those  who  reminded  him,  that  the  terms  granted  to  the 

I  their  new  acqui- 


garrison  had  euaraiiteed  respect  to  private  property. 
Burley  and  Macbriar,  having  established  themselve 


Poundtest  termed  it,  from  the  pure  light  in  which  he  had  been  brought  up. 
Thus  united,  they  sent  to  the  said  Poundtest  an  invitation,  or  rather  a 
summons,  to  attend  a  council  at  Tillietudlem.  He  remembered,  however, 
that  the  door  had  an  iron  grate,  and  the  Keep  a  dungeon,  and  resolved  not 
to  trust  himself  with  his  incensed  colleagues.  He  therefore  retreated,  or 
rather  fled,  to  Hamilton,  with  the  lidinga,  that  Burley,  Macbriar,  and  Ket- 
tiedrummle,  were  coming  to  Hamilton  as  soon  as  they  could  collect  a  body 
of  Cameroniana  auffieient  to  overawe  the  rest  of  the  army. 

"  And  ye  see,"  concluded  Poundtext,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "that  thev  will 
then  possess  &  mnjority  in  the  council ;  for  Langoale,  though  he  has  always 

passed  for  one  of  the  honest  and  rational  party,  cannot  be  suitably  or  pro- 

oeeaely  termed  either  fish,  or  flesh,  or  gude  red  herring;  —  whoever  has  the 

stronger  party  has  Langeale." 

Thus  concluded  the  heavy  narrative  of  honest  Poundtest,  who  sighed 

deeply,  as  ho  considered  the  danger  in  which  he  was  placed  betwixt  uurea- 
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aonable  adversaiie?  amongst  themselves  and  the  common  enemy  from  with- 
out, iiloi'ton  OKhorted  him  to  patience,  temper,  and  composure ;  informed 
him  of  the  good  hope  bo  had  of  negotiating  for  peace  and  indemnity  through 
means  of  Lord  Evandale,  and  made  out  to  him  a  very  fair  proapeet  that  he 
should  again  return  to  hia  ovm  j)archment-bound  Calidn,  His  evening  pipe 
of  tobacco,  and  his  nog^  of  inspiring  ale,  providing  alwa^  be  would 
afford  his  effectasJ.  support  and  concurrence  to  the  measures  wmch  he  (Mor- 
ton) had  taken  for  a  general  pacification.*  Thus  backed  and  comforted, 
Poundtext  resolyed  magnanimously  to  await  the  coming  of  the  Cameroniana 
to  the  genera!  rendezvous. 

Enrley  and  hie  confederates  had  drawn  together  a  considerable  body  of 
these  sectaries,  amounting  to  a  hundred  horse  and  about  fifteen  hundred 
foot,  clouded  and  severe  in  aspect,  morose  and  jealous  in  communication, 
haughty  of  heart,  and  confident,  as  men  who  believed  that  the  pale  of  sal- 
vation was  open  for  them  exclusively ;  while  all  other  Chi'istians,  however 
slight  were  the  sljades  of  difference  of  doctrine  from  their  own,  were  in  fact 
litfle  better  than  outeaets  or  reprobates.  These  men  entered  the  presby- 
terian  camp,  rather  as  dubious  and  suspicious  allies,  or  possibly  antago- 
nists, than  as  men  who  were  heartily  embarked  in  the  same  cause,  and 
exposed  to  fJie  same  dan^rs,  with  fheir  more  moderate  brethren  in  arms, 
Burley  made  no  private  visits  to  his  colleagues,  and  held  no  communica- 
tion with  them  on  the  subject  of  the  public  affairs,  otherwise  tlian  by  send- 
ing a  dry  invitation  to  them  to  attend  a  meeting  of  the  general  council  for 
that  evening. 

On  the  arrival  of  Morton  and  Poundtext  at  the  place  of  assembly,  they 
found  their  brethren  already  seated.  Slight  greeting  passed  between  them, 
and  it  was  easy  t*  see  that  no  amicable  conference  was  intended  by  those 
who  convoked  the  oounci!.  The  first  question  was  put  by  Mncbnar,  the 
sharp  eagerness  of  whose  zeal  urged  him  to  the  van  on  all  oceasions.  Ho 
desired  to  know  by  whose  authority  the  malignant,  called  Lord  Evandale, 
had  been  freed  from  the  doom  of  death,  justiy  denounced  agwnst  him. 

"By  my  authority  and  Mr.  Morton's,"  replied  Poundtext;  who,  besides 
being  anxious  to  give  his  companion  a  good  opinion  of  his  courage,  confided 
heartily  in  bis  support,  and,  moreover,Tittd  much  less  fear  of  encountering 
one  of  his  own  profession,  and  who  confined  himself  to  the  weapons  of 
theolo^eal  controversy,  in  which  Poundtext  feared  no  man,  than  of  enter- 
ing into  debate  with  the  stem  homicide  Balfour. 

"And  who,  brother,"  said  ICettledrummle, —  "who  gave  you  authority 
to  interpose  in  such  a  high  matter?" 

"The  tenor  of  our  commission,"  answered  Poundtest,  "gives  us  autho- 
rity to  bind  and  to  loose.  If  Lord  Evandale  was  justly  doomed  fo  die  by 
the  voice  of  one  of  our  number,  ho  was  of  a  surety  lawfully  redeemed  from 
death  by  the  warrant  of  two  of  us." 

"  Go  to,  go  to,"  said  Burley ;  "  we  know  your  motives ;  it  was  to  send 
that  silk-worm  —  that  gUded  trinket  —  that  embroidered  trifle  of  a  lord,  to 
[bear  terms  of  peace  to  the  tyrant." 

and  Boanl  FieiTB  DTrelisiim.  Were  he  Ln  nrile  the  tnle  luievr,  he  wirald  probubl;  4l1UeaT0Lir  to  gin  Iha  olia- 
tocCsr  a  higher  torn-  It  Is  certain,  iiovrerer,  that  the  CamaroouuiB  Imputed  to  thair  oi^HjneaB  Jn  dpIiiidd 
Qinpenuiis  the  TDda^iuw,  or  others  ot  Uieir  stniioed  Bod  faaatiDBl  notbDB,  a  dlipeBEtloIl  sot  tall[  to  aeelc 

"TheypretendedKreat^ealiiKBiiist  thelwIhTKeDOe;  1 
bat  very  gross,  whiohl  shall  bat  hint  at  la  shott.  wi 
uioiu'  a  void  blast  and  stonn  In  the  halda,  aoil  ainonfr, 

heartOy  araon^tlieniL  and  whsn  at  uny  time  tliar  cunta  oat  to  the  Rcniiiiry.  whatever  other  Ujings  tlu^bod, 
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"  It  was  SO,"  replied  Morton,  who  saw  iia  eo  nj  a  on  !  j,  n  fu  flincb 
Ijefiire  the  fierce  eye  of  Balfour  —  "it  was  so;  and  viat  thuii?  —  Are  wa 
to  plunge  the  nation  in  endless  war,  in  ord^r  to  pu  sua  schemes  yhioh  are 
equally  wild,  wicked,  and  unattainable  V 

"  Hear  him  I"  smd  Balfour ;  "  he  Wasphemeth.' 

"It  is  false,"  siud  Morton;  "thej  lilaBpheme  who  p  etend  to  espeot 
.miraeles,  and  neglect  the  use  of  the  human  means  mth  which  Fiovideoce 
has  hlessed  them.  I  repeat  it  —  Our  avowed  object  is  the  re'establishment 
of  peace  on  fair  and  honourable  terms  of  security  to  our  religion  and  our 
liberty.    We  disclaim  any  desire  to  tyrannise  over  those  of  others." 

The  debate  would  now  have  run  higher  than  ever,  but  fhey  were  inter- 
rupted by  intelligence  that  fie  Duke  of  Monmouth  had  commenced  his 
march  towards  the  west,  and  was  already  advanced  half  way  from  Edin- 
burgh. This  news  silenced  their  dirisions  for  the  moment,  and  it  was 
a^eed  that  the  next  day  should  be  held  as  a  fast  of  general  humiliation  for 
fhe  sins  of  the  land ;  that  the  Reverend  Mr.  Poundfext  should  preach  fo  the 
iirmy  in  the  morning,  and  Kettledriunmle  in  the  afternoon;  that  neither 
should  toucli  Hpon  any  topios  of  schism  or  of  division ;  but  animate  the 
soldiers  to  resist  to  the  blood,  like  brethren  in  a  good  cause.  This  healing 
overtuK)  having  been  agreed  .to,  the  moderate  party  ventured  upon  another 
proposal,  confiding  that  it  would  have  the  support  of  Langcale,  who  looked 
extremely  blank  at  the  news  which  they  had  just  received,  and  might  be 
Hupnosed  reconverted  to  moderate  measures.  It  was  to  be  presumed,  they 
said,  that  since  the  King  had  not  intrusted  the  command  of  his  forces 
upon  the  present  occasion  fo  any  of  their  active  oppressors ;  but,  on  fhe 
contrary,  bad  employed  a  nobleman  distinguished  by  gentleness  of  temper, 
and  a  disposition  favourable  to  their  canse,  there  must  be  some  better 
intention  entertained  towards  them  than  they  had  yet  expected.  They  eon- 
tended,  that  it  was  not  only  prudent  but  necessary  to  ascertain,  fcom  a 
communication  with  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  whether  he  was  not  charged 
with  some  secret  instructions  in  their  favour.  This  could  only  be  learned 
by  despatching  an  envoy  to  his  army. 

"  And  who  will  undertake  the  task?"  said  Bnrley,  evading  a  proposal  too 
reasonable  fo  be  openly  resisted  —  "who  will  go  up  to  their  camp,  Inowing 
that  John  Glrahajne  of  Claverhouse  hath  sworn  to  hang  up  whomsoever  we 
ehali  dtapatch  towards  them,  in  revenge  of  the  deatli  of  the  young  man  his 
nephew?'' 

"  Let  that  be  no  obstacle,"  siud  Morton —  "  I  will  with  pleasure  encoun- 
ter any  risk  attached  to  the  bearer  of  your  errand." 

"Let  him  go,"  said  Balfour,  apart  to  Maebriar;  "our  councils  will  be 
well  rid  of  his  presence." 

The  motion,  therefore,  received  no  contradiction  even  from  those  who 
were  expected  to  have  been  most  active  in  opposingit;  and  it  was  agreed 
that  Heni^  Morton  should  go  to  tiie  camp  of  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  in 
order  to  discover  upon  what  terms  the  insurgents  would  be  admitted  to 
treat  with  him.  As  soon  as  his  eiTand  was  made  known,  several  of  th# 
more  moderate  party  joined  in  requesting  him  to  make  terms  upon  the 
footing  of  the  petition  intrusted  to  Lord  Evandale's  hands ;  for  the  approach 
of  the  King's  array  spread  a  general  trepidation,  by  no  means  allayed  by 
the  high  tone  assumed  by  the  Cameronians,  which  had  so  littia  to  support 
it  excepting  their  own  headlong  zeal.  With  these  instructions,  and  with 
Cuddie  as  his  attendant,  Morton  set  forth  towards  the  royal  eamp,  at  all 
the  risks  which  attend  those  who  assume  the  office  of  mediator  during  the 
heat  of  civil  discord". 

Morton  had  not  proceeded  six  or  seven  miles,  before  he  perceived  Uiat  he 
was  on  the  point  of  falling  in  with  the  van  of  the  royal  forces ;  and,  as  he 
ascended  a  height,  saw  all  tlio  roads  in  the  neiahbourhood  occupied  by 
armed  men  marching  in  great  order  towards  Botfiwell-muir,  an  open  com- 
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man,  on  which  they  proposed  to  eEcamp  for  that  evoning,  at  the  distance 
oF  scarcely  two  miles  from  the  Olyde,  on  the  farther  side  M  wfaicli  river  the 
army  of  the  insurgents  was  encamped.  He  gave  himself  up  to  the  first 
advanced-guard  of  cftvalry  which  he  met,  as  baarei"  of  a  flag  of  truce,  and 
communicated  his  desire  to  obtiun  access  to  the  Duie  of  Monmouth.  The 
non-commissioned  officer  who  eoramanded  the  party  made  his  report  to  hia 
superior,  and  he  again  to  another  in  still  higher  ooramand,  and  both  irom&- 
diately  rode  to  the  spot  where  Morton  wna  detained. 

"  Yoti  are  hat  losing  your  time,  ray  friend,  and  risking  your  life,"  said 
one  of  them,  addressing  Morton ;  "  the  Dulte  of  MonmouMi  will  receive  no 
terms  from  trutors  with  arms  in  their  hands,  Bbd  your  craelUes  have  been 
such  as  to  authorize  retaliation  of  every  kind.  Better  trot  your  nag  hack, 
and  save  his  mettle  to-da^,  that  he  may  save  your  life  to^norrow." 

"  I  cannot  thiuk,"  said  Morton,  "  that  even  if  the  Duke  of  Monmouth 
should  consider  ua  as  criminals,  he  would  condemn  so  large  a  body  of  his 
fRlIow-suhjeets  without  even  liearing  what  they  have  to  plead  for  them- 
selves. On  my  part  I  fear  nothing,  I  am  conscious  of  having  consented 
to,  or  authorized,  no  cruelty,  and  the  fear  of  suffering  mnooenlly  fur  the 
crimes  of  others  shall  not  deter  me  from  esecuUng  my  commission 

The  two  officers  looted  at  each  otlier. 

"I  have  an  idea,"  said  the  younger,  "that  this  i9  the  ycun^,  man  of 
whom  Lord  Eviindsile  spoke." 

"la  my  Lord  Bvaudale  in  the  army!"  aaid  Morton, 

"  He  is  not,"  replied  tlio  officer ;  "  we  left  him  at  Edinburgh,  too  much 
indisposed  to  take  Hie  field.    Your  name,  sir,  I  presume,  is  Henry  Morton  ?" 

"  It  is,  sir,"  answered  Morten. 

"  We  will  not  oppose  your  seeing  tie  Duke,  sir,"  said  the  officer,  with 
more  civility  of  manner;  "but  you  may  assure  yourself  it  will  be  to  no 
purpose;  for,  were  his  Grace  disposed. to  favour  your  people,  others  are 
joined  in  commission  with  him  who  will  hardly  consent  to  his  doing  so." 

"  I  shall  be  sorry  to  find  it  thus,"  said  Morton ;  "  but  mjy  duty  requires 
that  I  should  persevere  in  my  desire  to  have  an  interview  with  him." 

"  Lnmley,'^  said  the  superior  officer,  "  let  the  Duke  know  of  Mr.  Morton's 
arrival,  and  remind  his  Grace  tliat  tliis  is  the  person  of  whom  Lord  Evan- 
dale  spoke  so  highly." 

The  officer  returned  with  &  message  that  the  General  could  not  see  Mr. 
Morton  that  evening,  hut  would  see  him  betimes  in  the  ensuing  moi-ning. 
He  was  detdned  in  a  neighbouring  cottage  all  night,  but  treated  with  civil- 
ity, and  every  thing  provided  for  his  accommodation.  Early  on  tlie  next 
morning  the  officer  he  had  first  seen  came  to  conduct  him  to  his  audience. 

The  army  was  drawn  out,  and  in  the  act  of  forming  column  for  march, 
or  attaelt.  The  Duke  was  in  the  centre,  nearly  a  mile  from  tlie  place  where 
Morton  had  passed  tJie  night.  In  riding  towards  the  General,  he  had  an 
opportunity  of  estimating  the  force  which  bad  been  assembled  for  the  sup- 
pression of  the  hasty  and  ill-concerted  insurrection.  There  were  three  or 
four  regiments  of  English,  the  flower  of  Charles's  arm^ — tliere  were  the 
Soottiahljfe-Quards,  burning  with  desire  to  revenge  their  late  defeat— other 
Scottish  re^ments  of  regulars  were  also  aaeembied,  and  a  large  body  of 
cavalry,  consisting  partly  of  gentlemen-volunteers,  partly  of  the  tenanta  of 
the  crown  who  did  military  duty  for  the  fiefs.  Morton  also  observed  several 
strong  parties  of  Highlanders  drawn  from  the  points  nearest  to  t]ie  Lowland 
frontiers, — a  people,  as  already  mentioned,  particularly  obnoxious  to  the 
weafem  whigs,  and  who  hated  and  despised  them  in  tiie  same  proportion. 
These  were  assembled  under  their  chiefs,  and  made  part  of  this  formidable 
array.  A  complete  train  of  field-artiliery  accompanied  these  troops;  and 
the  whole  had  an  air  so  imposing,  that  it  seemed  nothing  short  of  aji  actual 
miracle  could  prevent  the  ill-equipped,  ill-modelled,  and  tumultuary  army 
of  tlie  insurgents,  from  being  utterly  destroyed.     The  officer  who  accom- 
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pnniod  Morton  endeaTOured  to  gftther  from  his  looks  tJio  ftelings  with  irhioli 
this  splendid  smd  awful  parade  of  military  force  had  impressed  him.  Bat, 
true  ta  the  causa  he  had  espoused,  he  laboured  successfnlly  to  prevent  the 
anxiety  which. he  felt  from  appearing  in  his  countenance;  and  looked  around 
him  on  the  warlike  display  as  on  a  sight  which  he  expected,  and  to  which 
he  was  indiffereat. 

"  You  see  the  entartwnmeHt  prepared  for  you,"  said  the  offioer. 

"  If  I  had  no  appetite  for  it,''  replied  Morton,  "  I  should  not  have  been 
aceompanjiug  yoa  at  this  moment.  But  I  shall  he  better  pleased  with  a 
inore  peaceful  regale,  for  the  sake  of  all  parties." 

As  they  spoke  thus,  &ej  approached  the  commander-in-chief,  who,  sur- 
rounded by  sevord  officers,  was  seated  upon  a  knoll  commanding  an  exten- 
sive prospect  of  the  distant  country,  and  from  which  could  be  easily  dis- 
covered the  windings  of  the  majestic  Clyde,  and  file  distant  camp  of  the 
insurgent-s  on  the  opposite  bant.  The  offioera  of  the  royal  army  appeared 
to  be  surveying  the  ground,  with  the  purpose  of  directing  an  immediate 
attack.  When  Capiain  Lumley,  the  officer  who  accompanied  Morton,  had 
whisBered  in  Monmouth's  ear  his  name  and  ewand,  the  Duke  made  a  si^al 
for  all  around  !■'"'  to  retire,  excepting  only  two  general  officers  of  disSno- 
tion.  While  they  spoke  togetlier  in  whispers  for  a  few  minutes  before 
Morton  was  permitted  to  advance,  he  had  time  to  study  the  appearance  of 
the  persons  with  whom  he  was  to  treat. 

It  was  impossible  for  any  one  to  look  upon  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  with- 
out being  captivated  by  hia  personal  graces  and  accomplishments,  of  which 
the  great  High-Prieet  of  all  the  Wine  afterwards  recorded — 


Yet  to  a  strict  observer,  the  manly  beauty  of  Monmouth's  face  was  occar 
sionally  rendered  less  striking  by  an  air  of  vacillation  and  uncertainty, 
which  seemed  to  imply  hesitation  and  doubt  at  moments  when  decisive  reso- 
lution was  moat  necessary.  ^ 

Beside  him  stood  Claverhouse,  whom  we  have  already  fully  described, 
and  another  general  officer  whose  appearance  was  singularly  striking.  His 
dress  was  of  the  antique  fashion  of  Charles  the  First^  time,  and  composed 
of  shamoy  leather,  curiously  slashed,  and  covered  with  antique  lace  and 
garniture.  His  boots  and  spurs  might  be  referred  to  the  same  distant 
period.  He  wore  a  breastp&te,  over  which  descended  a  grey  beard  of 
venerable  length,  which  he  cherished  as  a  mark  of  mourning  for  Charles 
tlio  First,  having  never  shaved  since  that  monarch  was  brought  to  the  scaf- 
fold. His  head  was  uncovered,  and  almost  perfectly  bald.  His  high  and 
wrinkled  forehead,  piercing  grey  eyes,  and  marked  features,  evinced  age 
unbroken  by  infirmity,  and  stom  resolution  unsoftoned  by  humanity.  Such 
is  the  outline,  however  feebly  expressed,  of  the  celebrated  General  Thomas 
Dalzell,*  a  man  more  feared  and  hated  by  the  whigs  than  even  Claverhouse 
himself  and  who  executed  the  same  violences  against  them  out  of  a  detes- 
tation of  their  persona,  or  perhaps  an  innate  severity  of  temper,  which  Gra- 
hame  only  resorted  to  on  political  accounts,  as  the  best  means  of  intimi- 
dating the  followers  of  presbytery,  and  of  destroying  that  sect  entirely. 

hatnl  is  (iVBl,  lie  Is  sold'  lif  vst  Id  have  ivorn  honls.  The  tOlioiving  acoDuiit  of  his  rcDCniliiMr  witK  Jolin 
Pilon  irf  Sleailowhend,  rtiDwed.  lliM  In  Mlliffl  u  leiKl  ha  wore  pretlj  Bliiut  odob,  anion  Che  reaiier  be  (n- 
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The  presence  of  these  two  genertils,  one  of  whom  he  knew  by  pei-son, 
and  the  other  by  deseription,  seemed  to  Morton  decisive  of  the  fate  of  his 
embaaay.  But,  notwithstanSing  hia  youth  and  inexperieace,  and  the  unfa- 
Tourahle  reception  -whicli  hia  proposals  seemed  likely  to  meet  with,  ha  ad- 
vaneed  boldly  towaida  them  upon  receiving  a  signal  to  that  purpose,  detciv 
mined  that  the  cause  of  hia  oouEtry,  and  of  those  with  whom  he  bad  taken 
up  arms,  should  saffer  nothing  from  being  intruatfld  to  him.  Monmouth 
received  him  with  the  gracsfiJ  courtesy  which  attended  even  bia  slightest 
aotions  ;  Dalaell  regarded  him  with  a  stem,  gloomy,  and  impatient,  frown ; 
and  Olaverhouse,  with  a  sarcastic  smile  and  inclination  of  hia  head,- seemed 
to  elaiQi  Mm  as  an  old  aoquaintanoe. 

"Xou  come,  sir,  from  these  unfortunate  people,  now  assembled  in  arms," 
Bsud  the  Duke  of  Monmonth,  "  and  your  name,  I  believe,  is  Moi-ton ;  will 
jott  favour  ua  with  the  purport  of  jOur  errand  ?" 

"  It  is  contained,  my  lord,"  answered  Morton,  "  in  a  paper,  termed  a  Ku- 
monstranoe  and  Supplication,  which  my  Lord  Evandale  has  placed,  I  pre- 
sume, in  jour  Grace's  hands  ?" 

"He  has  done  so,  air,"  answered  the  Duke;  "and  I  understand,  from 
Lord  Evandaie,  that  Mr.  Morton  has  behaved  in  these  unhappy  matters 
with  much  temperance  and  generosity,  for  which  I  have  ta  reciuest  his 
acceptance  of  my  thanks." 

Here  Morton  observed  Dakell  shake  his  head  indignantly,  and  whisper 
something  into  Claverbouse's  ear,  who  smiled  in  return,  and  elevated  his 
eyebrows,  but  in  a  degree  eo  Ught  as  scarce  to  be  perceptible.  The  Duke, 
taking  the  petition  from  his  pocket,  proceeded,  obviously  struggling  between 
the  native  gentleness  of  his  own  disposition,  and  perhaps  hia  conviction 
that  the  petitioners  demanded  no  more  than  their  rights,  and  the  desire,  on 
the  other  hand,  of  enforcing  the  King's  authority,  and  complying  with  the 
sterner  opinions  of  the  colleagues  in  office  who  had  been  assigned  for  the 
purpose  of  controlling  aa  well  as  advising  him. 

"There  are,  Mr.  JItSrton,  in  this  paper,  proposals,  aa  to  the  abstract  pro- 
priety of  which  I  must  now  Wfuve  delivering  any  opinion.  Some  of  them 
appear  to  me  reasonable  and  just ;  and  although  I  have  no  expreaa  instru  > 
tions  from  the  King  upon  the  subject,  yet  I  a^ure  you,  Mr.  Morton,  and  1 
pledge  my  honour,  that  I  will  interpose  in  your  behalf,  and  use  my  utmost 
influence  to  pMcnre  jou  satisfaction  from  his  Miyesty.  But  you  must  dis- 
tinctly understand,  that  I  can  only  treat  with  supplicants,  not  with  rebels ; 
and,  aa  a  preliminary  to  every  act  of  favour  on  my_  side,  I  must  inakt  upon 
your  followers  laying  down  their  arms  and  dispersing  themselves." 

"  To  do  so,  my  iSrd  Duke,"  replied  Morton,  undauntedly,  "  were  to  ac- 
knowledge ourselves  the  rebels  that  our  enemies  term  us.  Our  sworda  are 
drawn  for  recovery  of  a  birthright  wrested  from  us ;  your  Grace's  modera- 
tion and  good  sense  baa  admitted  the  general  justice  of  onr  demand  —  a 
demand  which  would  never  have  been  listened  te  had  it  not  been  aceom- 

Eaniod  with  the  sound  of  the  trumpet.  We  cannot,  therefore,  and  dare  not, 
ly  down  our  arms,  even  on  your  Gi-aee's  assurance  of  indemnity,  unless  it 
were  accompanied  with  some  reasonable  prospect  of  the  redress  of  onr 
wrongs  which  we  compliun  of." 

"Mr.  Morton,"  replied  the  Duke,  "you  .are  young,  but  yon  must  have 
seen  enough  of  the  world  to  perceive,  that  requests,  by  no  means  dangerous 
or  unreasonable  in  themselves,  may  become  so  by  the  way  in  which  Uiey 
are  preaaed  and  aupported." 

"We  may  reply,  my  lord,"  answered  Morton,  "that  this  disagreeable 
mode  has  not  been  resorted  to  until  all  othera  have  failed." 

"  Mr.  Morton,"  said  the  Duke,  "  I  must  break  this  conference  short.  We 
are  in  readiness  to  commence  the  attack;  yet  1  will  suspend  it  for  an  hour, 
until  y  u  can  communicate  my  answer  to  the  insurgents.  If  they  please  te 
disperse  their  followers,  lay  down  their  arms,  and  send  a  peaceful  deputa- 
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tton  to  me,  I  will  consider  mjEelf  bound  in  honour  to  do  all  I  can  to  procaro 
redress  of  their  grievances ;  if  nof^  let  tJiem  stand  on  their  guard  and  expect 
the  consequences,  —  I  think,  gentlemen,"  he  added,  turning  to  his  two 
oollaagues,  "this  is  the  utmost  length  to  wliioh  I  can  stretch  my  inatruo- 
lions  in  favour  of  these  raisguidod  nersons !" 

"By  my  faith,"  answered  Daholi,  suddenly,  "and  it  is  a  length  to  which 
my  poor  judgment  durst  not  have  stretched,  coo sidering  I  had  both  the 
Emg  and  my  conscience  to  answer  to  1  But,  doubtless,  your  Grace  knows 
more  of  the  King's  private  mind  than  we,  who  have  only  the  letter  of  our 
inatructions  to  look  to," 

Monmouth  blushed  deeply.  "Xou  hear,"  he  said,  addressing  Morton, 
.  "  General  Dakell  blames  m.o  for  the  length  which  I  am  disposed  to  go  in 
your  favour." 

"General  Dalzell's  sentiments,  my  lord,"  replied  Morton,  "are  such  as 
we  expeotod  from  him ;  your  Grace's  such  aa  we  were  prepared  to  hope  you 
might  please  to  entertain.  Indeed  I  cannot  help  adding,  that,  in  the  case 
of  the  absolute  submission  upon  which  you  are  pleasedto  insist,  it  might 
still  remain  something  less  than  doubtful  how  far,  with  such  counseUors 
around  the  King,  even  your  Grace's  intercession  might  procure  us  effectual 
relief.  But  I  will  communicate  to  our  leaders  your  Grace's  answer  to  our 
Bupplioalion ;  and,  since  we  cannot  obtain  peace,  we  must  hid  war  welcome 
as  well  as  we  may." 

"  Good  morning,  sir,"  siud  the  Duke.  "  I  suspend  the  movements  of  at- 
tack for  one  hour,  and  for  one  hour  only.  If  you  have  an  answer  to  return 
within  that  space  of  time,  I  will  receive  it  here,  and  earnestly  entreat  it 
may  be  such  as  to  save  the  effusion  of  blood." 

At  this  moment  another  smile  of  deep  meaning  passed  between  Daliell 
and  Claverhouse,  The  Duke  observed  it,  and  repeated  his  words  with  great 
dignity — "Yes,  gentlemen,  I  swd  I  trusted  the  answer  might  he  such  aa 
would  save  the  effusion  of  blood.  I  hope  the  sentiment  nei&er  needs  your 
Bcom,  nor  incurs  your  displeasure." 

Daliell  returned  the  Duke's  frown  with  a  slern  glance,  but  made  no  an- 
swer. Claverhouse,  his  lip  just  curled  with  an  ironical  smile,  bowed,  and 
said,  "  It  was  not  for  him  to  judge  the  propriety  of  liis  Grace's  senti- 
ments." 

The  Duke  made  a  signal  to  Morton  to  withdraw.  He  obeyed ;  and,  ac- 
companied by  his  former  escort,  rode  slowly  through  the  army  to  return  to 
the  camp  of  the  non-eonformists.  As  he  passed  the  fine  corps  of  Life- 
Guards,  he  found  Claverhouse  was  already  at  their  head.  That  officer  no 
sooner  saw  Morton,  than  he  advanced  and  addressed  hira  with  perfect 
politeness  of  manner. 

"  I  think  this  is  not  the  first  time  I  have  seen  Mr.  Morton  of  Milnwood  ?" 

"  It  is  not  Colonel  Grahame's  fault,"  said  Morton,  smiling  sternly,  "  that 
he  or  any  one  else  should  be  now  incommoded  by  my  presenoe." 

"  Allow  me  at  leaat  to  say,"  replied  Claverhouse,  "  that  Mr.  Morton's 
preaent  situation  authorial  tlie  opinion  I  have  entertained  of  him,  and  that 
my  proceedings  at  our  last  meeting  only  aquared  to  my  duty," 

"  To  reconcile  your  actions  to  your  duty,  and  your  duty  to  your  con- 
science, is  your  business.  Colonel  Qraharae,  not  mine,"  said  Morton,  juatly 
offended  at  being  Ihus,  in  a  manner,  required  to  approve  of  the  sentence 
under  which  he  had  so  nearly  suffered. 

"  Nay,  but  stay  an  inatant,"  aoad  Claverhouse.  "  Bvandale  insists  that 
I  have  some  wrongs  to  acquit  myself  of  in  your  instance.  I  trust  I  shall 
always  make  some  difference  between  a  high-minded  gentleman,  who, 
though  misguided,  acts  upon  generous  principles,  and  the  craay  fanatical 
clowns  yonder,  with  the  bfoodthirsty  assassins  who  head  them.  Therefore, 
if  they  do  not  disperse  upon  your  return,  let  me  pray  you  instantly  come 
over  to  our  army  and  surrender  yourself,  for,  be  assured,  they  cannot  stand 
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our  assault  for  half  an  Tioav.  If  yon  will  tc  ruled  and  do  this,  he  sure  to 
inquire  for  me.  Monmouth,  strauga  as  it  may  seem,  cannot  protect  you  — 
Dalzell  TfiU  not ;  —  I  both  can  and  will ;  and  I,  have  promised  to  Evandale 
to  do  BO  if  you  will  give  me  an  opportunity." 

"  I  should  owe  Lord  Evandale  ray  thanks,"  answered  Morton  coldly,  "  did 
not  his  scheme  imply  an  opinion  that  I  might  be  previuled  on  to  desert 
those  with  -whom  I  sun  engaged.  For  you,  Colonel  Grahame,  if  you  will 
honour  me  with  iv  different  species  of  saUsfaetion,  it  is  probable  that,  in  an 
hour's  time,  you  will  find  me  at  the  west  end  of  Bothwell  Bridge  with  my 
sword  in  my  hand." 

"  I  shall  be  happy  to  meet  you  there,"  said  Olayerhouse,  "  but  still  more 
60  should  you  think  better  on  my  first  proposal." 

They  then  saluted  and  parted. 

"  That  is  a  pretty  lad,  Lumlcy,"  said  Claverhouae,  addressing  himself  to 
the  other  officer;  "but  he  is  n  lost  man.  —  Ms  blood  be  upon  his  head." 

So  saying,  he  addressed  himself  to  the  task  of  prepai'ation  for  instant 
battle. 


ijEptn  f|fE  ■t^jiirhi-^ti'st. 


WHEtr  Morton  had  left  the  well-ordered  outposts  of  the  regular  army, 
and  artived  at  those  which  were  niMntained  by  his  own  party,  he  could  not 
but  be  peculiarly  sensible  of  the  difference  of  diaoipltno,  and  entertain  a 
proportional  degree  of  fear  for  the  oonsoquences.  The  same  discords  which 
agitated  the  councils  of  the  insurgents,  raged  even  among  their  meanest  fol- 
lowers ;  and  their  picquets  and  patrols  were  more  interested  and  occupied 
in  disputing  the  true  occasion  and  causes  of  wrath,  and  defining  the  limite 
Qf  Erastian  heresy,  than  in  looking  out  for  and  observing  the  motions  of 
their  enemies,  though  within  hearing  of  the  royal  drums  and  trumpela. 

There  was  a  guard,  however,  of  ^a  insurgent  army,  posted  at  the  long 
and  narrow  bridge  of  Bothwell,  over  which  the  enem^  must  necessarily 
advance  to  the  attack ;  but,  like  the  Others,  they  were  divided  and  disheart- 
ened ;  and,  entertaining  the  idea  that  thoy  were  posted  on  a  desperate  ser- 
vice, they  even  meditated  withdrawing  themselves  to  the  jnain  body.  This 
would  have  been  utter  ruin ;  for  on  the  defence  or  loss  of  this  pass  the  ibr- 


e  of  the  day  was  most  likely  to  depend.    All  beyond  the  bridge  ■ 
in  open  field,  excepting  a  few  thickets  of  no  great  depth,  a    ' 
quontly,  was  ground  on  which  the  undisciplined  forces  of  the  i: 


deficient  as  they  were  in  cavalry,  and  totally  unprovided  with  artillery, 
were  altogether  unlikely  to  wifchstond  the  shock  of  regular  troops.         ' 

Morton  therefore  viewed  the  pass  carefully,  and  formed  the  hope,  that  by 
occupying  two  or  three  houses  on  the  left  bank  of  the  river,  with  the  oopsa 
and  thickets  of  alders  and  haiels  that  lined  its  side,  and  by  blocltading  the 
passage  itself,  and  shutting  the  gates  of  a  portal,  which,  accoi'ding  to  tho 
old  fashion,  was  built  on  the  central  arch  of  the  bridge  of  Bothwell,  it 
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might  bo  easily  defended  against  a  very  superior  foi'ce.  He  issued  direc- 
tions accordingly,  and  commanded  the  parapets  of  the  bridge,  on  flie  farther 
side  of  the  portal,  to  be  thrown  down,  that  they  might  afford  no  protection 
to  the  enemy  nhen  they  should  attempt  the  passage.  Hortoo  then  con- 
jured the  party  at  this  important  post  to  be  watchful  and  npon  their  guard, 
and  promised  them  a  speedy  and  strong  reioforcement.  lie  caused  them 
to  advance  videttes  beyond  the  river  to  watch  the  progress  of  the  enemy, 
which  outjjosts  he  directed  should  be  withdrawn  to  trie  feft  bank  as  soon  as 
they  approached ;  finally,  ho  charged  them  to  send  regular  information  to 
the  main  body  of  all  that  they  should  observe.  Men  under  arms,  and  in  a 
situation  of  danger,  are  usuaflj  sufEoiently  alert  in  appreciaUng  the  merit 
of  their  officers.  Morton's  intelligence  and  actiyity  gained  the  confidence 
of  these  men,  and  with,  bett-er  hope  and  heart  Ihan  before,  they  began  to 
fortify  their  position  in  the  manner  he  recommended,  and  saw  him  depart 
with  three  loud  cheers. 

Morton  now  galloped  hastily  towards  the  mwn  body  of  the  insurgeata, 
but  was  surprised  and  shocked  at  the  scene  of  confusion  and  clamour  which 
it  exhibited,  at  the  moment  when  good  order  and  concord  were  of  such 
essential  consequence.  Instead  of  being  drawn  up  in  line  of  battle,  and 
listening  to  the  oommajids  of  their  officers,  they  were  crowding  together  in 
a.  confused  jnass,  that  rolled  and  agitated  itself  like  the  waves  of  the  sea, 
while  a  ilionsand  tongues  spoke,  or  rather  vociferated,  and  not  a  single  ear 
was  found  to  listen.  Scandalized  at  a  scene  so  eslraordinary,  Morton  en- 
deavoured to  make  his  way  through  the  press,  to  learn,  and  if  possible  to 
remove,  the  cause  of  this  so  untimely  disorder.  While  he  is  fhus  engaged, 
we  shall  make  the  reader  acquainted  with  tlat  wliioh  he  was  some  time  in 
discovering. 

The  insurgents  had  proceeded  to  hold  their  day  of  humiliation,  which, 
agreeably  to  the  practice  of  the  puritans  during  the  earlier  civil  war,  they 
considered  as  the  most  effectual  mode  of  solving  all  difficulties,  and  wiuv- 
ing  all  discussions.  It  was  usual  to  name  an  ordinary  week-day  for  thja 
pni'pose,  but  on  this  oeeaaion  the  SahbatJi  itself  was  adopted,  owing  to  the 
pressure  of  the  time  Eind  the  vicinity  of  ilie  enemy.  A  temporary  pulpit,  or 
tent,  was  erected  in  the  middle  of  the  encampment;  which,  aecordmg  to 
the  fixed  arrangement,  was  first  t«  be  occupied  by  the  Keverend  Peter 
Poundtest,  to  whom  the  post  of  honour  was  assigned,  as  the  eldest  clergy- 
man present.  But  as  the  worHiy  divine,  with  slow  and  stately  steps,  was 
advanciug  towards  the  rostrum  which  had  been  prepared  for  him,  he  wa^ 
prcventea  by  the  unexpected  apparition  of  Habakkuk  Mucklewrafh,  the 
insane  preacher  whose  appearance  had  so  much  startled  Morton  at  the  first 
council  of  the  insurgents  aJter  their  victory  at  Loudon-hill.  It  is  not  known 
whether  he  was  acting  under  the  influence  and  instigation  of  the  Cameron- 
ians,  or  whether  he  was  merely  impelled  by  his  own  agitated  imagination, 
and  tie  temptation  of  a  vacant  pulpit  before  him,  to  seize  lie  opportunity 
of  exhorting  so  respectable  a  congregation.  It  is  only  cert^n  jlat  he  t«ok 
.ocoasion  by  the  forelock,  sprung  into  the  pulpit,  cast  his  eyes  wildly  around 
Jiimi  and,  undismayed  by  fiie  murmurs  of  many  of  the  audience,  opened  the 
Bible,  read  ftirth  as  his  tost  from  the  thirteenth  chapter  of  Deuteronomy, 
."Certain  men,  the  children  of  Belial,  are  gone  out  from  among  you,  and 
hayo  withdrawn  the  inhabitants  of  their  city,  saying.  Let  ns  go  and  serve 
other  gods,  which  you  have  not  known ;"  and  then  rushed  at  once  into  the 
midst  of  his  subject. 

The  harangue  of  Muoklewrath  was  as  wild  and  extravagant  as  his  intru- 
sion was  unauthorised  and  untimely;  but  it  was  provokingly  coherent,  in 
60  fiir  as  it  turned  onljrely  upon  the  very  subjects  of  discord,  of  which  it 
had  boon  agreed  to  adjourn  the  consideration  until  some  more  suitable  op- 
portunity. Not  a  single  topic  did  he  omit  which  had  offence  in  it;  and, 
after  chargirg  the  moderate  party  with  heresy,  with  oronching  to  tyranny, 
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Trith  seeking  to  be  at  peace  with  God's  enemies,  he  applied  to  Morton,  hy 
name,  the  charge  tliat  he  had  l)een  one  of  thoae  men  of  Beliaj,  who,  in  the 
■words  of  his  text,  had  gone  out  from  amongst  them,  to  withdraw  the  inhab- 
itants of  his  city,  and  to  go  astray  ftfter  f^e  gods.  To  him,  and  all  who 
followed  him,  or  approved  of  his  conduct,  Mucklewrath  denounced  fury 
and  Tengeanoe,  and  exhorted  those  who  ■wonld  hold  themselves  pure  and 
undefilea  to  come  up  from  the  midst  of  tbem. 

"Fear  not,"  he  said,  "because  of  the  neighing  of  horses,  or  the  glittering 
of  breastplates.  Soei  not  lud  of  the  Egyptians  because  of  the  enemy, 
though  they  may  ba  numerous  as  locusts,  and  fierce  as  dragons.  Their  trust 
is  not  as  our  ti'ust^  nor  their  rock  as  our  rook ;  how  else  shall  a  thousand 
fly  before  one,  and  two  put  ten  thousand  to  the  flight  I  I  dreamed  it  in  the 
visions  of  the  night,  and  the  voice  said, '  Habakkuk,  take  thy  fan  and  purge 
the  wheat  from  the  elinff,  that  jhey  be  not  both  consumed  with  the  fire  of 
indignation  and  tha  liglitning  of  rary.'  Wherefore,  I  say,  take  this  Henry 
Morton — this  wretched  Achan,  who  hatli  brought  the  accursed  thing  among 
ye,  and  made  himself  bretkren  in  the  camp  of  the  enemy  —  take  nim  and 
stone  him  with  stones,  and  thereafter  bum  him  with  £rc,  that  the  wraUi 
may  depart  &om  the  children  of  tlie  Covenant.  Ho  hath  not  taken  a  Baby- 
lomsh  garment,  but  he  hath  sold  the  garment  of  rightsousncss  to  tho  woman 
of  Babylon— he  bath  not  taken  two  hundred  sh&els  of  fine  silver,  but  he 
hath  bartered  tlie  truth,  which  is  more  precious  than  shekels  of  silver  or 
wedges  of  gold." 

At  this  furious  charge,  brought  so  unexpectedly  against  one  of  their  most 
active  commanders,  the  andience  broke  out  into  open  tumult,  some  demand- 
ing that  there  should  instantly  be  a  new  election  of  officers,  into  which  office 
none  should  hereafter  he  admitted  who  had,  in  their  phrase,  touched  of  that 
which  was  accursed,  or  temporized  more  or  less  with  the  heresies  and  cor- 
ruptions of  the  times.  While  such  was  the  demand  of  Ike  Cameronians, 
they  vociferated  loudly,  that  those  who  were  not  with  them  were  against 
them, — that  it  was  no  time  to  relinqaish  the  substantial  part  of  the  cov^ 
nanted  testimony  of  the  Church,  if  thSj  expected  a  blessing  on  their  arms 
and  their  cause, — ^and  that,  in  their  eyes,  a  lukewarm  Presbyterian  was 
littie  better  than  a  Prelatist,  an  anti-Covenanter,  and  a  NuUifidian. 

The  parties  accused  repelled  the  charge  of  criminal  compliance  and  de- 
fection from  the  truth  with  scorn  and  indignation,  and  charged  their 
accusers  with  breach  of  fwth,  as  well  as  with  wrong-headed  and  extrava- 
gant seal  in  introducing  such  divisions  into  an  army,  the  joint  strength  of 
which  could  not,  by  the  most  sanguine,  be  judged  more  tiian  sufficient  to 
face  tieir  enemies.  Poundtest,  and  one  or  two  others,  made  some  faint 
efforts  to  stem  the  increasingfury  of  the  factious,  eiclaiming  to  those  of  the 
other  party,  in  the  words  oftie  Patriardi, — "Let  there  be  no  strife,  I  pray 
tJiee,  between  me  and  the«,  and  between  iky  herdsmen  and  m^  herdsmen, 
for  we  be  brethren."  No  pacific  overture  could  possibly  obtain  audience. 
It  was  in  vain  that  even  Burley  himself,  when  he  saw  the  dissension  proceed 
to  such  ruinous  lengths,  exerted  his  stem  and  deep  voice,  commanding 
silence  and  obedience  to  discipline.  The  spirit  of  insubordination  had  gone 
forth,  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  exhortation  of  Habakkuk  Mucklewrath  had 
communicated  a  part  of  his  frenay  to  aU  who  heard  him.  The  wiser,  or 
more  timid  part  of  the  assembly,  were  already  withdrawing  themselves  from 
the  field,  and  giving  up  their  cause  as  lost.  Otliera  were  moderating  a  har- 
monious call,  aa  they  somewhat  improperly  termed  it,  to  new  officers,  and 
dismissing  those  formerly  chosen,  and  that  with  a  tumult  and  clamour 
worthy  of  the  deficiency  of  good  sense  and  good  order  implied  in  the  whole 
transaction.     It  was  at  this  moment  when  Morton  arrived  in  tho  field  and 

{'oined  the  army,  in  total  confusion,  and  on  the  point  of  dissolving  itself, 
lis  arrival  occasioned  loud  exolamatiions  of  applause  on  the  one  side,  and 
of  impi'ecation  on  the  other. 
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"What  mnans  this  ruinous  disorder  at  such  a  nioment?"  ha  eselaimed  to 
Burley,  who,  eshanated  with  his  vain  exertions  to  restore  oi-der,  was  now 
leaning  on  bis  sword,  and  regarding  the  confusion  with  an  ejo  of  resolute 


despair. 


"  he  replied,  "  that  God  has  dolivered  us  into  the  hands  i 


"  Not  so,"  answered  Morton,  with  a  voice  and  gesture  which  compelled 
many  to  listen;  "it  is  not  God  who  deserts  us— jt  is  we  who  desert  him, 
and  dishonour  ourselves  by  disgracing  and  betraying  tJie  cause  of  freedom 
and  religion,  —  Hear  me  I"  ho  esclauncd,  springing  to  the  pulfjit  which 
Muolilewrath  had  been  compelled  to  eTaooate  bj  actual  exhaustion  —  "I 
bring  from  the  enemy  an  offer  to  trent,  if  you  incline  to  lay  down  yonf 
arms.  I  can  assure  yon  tha  means  of  makinsj  an  honourable  defence,  if 
you  are  of  moro  manly  tempers.  The  time  flios  fast  on.  Let  «s  resolve 
either  for  peace  or  war ;  and  let  it  not  be  said  of  us  in  futaro  days,  that  six 
thousand  Scottish  men  in  arms  had  neitlier  courage  to  stand  their  ground 
dad  fight  it  out,  nor  prudence  to  treat  for  peace,  nor  even  the  coward's  wis- 
dom to  retreat  in  goM  time  and  with  safety.  What  signifies  quarrelling  on 
points  of  ehuroh-discipline,  when  the  whole  edifice  is  Uireatened  with  total 
oestruotJon  ?  0  remember,  my  brethren,  that  the  last  and  worst  evil  which 
God  brought  upon  the  people  whom  he  had  once  ohoBea — the  last  and  worst 
punishment  of  thoir  bfindness  and  hardness  of  heart,  was  the  bloody  dis- 
BGuaions  which  rent  asunder  thoir  city,  even  when  the  enemy  were  thun- 
dering at  its  gates  1" 

Some  of  the  audience  testified  theii-  feeling  of  this  exhortation,  by  loud 
eiolamations  of  applause  —  others  by  hooting,  and  esolaiming  —  "To your 
tonta,  0  Israel!" 

Morton,  who  behold  the  columns  of  the  enemy  already  be^nning  to  ap- 
pear on  the  right  bank,  and  directing  their  march  upon  the  bridee,  raised 
hie  Toioe  to  its  utmost  pitoh,  and  pointing  at  the  same  time  with  nis  hand, 
eiclaimed, — "  Silence  your  senseless  clamours  1  Yonder  is  the  enemy  I  On 
maintaining  the  bridge  against  him,  depend  our  lives,  as  well  as  our  hope 
to  reclaim  our  laws  and  liberties.  There  shall  at  least  one  Sootlisbman  die 
in  their  defence.     Iiot  any  one  who  lovas  his  country  follow  me  1" 

The  multitude  had  turned  their  heads  in  the  direction  to  which  he  pointed. 
The  sight  of  the  glittering  files  of  the  EngUsh  Foot-Guards,  supported  by 
severnr  squadrons  of  horse,  of  the  cannon  which  the  artillerymen  were 
busily  engaged  in  planting  against  the  bridge,  of  the  plaided  clans  who 
seemed  to  search  for  a  ford,  and  of  the  long  succession  of  ti'oopa  which  were 
destined  to  support  the  attack,  silenced  at  onoe  their  clamorous  uproar,  and 
struck  them  with  na  much  consternation  aa  if  it  were  an  unexpected  appa- 
rition, and  not  the  very  tiling  which  they  ought  to  have  been  looking  out 
for.  They  gaaed  on  each  other,  and  on  their  leaders,  with  looks  resembling 
those  that  indicate  tlie  weakness  of  a  patient  when  exhausted  by  a  fit  of 
frenzy.  Yet  when  Morton,  springing  worn  the  rostrum,  directed  his  steps 
towards  the  bridge,"he  was  followed  by  about  an  himdred  of  the  young  meu 
who  were  particularly  attached  to  his  command, 

Burley  turned  to  Macbriar— "  Bphraira,"  he  said,  "  it  is  Providence  points 
ns  the  way,  through  the  worldly  wisdom  of  this  latitudinarian  youth. — He 
that  loves  the  light,  let  him  follow  Burley !" 

"  Tarry,"  replied  Macbriar ;  "  it  is  not  by  Henry  Morton,  or  such  as  he, 
that  our  goings-out  and  our  comings-in  are  to  be  meted ;  therefore  tarry 
■with  us.  I  fear  treachery  to  the  host  from  this  nulli/idian  Aohn\i — Thou 
shalbnot  go  with  him —  thou  art  our  chariots  aodonr  horsemen." 

"  Hinder  me  not,"  replied  Burley ;  "  he  hath  well  said  that  all  is  lost,  if 
the  enemy  win  the  bridge — therefore  let  me  not.     Shall  the  children  of  this 

fineration  be  called  wiser  or  braver  than  the  children  of  the  sanctuary  ?  — 
rray  yourselv«i  under  your  ieadera — let  va  not  lack  supplies  (rf  men  and 
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,  and  aficursed  bo  ho  who  tUfnotli  bauk  from  the  -work  on  this 
groiit  day !"   , 

Having  tiua  spoken,  he  hastily  marched  towards  the  bridge,  and  was 
followed  by  about  two  hundred  of  the  most  gallant  and  aealoua  of  his  party. 
There  waa  a  deep  and  disheartened  pause  when  Morton  and  Burley  de- 
parted. The  cominanderB  aviuled  theraselTes  of  it  to  disphiy  thair  lines  in 
some  sort  of  order,  and  exhorted  those  who  were  most  exposed,  to  throw 
themselyes  upon  their  faces  to  avoid  the  cannonade  which  they  might  pre- 
sently expect.  The  insurgents  ceased  to  resist  or  to  remonstrftto ;  but  the 
awe  which  had  silenced  their  discords  had  dismayed  their  courage.  They 
suffered  themselves  to  be  formed  into  ranks  with  the  docility  of  a  flock  of 
sheep,  but  without  possessing,  for  the  time,  more  resolution  or  enei^ ;  for 
they  experienced  a  sinking  of  the  heart,  imposed  by  the  sudden  and  immi- 
sient  approach  of  the  daneer  which  they  had  neglected  to  provide  agiunst 
while  it  was  jet  distant  They  were,  however,  drawn  out  with  some  regu- 
larity i  and  as  tliey  sUll  possessed  the  appearance  of  an  army,  their  leaders 
had  only  to  hope  that  some  favourable  cironmstancc  would  restore  ,Jiheir 
spirits  and  courage. 

ICettledrummie,  Poundtext,  Mocbriar,  and  other  preachers,  busied  tliem- 
selves  in  their  ranks,  and  prevailed  on  them  to  raise  a  psalm.  But  the 
superstitious  ajnong  them  observed  as  an  ill  omen,  that  their  song  of  praise 
and  triumph  sunk  into  "a  quiver  of  consternation,"  and  resembled  rather  a 
penitentiary  stave  sung  on  the  scaffold  of  a  condemned  criminal,  than  the 
hold  strain  which  had  resounded  along  the  wild  heath  of  Loudon-hiU,  in 
anticipation  of  that  day's  victory.  The  melancholy  melody  soon  voceived  a 
rough  ftcoompaniment;  the  rojal  soldiers  shouted,  the  highlandera  yelled, 
the  cannon  began  to  fire  on  one  side,  and  the  musketry  on  both,  and  tlie 
bridge  of  Bothwoll,  with  the  banks  adjacent,  were  involved  in  wreaths  of 
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Ere  Morton  or  Burley  had  reached  the  post  to  be  defended,  the  enemy 
had  commenced  an  attack  upon  it  with  great  spirit.  The  two  reginienta  of 
Foot-Guards,  formed  into  ft  close  column,  rushed  forward  to  the  rivei' ;  one 
corps,  deploying  along  tlie  right  bank,  commenoad  a  galling  fire  on  the  de- 
fenders of  the  pass,  while  the  other  pressed  on  to  occupy  the  bridge.  The 
insLtrgents  sustdned  the  attack  with  great  oonst^mcy  and  courage ;  and 
while  part  of  their  number  returned  the  fire  across  the  river,  the  rest  m^n- 
tained  a  discharge  of  musketry  upon  the  further  end  of  the  bridge  itself,  and 
every  avenue  by  which  the  soldiors  endeavoured  to  approach  it.  The  latter 
suffered  severely,  but  still  gained  ground,  and  the  head  of  their  column  woe 
already  upon  the  bridge,  when  the  arrival  of  Morton  changed  the  scene; 
and  his  marksmen,  commencing  upon  the  pass  a  fire  as  well  ajmed  as  it  was 
sustained  and  regular,  compelled  the  assailants  to  retire  with  much  loss. 
They  were  a  second  time  bronght  up  to  the  charge,  and  ar  second  time  re- 
pulsed with  still  greater  lose,  as  Burley  had  now  brought  his  party  into 
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action.  The  flre  wiis  continued  witli  the  utmoat  Tehemence  oq  both  sides, 
and  the  issue  of  the  action  seomed  very  dubious. 

Monmouth,  mounted  on  a  sujjerb  white  charger,  might  be  diaoovcrod  ou 
tto  top  of  the  right  hank  of  the  river,  urging,  entreating,  and  animating  tha 
exertions  of  his  soldiers.  By  his  orders,  the  cannon,  whiolihad  hitherto  been 
empioved  in  annoying  the  distant  main  body  of  the  presbyterians,  wore  now 
tamed  upon  the  defenders  of  the  bridge.  But  these  tremendous  engines, 
beincwrought  much  more  slowly  than  in  modern  times,  did  not  produce 
the  effect  of  annoying  or  terrifying  the  enemy  ta  the  esl«nt  proposed.  The 
insurgents,  sheltered  by  tiie  copsewood  along  the  bank  of  the  river,  or 
stationed  in  the  houses  already  mentioned,  fought  under  cover,  while  the 
royalists,  owing  to  the  precautions  of  Morton,  were  entirely  exposed.  The 
defence  was  so  protraofed  and  obstinate,  that  the  royal  generics  began  to 
fear  it  might  be  ultimately  successful.  While  Monmouth  threw  himself 
from  his  horse,  and,  rallying  the  Foot-Guards,  brought  them  on  to  another 
close  and  desperate  attack,  he  was  warmly  seconded  by  Dalzell,  who,  put- 
ting himself  at  the  head  of  a  body  of  Lennox-Highlanders,  mshed  forward 
witii  their  tremendous  war-cry  of  Loch-sloy.*  The  ammunition  of  the  de- 
fenders of  the  bridge  began  to  fail  at  this  important  crisis ;  messages,  com- 
manding and  imploring  succours  and  supplies,  were  in  vain  despatched,  one 
after  flio  other,  to  the  main  body  of  the  preabyterian  army,  which  remained 
inactively  drawn  up  on  the  open  fields  in  the  rear.  Tear,  consternation,  and 
misrule,  had  gone  abroad  among  them,  and  while  the  post  on  which  their 
safety  depended  required  ta  be  instantiy  and  powerfully  reinforced,  there 
remained  none  either  to  command  or  to  obey. 

As  the  fire  of  the  defenders  of  tha  bridge  began  to  slacken,  that  of  the 
assailants  increased,  and  in  its  turn  became  more  fatal.  Animated  by  the 
exam{de  and  exhortations  of  their  generals,  they  obtained  a  footing  upon 
the  bridge  itself,  and  began  1*  remove  the  obstacles  by  which  it  was  block- 
aded. The  portal-gate  was  broke  open,  tiie  beams,  trunks  of  trees,  and 
other  materials  of  the  barricade,  pulled  down  and  thrown  into  the  river. 
This  was  not  aocomplished  without  opposition.  Morton  and  Burlej  fought 
in  the  very  front  of  their  followers,  and  encouraged  them  witJi  their  pikes, 
halberds,  and  partisans,  to  encounter  the  bayonets  of  the  Guards,  and  the 
broadswords  of  the  Highlanders.  But  those  behind  tha  leaders  began  to 
shrink  from  the  unequal  combat,  and  fly  singly,  or  in  parties  of  two  or  three, 
towards  the  main  body,  until  the  remainder  were,  by  the  mere  weight  of  the 
hostile  column  as  much  as  by  their  weapons,  fairly  forced  from  the  bridge. 
The  passage  being  now  open,  the  enemy  began  to  pour  over.  But  the  bridge 
was  long  and  narrow,  which  rendered  the  manceuvre  slow  as  weU  as  danger- 
ous ;  and  those  who  first  passed  had  still  txi  force  the  houses,  from  the  win- 
dows of  which  the  Covenanters  continued  to  fire.  Burley  and  Morton  were 
near  each  other  at  this  critical  moment. 

"  There  is  yet  time,"  said  the  former,  "to  bring  down  horse  to  attack 
them,  ere  they  can  get  into  order;  and,  wiUi  the  aid  of  God,  we  may  thus 
regain  the  bndge.  Hasten  thou  to  bring  them  down,  while  I  make  tiie  de- 
fence good  with  this  old  and  wearied  body." 

Morton  saw  the  importance  of  tiie  advice,  and,  throwing  himself  on  tha 
horse  which  Ouddie  held  in  readiness  for  him  behind  the  thicket,  galloped 
towards  a  body  of  cavalry  which  chanced  to  be  composed  entirely  of  Cam- 
eronians.  Ere  he  could  speak  his  errand,  or  utter  his  orders,  he  was  saluted 
by  the  execrations  of  the  whole  body. 

"  He  flies !"  they  exclaimed — "  the  cowardly  tJ^itor  flies  like  a  hart  from 
the  hunters,  and  hath  left  valiant  Burley  in  the  midst  of  the  slaughter  I" 
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"  Follow  him  not ! — FdHow  him  not !"— such  were  the  tumultuous  eselii- 
matlooB  which  reBounded.  from  the  ranks ; — "  he  hatJi  sold  jou  b>  the  sword 
of  (he  enemy !" 

And  while  Morton  urgued,  entreated,  and  commanded  in  viiin,  the  moment 
■was  lost  in  which  the  advance  might  have  been  Qseful ;  and  the  outlet  from 
the  bridge,  with  all  its  defences,  being  in  complete  possession  of  the  enemy, 
Burley  and  his  remaining  followers  were  driven  back  upon  tha  main  body, 
to  whom  the  spflctaele  of  their  hurvied  and  harassed  retreat  was  for  from 
restoring  the  confidence  which  they  so  much  wanted. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  foroea  of  the  King  crossed  the  hrid^e  at  their 
leisnre,  and,  seenring  the  pass,  formed  in  line  of  battle ;  while  Cjaverhouso, 
who,  like  a  hawk  perched  on  a  rock,  and  eyeing  tha  time  to  pounce  on  its 
prey,  had  watched  the  event  of  the  action  from  the  opposif*  bank,  now 
passed  the  bridge  at  the  head  of  his  cavalry,  at  full  trot,  and  leading  them 
m  squadrons  through  the  intei'vals  and  round  the  flanks  of  the  royal  infantry, 
formed  them  in  line  on  the  moor,  and  led  them  to  the  charge,  advancing  in 
front  with  one  large  body,  while  other  two  divisions  threatened  the  flanks 
of  the  Covenanters.  Their  devoted  army  was  now  in  that  situation  when 
the  slightest  demonBtration  towards  an  attack  was  certain  b>  inspire  panic. 
Their  broken  spirits  and  disheartened  courage  were  unable  to  endure  the 
charge  of  the  cavalry,  attended  with  all  its  terrible  acoompaniments  of  sight 
and  sound, — the  rush  of  the  horses  at  full  speed,  the  shaking  of  the  earth 
nnder  their  feet,  the  glancing  of  the  swords,  the  waving  of  the  plumes,  and 
the  fierce  shouts  of  flie  cavalierB.  The  front  ranks  hardly  attempted  one 
ill-directed  and  disorderly  fire,  and  their  rear  were  broken  and  flying  in  con- 
fusion ere  the  charge  had  been  completed;  and  in  leea  than  five  minutes 
the  horsemen  were  mised  with  them,  cutting  and  hewing  without  mercy. 
The  voice  of  Olaverhouse  was  heard,  even  above  the  din  of  conflict,  exclaim- 
ing to  his  soldiers — "Killl  killl — no  quarter!  think  on  EJchardGrahame!" 
The  dragoons,  many  of  whom  had  shared  the  disgrace  of  Lou  don-hill,  re- 
quired no  exhortations  to  vengeance  as  eas^f  as  it  was  complete.  Their  awords 
drank  deep  of  slaughter  among  the  unresisting  fugitives.  Screams  for  quarter 
were  only  answered  by  the  shouts  with  which  the  pursuers  accompanied 
tlieir  blows,  and  the  whole  field  presented  one  general  scene  of  confused 
slaughter,  flight  and  pursuit. 

About  twelve  hundred  of  the  insurgents  who  remained  in  a  body  a  little 
apart  from  the  rest,  and  out  of  the  line  of  the  charge  of  cavalry,  threw  down 
their  arms  and  surrendered  at  discretion,  upon  the  approach  of  the  Duke  of 
Monmouth  at  the  head  of  the  infanti'j^,  Tliat  mild-tempered  nobleman  in- 
stantly allowed  them  the  quarter  which  they  prayed  for;  and,  galloping 
about  through  the  field,  exerted  himself  as  mucn  to  stop  the  slaughter,  as 
he  had  done  to  obtain  the  vicfesry.  While  busied  in  this  humane  task,  he 
met  with  General  Daizell,  who  was  encouraging  the  fierce  Highlanders  and 
royal  volunteers  to  show  their  zeal  for  King  and  country,  by  quencliing  the 
flame  of  the  rebellion  with  the  blood  of  the  rebels. 

"  Sheathe  your  sword,  I  command  you.  General !"  esciaimed  the  Duke, 
"and  sound  the  retreat.  Enough  of  blood  has  been  shed;  give  quarter  to 
the  King's  misguided  subjects. 

"  I  obey  your  Gtrane,"  said  the  old  man,  wiping  his  bloody  sword  and  re- 
turning it  to  the  scabbard ;  "  but  I  warn  you  at  the  same  time,  that  enough 
has  not  been  done  to  intimidate  these  desperate  rebels.  Has  not  your 
Grace  heard  that  Basil  Olifant  has  collected  several  gentlemen  and  men  of 
substance  in  the  Westi  Ewd  is  in  the  act  of  marching  to  join  them  ?" 

"Basil  Olifant  I"  said  the  Duke;  "who,  or  what  is  he?" 

"  The  next  male  heir  to  the  last  Earl  of  Torwood.  He  is  disnifectod  to 
G-ovemment  from  his  claim  to  the  estate  being  set  aside  in  favour  of  Lady 
Margaret  Bellenden;  and  I  suppose  the  hope  of  getting  the  inheritance  had 
Hot  him  in  motion." 
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"  Bo  his  raolives  what  they  will,"  replied  Monmoiitli,  "  ho  must  soon  dis- 
perse his  followers,  for  this  army  is  too  much  hroken  to  I'iilly  again;—- 
therefore,  once  more,  I  oommand  fiiat  the  patsuit  be  stopped." 

"  It  is  your  Grace's  proTinGe  to  command,  and  to  bo  reaponsible  for  your 
commands,"  answered  Dalzell,  aa  he  gavo  reluctant  orders  for  cbedting  the 
pursuit. 

But  the  fieiT'  and  vindictive  Grahams  was  already  far  out  of  hearing  of 
the  eignalof  retreat,  andcontinued  with  his  cavalry  an  unwearied  and  bloody 
pursuit,  breaking,  dispersing,  and  cutting  to  pieces  all  the  insurgenlB  whom 
tiiey  could  come  up  with. 

Bucley  and  Morton  were  both  hurried  off  the  field  by  the  confused  tide 
of  furitives.  They  made  some  attempt  to  defend  the  streets  of  the  town  of 
Hamilton  ;  but  whilQ  labouring  to  induce  the  fliei's  to  faoe  about  and  stand 
to  their  weapons,  Burley  received  a  bullet  which  broke  hia  sword-arm. 

"  May  the  hand  be  withered  that  shot  the  shot  1"  he  esciairoed,  as  the 
sword  which  he  was  waving  over  his  head  fell  powerless  to  his  side.  "  I 
can  fight  no  longer."* 

Then  turning  his  horse's  head,  he  retreated  out  of  the  confusion.  Morton 
h3eo  now  saw  that  the  continuing  his  unavailing  effoi-ts  to  rally  the  fliers 
could  only  end  in  his  own.  death  or  captivity,  and,  followed  by  the  faithful 
Cnddie,  he  estrioated  himself  from  the  press,  and  being  well  mounted,  leaped 
his  howe  over  one  cr  two  enclosures,  and  ^t  into  the  open  country. 

From  the  first  hill  which  they  gained  m  their  flight,  they  looted  back, 
and  beheld  the  whole  country  covered  with  their  fugidve  companions,  and 
with  the  pursuing  dragoons,  whoso  wild  shouts  and  halloo,  as  they  did  exe- 
cution on  the  groups  whom  they  overtook,  mingled  with  the  groans  and 
screams  of  their  victims,  rose  shrilly  up  the  hill. 

"  It  is  impossible  they  can  ever  make  head  agiun,"  said  Morton. 

"  The  head's  taen  aff  them,  as  clean  as  I  wad  bite  it  off  a  sybo  1"  rejoined 
Cuddie.  "Eh,  Lordl  see  how  the  broadswords  are  flashing  I  War's  a  foaiv 
some  thing.  They'll  be  cunning  that  catches  me  at  this  wark  agwn. — Eut^ 
for  God's'sake,  sir,  let  us  mak  for  some  strength  I" 

Morton  saw  the  necessity  of  following  the  advice  of  his  trusly  squire. 
They  resumed  a  rapid  pace,  and  continued  it  without  intermission,  direct- 
ing their  course  towards  the  wild  and  mountajnous  country,  where  they 
thought  it  likely  some  part  of  the  fugitives  might  draw  together,  for  the 
sake  either  of  making  defence,  or  of  obtaining  terms. 
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Evening  had  fallen ;  and,  for  the  last  two  hours,  they  had  seen  none  of 
their  ill-fated  companions,  when  Morton  and  his  fiuthful  attendant  gained 
ilie  moorland,  and  approached  a  large  and  solitary  farm-house,  situated  ia 
the  entrance  of  a  wild  glen,  fiir  remote  fram  any  other  liabitation. 

"Our  horses,"  said  Morton,  "will  carry  us  no  farther  without  rest  or 
food,  and  we  must  try  to  obtain  them  here,  if  possible." 

So  speaking,  he  led  the  way  to  the  house.  The  place  had  every  appear- 
ance of  being  inhabited.     There  was  smoke  issuing  from  the  chimney  in  a 
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oonaiderabla  yolumo,  and  tb.e  marks  of  vooont  iioofa  were  visible  around 
the  dooi:.  They  oould  even  hear  the  murmuring  of  human  voices  (rithia 
the  house.  But  all  the  lower  -windows  were  closely  Beonced ;  and  when 
they  knocked  at  llie  door,  no  answer  was  returned.  After  vainly  calling 
and  entreating  admittance,  they  withdrew  to  the  stable,  or  shed,  in  order  to 
accommodate  their  horses,  ere  they  used  fitrther  means  of  gaining  admis- 
■  sion.  In  this  place  they  found  ten  or  twelve  horses,  whose  state  offatigue, 
as  well  as  the  military  yet  disordered  appearance  of  their  saddles  and  ac- 
coutrements, plainly  indicated  that  their  owners  were  fugitive  insurgents  in 
their  own  circumstances. 

"  This  meeting  bodes  luck,"  said  Ouddie ;  "  and  they  hae  walth  o'  beef, 
that's  oe  thing  certain,  for  here's  a  raw  Wdo  IJiat  has  been  about  the  hurdice 
o'  a  stot  not  half  an  hour  syne  —  it's  warm  yet." 

Encouraged  by  these  appearances,  they  returned  again  to  the  house,  and 
announcing  themselves  as  men  in  the  same  predicament  with  tiie  inma<«s, 
clamoured  loudly  for  admittance. 

"  Whoever  ye  be,"  answered  a  stem  voice  from  the  window,  after  a  long 
and  obdurate  silence,  "disturb  not  those  who  mourn  for  Uie  desolation  and 
captivity  of  the  land,  and  search  out  the  causes  of  wrath  and  of  defection, 
that  the  stumbling-bloeks  may  be  removed,ovet  which  we  have  stumbled." 

"  They  are  wild  western  whiga,"  said  Ouddie,  in  a  whisper  to  his  master ; 
"  I  ken  by  their  language,    Fiend  hae  me  if  I  like  to  venture  on  them  1" 

Morton,  however,  again  called  to  the  party  within,  and  insisted  on  admit- 
tance; but  finding  his  entreatJes  still  disregarded,  he  opened  one  of  the 
lower  windows,  and  pushing  asunder  the  shutters,  which  were  but  slightlv 
secured,  stepped  into  the  large  kitchen  from  which  the  voice  had  issaea. 
Cuddie  followed  him,  muttering  betwixt  his  teeth,  as  he  put  his  bead  within 
the  window,  "  That  hs  hoped  there  was  nae  scalding  brose  on  the  fire ;"  and 
master  and  servant  both  found  themselves  in  the  company  of  ten  or  twelve 
armed  men,  seated  aiound  the  fire,  on  which  refreshments  were  preparing, 
and  busied  apparently  in  their  devotions. 

In  the  gloomy  oountenances,  illuminated  by  the  fire-light,  Morton  had  do 
dif&GulW  in  reoognising  several  of  those  zealots  who  had  most  distinguished 
themselves  by  their  intemperate  opposition  to  all  moderate  measures,  toge- 
ther with  their  not«d  pastor,  the  fanatical  Ephraim  Maebriar,  and  the 
maniac,  Habakkuk  Mucklevrrath.  The  Cameronians  neither  stirred  tongue 
nor  hand  to  welcome  their  brethren  in  misfortune,  but  continued  to  listen 
to  the  low  murmured  eieroise  of  Maebriar,  as  he  prayed  that  the  Almighty 
would  lift  up  his  hand  trom  his  people,  and  not  make  an  end  in  the  day  of 
his  anger.  That  they  were  conscious  of  the  presence  of  the  intruders  only 
appeared  from  the  sullen  and  indignant  glances  which  they  shut  at  them, 
from  time  to  time,  as  their  eyes  encouuterea. 

Morton,  finding  into  what  unfriendly  society  he  had  unwittingly  intruded, 
began  to  think  of  retreating ;  butj  on  turning  his  head,  observed  with  some 
alarm,  that  two  strong  men  had  silently  placed  themselves  beside  the  win- 
dow through  which  they  had  entered.  One  of  these  ominous  sentinels 
whispered  to  Cuddie,  "Son  of  that  precious  woman,  Mause  Headrigg,  do 
not  cast  thy  lot  farther  with  diis  child  of  treachery  and  perdition — Pass 
on  thy  way,  and  tarry  not,  for  the  avenger  of  blood  is  behind  thee." 

With  this  he  pointed  to  the  window,  out  of  which  Cuddie  jumped  without 
hesitation;  for  the  intimation  he  had  received  plwnlj  implied  lie  personal 
danger  he  would  otherwise  incur. 

"  Winnocks  avs  no  lucky  wi'  me,"  was  bis  first  reflection  when  he  was  in 
the  ojjen  air ;  hie  next  was  upon  the  probable  fate  of  his  master.  "  They'll 
kill  him,  the  murdering  loons,  and  think  they're  doing  a  gnde  turn !  but 
I'se  tak  fJie  back  road  for  Hamilton,  and  see  if  I  caana  get  some  o'  our  ain 
folk  to  bring  help  in  time  of  needeeasity." 

So  saying,  Cuddie  hastened  to  the  stable,  and  taking  the  best  liPTse  ha 
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could  fiad  instead  of  his  own  tired  animal,  he  galloped  off  in  the  direction 
he  proposed. 

The  noise  of  his  horse's  tread  alarmed  for  an  instant  tJie  deTotioa  of  the 
fanatics.  As  it  died  in  the  distance,  Macbriar  brought  his  eieroise  to  a 
oonolusioD,  and  his  audience  raised  themselves  from  Sie  stooping  postnre, 
and  louring  downward  look,  witli  which  they  had  listened  to  it,  and  al! 
0sed  their  ejes  stemlj  on  Henry  Morton. 

"You  bead  strange  countenances  on  me,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  addressing 
thein.  "  I  am  totally  ignorant  in  what  manner  I  can  hare  deserved  tlicm.'' 
"  Out  upon  thee !  out  upon  thee !"  exclaimed  Mucklewrath'startJng  up ; 
"  the  word  that  thou  hast  spumed  shall  become  a  rook  to  crush  and  to 
bruise  thee :  the  spear  whiob  thou  wouldst  hare  broken  shall  pierce  thy 
side ;  we  have  prayed,  and  wrestled,  and  petitioned,  for  an  offering  to  atone 
the  sins  of  the  congregation,  and  lo  I  the  Tory  head  of  the  offence  is  deli- 
vered into  our  hand.  He  hath  burst  in  like  a  thief  through  the  window ; 
he  is  a  ram  caught  in  the  thicket,  whose  blood  shall  be  a  drink-offering  to 
redeem  vengeance  from  the  church,  and  the  place  shall  from  henceforth  be 
caUed  Jehovah-Jireh,  for  the  Boerifice  is  provided.  Up  (Hen,  and  bind  the 
victim  with  cords  to  the  horns  of  the  altar  I" 

There  was  a  movement  among  the  party ;  and  deeply  did  Morton  regret 
at  that  moment  tlie  iaoautious  haste  with  which  he  had  ventured  into  their 
company.  He  was  armed  only  with  his  swoi-d,  for  he  had  left  his  pistols  at 
the  bow  of  hia  saddle ;  and,  as  the  whigs  were  all  provided  with  fire-arms, 
tiiere  was  little  or  no  chance  of  escapmg  from  them  by  resistance.  The 
interposition,  however,  of  Maobriar  protected  him  for  the  moment. 

"Tarry  yet  awhile,  brethren  I  — let  us  not  use  the  sword  rashly,  lest  the 
load  of  innocent  blood  lie  heavy  on  us.  — Come,"  he  said,  addressing  him- 
self to  Morttm,  "we  will  reckon  with  thee  ere  we  avenge  the  cause  thou 
haat  betrayed. — Hast  thou  not,"  he  continued,  "  made  thy  face  as  hard  aa 
flint  against  the  truth  in  all  the  assemblies  of  the  host  V 

"  He  has  —  he  has,"  murmured  the  deep  voices  of  the  assistants. 
"  He  hath  ever  urged  peace  with  the  malignants,"  said  one. 
"  And  pleaded  for  tlie  dark  and  dismal  guilt  of  the  Indulgence,"  said 
another. 

■'  And  would  have  surrendered  the  host  into  tlie  hands  of  Monmouth," 
echoed  a  third ;  "  and  was  the  first  to  desert  tho  honest  and  manly  Eurley, 
while  he  yet  resisted  at  the  pass.  I  saw  him  on  tho  moor,  with  his  horse 
bloody  with  spurring,  long  ere  the  firing  had  ceased  at  the  bridge." 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Morton,  "  if  you  mean  to  bear  me_  down  by  clamour, 
and  talce  my  life  without  hearing  me,  it  is  perhaps  a  thing  in  your  power ; 
but  you  will  sin  before  God  and  man  b^?  the  commission,  ofsnch  a  murder." 
"  I  say,  hear  the  youth,"  said  Macbriar ;  "  for  Heaven  knows  our  bowels 
have  yearned  for  him,  that  he  might  he  brought  to  see  the  truth,  and  exert 
his  ^ta  in  its  defence.  But  he  is  blinded  by  his  carnal  knowledge,  and 
has  spumed  the  light  when  it  biased  before  him." 

Silence  being  obtained,  Morton  proceeded  to  assert  the  good  faith  which 
he  had  displayed  in  the  treaty  with  Monmouth,  and  the  active  part  he  had 
borne  in  the  subsequent  action. 

"I  may  not,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  "be  fuUy  able  to  go  the  !engths_  you 
desire,  in  assigning  to  those  of  my  own  religion  the  means  of  tyrannizing 
over  others ;  but  none  shall  go  farther  in  asserting  our  own  lawful  freedom. 
And  I  must  needs  aver,  that  had  others  been  of  my  mind  in  council,  or 
disposed  to  stand  by  my  side  in  battle,  we  should  this  evening,  instead  of 
being  a  defeated  and  discordant  remnant,  have  sheathed  our  weapons  in  an 
useful  and  honourable  peace,  or  brandi^ed  them  triumphantly  after  a  de- 
cisive victory." 

"  He  hath  spoken  the  word,"  said  one  of  the  assembly — "  he  hath  avowed 
his  carnal  self-aBeking  and  Bnistlanisni ;  —  let  him  die  the  death  1" 
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"  Peace  yet  agiun,"  eaid  Maobtiar,  "  fov  I  wilt  try  him  fuTlher. — Was  it 
not  by  thy  means  that  the  malignant  Bvandi^e  twice  escaped  from  death 
and  captivity  ?  Was  it  Kot  through  iiiee  that  Miles  Bellenden  and  his  gar- 
[ison  of  cut-throata  were  saved  from  the  edge  of  the  smord?" 

"  I  am  pvoiid  to  any,  that  you  Lave  spokea  the  truth  in  both  instances," 
[■eplied  Morton. 

"  Lo  1  you  see  I"  said  Maebrlar — "  again  hath  his  jjiouth  epeken  it. — And 
didst  thou  not  do  this  for  the  sake  of  a  Midianitish  woman,  one  of  the  spawn 
of  prelacy,  a  toy  with  which  the  arch-enemy's  trap  is  baited !  Didst  thou 
not  do  all  this  for  the  eaka  of  Edith  Bellenden?" 

"You  M'e  incapable,"  answered  Morton,  boldly,  "of  appreciating  my 
feelings  towards  tliat  young  loAj;  but  all  Uiat  I  liave  done  I  would  have 
done  had  she  never  existed. 

"  Thou  att  a  hardy  rebei  to  the  truth,"  said  ano&er  darfc-browed  man. 
"  And  didat  thou  not  «o  net,  that,  by  conveying  away  the  aged  woman, 
Margaret  Bellenden,  and  her  gi'and-daughter,  thou  mightest  thwart  the  wise 
and  godly  project  of  John  Balfour  of  Burley  for  bringing  forth  to  battle 
BasirOiifant,  who  had  agreed  to  fake  (he  field  if  he  were  ensured  possession 
of  these  women's  worldly  endowments!" 

"  I  never  heard  of  such  a  soheme,"  said  Morton,  "  and  therefore  I  could 
not  thwart  it. — But  does  your  reEgion  permit  you  to  take  such  uncreditabie 
and  immoral  modes  of  recmilJEgf" 

"  Peace  1"  said  Macbriar,  somewhat  disconcerted ;  "  it  is  not  for  thee  to 
instruct  tender  professors,  or  to  construe  Covenant  obligations.  For  the 
rest  you  have  aeknowledged  enough  of  ain  and  sorrdwful  defection,  to  draw 
down  defeat  on  a  host,  were  it  as  numerous  as  the  sands  on  the  soo-shore. 
And  it  is  our  judgment,  that  we  are  not  free  to  let  you  paaa  from  us  safe 
and  in  life,  since  Providence  hath  given  you  into  our  hands  at  the  moment 
that  we  prayed  with  godly  Joshua,  saying,  'What  shall  we  say  when  Israel 
turneth  their  backs  before  their  enemies  r — Then  earnest  thou,  delivered  to 
us  as  it  were  by  lot,  that  thou  mightest  sustain  the  punishment  of  one  that 
bath  wrought  folly  in  Israel.  Therefore,  mark  wy  words.  This  is  the 
Sabbath,  and  our  hand  shall  not  be  on  thee  to  spill  thy  blood  upon  this  day; 
l)nt,  when  the  twelfth  hour  shall  strike,  it  is  a  token  that  thy  time  on  earth 
hath  run !  Whcrelbre  improve  thy  span,  for  it  flittetli  fast  away. — Soiae  ou 
the  prisoner,  brethren,  and  take  his  weapon." 

The  command  was  so  unexpcotediv  given,  and  so  suddenly  eseouted  by 
those  of  the  party  who  had  gradually  closed  behind  and  around  Morton, 
that  he  was  overpowered,  disarmed,  and  a  horse-girth  passed  round  his 
arms,  before  he  could  offer  any  effectual  resistance.  When  this  was  accom- 
plished, a  dead  and  sfewi  silence  took  place.  The  fenatiia  ranged  them- 
selves around  a  large  oaken  table,  placing  Morton  amongst  them  bound  and 
helpless,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  be  opposite  to  the  clockwhichwas  to  strike 
his  knell.  Food  was  placed  beforethem,  of  which  they  offered  their  intended 
victim  a  share ;  bu^  it  will  readily  be  believed,  he  had  little  appetite. 
When  this  was  removed,  the  party  resumed  their  devotions.  Macbriar, 
whose  fierce  zeal  did  not  perhaps  exclude  some  feelings  of  doubt  and 
compunction,  began  lo  expostulate  in  prayer,  as  if  to  wring  from  the 
Deity  a  signal  that  the  bloody  sacrifice  liiey  proposed  was  aa  acceptable 
service.  Tho  eyes  and  ears  of  his  hearers  were  anxiously  strained  as  if 
to  gain  some  sight  or  sound  which  might  be  converted  or  wrested  into  a 
type  of  approbation,  and  ever  and  anon  dark  looks  were  turned  on  the 
dial-plate  of  the  time-piece,  to  watoli  its  progress  towards  the  moment  of 
execution. 

Morton's  eye  frequently  took  the  same  coarse,  with  the  sad  reflection, 

tliat  there  appeared  no  possibility  of  his  life  being  expanded  beyondthe 

narrow  segment  which  the  index  tad  yet  to  travel  on  the  circle  nntil  it 

arrived  at  the  fatal  hour.— Faith  in  his  religion,  with  a  constant  unyielding 
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principle  of  hoKour,  ancf  tho  senae  of  oODsoious  JDnocenoe,  enfibled  Iiim  to 
paaa  through  this  d»iftdfiil  interval  with  less  agitation  than  he  himself  ooultl 
bavc  ejected,  bad  the  situation  heen  prophesied  to  him.  "Set  ther^  Vas  a 
■wont  or  that  eager  and  nnimatjag  a«iBe  of  right  which  aapported  him  in 
eimilar  ctrenmBbiDoes,  when  ia  the  power  of  Clayerhouse.  Then  he  was 
uonsoioea,  that,  amid  the  spectators,  were  many  irho  were  lamenting  hia- 
cooditioD,  and  some  who  applauded  his  oondact.  But  now,  among  these 
pale-ejod  and  fei'ocious  aenlots,  whose  hardened  hiows  were  soon  to  he 
bent,  not  merely  with  iodifierence,  but  with  triomph,  upon  hia  esecution — 
without  a  friend  to  speak  a  kindly  word,  or  a^re  a  look  either  of  sympathy 
w  enoonragement  —  awiuting  IJll  the  sword  destined  to  slay  him  crept  out 
of  the  seahbard  gradually,  and,  as  it  were,  by  straw-breadths,  and  con- 
demned to  drink  the  bittemeaa  of  deatii  drop  by  drop,  —  it  is  no  wonder 
that  his  feelings  were  leas  eompoeed  than  they  had  been  on  any  former 
occasion  of  danger.  His  destined  execuLlJanerB,  as  he  gazed  around  them,, 
aeemed  to  alter  Sieir  forma  and  features,  like  apectres  in  a  feverish  dream  7 
their  flgnres  became  larger,  and  their  facea  more  distarbefl;  and,  aa  aa 
escited  ima^nation  predominated  over  the  roaSities  which  his  eyes  reoeiyed, 
he  could'  have  thought  himaelf  aurronnded  rather  by  a  band  of  demons 
than  of  human  beings ;  the  walla  seemed  to  drop  with  blood,  and  the  light 
tick  of  the  olook  thtllJed  on  hia  ear  wUh  suoli  loud  painful  tistinttness  aa 
if  each  sound  wero  the  prick  of  a  bodkm  inflicted  on  the  nak  1  neive  of 
the  oi^n. 

It  was  with  piun  that  he  felt  his  mmd  waiermg  while  on  the  brink 
between  this  and  the  fntnre  world.  He  made  a  strong  effort  to  cimpoaia 
himaelf  to  deyotional  esercisea,  and  unequil  during  that  fearful  strife  of 
nature,  to  arrange  his  own  fiioughts  into  auifahle  espre^oions  he  hid 
inatinetJvely,  recourse  to  the  petition  foi  dehveiante  and  foi  comptsure  ot 
spirit  which  is  to  be  found  in  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer  of  the  Church 
of  England  — Ma  b  a  whose  family  were  of  that  persuasion,  instantly 
recognised  th  ■w  ds  wh  oh  tie  unfortunate  prjsonei'  pronounced  half 
aloud. 

"  Thor  1  k  d  but  th  "  he  said,  hie  pale  cheek  kindling  with  resent- 
ment, "to  t  ut  my  omal  reluctance  to  see  bis  blood  spilt.  He  is  a 
prelatist,  wh    has  h    the  camp  under  the  disguise  of  an  Erastian, 

and  all,  nd  m  than  all,  that  has  been  said  of  him  must  needs  be 
verity.  His  blood  be  on  hia  head,  the  deoeiyer  I  —  let  him  go  down  to 
Tophet,  with  (he  ill-mumbled  mass  which  he  oalla  a  prayer-book,  in  hia 
right  hand  I"  ^ 

"I  take  up  my  song  against  him  I"  exeiaimed  the  maniac,  "As  the  sun 
went  back  on  the  diaTten  degreea  for  intimating  the  recovery  of  Holy  Heae- 
kiah,  so  shall  it  now  go  forward,  that  the  wicked  may  be  taken  avray  from 
among  the  people,  and  the  Covenant  established  in  ita  purity." 

He  sprang  to  a  chair  with  an  attitude  of  frenzy,  in  order  to  anticipate  the 
fatal  moment  by  putting  tho  index  forward ;  and  several  of  the  party  began 
to  make  ready  their  Saughter-wcapona  for  immediate  esecution,  when 
Mucklewrath's  hand  was  arrested  by  one  of  his  companions. 

"Hist?"  he  said — "I  hear  a  distant  noiae." 

"  It  is  the  ruahing  of  the  brook  over  the  pebblea,"  aaid  one. 

"It  is  the  sough  of  the  wind  among  the  bracken,"  said  another. 

"  It  is  the  galloping  of  horse,"  SMd  Morton  to  himself,  bis  sense  of  hear- 
ing rendered  acute  by  the  dreadful  situation  in  which  he  stood — "  Qod  grant 
"   y  may  oome  as  my  deliverers  ?" 


they  ir 
The 


:e  approached  rapidly,  and  became  mora  and  more  distinct. 


"  It  is  horse  f"  cried  Macbriar.     "  Look  out  and  descry  who  the^  a; 
"  The  enemy  are  upon  ua  I"  cried  one  who  had  opened  the  window,  in 
obedience  to  his  order. 
A  thick  trampling  and  loud  voieea  were  heard  immediately  around  the 
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bouao.  Some  rose  to  resist,  and  some  to  escape;  tto  doors  and  windows 
■were  forced  at  once,  and  Wie  red  coats  of  the  troopers  appeared  in  the 
apartment. 

"  Have  at  the  Uoody  rebels ! — Rememher  Comet  Orahama!"  was  shouted 
©n  every  aide. 

The  lights  were  struct  down,  hut  the  dubiona  glare  of  tho  fire  enabled 
them  to  continue  the  fray.  Several  pietol-shots  wore  fired ;  the  whig  who 
Btood  neit  to  Morton  i-eoeiTed  a  shot  as  he  waa  rlsiog,  sturabled  against  the 
priso-.ier,  whom  he  here  down  with  his  weight,  and  lay  stietched  above  him 
B.  dying  raan.  This  accident  probably  aaved  Morton  from  the  dams^e  he 
might  otherwise  have  received  in  so  dose  a  struggle,  where  fire-arms  were 
discharged  and  sword-blows  given  for  upwards  of  five  minutes. 

■"  Is  i£e  prisoner  safe  V  exolaimed  the  welt-known  voice  of  Olaverhouse ; 
"look  about  foe  him,  and  dispatch  the  whig  dog  who  is  greaains  there." 

Both  orders  were  esecuted.  The  groans  of  the  wonndea  man  were 
cilenced  b?  a  thrastwitharapier,  and  Morton,  diaencumberedof  his  weight, 
was  speedily  raised  and  in  the  arms  of  the  f^thfiil  Cuddie,  who  blubbered 
for  joy  when  he  found  that  the  blood  with,  which  his  master  was  covered 
fead  not  flowed  from  his  own  veins.  A  whisper  in  Morton's  ear,  while  his 
wusW  follower  relieved  him  from  his  bonds,  explained  the  secret  of  the  licry 
timely  a^ncarance  of  the  soldiers. 

■"  I  felt  mto  Claverhouse'a  party  when  I  was  seeking  for  some  o'  onr  ain 
folk  to  help  ye  out  o'  tho  hands  of  the  whi^s,  sae  T>oing  atween  the  deil  and 
the  deep  sea,  I  e'ea  thought  it  best  to  bring  him  on  wi'  me,  for  he'li  ba 
■wearied  wi'  felling  folk  the  night,  and  tie  morn's  a  new  day,  and  Lord 
BvandiUe  awes  ye  a  day  in  ha'arst;  and  Monmouth  gies  quai'ter,  the  drar 
goons  tell  me,  for  the  asking.  See  haud  up  your  heart,  an'  I'se  warrant 
we'll  do  a'  wed  enough  yet." 


NOTE  TO  CHAPTBa  xxsm. 

dallaway.  nt  a  tJme  wheu  the  jmmaDitlH  of  thf  Isli  of  Man  reDdflred  Amue^^liite  elmost  uiilv«raal  in  ILtiit 
diatrici, Lllkif  e^UemoQ  liHdlUflfartniu  l«  cifbiul  ^Ifblj  BflVBrAlaf  the  leailerain  tli« caalnibaiii]  tniil^ b^  JiLS 

1'his  roiulwed  liia  Bitaatiou  a  daiiA«raiiB  one,  and,  in  mirv  Lbui  one  occauon,  placed  bia  life  in  jeot>aM]r. 

loftlismaflt  desperate  smWlers  la  llint^itgfUieeoDiitrT.   lti<V  surroiinded  him,  w^hoat  ncdvH»i  bat  in 

niMAM)eiidIlie«™iuiffwilhtl]eiii.BluCfltKfl7LiLd  meE  m  lianpilT.   "^'^  officer  dUl  not  ettennt  appiuition, 

exjiecUd.    Ab  lie  had  to  nliiu^  Lhe  boy  nith  Uiis  ineeHBga  in  rbe  pfexence  if  tKesim^ere.  he  cerGd  t^aHl 

4iame>paatpDiie  nil Horch  alter  mm  till  JtmlAhtljn  oiieleBB.    Mating  a  merit  of  necesaity.  tlierefnn,  he  in- 
BtTUoteA  and  deapntohad  hla  measen^  asrl  WMt  wilh  the  coutTDbHiLd  Lnnlera,  with  aeemli^  wilLingneffi.  to 

irelTeainrififisjultes  wb  1    Lb  Wiah  li   Ui    "1      Data  t.i'Uiei    tiaube  itod  th   ben     tash    f  ret»iTiflS 
their  ineoleiice  as  wi      naw    mr  uant    wi       on      omn    ,  and  lading  rora       m        eppartunltj 

vhlcbthersoo;  gagi  g   mi  air,    at  ttira  Bhih  W  UiHie  &  m  sus  Dg  him.   He  luc- 

nededlbraonietmie  b     toiSibBCin    la  lEfied    «uSlr     tpnielo  him     ai  AlHlolieit 

him  in  aach  a  ma        at  ocatce  ;9  Jettf  iiiD<v4  A     gard       th   aa       y  Sah  atta  evening, 

nrhich  atiil  addly  B44aiBta^    m  roc         m        m  I  of     n      and  social 

lawfnl,  when  the       teiul  ea.    It  cams 
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Wben  the  despecate  affray  had  tieased,  ClaverhoKae  commanded  hia 
Boldiere  to  remove  the  dead  todies,  to  reftcai  thfonselves  and  their  horses, 
and  pi-epare  for  passing  the  night  at  tho  faraa-hoase,  and  for  marehing  eaily 
in  the  ensuing  moKiing.  He  then  toraed  hia  attention  to  Moiton,  and 
there  was  poSteaess,  and  even  kindaeas,  ia  the  maaner  ia  ■which  ho  ad-, 
dressed  him. 

"You  would  have  saved  yourself  risk  from  both  aides,  Mr.  Morton,  if  yon 
had  honoured  mj  counsel  yesterday  morning  with  some  attention — But  I 
respect  your  motivea.  You  are' a  priBoner-of-war  at  the  disposal  of  the  King 
and  Council,  hut  you  ehail  he  treated  ■with  no  inciyility;  and  I  -will  be  satis- 
fied with  yonr  parole  that  yoa  ■will  aot  attempt  an  escape." 

When  Morton  had  passed  his  word  to  that  effect,  Claverhouse  bowed 
civilly,  and,  turning  away  from  him,  ealied  for  his  aergeant-major. — "How 
many  priaoners,  Halliday,  and  how  many  killed  2" 

"  Three  killed  in  the  house,  sir,  two  cut  down  in  the  court,  and  oaa  in  the 
garden — sis  in  all;  four  prisoaera." 

"  Armed  or  unarmed  I    amd  Claverhouse. 

"  Three  of  them  armed  to  the  t«eth,"  answered  Halliday ;  "one  ■without 
arms— he  seems  to  bo  a  preaoher." 

"  Ay — tho  trumpeter  to  the  long-eared  rout,  I  suppose,"  replied  Claver- 
hotiso,  glancing  slightly  round  upon  his  victims ;  "I  will  talk  with  him  to- 
mowo'w.  Tate  the  other  three  down  to  tlio  yard,  di-aw  out  two  files,  and 
fire  upon  tJiom ;  and,  d'ye  hear,  make  a  memorandum  in  the  orderly  hook 
of  IJiree  rebels  taken  in  arms  and  shot,  with  the  date  and  name  of  the  place 
— Drumahinnel,  I  think,  they  call  it. — Look  after  the  preacher  till  to- 
morrow :  as  ho  vras  not  armed,  he  must  undergo  a  short  examination.  Or 
hotter,  perhaps,  t«ke  hira  before  the  Privy  Council ;  I  think  they  should  re- 
lieve me  of  a  Bhiwe  of  this  disgustine  drudgery. — Let  Mr.  Morton  he  civilly 
used,  and  see  that  the  men  look  well  after  their  horsea ;  and  let  my  groom 
wash  Wildhlood's  shoulder  witJi  some  vinegar — the  saddle  has  touched  hha 
a  little." 

All  these  variona  orders, — for  life  and  deatli,  the  securing  of  his  prisoners, 
and  the  washing  of  his  charger's  ahoulder,  —  were  given  in  the  same  un- 
moved and  equable  voice,  of  which  no  accent  or  tone  inUmated  that  the 
speaker  considered  one  direction  as  of  more  importance  than  another. 

The  Cameroniaus,  so  lately  about  to  be  the  wOling  ngents  of  a  bloody 
ezecntioa,  were  now  themselves  to  undergo  it.  They  seemed  prepared 
alike  for  either  estremity,  nor  did  any  of  them  show  the  least  sign  of  fear, 
when  ordered  to  leave  the  room  for  the  purpose  of  meeting  inatamt  death. 
Their  severe  enthndasm  sastained  them  m  that  dreadful  moment,  and  they 
departed  with  n  firm  look  and  in  silence,  osoepting  that  one  of  them,  as  ho 
left  tho  apartment,  looked  Claverhouse  full  in  the  face,  and  pronounced, 
with  a  stora  and  steady  voice, — "Mischief  shall  haunt  the  violent  raanl"  to 
which  Gtahame  only  answered  by  a  smile  of  contempt. 

They  had  no  sooner  left  the  room  Jhan  Claverhouec  applied  himself  to 
some  food,  which  one  or  two  of  his  party  had  hastily  provided,  and  invited 
Morton  to  follow  his  esampio,  observing,  it  had  been  a'busy  day  for  thejEU 
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fceth,  Morton  declined  eating;  for  the  sudden  cbange  of  circumBtanoos — 
tlie  transition  from  the  veree  of  tlie  grave  to  a  prospect  of  life,  had  ooca- 
eioned  a  dizzy  revulsion  in  nis  wholo  i;ystem.  But  Uie  same  confused  een- 
satjon  viBs  aooompanied  by  a  burning  thirsl,  and  he  expressed  his  wish  to 

"  I  will  pledge  you,  with  all  my  heart,"  said  C]averhouse ;  "  for  here  is  a 
black  jaick  full  of  ale,  and  good  it  mnat  he,  if  there  be  good  in  the  oounti'j, 
for  the  whigs  never  miss  to  find  it  ont. — My  service  to  you,  Mr.  Morton," 
!te  said,  filling  one  horn  oi  ale  for  biznsel^  and  haoding  another  to  his 
prisoner. 

Morton  raised  It  to  his  head,  and  was  just  about  to  drink,  when  the  dis- 
cliarge  of  carabines  beneath  the  window,  followed  by  a  deep  and  hollow 
groan,  repeated  twice  or  thrice,  and  more  faiat  at  each  interval,  announced 
the  fate  of  the  three  men  who  had  just  left  them.  Morton  shuddered,  and 
«et  down  tlia  antasted  cujx 

"  You  are  bat  yonng  lu  these  matters,  Mr.  Morton,"  said  Claverhonse, 
after  he  had  very  compoaedly  finished  his  draught;  "and  I  do  not  think 
the  worse  of  you  as  a  young  soldier  for  appearing  to  fee!  them  acutely. 
But  habit,  duty,  and  neceaatj,  reconcile  men  to  everytliing," 

"  I  trusty"  said  Morton,  "  they  will  never  reconcile  me  to  such  scenes  as 

"You  would  hardly  believe,"  BsiA  Claverhoase  in  reply,  "that,  in  the 
beginning  oi  my  militttiy  career,  I  had  as  much  aversion  to  seeing  blood 
split  OS  ever  man  felt  —  it  seemed  to  me  to  fee  wning  from  my  own  heart; 
and  yet,  if  you  trust  one  of  those  whig  feDows,  he  will  tell  you  I  drink  a 
warm  cup  of  it  every  morning  before  i  breakfast.*  But  in  truth,  Mr.  Mor- 
ton, why  should  we  care  so  much  for  death,  light  upon  us  or  around  us 
whenever  it  may?  Men  die  daily — not  a  belt  tolls  the  hour  but  it  is  the 
death-note  of  some  one  or  other ;  and  why  hesitate  to  shorten  the  span  of 
othere,  or  take  over-ansioas  care  to  prolong  our  own!  It  is  aU  a  lottery. 
—  When  the  hour  of  midnight  oame,  you  ware  to  die  —  it  has  struck,  you 
are  alive  and  safe,  and  the  lot  has  fallen  on  those  fellows  who  were  to  mur- 
der jou.  It  is  not  the  expiring  pang  that  is  worth  thinking  of  in  an  event 
that  must  happen  one  day,  and  may  befall  us  on  any  given  moment — it  is 
the  memory  which  the  soldier  leaves  behind  him,  like  the  long  train  of  light; 
that  follows  the  sunken  sun — that  is  all  which  is  worth  oanng  for,  which 
distinguishes  the  death  of  the  brave  or  the  i^oble.  When  I  think  of  death, 
Mr.  Morton,  as  a  thing  worUi  thinking  o^  it  is  in  the  hopo  of  pressing  one 
day  some  well-fought  and  hard-won  field  of  battle,  and  dying  with  the  shout 
of  victory  in  my  eiu: — ihal  would  be  worth  dying  for,  and  more,  it  would  be 
worth  havaig  lived  for!" 

At  the  moment  when  Qrahame  delivered  these  sentiracnta,  his  eye  glanc- 
ing with&e  martial  enJJiusiaem  which  formed  such  a  prominent  feature  in 
iis  chMacter,  a  gory  figure,  which  seemed  to  rieo  out  of  the  floor  of  the 
apartment,  stood  upright  before  him,  and  presented  the  wild  person  and 
hideous  features  of  the  maniac  so  often  meimoned.  His  iaoe,  wnere  it  was 
not  covered  with  blood-streafa,  was  ghastly  pale,  for  the  hand  of  death  was 
on  him.  He  bent  upon  Claverhonse  eyes,  in  which  the  grey  light  of  in- 
sanity still  twinkled,  thcwgh  just  about  to  flit  for  ever,  and  esoiaimed,  with 
his  usual  wildnesa  of  q'aoulafion,  "  Wilt  thou  trust  in  thy  bow  and  in  thy 
apear,  in  thy  steed  and  in  thy  banner?  And  shall  not  &od  TJBit  thee  for 
innocent  blood? — Wilt  thou  glory  in  thy  wisdom,  and  in  thy  courage,  and 
in  thy  might!  And  shall  not  the  Lord  judge  tliee !— Behold,  the  princes, 
for  whom  thou  hast  sold  thy  soul  to  the  destroyer,  shall  be  removed  from 
their  place,  and  banished  to  other  lands,  and  their  names  sliall  be  a  deso- 
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lutioQ,  and  an  astoni aliment,  and  a  hissing,  and  a  cm-ae,  Aod  thou,  irlio 
hast  partaken  of  the  mme-cup  of  fiirj,  and  haal  been  dninkon  and  mad 
heoause  thoreof,  the  wiah  of  thy  heart  shall  be  granted  to  thy  loss,  and  the 
hope  of  thine  own  pride  ahall  destroy  thee.  I  summon  thee,  John  Gra- 
hame,  to  appear  before  the  tribunal  of  God,  to  answer  for  this  innocent 
blood,  and  the  seas  besides  which  thou  haat  shed." 

He  drew  Mb  right  bEuid  ncrosB  his  bleeding  face,  and  held  it  up  to  heaTen 
as  he  uttered  these  words,  which  he  apoke  very  load,  and  then  added  more 
iaintly,  "How  long,  0  Lord,  holy  and  true,  doat  thou  not  judge  and  avenge 
(he  biood  of  liy  saints!" 

As  he  uttered  the  last  word,  he  fell  baclwards  without  an  attempt  to  save 
^mself,  and  was  a  dead  man  ere  his  head  touched  the  floor. 

Morton  was  much  shocked  at  this  eairaordiuary  scene,  and  the  prophecy 
of  the  dying  man,  which  talliod  so  strangely  witJi  the  wish  which  Claver- 
house  had  just  expressed  j  and  he  often  thought  of  it  afterwards  when  that 
wish  seemed  to  be  accomplished.  Two  of  me  dragoons  who  were  in  tlie 
apartment^  hardened  as  thoy  wore,  and  aecustomed  to  such  scenes,  showed 
groat  consternation  at  the  sudden  apparition,  the  event,  aad  the  words 
which  preceded  it.  Clayerhouee  alono  was  unmoved.  At  the  first  instant 
(jf  Mn^ewraih's  sippearance,  he  had  put  his  hand  to  his  pistol,  but  on  see- 
ing the  situation  of  tho  wounded  wretch,  he  immediately  -withdi'ow  iC  and 
listened  witJt  great  composure  to  his  dying  exclamalion. 

"When  he  dropped,  Clavorhouso  asked,  m  an  unconcorned  tone  of  Toice — 
"  How  came  the  fellow  here  ?— Speak,  you  staring  fool !"  he  added,  address- 
ing the  newest  dragoon,  "  unless  you  would  have  me  think  you  such  a  pol- 
troon as  to  fear  a  dying  man." 

The  dragoon  crossed  himself,  and  replied  with  a  faltering  Toice,  "That 
tJie  dead  fellow  had  escaped  their  notice  when  they  removed  the  other 
iiodies,  aa  he  chanced  to  haye  fallen  where  a  cloak  or  two  had  been  flung 
aside,  and  covered  him." 

"Take  him  away  now,  then,  you  gaping  idiot,  and  see  that  he  does  not 
bite  you,  to  put  an  old  proverb  to  shame.  —  This  is  a  new  incident,  Mr. 
Morton,  that  dead  men  should  rise  and  push  us  from  our  stools.  I  must 
see  thot  my  blackguards  grind  their  swords  sharper ;  they'8'sed  not  to  do 
their  work  so  slovenly. — But  we  have  had  a  busy  day ;  they  are  tired,  and 
their  blades  blunted  with  their  bloody  work;  and  I  suppose  you,  Mr.  Mor- 
ton, as  well  as  I,  are  well  disposed  for  a  few  hours'  repose." 

So  saying,  he  yawned,  and  taking  a  candle  which  a  soldier  had  placed 
teady,  sduted  Morton  courteously,  and  walked  to  the  apartment  which  had 
been  prepared  for  him. 

Morton  was  also  accommodated,  for  the  evening,  with  a  separate  room. 
Being  left  alone,  his  first  occupation  was  the  returning  than^  to  Heaven 
for  redeeming  him  from  danger,  even  through  the  instrumentality  of  those 
who  seemed  lis  most  dangerous  enemies ;  he  also  prayed  sincerely  for  the 
Divine  assistance  in  guidmg  his  coarao  tiirough  times  which  held  out  so 
many  dangers  and  so  many  errors.  And  having  thus  poured  out  his  spirit 
in  prayer  before  the  Great  Being  who  gave  it,  ho  betook  himself  to  il>e  re- 
pose which  he  so  much  required. 
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So  deep  was  tie  Elumber  which  succeeded  the  agitfttion  and  embarraas- 
lueat  of  the  preceding  day,  that  Morton  hardly  knew  whore  he  was  when 
it  was  broken  by  tte  tramp  of  horses,  the  hoarse  voice  of  men,  and  ttie 
wild  Bound  of  the  trumpols  blowing  tlie  rfiveill^.  The  seijeant-major  imme- 
diately afterwards  came  to  summon  him,  which  he  did  in  a  very  respectful 
manner,  saying  the  General  (for  Olaverhouse  now  held  that  rank)  hojied  for 
the  pleasure  of  hisoompauT  upon  the  road.  In  some  situations  an.  intima- 
tion is  a  command,  snd  Morton  considered  that  the  freaent  occasion  was 
one  of  these.  He  waited  upon  Claverhouae  as  speedily  as  he  could,  found 
his  own  horse  saddled  for  his  use,  and  Cuddie  in  attendance.  Both  were 
deprived  of  their  flre-arms,  though  they  seemed,  otherwise,  rather  tt)  make 
part  of  the  troop  than  of  the  nrisoners ;  and  Morton  was  jiormitf«d  to  retain 
hie  sword,  the  wearing  which  was,  in  those  days,  the  distinguishing  mark 
of  a  ^ntleman.  Clarerhouse  seemed  also  to  take  pleasure  in  riding  beside 
him,  in  conversing  with  him,  and  in  confounding  his  ideas  when  he  at- 
tempted to  appreciate  his  real  character.  The  gentleness  and  urbanitj  of 
that  officer's  general  manners,  the  high  and  chivalrous  sentiments  of  mili- 
tary devotion  which  he  occasionally  expressed,  his  deep  and  accurate  insight 
into  the  human  bosom,  demanded  at  once  the  approbation  and  ihe  wonder 
of  those  who  conversed  with  him;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  his  cold  indif- 
ference to  mHitary  riolence  and  cruc%  seemed  altogether  inconsistent  with 
the  social,  and  even  admirable  qualities  which  ho  displayed.  Morton  could 
not  help,  in  hia  heart,  oDntraating  him  with  Balfour  of  Burley;  and  so 
deeply  did  the  idea  impress  him,  that  he  dropped  a  hint  of  it  as  liiey  rode 
together  at  some  distance  from  th'e  troop. 

"  You  are  right,"  swd  Claverhouse,  with  a  smile  —  "  yon  are  very  right. 
We  are  both  fanatics ;  but  there  is  some  distinction  between  the  fanaticism 
of  honour  and  that  of  dark  and  sullen  superstition." 

"  Yet  yon  both  shed  blood  without  mercy  or  remorse,"  stud  Morton,  who 
could  not  suppress  his  feelings. 

"  Surely,  said  Claverhouse,  with  the  same  composure ;  "  but  of  what 
Knd?— There  is  a  difference,  I  tiust,  between  ti\e  blood  of  learned  and 
reverend  prelates  and  scholars,  of  gallant  soldiers  and  noble  gentlemen,  and 
the  red  puddle  that  stagnates  in  the  veins  of  psalm-ainging  mechanics, 
crack-brained  demagogues,  and  silly  boors;  —  some  distinction,  in  short, 
between  spilling  a  flask  of  generous  wine,  and  dashing  down  a  can  full  of 
base  muddy  ale  1" 

-  "Your  distinction  is  too  nice  for  my  comprehension,"  replied  Morton. 
"Gkid^ves  every  spark  of  life — that  of  the  peasant  as  wall  as  of  the  prince; 
and  those  who  destroy  his  work  recklessly  or  causelessly,  must  answer  in 
either  case.  What  right,  for  example,  have  I  to  General  Grahame's  protec- 
tion now,  more  than  when  I  first  met  him  ?" 

"And  narrowly  escaped  the  consequences,  you  would  say?"  answered 
Claverhouse.  "Why,  I  will  answer  you  frankly.  Then  I  iiheught  I  had 
to  do  with  the  son  of  an  old  roundhoaded  rebel,  and  the  nephew  of  a  sordid 
presbyterian  liurd ;  now  I  know  your  points  better,  and  there  ia  that  about 
you  which  I  respect  in  an  enemy  as  much  as  I  like  in  a  friend.  I  have 
learned  a  good  deal  concerning  you  since  our  first  meeting,  and  I  trust  that 
you  have  found  that  my  construction  of  the  information  has  not  been  unfa- 
vourable to  jou." 
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"  But  yet,"  said  Morton 

"But  yet,"  interrupted  Grnhwao,  tailing  up  tlio  word,  "yoa  would  say, 
you  -were  the  aarae  when  I  first  met  you  that  you  are  now?  True;  but 
then,  how  coald  I  know  that  I  though,  by  the  by,  even  my  reluctance  t-o 
suspend  your  execution  may  ehow  jou  how  high  your  abilities  stood  in  my 


"  Do  you  eipect,  General,"  said  Morton,  "  that  I  ought  to  be  particularly 


"I  hare  half  a  mind,"  said  Claverhouse,  "to  contrive  you  shonld  have 
Bii  months'  imprisoninent  in  order  to  procure  you  that  pleasure.  His  chap- 
tors  inspire  me  with  more  enthusiasm  than  even  poetry  itself.  And  tlie 
noblo  eanon,  with  what  true  chivalrous  feeling  he  confines  his  hcantiftil  ex- 
pressions of  sorrow  to  the  dcatii  of  the  gallant  and  high-bred  knight,  of 
whom  it  was  a  pity  to  see  the  fall,  such  was  his  loyalty  to  bis  king,  para 
fiiith  to  his  religion,  hardihood  towards  his  enemy,  and  fidelity  to  his  lady- 
love I— Ah,  benodicito !  how  he  will  mourn  over  the  fall  of  such  a  pearl  of 
knighthood,  be  it  on  the  side  ho  happens  to  favour,  or  on  the  other.  But, 
truly,  for  sweeping  from  the  face  of  the  earih  some  few  hundreds  of  villain 
churls,  who  are  bom  but  to  plough  it,  the  high-born  and  inquisitive  histo- 
tian  has  marvellous  little  sympaSiy — as  little,  or  less,  perhaps,  than  John 
Grahame  of  Ciaverhouse." 

"There  is  one  ploughman  in  your  possession.  General,  for  whom,"  said 
Morton,  "  in  despite  of  the  contempt  in  which  yon  hold  a  profession  which 
some  philosophers  have  considered  as  useful  as  that  of  a  soldier,  I  would 
humbly  request  your  favour," 

"You  mean,"  said  Claverhouse,  looking  at  a  memorandum-book,  "one 
Hatbcrick  —  Hedderick  —  or  —  or  —  Hendi'i^g.  Ay,  Cuthbert,  or  Cnddie 
Headrigg — here  I  have  him.  0,  never  fear  him,  if  he  will  be  but  trsiotable. 
The  ladies  of  Tillietudlem  made  interest  with  me  on  his  account  some  time 
e^o.  He  is  to  marry  their  waiting-maid,  I  think.  He  will  be  allowed  to 
enp  ofi'  easy,  unless  his  obstinacy  spoils  his  good  fortune." 

"  He  has  no  ambition  to  be  a  martyr,  I  believe,"  said-Morton. 

"'Tis  the  better  for  him,"  said  Claverhouse,  "But,  besides,  altiiough 
the  fellow  had  more  to  answer  for,  I  should  stasid  his  friend,  for  the  sake 
of  the  blundering  gallantry  which  throw  him  into  the  midst  of  our  ranks 
last  night,  when  seelting  assistance  for  you.  I  never  desert  any  man  who 
trusts  mo  with  such  implicit  confidence.  But,  to  deal  sincereiy  with  yon, 
he  has  ,!ong  been  in  our  eye.    Here,  Halliday  ■  bring  me  up  the  black 

The  sergeant,  having  committed  to  hi  mm  nd  th  ominous  record 
of  the  disaffected,  which  was  arranged  in  Ipl  l"  ti  1  ler,  Claverhouse, 
turning  over  the  leaves  as  he  rode  on,  1  t  d  n  mea  as  they  oe- 

c  aired. 

"  GumblcgumptioQ,  a  minister,  aged  50    ndulg  d     1        sly,  and  so  forth 

—  Pooh!  pooh! — He — He  —  I  have  him  t  —  H  ath  at;  outlawed — a 
iireacher  —  a  zealous  Cameronian — keep  con  nti  I  mong  the  Campsis 
hills  —  Tush  I  —  0  here  is  Headrigg  —  Cuthbert ;  his  mother  a  bitter  pnntEin 

—  himself  ft  simple  fellow  —  like  to  be  forward  in  aetiou,  but  of  no  genius 
for  plots  —  more  for  the  hand  than  the  head,  and  might  be  drawn  to  the 

light  side,  but  for  his  attachment  to" (Here  Claverhouse  looked  at 

Morton,  and  then  shut  Uio  book  and  changed  his  tone.)  "Eaithful  and 
true  aro  words  never  thrown  away  upon  me,  Mr.  Morton.  Ton  may  depend 
on  the  young  man's  safety." 

"  Does  it  not  revolt  a  mind  like  yours,"  said  Morton,  "  to  folkw  a  system 
which  is  to  bo  supported  by  such  minute  inquiries  after  obscure  individuiils  V 
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"You  do  not  suppose  i(>e  take  the  trouble?"  said  the  General,  haughtily. 

"  The  euratea,  for  theiE  own  sakes,  miilinglj  collect  all  these  materials  for 

their  own  regulation  in  each  paiiah ;  —  they  know  heat  the  hlack  aheep  of 

the  flock,   .  I  haTe  had  your  picture  for  three  yeara." 

"Indeed!"  repliod  Morton.     "Will  you  favour  me  hy  imparting  it!" 
"Willingly,"  sajd  ClaTerhousa;  "it  can  signify  little,  for  you  cannot 

nvense  youraelf  on  the  curate,  as  you  will  probably  leave  Seotlaad  for  some 

This  waa  spoken  in  aa  indifierent  tone.  Morton  felt  an  involuntary 
ehudder  at  bearing  worda  which  implied  a  banishment  from  his  native 
land; — but  ere  be  answered,  Ciaverhouse  proceeded  to  read,  "Henij 
Morton,  son  of  Silas  Morton,  Colonel  of  horse  for  the  Scottish  Parliament, 
nephew  and  apparent  heir  of  Morton  of  Milnwood  —  imperfectly  educated, 
but  with  spirit  beyond  his  years  —  esoellent  nt  all  eserciacs  —  indifferent 
to  forms  of  religion,  but  seems  to  incline  to  the  presbyterian  —  has  high- 
flown  and  dangerous  notions  about  liberty  of  thought  and  speech,  and 
hovers  between  a  latitudinarian  and  an  enthusiast.  Much  admired  and 
followed  by  tiie  youtli  of  his  own  age  —  modest,  quiet,  and  unassuming  in 

manner,  but  in  his  heart  peculiarly  bold  and  intractable.     He  ia Here 

follow  Uiree  red  crosses,  Mr.  Morton,  -which  signify  triply  dangerous.  You 
Bee  how  important  a  person  you  are. — But  what  does  this  fellow  want?" 

A  horseman  rode  up  as  he  spoke,  and  gave  a  letter.  Ciaverhouse  glanced 
it  over,  laughed  scornfully,  bade  him  tell  his  master  to  send  his  prisoners 
to  Edinburgh,  for  there  was  no  answer ;  and,  aa  the  man  turned  back,  said 
contemptuously  to  Morton — "Here  is  an  ally  of  yours  desertod  from  you, 
or  rather,  I  should  say,  an  ally  of  your  good  friend  Burley— Hear  how  he 
seta  forth  —  'Dear  »!■'  [I  wonder  when  we  were  such  intimates),  'may  it 
pJeaae  your  Exoellenoy  to  accept  my  humble  congratulations  on  the  victory' 
— hum — hum  —  'blessed  his  M^esty's  army.  I  pray  you  to  underabindl 
have  my  people  under  arms  to  take  and  interoe{>t  all  fu^tivee,  and  have 
already  several  prisoners,'  and  ao  forth.  Subscribed  Basil  Olifant  —  You 
know  the  fellow  by  name,  I  suppose?" 

"  A  relative  of  Lady  Margaret  Bellenden,"  replied  Morton,  "  is  he  not  ?" 

"  Ay,"  replied  Grahamo,  "and  heir-male  of  her  father's  family,  though  a 
distant  one,  and  moreover  a  auitor  to  the  fair  Edith,  though  discarded  as  an 
unworthy  one;  tout,  above  all,  a  devoted  admirer  of  the  estate  of  Tillietud- 
lem,  and  all  thereunto  belonging." 

"  He  takes  an  ill  mode  of  recommending  himself,"  smd  Morton,  aoppress- 
jng  his  feelings,  "  to  the  family  at  Tilliotudlem,  by  corresponding  wiui  our 
unhappy  party .'^ 

"0,  this  preoiona  Basil  will  turn  cat  in  pan  with  any  man!"  replied 
Ciaverhouse.  "  Ha  was  displeased  with  the  Government,  beeauae  they 
would  not  overturn  in  hia  favour  a  settlement  of  the  lato  Earl  of  Torwood, 
by  which  hia  lordship  gave  his  own  estate  to  his  own  daughter ;  he  was 
displeased  with  Lady  Margaret,  because  ahe  avowed  no  desire  for  his  alli- 
anoe,  and  with  the  pretty  Edith,  i)ooause  she  did  not  like  his  tall  ungainly 
person.  So  he  held  a  close  correspondence  with  Burley,  and  raised  his 
followers  with  the  purpose  of  helping  him,  provided  always  he  needed  no 
help, — that  is,  if  you  had  beat  ua  yeaterday.  And  now  the  rascal  pretends 
he  was  all  the  while  propoaing  the  King's  service,  and,  for  aught  I  know, 
the  Council  will  receive  nis  pretext  for  current  coin,  for  he  knows  how  to 
make  friends  among  them — and  a  dozen  scores  of  poor  vagabond  fanatics 
will  be  shot,  or  hanged,  while  this  cunning  so  unaiel  lies  hid  under  the 
double  cloak  of  loyiuty,  weil-lined  with  the  fox  fur  of  hypoci  sy 

With  conversation  on  this  and  other  matters  they  beguile  I  the  way, 
Ciaverhouse  all  the  while  speaking  with  great  frankneaa  to  Morton,  and 
treating  him  rather  as  a  friend  md  mpanion  tl  an  as  a  piisoner  so  that, 
however  uncertain  of  hia  fate,  tJie  h(  ira  he  i  a'fsed  in  the  company  of  this 
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romarkabie  man  i^ere  60  much  lightened  by  the  varied  play  of  his  imagina- 
tion, and  the  depth  ofhis  knowledge  of  human  iiature,_  that  sinoe  the  period 
of  his  becoming  a  prisoner  of  war,  which  relieved  him  at  once  from  the 
cares  of  Mb  doubtfiif  and  dangerous  sta.tion  among  the  insurgenta,  and  from 
the  consequences  of  theiv  suspicious  resentmantj  his  hours  flowed  on  less 
anxiously  than  at  any  time  since  his  having  commenced  actor  in  public 
life.  He  was  now,  with  lespeot  to  his  fortune,  like  a  rider  who  has  flung 
his  reins  on  the  horse's  neck,  and,  while  he  abandoned  himself  to  oircum- 
etances,  was  at  leaat  relieved  from  the  task  of  attempting  to  direct  them. 
In  (his  mood  he  journeyed  on,  the  number  of  his  companions  being  con- 
tinually au^ented  by  detached  parties  of  horse  who  came  in  from  every 
quarter  of  the  country,  bringing  with  them,  for  the  most  part,  tiie  unfortu- 
nate persons  who  had  fallen  into  their  power.  At  length  thay  approached 
Bdinburch. 

" Our  Council,"  6«d  Claverhouso,  "being  resolved,  I  suppose,  to  testify 
by  their  present  exultation  the  extent  of  their  former  terror,  have  decreed 
a  kind  of  triumplml  entry  to  ua  victors  and  our  captives ;  but  ns  I  do  not 


Juife  approve  fie  taste  of  it,  I  aai  willing  to  avoid  my  own  part  ii 
low,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  save  you  from  yours." 
So  saying,  he  gave  up  the  command  of  the  forces  to  Allan  ( now  a  Lieu- 
tenant-colonel), and,  turning  his  horse  into  a  by-lane,  rode  into  the  city 
privately,  accompanied  by  Morton  and  two  or  three  servants.  When  Cla- 
verhouse  arrivea  at  the  quarters  which  he  usually  occupied  in  the  Canon- 

fate,  he  assigned  to  hie  prisoner  a  small  apartment,  with  an  intimation  that 
is  parole  confined  him  to  it  for  tho  present. 

AfWr  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  spent  in  solitary  musing  on  tie  strange 
vicissitudes  of  his  late  life,  tho  attention  of  Morton  was  summoned  to  the 
window  by  a  great  noise  in  the  street  beneath.  Trumpets,  drums,  and 
koltlo-drums,  contended  in  noise  with  the  shouts  of  a  numerous  rabble,  and 
apprised  him  that  the  royal  cavalry  were  passing  in  the  triumphal  attitude 
which  Claverhouse  had  mentioned.  The  magistrates  of  the  city,  attended 
by  their  guard  of  halberds,  had  met  the  victors  with  their  welcome  at  the 
gate  of  the  city,  and  now  preceded  them  as  a  part  of  the  procession.  The 
next  object  was  two  heads  borne  upon  pikes;  and  before  each  bloody  head 
were  carried  the  hands  of  tho  dismembered  sufferers,  which  were,  by  the 
brutal  mockery  of  those  who  bore  them,  often  approached  towards  each 
other  as  if  in  flio  attitude  of  exhortation  or  prayer.  These  bloody  trophies 
belonged  to  two  preachers  who  had  fallen  at  Eothwell  Bridge.  After  them 
came  a  cart  led  by  tiie  executioner's  assistant,  in  which  were  placed  Mac- 
briar  and  other  two  prisoners,  who  seemed  of  the  same  profession.  Thojy 
were  bareheaded,  and  strongly  hound,  yet  looked  around  them  with  an  air 
rather  of  triumph  than  dismay,  and  appaarod  in  no  respect  moved  either 
bjthe  fate  of  their  companions,  of  whicn  the  bloody  evidences  were  carried 
before  them,  or  by  dread,  of  their  own  approaching  execution,  which  these 
preliminaries  so  plainly  indicated. 


shouts  of  the  rabble,  who,  in  every  considerable  town,  are  too  happy  in 
being  permitted  to  huisa  for  anything  whatever  which  calls  them  together. 
In  the  rear  of  these  troopers  came  the  main  body  of  the  prisoners,  at  the 
head  of  whom  were  some  of  their  leaders,  who  were  treated  with  every  cir- 
cumstance of  inventive  mockeiy  and  insult.  Severed  were  placed  on  horse- 
back witii  their  faces  to  the  animal's  tiu! ;  others  were  chained  to  long  bars 
of  iron,  which  tiiey  were  obliged  to  support  in  their  hands,  like  the  galley- 
slaves  in  Spain  when  travelling  to  the  port  where  they  are  to  be  put  on 
shipboard.  The  heads  of  others  who  had  fallen  were  borne  in  triumph  be- 
fore the  Burvivora,  some  on  pikoa  and  halberds,  some  in  sacks,  bearing  tho 
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niimea  of  tha  elauglitered  persons  labelloJ  on  the  ontside.  Sucli  wore  the 
objeotfl  who  headed  the  ghaatlj  proBOSsion,  who  seemed  as  effootuaily 
doomed  to  dealji  as  if  thej  wore  the  san-beniios  of  the  oondeaxoed  heretica 
in  an  aMo-dor-fi.'* 

Behind  them  came  on  the  nameless  crowd  to  the  number  of  sereral  hun- 
dreds, some  retiuning  under  their  uiieforhines  a  sense  of  oonfidenoe  in  the 
cause  for  wliieh  they  Buffered  captivity,  and  were  about  to  give  a  still  more 
■bloody  testimony;  others  seemed  pale,  dispirited,  dejected,  questioning  in 
their  own  minds  their  pradonoe  in  espousing  a  cause  which  Providence 
seemed  to  have  disowned,  and  looting  about  for  some  avenue  through  which 
they  might  esoape  from  the  conseqnenoea  of  their  rashness.  Others  there 
were  who  seemed  incapable  of  forming  an  opinion  on  the  subject,  or  of  en- 
tertaining either  hope,  confidence,  or  ftar,  but  who,  foaming  with  thirst  and 
fetigue,  stumbled  along  like  over-driven  oxen,  lost  to  every  thing  but  their 
present  sense  of  wretchedness,  and  without  having  any  distinct  idea  whetlier 
they  were  led  to  the  shambles  or  to  the  pasture.  These  unfortunate  men 
were  guarded  on  each  hand  by  troopers,  and  behind  them  came  the  main 
body  of  the  cavalry,  whose  military  music  resounded  back  from  the  high 
houses  on  each  side  of  the  street,  and  mingled  with  their  own  songs  of 
jubilee  and  triumph,  and  the  wild  shouts  of  tJie  rabble. 

Morton  felt  himself  heart-sick  whUe  he  gazed  on  the  dismal  spectacle, 
and  recognised  in  the  bloody  heads,  and  still  more  miserable  and  agonized 
features  oi'  the  living  sufferers,  faces  which  had  been  familiar  to  him  diu^iug 
the  brief  insurreolion.  Ho  sunk  down  in  a  chair  in  a  bewildered  and  stu- 
pefied state,. irom  which  ho  was  awakened  by  the  voice  of  Cuddle. 

"  Lord  forgie  us,  sir  1"  said  the  poor  fellow,  —  his  teeth  chattering  like  a 
p^  of  nut-crackers,  his  hail'  erect  like  boars'  bristles,  and  his  face  as  pala 
(ts  that  of  a  corpse — "  Lotd  forgie  us,  sir !  we  maun  instantly  gang  before 
the  Council  I  O  Lord  I  what  made  them  send  for  a  puir  bodje  like  me,  sae 
mony  braw  lords  and  geniles  ?  —  and  there's  my  mither  come  on  the  laug 
tramp  frae  Glasgow  to  see  to  gar  me  testify,  as  she  ca's  it,  that  is  to  say, 
confess  and  be  hanged ;  bat  deil  tat  me  if  they  mak  sic  a  guse  o'  Cnddie, 
if  I  can  do  better.  But  here's  Claverhouse  himsell — the  Lord  preserve  and 
forgie  us,  I  sae  anes  mwx  I" 

"X^ou  must  immediately  attend  the  Council,  Mr.  Morton,"  said  Claver- 
house, who  entered  while  Cuddle  spoke,  "  and  your  servant  must  go  with 
you.  You  need  be  undeE  no  apprehenfdon  for  the  consequences  to  yourself 
personally.  But  I  warn  you  that  vou  will  see  something  that  will  give  you 
much  pain,  and  from  which  I  would  willingly  have  savott  you,  if  I  had  pos- 
sessed the  power.     My  carriage  waits  ns — shall  we  go  ?" 

It  will  be  readily  supposed  that  Morton  did  not  venture  to  dispute  this 
invitation,  however  unpleasant    He  rose  and  accompanied  Claverhouse. 

"I  must  apprise  you,"  said  tie  latter,  as  he  led  the  way  down  stairs, 
"  that  vou  will  get  off  cheap ;  and'  so  will  your  servant,  provided  he  can 
keep  his  tongue  quiet." 

Cuddie  caught  these  last  words,  to  his  exceeding  joy, 

"  Deil  a  fear  o'  me,"  said  he,  "an  my  mither  msna  pit  her  finger  in  the 

At  that  moment  his  shoulder  was  seized  by  old  Mause,  who  had  con- 
trived to  thrust  herself  forward  into  the  lobby  of  the  apartment. 

"  0,  hinny,  hinny  1"  said  she  to  Caddie,  hanging  upon  his  neck,  "  glad 
and  proud,  and  sorry  and  hnmbled  am  I,  a'  in  ane  and  the  same  instant,  to 
see  my  bwrn  ganging  to  testify  for  the  truth  gloriously  with  his  month  in 
Council,  as  he  did  with  his  weapon  in  the  field!" 
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"WMsht,  ivIiiBht,  mitlierl"  cried  Cuddic  impationily.  "Od,  je  daft 
\rife,  is  this  a  time  to  speak  o'  thae  things?  I  tell  ye  I'll  testilv  naetliing 
either  ae  gate  or  another.  I  hae  epoken  to  Mr,  Pouadtezt,  and  I'll  tnk  tho 
deoiaiation,  ot  whate'er  they  oa'  it,  and  we're  a'  to  win  free  off  if  we  do 
that  —  he's  gotten  life  for  himaell  and  a'  his  folk,  and  that's  a  minister  for 
my  siller ;  I  like  nane  o'  your  sermons  that  end  in  a  psalm  at  the  Grass- 
market."* 

"0,  Cuddie,  man,  laitli  wad  I  be  they  suld  hurt  ye,"  said  old  Mause, 
divided  grievously  between  the  safety  of  her  son's  soul  and  that  of  his 
body ;  "  out  mind,  my  bonny  bairn,  ye  hae  battled  for  fJio  faith,  and  dlnna 
let  the  dread  o'  ioaing  creature-comforts  withdraw  ye  frae  the  gude  fight." 

"Hout,  tout,  mither,"  replied  Ouddie,  "I  hae  fought  e'en  ower  muekle 
ah-eady,  and,  to  speak  plain,  I'm  wearied  o'  the  traSe.  I  hae  swaggered 
wi'  a'  thae  arms,  and  muskets,  and  pistols,  buffeoats,  and  bandoliers,  lang 
eneugh,  and  I  like  the  pleugh-piMdle  a  hantle  better.  I  ken  naething  sulU 
gar  a  man  fight  {that's  to  say,  when  he's  no  angry),  by  and  outrtaken  the 
dread  o'  hoine  haneed  or  killed  if  ho  turns  back. 

"But,  my  dear  Ouddie,"  oontinued  the  persevering  Mause,  "your  bridal 
garment — Oh,  hihny,  dinna  sully  the  marriage  garment  I" 

"Awa,  awa,  mither,"  replied  Cuddio;  "dinna  ye  see  the  folks  waiting 
for  me  ? — Never  fear  me — I  ken  how  to  turn  this  far  better  than  ye  do — for 

Se're  bleeaing  awa  about  marriage,  and  the  job  is  how  we  are  to  win  by 
anging." 

So  saying,  he  extricated  himself  out  cf  his  mother's  embraces,  and  re- 
quested the  soldiers  who  took  him  in  charge  to  conduct  him  to  the  place  of 
examination  without  delay.  He  had  been  already  preceded  by  Claverhouse 
and  Morton. 


C^jiniitn  tjii  'Cljulii-liit!!. 


TnB  Privy  Council  of  Scotland,  in  whom  the  practice  since  the  union  of 
the  crowns  vested  great  judicial  powers,  as  well  as  the  general  superinten- 
dence of  the  executive  department,  was  met  in  the  ancient  dark  Gothic 
room  ai^'oining  to  the  house  of  Parliament  in  Edinburgh,  when  General 
Grahame  entered  and  took  his  place  amongst  the  mcmboi's  at  the  council- 

"You  have  brought  us  a  leash  of  game  to-day,  General,"  said  a  nobleman 
rf  high  place  amongst  (hem.  "Here  is  a  craven  to  confess — a  cock  of  the 
game  to  stand  at  bay — and  what  shall  I  call  the  third.  General!" 

"Without  further  metaphor,  I  will  entreat  your  Grace  to  call  him  a 
person  in  whom  I  am  specially  interested,"  replied  CLaverhouse. 

"And  a  whig  into  the  bargain?"  said  the  nobleman,  lolling  out  a  tongue 
which  was  at  all  times  too  big  for  his  month,  and  accommodating  his  course 
features  to  a  sneer,  to  which  Siey  seemed  to  be  familiar. 

"  Yes,  please  your  Grace,  a  whig ;  as  your  Gra^se  was  in  1041,"  replied 
Claverhouse,  with  his  usual  appearance  of  imperturbable  civility. 

"He  has  you  there,  I  think,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  one  of  the  Privy  Coun 
ciUors. 
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!iog — But  come,  fcring  in  the  prisoners ;  and  do  you,  Mr.  Clock, 
read  the  record," 

The  olerk  read  forth  a  bond,  in  which  General  GIrahame  of  Ciaverhonse 
and  Lord  Evandale  entered  themselveB  secaiities,  that  Henvy  Morton,  vounger 
of  Milnwood, ehould  go  abroad  and  remiun  in  foreignparts, udUI  hia  Majesty's 
pleasure  was  further  known,  in  respect  of  the  said  Henry  Morton'e  accession 
to  the  late  rehelTion,  and  that  under  penalty  of  life  and  limb  to  the  said 
Henry  Morton,  and  of  ten  thousaucl  marks  to  each  of  his  securities. 

"Do  you  accept  of  the  King's  mercy  npoa  these  terms,  Mr.  Morton?"  said 
tlio  Duke  of  Lauderdale,  who  presided  in  the  Council. 

"  I  have  no  oilier  choice,  my  lord,"  replied  Morton. 

"  Then  subsnribe  your  name  in  iha  record." 

Morton  did  ho  without  re^ly,  conscious  tbat,  in  the  circumstances  of  his 
case,  It  was  impossible  for  him  to  have  escaped  more  easily.  Maebriar,  who 
was  at  the  same  instant  brought  to  the  foot  of  the  council-table,  bound  upon 
a  chiur,  for  his  weakness  prevented  him  from  standing,  beheld  Morton  in 
the  act  of  what  he  accounted  apostasy. 

"He  hath  summed  his  defection  by  owning  the  carnal  power  of  the 
tyrant  I"  he  escltumed,  with  a  deep  groan — "A  fallen  star! — a  fallen  starl" 

"Hold  yoiir  peace,  sir,"  said  the  Duke,  "and  keep  your  ain  breath  to 
cool  your  ain  porridge — ye'll  find  them  scalding  hot,  I  promise  you. — Call 
in  the  other  fellow,  who  has  some  common  sense.  One  sheep  will  leap  the 
diteh  when  another  gees  first." 

Ouddie  was  introduced  unbound,  but  under  the  guard  of  two  halberdiers, 
and  placed  beside  Maebriar  at  the  foot  of  the  table.  The  poor  fellow  cast  a, 
pitoons  look  around  him,  in  which  were  mingled  awe  for  the  great  e —  '~ 

whose  presence  he  stood,  and  c '-"  '—  '-'~  "-" " ' 

small  iear  of  the  personr^  conse  ^ 
made  his  clownish  obeisances  with 
awaited  the  opening  of  the  awful  si 

"Were  YOU  at  the  battle  of  BothwellBrigg?"  was  the  first  question  which 
was  thundered  in  his  ears. 

Cuddie  meditated  a  denial,  but  had  sense  enough,  upon  reflection,  to  dis- 
cover that  the  truth  would  he  too  strong  for  him ;  so  he  replied,  with  true 
Caledonian  indirectness  of  response,  "Fll  no  say  but  it  may  be  possible  that 
I  might  hae  been  there." 

"  Answer  directly,  jon  knave— yes,  or  no  ? — You  know  you  were  there." 

"  It's  no  for  me  to  contradict  your  Lordship's  Grace's  honour,"  said 
Cuddie. 

"Once  more,  sir,  were  you  there? — yea,  or  no?"  said  the  Duke,  impa- 
tiently. 

"  Dear  stir,"  agiun  replied  Cuddie,  "  how  can  ane  mind  preceesely  whero 
tJiey  hae  been  a'  Uie  days  o'  their  life  7" 

"  Speak  out,  you  Eooundrel,"  said  General  Dalzell,  "  or  I'll  dash  your 
teeth  out  with  my  dudgeon-haft  1 — Do  you  think  we  can  stand  here  all  day 
t«  be  turning  and  dodging  with  you,  like  greyhounds  after  a  hare  ?"* 

"Awcel,  then,"  said  Cuddie,  "since  naothing  else  wil!  please  ye,  write 
down  that  I  cannot  deny  but  I  was  there." 

"  Well,  sir,"  siud  the  Duke,  "  and  do  yon  think  that  tho  rising  npoa  that 
occasion  was  rebellion  or  not?" 

"  I'm  no  just  free  to  gie  my  opinion,  stir,"  said  the  cautious  captive,  "  on 
what  might  cost  my  neck ;  but  I  doubt  it  will  be  very  little  better." 

"Bettor  than  what?" 
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"  Just  than  rebollion,  as  your  hcmour  oa's  it,"  replied  Oiiddio. 

"■Well,  sir,  that's  epoaltmg  to  tlio  purpose,"  replied  his  Grace.  "And 
ate  you  content  to  aoc«pt  of  the  King's  pardon  tor  yout  guilt  as  a  rehel, 
and  to  keep  the  church,  and  pray  for  me  King?" 

"Blithelj,  stir,"  answered  the  nnacrupulous  Cuddie  ;  "and  drink  his 
health  into  the  bargain,  when  tlie  ale's  gnde." 

"  Egad  I"  said  ths  Duke,  "  this  is  a  hearty  oock. — What  brought  you  inte 
Buch  ft  scrape,  roine  honest  friend?" 

"Just  ill  esample,  stir,"  replied  the  prisoner,  "and  a  daft  auld  jade  of  a 
mither,  wi'  reverence  to  jour  Grace's  honour." 

"  Why,  God-a-merej,  my  friend,"  replied  the  Ihike,  "  take  care  of  bad 
adyice  another  time ;  I  think  you  are  not  likely  to  conunit  treason  on  your 
own  score. — Make  out  his  free  pardon,  and  hi^ng  forward  the  rogue  in  the 

Macbriar  was  then  moved  forward  to  tlie  post  of  osaminntion. 

"  Were  jou  at  the  battle  of  Bothwell  Bridge  ?"  was,  in  like  manner,  de- 
manded of  him. 

"  I  was,"  answered  the  prisoner,  in  a  bold  and  resolute  tone. 

"  "Were  you  armed  t" 

"  I  was  not — I  went  in  my  calling  as  a  preacher  of  God's  word,  to  encou- 
rage them  that  drew  the  sword  in  His  cause." 

"  In  other  words,  to  lud  and  abet  the  rebels  ?"  said  the  Duke. 

"Thou  hast  spoken  it,"  replied  the  prisoner, 

"  Well,  then,''  continued  the  interrogator,  "  let  us  know  if  _yoii  saw  John 
Balfour  of  Burley  among  the  party  1 — I  presume  you  know  hira  ?" 

"I  bless  God  that  I  do  know  him,"  replied  Macbriar;  "he  is  a  zealoua 
end  a  sincere  Christian." 

"  And  when  and  where  did  you  last  see  this  pious  personage  ?"  was  the 
(juery  which  immediately  followed. 

"  I  am  here  to  answer  for  myself,"  siud  Macbriar,  in  the  same  dauntless 
manner,  ''  and  not  to  endanger  others." 

"  Te  shall  know,"  said  Dalzell,  "  how  to  rnake  you  find  your  tongue." 

"  If  YOU  can  make  him  fiincy  himself  in  a  conventicle,"  answered 
Lauderaale,  "he  will  find  it  without  you.  — Come,  laddie,  speak  while 
the  play  is  good  —  you're  too  young  to  bear  the  burden  will  be  laid  on  you 

"I  defy  you,"  retorted  Macbriar.  "This  has  not  been  the  first  of  my 
imprisonments  or  of  my  sufferings ;  and,  young  as  I  may  be,  I  have  lived 
long  enough  to  know  how  to  die  when  I  am  cafisd  upon.'' 

"  Ay,  but  there  are  some  things  which  must  go  before  an  easy  deatli,  if 
you  continue  obstinate,"  said  Lauderdale,  and  rung  a  small  silver  bell  which 
was  placed  before  him  on  the  table. 

A  dark  crimson  curt^u,  which  covered  a  sort  of  niche,  or  Gothic  recess 
in  the  wall,  rose  at  the  signal,  and  displayed  the  public  executioner,  a  tall, 
grim,  and  hideous  man,  having  an  oaken  table  before  him,  on  which  lay 
Biumb-Bcrews,  and  an  iron  case,  called  (he  Scottish  boot,  used  in  those 
tyrannical  days  to  torture  accused  persons.  Morton,  who  was  unprepared 
for  this  ghastly  apparition,  started  when  the  curtain  arose,  but  Macbriar's 
nerves  wore  more  firm.  He  gazed  upon  ths  horrible  apparatus  with  much 
composure ;  and  if  a  touch  of  nature  called  tlie  blood  from  his  cheek  for  a 
second,  resolution  sent  it  back  to  his  brow  with  greater  energy. 

"  Do  you  know  who  that  man  is  ?"  aiu.d  Lauderdale,  in  a  low,  stern  voice, 
almost  sinking  into  a  whbper. 

"  He  is,  I  suppose,"  replied  Macbriar,  "  the  infamous  executioner  of  your 
Woodthirsty  commands  upon  the  persons  of  God's  people.  He  and  you  ai'e 
equally  beneath  my  regard ;  and,  I  bless  God,  I  no  more  fear  what  he  can 
inflict  that  what  you  can  command.  Fleah  and  blood  may  shrink  under  the 
sufferings  you  can  doom  me  to,  and  poor  frail  nature  may  shed  tears,  oi 
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send  fortt  cries ;  Irat  I  trust  mj  soul  is  anchored  firmly  on  the  rook  of 

"Do  your  duty,"  eaid  the  Dnlte  to  the  exeeuiionei". 

The  mUow  advanced,  and  aaked,  with  a  harsh  and  diaeordant  voice,  upon 
which  of  the  prisoner's  limbs  ho  should  first  employ  his  engine. 

"Let  him  choose  for  himself,"  smd  the  Dukej  "I  should  like  to  ohlige 
him  in  anything  that  is  renaonable." 

"Since  you  leave  it  fo  me,"  stud  the  prisoner,  stretching  forth  his 
right  leg  "take  the  host  —  I  wiUingly  bestow  it  in  the  cause  for  which  I 
Buffer."  * 

The  executioner,  with  the  help  of  his  assistants,  enclosed  the  leg  and  kae9 
within  the  tight  iroa  boot,  or  case,  and  then  placing  a  wedge  of  the  same 
meta]  between  the  knee  and  the  edge  of  the  machine,  took  a  mallot  in  his 
hand,  and  stood  waiting  for  farther  orders.  A  well-dressed  man,  by  pro- 
fession a  sur^on,  placed  himself  by  the  other  aide  of  the  prisoner's  chair, 
bared  the  prisoner's  ami,  and  applied  his  thumb  to  the  pulse  in  order  to 
regulate  the  torture  according  to  me  strength  of  the  patient.  When  these 
preparations  were  made,  the  PreBident  of  the  Council  repeated  with  tho  same 
stem  voice  the  question,  "When  and  where  did  you  last  see  John  Baifour 
of  Burleif?" 

The  prisonei",  instead  of  replying  to  him,  turned  his  ejes  to  heaven  as  if 
imploring  Divine  strength,  and  muttered  a  few  words,  of  which  the  last  were 
distinctly  audible,  ''  Thou  hast  said  thy  people  shall  be  willing  in  tho  day 
of  thy  power!" 

The  Duke  of  Lauderdale  glanced  his  eye  nroand  the  Council  as  if  to  collect 
their  suffrages,  and,  judging  from  their  mute  signs,  gave  on  his  part  a  nod 
to  the  executioner,  whose  mallet  instantly  descended  on  the  wedge,  and, 
forcing  it  between  the  knee  and  the  iron  boot,  occasioned  the  most  exquisite 
pwn,  as  was  evident  from  the  flush  which  instantly  took  place  on  the  brow 
and  on  the  cheeks  of  the  sufferer.  Thefellowlhen  again  raised  his  weapon, 
and  stood  prepared  to  give  a  second  blow. 

"Will  you  yet  say,"  repeated  the  Duke  of  Lauderdale,  "whore  and  whoa 
you  last  parted  from  BalKur  of  Bm-ley?" 

"You  have  my  answer,"  said  the  sufferer  resolutely, — and  the  second 
blow  fell.  Tho  third  and  fourth  succeeded ;  but  at  the  fifth,  when  a  larger 
wei^ohad  been  intj'odnoed,  the  prisoner  set  upa  scream, of  agony. 

Morton,  whose  blood  boiled  within  Mm  at  witnassing  such  cruelty,  could 
bear  no  longer,  and,  although  unarmed  and  himself  m  great  danger,  was 
springing  forward,  when  Claverhouso,  who  obseri'ed  his  emotion,  witliheld 
him  by  force,  laying  one  hand  on  his  arm  and  the  other  on  his  mouth,  while 
he  whiapered,  ''For  God's  sake,  think  where  you  are !" 

This  movement,  fortunately  for  him,  was  observed  by  no  other  of  the 
councillors,  whose  attention  was  engaged  with  the  dreadful  scene  before 

"  He  is  gone,"  said  the  surgeon — "  fee  has  fainted,  my  Lords,  and, human 
nature  can  endure  no  more." 

"  Eelease  him,"  said  the  Duke ;  and  added,  turning  to  Dalzell,  "  He  will 
make  an  old  proverb  good,  for  he'll  soaroe  ride  to-day,  though  he  lias  had 
his  boota  on.     I  suppose  we  must  finish  with  him  V 

"Ay,  dispatch  his  sentence,  and  have  done  with  him ;  wo  have  plenty  of 
drudgery  behind." 

Strong  waters  and  essences  were  busily  employed  to  recall  the  senses  of 
the  unfortunate  captive ;  and,  when  his  first  faint  gasps  intimated  a  return 
of  sensation,  the  Duke  pronounced  sentence  of  death  upon  him,  as  a  traitor 
taken  in  the  act  of  open  rebellion,  and  adjudged  him  to  be  carried  from  the 
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a  plaoo  of  exeeution,  and  tJiere  hanged  liy  the  neofc ,  hja 
h^ad  and  lianda  to  Ije  stricken  off  after  death,  and  diaposed  of  according  to 
the  plcMure  of  the  CounciJ,*  and  all  and  Bundrj  hia  moveahlo  goods  and 
gear  escheat  and  inbrought  to  hia  Majesty's  use. 

"  Doomster,"  he  continued,  "  repent  the  sentence  to  the  prisoner." 

The  ofSce  of  Doomster  waa  in  those  days,  and  tall  a  much  later  period, 
held  bj  the  executioner  in  cmninendatn  with  his  ordinary  functions.f  The 
dut^  Gonsist«d  in  reciting  to  the  unhappy  criminal  the  sentence  of  the  law 
as  pronounced  by  the  judge,  which  acquired  an  additional  and  homd 
emphasis  from  the  reoofiaction,  that  the  hafefur  personage  by  whom  it  was 
uttered  was  to  be  the  agent  of  the  orueltiea  he  denounced.  Machriar  had 
Bcaroe  understood  the  purport  of  the  words  aa  firat  prononuced  by  tlie  Lord 
Preaident  of  the  Council ;  but  he  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  listen  and  to 
rep^y  to  the  sentence  when  uttered  by  the  harah  and  odioua  Toice  of  the 
ruffian  who  was  to  esecute  it,  and  at  tlie  laat  awful  worda,  "  And  this  I  pro- 
nounce for  doom,"  he  answered  boldly  —  "My  Lords,  I  tlianli  you  for  the 
only  fiiTour  I  looked  for,  or  would  accept  at  your  hands,  namely,  that  you 
have  sent  the  crashed  and  maimed  carcass,  which  has  this  day  sustained 
your  oruellTf,  to  thia  hasty  end.  It  were  indeed  little  to  me  whether  I 
perish  on  the  gnllowa  or  in  the  prison-houae ;  but  if  death,  following  close 
on  what  I  have  this  day  suffered,  had  found  me  in  my  cell  of  darkness  and 
bondage,  many  might  have  lost  the  sight  how  a  Chriatian  man  can  suffer  in 
the  good  cause.  For  the  rest,  I  forgive  you,  my  Lords,  for  what  you  have 
appointed  and  I  have  sustained — And  why  should  I  not?— Ye  send  me  to 
a  happy  exohange^t*  the  company  of  angels  and  the  spirits  of  the  juat,  for 
that  of  frMl  dnat  and  ashea  —  Ye  send  me  from  darkness  Into  day  —  from 
mortality  to  immortality — and,  in  a  word,  from  earth  to  heaven !  If  the 
thanls,  therefore,  and  pardon  of  a  dying  man  can  do  you  good,  take  them 
at  my  hand,  and  may  yonr  laat  momenta  bo  as  hap^y  aa  mine  \" 

As  he  spoke  thus,  with  a  countenance  radiant  with  joy  and  triujnph,  he 
was  witlidrawn  by  those  who  had  brought  him  into  the  apartment,  and 
executed  within  half  an  hour,  dying  wi3i  tho  same  enthusiastic  firmness 
which  his  whole  life  had  evinced. 

The  Council  broke  up,  and  Morton  found  himself  again  in  the  carriage 
with  General  Grahame. 

"  Marvellous  firmness  and  gallantry !"  aiud  Morton,  as  he  reflected  upon. 
Macbriar's  conduct:  "what  a  pity  it  ia  that  with  auoh  self-devotion  and 
heroism  should  have  been  mingled  the  fiercer  features  of  his  aeot  I" 

"Yon  mean,"  said  Claverhouso,  "his  resolution  to  condemn  you  to 
death?  —  To  that  he  would  have  reconciled  himself  by  a  single  text;  for 
example,  'And  Phinehas  arose  and  executed  judgment,'  or  aomething  to 
tlio  same  purpose. — But  wot  ^e  where  yon  are  now  bound,  Mr.  Morton  ?" 

"  We  are  on  the  road  to  Leith,  I  observe,"  answered  Morton,  "  Can  I  not 
be  permitted  to  see  my  friends  ere  I  leave  my  native  land!" 

"  Your  uncle,"  replied  Grahamo,  has  been  spoken  to,  and  declines  visit- 
ing you.  The  good  gentleman  is  teri'ified,  and  not  without  aome  reaaon, 
that  the  crime  of  your  treason  may  extend  itself  over  his  lands  and  tene- 
ments;—  he  sends  you,  however,  his  blessing,  and  a.  small  sum  of  money. 
Lord  Bvandale  continues  extremely  indisposed.  Major  Bellenden  is  at  Til- 
iietudlem,  putting  matters  in  order.  The  scoundrels  have  made  great  havoc 
there  with  Lady  Margaret's  muniments  of  antiquity,  and  have  desecrated 
and  destroyed  what  flie  good  Lady  called  the  Throne  of  hia  most  Sacred 
Mojesty.     Is  there  any  one  else  whom  you  would  wish  to  see  7" 

•  Tho  nIeHuta  of  tho  Conticll  reAp^ing  the  ralica  of  Iheir  viotinu  wns  often  oa  eavnge  na  the  «Bl  ot 
their  CLntctuet.  The  iieada  of  She  proaeherB  were  fmquenUj  pxp«ea  on  pikes  between  l.heir  twn  hands,  tlia 
palmB  t1iApl:i;ei1  as  la  the  ettltinle  of  pmyer.    When  Ihe  celohrntpd  RlohDrd  CBmenjn'fl  head  whs  expoaea 
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Morton  sighed  deeply  aa  he  answered,  "  No  —  it  would  avail  notliing.  — 
But  my  prepai'a.tions, — small  as  they  are,  some  mnst  be  necessary." 

"They  are  all  ready  for  you,"  said  the  General.  "  Lord  EvaDdale  has 
anticipated  all  you  wish.  Here  is  a  packet  from  him,  with  letters  of  recom- 
meudation  for  the  court  of  the  Staidthoider  Prince  of  Orange,  to  which  I 
haTO  added  one  or  two.  1  made  my  first  campaigns  under  him,  and  first 
saw  fire  at  the  battle  of  Senefl'.*  There  are  also  bills  of  exchange  for  your 
immediate  wants,  and  more  will  bo  sent  w'  '     ■■  "  ' 

Morton  heard  all  this  and  received  tlio  } 
fused  look,  30  sadden  was  the  esecntjon  o: 
"  And  my  servant?"  he  said. 
"  He  shall  be  taken  oate  of,  and  replaced,  if  it  bo  practicable,  in  the  ser- 
Tiee  of  Lady  Margaret  Belleoden ;  I  think  he  will  hardly  neglect  the  parade 
of  the  feudal  retamers,  to  go  a-whigginj'  a  second  time,  — But  here  wo  are 
upon  the  quay,  and  the  boat  wMta  you." 

It  waa  even  aa  ClaTerhouse  said.  A  boat  waited  for  Captain  Morton, 
with  the  trunks  and  baggage  belonging  to  his  rank.  Clatei^houso  ehook 
him  by  the  hand,  and  wished  him  good  fortune,  and  a  happy  return  ia 
Sootland  in  quieter  timoe. 

"lahail  never  forget,"  he  saJd,  "  the  gallantry  of  your  behaviour  to  my 
friend  Evandale,  in  oircamBtanoes  when  many  men  would  have  sought  to 
rid  him  out  of  their  way." 

Another  friendly  pressure,  and  they  parted.  As  Morton  descended  Uie 
pier  to  get  into  the  boat,  a  hand  placed  in  his  a  letter  folded  up  in  a  veiy 
small  space.  He  looked  round.  The  person  who  gave  it  seemed  much 
muffled  up ;  he  pressed  his  finger  upon  his  Hp,  and  then  disappeared  among 
the  crowd.  The  incident  awatened  Morton's  curiosity ;  and  when  he  found 
himself  on  board  of  a  vensel  bound  for  Eotterdam,  and  saw  aU  his  com- 
panions of  the  voyage  busy  making  their  own  arrangements,  he  took  an 
Xportunity  to  open  the  billet  thus  mysteriously  thrust  upon  him.  It  ran 
ja; — "Thy  courage  on  the  fatal  day  when  Israel  fled  before  his  enemiea, 
hath,  in  some  measure,  atoned  for  thy  unhappy  owning  of  the  Erastian 
intereat.  These  are  not  days  for  Ephraim  to  strive  with  leraei. — I  know 
thy  heart  is  with  the  daughter  of  the  stranger,  —  But  turn  from  that  folly ; 
for  in  esile,  and  in  flight,  and  even  in  death  itself,  shall  my  hand  be  heavy 
i^iDBt  that  bloody  and  malignant  house,  and  I^ovidence  hath  given  me 
the  means  of  moling  unto  them  with  their  own  measure  of  ruin  and  confia- 
cation.  The  resistance  of  their  stronghold  was  the  miun  cause  of  our  being 
scattered  at  Bothwell  Erid^,  and  I  have  bound  it  upon  my  soul  to  visit  it 
upon  them.  Wherefore,  thmk  of  her  no  more,  but  join  with  our  brethren  in 
banishment,  whose  hearts  are  still  towards  this  miserable  land  to  save  and 
to  relieve  her.  There  is  an  honest  remnant  in  Holland,  whose  eyes  are 
looking  out  for  deliverance.  Join  thyself  unto  them,  like  the  true  son  of 
the  stout  and  worthy  Silaa  Morton,  and  thou  wilt  have  good  acceptance 
among  them  for  hia  sake  and  for  thine  own  working.  Shouldst  thou  be 
found  worthy  again  to  labour  in  the  vineyard,  thou  wilt  at'  aU  times  hear 
of  my  in-comings  and  out-goings,  by  inquiring  after  Quintin  Mackell  of 
Irongray,  at  the  house  of  that  singular  Christian  woman,  Bessie  Macleur, 
neat  to  the  place  called  the  HowC  where  Niel  Blane  entertwneth  gueata. 
So  much  from  him  who  hopes  to  hear  ftj^ain  from  thee  in  brotherhood, 
resisting  unto  blood,  and  striving  against  am. — Meanwhilej  possess  thyself 
in  patience.  Keep  tliy  sword  girded,  and  thy  lamp  burning,  as  one  that 
wakes  in  the  night;  for  He  who  shall  judge  iiie  Mount  of  Esau,  and  shall 
make  false  professors  aa  straw,  and  malignants  as  stubble,  will  come  in  the 
fourth  watoh  with  garments  dyed  in  blood,  and  the  house  of  Jacob  shall  be 
for  spoil,  and  the  house  of  Joseph  for  fije.  I  am  he  that  haih  written  it, 
whose  hand  hath  been  on  the  mighty  in  the  waste  field." 
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Tliia  estraordicaiy  letter  W£W  subscribed  J.  B.  of  B. ;  hut  the  signature 
of  these  initials  waa  not  neoeesary  for  pointing  out  to  Morton  that  it  could 
come  from  no  other  than  Buriey.  It  gave  him  new  occasion  to  admii;e  the 
indomitahlo  spirit  of  this  man,  who,  with  art  eqnal  to  his  courage  and 
obstinacy,  was  eTen  now  endeaTonving  to  re-estahlish  the  web  of  con- 
spiracy which  had  been  bo  lately  torn  to  pieces.  But  he  felt  no  sort  of 
desire,  in  the  present  moment,  to  sustain  a  correspondence  which  must 
be  perilous,  or  to  renew  an  associaljon  which  in  so  many  ways  had  been 
nearly  fatal  to  him.  The  fireats  which  Burley  held  out  against  the  faraily 
of  Bellenden,  he  considered  as  a  mere  expression  of  his  spleen  on  account 
of  their  defence  of  Tillietudlem ;  and  nothing  seemed  less  likely  t)ian  that, 
at  the  Tery  moment  of  their  parij  being  yictorioas,  their  fugitive  and  dis- 
tressed adrarsary  could  exorcise  the  least  influence  over  their  fortunes. 

Morton,  however,  hesitated  for  an  instant,  whether  ho  should  not  send  (he 
Major  or  Lord  Evandale  intimation  of  Barley's  threats.  Upon  consideration, 
he  thourfit  he  could  not  do  so  without  betraying  his  confidential  correspon- 
dence ;  for  to  warn  them  of  his  menaces  would  have  served  little  purpose, 
unl.oss  he  had  given  them  a  clew  to  prevent  thorn,  by  approhonding  his 
person;  while,  by  doing  so,  he  deemed  he  should  commit  an  ungenerous 
breach  of  trust  to  remedy  an  evil  whioh  seemed  almost  imaginary.  Upon 
mature  consideration,  thereforo,  ho  tore  the  letter,  haviog  first  made  a  me- 
morandum of  the  name  and  place  where  the  writflr  was  to  be  heard  of,  and 
threw  the  fragments  into  the  sea. 

While  Morton  was  thus  empbyed,  the  vessel  was  unmoored,  and  the  white 
sails  swelled  out  before  a  fevourable  north-west  wind.  The  ship  leaned  her 
side  to  the  g^e,  and  went  roaring  through  the  waves,  leaving  a  long  and 
rippling  furrow  to  track  her  course.  The  city  and  port  from  which  he  had 
sailed  became  undistinguishable  in  the  distance  ;  the  hills  by  whioh  they 
were  surrounded  molted  finally  into  the  blue  sky,  and  Morton  was  separated 
for  several  years  from  the  land  of  his  nativity. 


Cjittphr  iijE  CjiiEtq-lEDEnil;. 


It  is  fortunate  for  talc-tollers  that  they  are  not  tied  down  like  theatrical 
writers  to  the  unities  of  time  and  place,  but  may  conduct  their  personages 
to  Athens  and  Thebes  at  their  pleasure,  and  bring  them  back  at  their  con- 
venience. Time,  to  use  Rosalind's  simile,  has  hitherto  paced  with  the  hero 
nf  our  tale;  for,  betwist  Morton's  first  appearance  as  a  competitor  for  the 

Injay,  and  his  final  departure  for  Holland,  hardly  two  months  elapsed. 

rs,  however,  glided  away  ere  we  find  it  possible  to  resume  the  thread 
ot  our  narrative,  and  Time  must  be  held  to  have  galloped  over  the  interval. 
Craving,  therefore,  the  privilege  of  my  oaste,  I  en&eat  the  reader's  attention 
to  the  continuation  of  flie  narrative,  as  it  starts  from  a  new  era,  being  the 
year  immediately  snbsequent  to  the  British  Revolution. 

Scotland  had  just  begun  to  repose  from  the  convulsion  occasioned  by  a 
change  of  dynasty,  and,  through  the  prudent  tolerance  of  King  William, 
had  narrowly  escaped  (he  horrors  of  a  protracted  civil  war.  Agriculture 
began  to  revive ;  and  men,  whoso  minds  had  been  disturbed  by  the  violent 
politicial  concussions,  and  the  general  change  of  government  in  church  aai 


\°, 


ty  Google 


OLD    MORTALITY.  671 

state,  had  Iiegun  to  recover  their  ordinary  temper,  and  to  gire  the  usual 
attention  to  trieir  own  privnte  aifaira  in  lieu  of  diBcnssing  those  of  the  public. 
The  Highlanders  alone  resisted  tie  newly-establiBhed  order  of  things,  and 
■were  in  armiS  in  a  considerable  body  under  the  Tiacount  of  Dundee,  -whom 
our  readers  have  hitherto  known  bj  the  name  of  Grahame  of  ClaTerhonse. 
But  the  usual  state  of  the  Highlands  was  so  unruly,  that  their  being  more 
or  less  disturbed  was  not  supposed  greatly  to  affect  (he  general  tranq^uillitf 
of  tlie  country,  so  long  as  their  disorders  were  confined  within  their  own 
frontiera.  In  the  Lowlands,  the  Jacobites,  now  the  undermost  party,  had 
ceased  to  espeet  any  immediate  advantage  by  open  resistance,  and  were,  in 
their  turn,  driven  to  hold  private  meetings,  and  form  Bssociaiions  formutual 
defence,  which  the  Government  termed  treason,  while  ihe</  cried  out  per- 
secution. 

The  triumphant  whigs,  while  they  re-established  presbytery  as  the  na- 
tional religion,  and  assigned  to  the  General  Assemblies  of  the  Kirli  their 
natural  influence,  were  very  far  from  going  the  lengths  which  the  Cnma- 
s  and  the  more  extravagant  portion  of  the  non-conformista  under 


for  re-establishing  the  Solemn  League  and  Covenant ;  and  those  who  Iiad 
espected  to  find  in  King  William  a  zealous  Covenanted  Monarch  were  griav- 
ously  disappointed  when  he  intimated,  with  the  phlegm  peculiar  to  his 
country,  his  intention  to  tolerate  all  forms  of  religion  which  were  consistent 
with  the  safety  of  the  staie.  The  principles  of  indulgence  thus  espoused 
and  gloried  in  by  the  Government,  gave  great  offence  to.  the  more  violent 
party,  who  condemned  them  as  diametrically  contrary  to  Scripture;  for 
which  narTOW-spirited  doctrine  they  cited  various  texts,  all,  as  it  may  well 
he  supposed,  detaohed  from  their  contest,  and  most  of  them  derived  from 
the  charges  given  to  the  Jews  in  the  Old  Testament  dispensation,  to  extir- 
pate idolaters  out  of  tlic  promised  land.  They  also  marmured  highly 
against  the  influence  assumed  by  secular  persons  in  exercising  the  rights 
of  patronage,  which  they  termed  a  rape  upon  the  chastity  of  the  Church. 
They  censured  and  condemned  as  Brastian  many  of  the  measures  by  which 
G«vernment  after  the  Revolution  showed  an  inclination  to  interfere  with 
the  management  of  the  Ohuroh,  and  they  positively  refused  to  take  the  oath 
of  allegiance  to  King  William  and  Queen  Mary  until  they  should,  on  their 
part,  have  sworn  to  the  Solemn  Lei^ue  and  Covenant, — the  Magna  Charta, 
as  they  termed  it,  of  the  Presbyterian  Church. 

This  party,  therefore,  remained  jumbling  and  dissatisfied,  and  made 
repeated  declarations  against  defections  and  causes  of  wrath,  which,  had 
they  been  prosecuted  as  in  the  two  former  reigns,  would  have  Jed  to  the 
same  consequence  of  open  rebellion.  But  as  the  murmurera  were  allowed 
to  hold  their  meetings  uninterrupted,  and  to  testify  as  much  as  they  pleased 
against  Socinianism,  Erastianism,  and  all  the  compliances  and  deieotions 
of  the  time,  their  aeaJ,  unfanned  by  persecution,  died  gradually  away,  their 
numbers  became  diminished,  and  they  sunk  into  the  scattered  lemnant  of 
serious,  scrupulous,  and  haimless  enthusiasts,  of  whom  Old  Mortahty, 
whose  legends  have  afforded  the  groundwork  of  my  tale,  may  he  taken 
-  as  no  bad  representative.  But  in  the  years  which  immediately  succeeded 
the  Revolution,  the  Cameronians  continued  a  sect  strong  in  numbeis, 
and  vehement  in  their  political  opinions,  whom  Government  wished  to 
discourage,  while  they  prudently  temporized  with  them  Thohe  men 
formed  one  violent  pMty  in  the  state;  and  the  Episcopalian  and  Jacobite 
interest,  notwithstanding  their  ancient  and  natio^l  animosity,  yet  repeat- 
edly endeavoured  te  intrigue  among  them,  and  avail  themselves  of  tJieir 
discontents,  to  obtain  their  assistance  in  recalling  the  Stuart  family.  The 
Revolutionary  Government,  in  the  meanwhile,  was  supported  by  the  great 
bulk  of  the  Lowland  interest,  who  were  chiefly  disposed  to  a  moderate 
presbytery,  and  formed  in  a  great  measure  the  pai'ty,  wlio,  in  the  former 
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oppressive  reigns,  ivoro  stigmatli^ed  by  th    0 
cised  that  form  of  woi-ship  under  tlie  d    I      t 
Charles  II,    Such  was  the  etote  of  part       n  ''i, 
0[acnt  to  the  Revolution . 

It  -was  on  a  delighffal  somraer  even    g  th  t       t  w  U  tn  imted 

and  having  the  nppearaiiCQ  of  a  milita  j  frakddn  d 

ing  descent  which  terminated  in  view  fth  mt  ran  fB  thw  11 
Oaetle  and  the  river  Cljde,  which  wind  b      t  f  Uy  b  tw         th         k 

and  woods  to  sweep  around  the  towers  f    m    iy  b  ilt  by  Aym     U   V  1 
Bothwell  Bridge  was  at  a  little  distanc     an  i    1  ght      Th      pp      t 

field,  once  the  scene  of  slaughter  and  c  fl  t,  w  lay  as  pi  1  d  [  t 
aa  the  surface  of  a  aummer  lake,  Th^  trees  and  bashes,  which  grew  around 
in  romantic  variety  of  shade,  were  hardly  seen  to  stir  under  the  influence 
of  the  evening  breeze.  The  very  murmur  of  the  rirer  seemed  to  soften 
itself  into  unison  with  the  stillness  of  the  scone  around. 

The  path  throngh  whieh  the  traveller  descended  was  oocasionallv  shaded 
by  detached  trees  of  great  size,  and  elsewhere  by  the  hedges  and  boughs 
of  flourishing  orchards,  now  laden  with  summer  fruits. — The  nearest  object 
of  consec^uonco  woe  &  farm-house,  or  it  might  bo,  the  abode  of  a  small  pro- 
prietor, situated  on  tie  side  of  a  sunny  bank,  which  was  covered  by  apple 
and  pear  trees.  At  the  foot  of  the  path  which  led  up  to  (his  modest  man- 
sion  was  a  small  cottage,  pretty  much  in  the  situation  of  a  porter's  lodge, 
though  obviously  not  designed  for  such  a  purpose.  The  hut  seemed  com- 
fortable, and  more  neatly  arranged  than  is  usaal  in  Scotland.  It  bad  its 
little  garden,  where  some  firuit-t-rees  and  bushes  were  mingled  with  kitchen 
herbs ;  a  cow  and  six  sheep  fed  in  a  paddock  hard  by ;  the  cock  strutted 
and  crowed,  and  summoned  his  family  around  him  before  the  door ;  a  heap 
of  brushwood  and  turf,  neatly  ma<le  up,  indicated  that  the  winter  fuel  was 
provided ;  and  the  thin  blue  smoke  which  ascended  from  the  straw-bound 
chimney,  and  winded  slowly  out  from  among  the  green  trees,  showed  that 
the  evening  meal  was  in  the  act  of  being  made  ready.  To  complete  the 
little  scene  of  rural  peace  and' comfort,  a  sirl  of  about  five  years  old  was 
fetching  waler  in  a  pitcher  from  a beautifulfountain  of  the  purest  transpa- 
rency, which  bubbled  up  at  the  root  of  a  decayed  old  oak-tree,  about  twenty 
yards  from  fie  end  of  the  cottage. 

The  stranger  reined  up  his  horse,  and  called  to  (he  little  nymph,  desiring 
to  know  the  way  to  Fairy-Knowe.  The  child  set  down  her  water-pitcher, 
hardly  understanding  what  was  siud  to  her,  put  her  ioh  flaxen  hair  apart 
on  her  brows,  and  opened  herronndblueeyes  with  the  wondering,  "What's 
your  wull7"  which  is  usually  a  peasant's  first  answer,  if  it  can  be  called 
one,  to  all  questions  whatever. 

"  I  wish  to  know  the  way  to  Fairy-Knowe." 

"Mammie,  mammie!"  exclaimed  the  little  rustic,  running  towards  the 
door  of  the  hut,  "  come  out  and  speak  to  the  gentleman." 

Her  mother  appeared,  —  a  handsome  young  country-woman,  to  whose 
features,  originally  sly  and  espiegle  in  expression,  matrimony  had  ^ven 
tliat  decent  matronly  air  which  peculiarly  marks  the  peasant's  wife  of  Soot- 
land.  She  had  nn  infant  in  one  arm,  and  with  the  other  she  smoothed 
down  her  apron,  to  which  hung  a  chubby  child  of  two  years  old.  The 
elder  girl,  whom  the  traveller  had  first  seen,  fell  back  behind  her  mother 
as  soon  as  she  appeared,  and  kept  tliat  station,  occasionally  peeping  out  to 
look  at  the  stranger. 

"What  was  your  pleasure,  sir?"  said  the  woman,  with  an  air  of  respect- 
ful breeding,  not  quite  common  in  her  rank  of  life,  but  without  anything 
resembling  forwardness. 

The  stranger  looked  at  her  with  great  oamestnesH  for  a  moment  and  then 
replied,  "I  am  seelsing  a  place  called  Fairy-Knowe,  and  a  man  called  Cuth- 
bert  Hoadrigg.    You  can  probably  direct  me  to  him?" 
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"It'smj  gndeman,  sir,"  said  the  young  woman,  with  a  emilo  of  welcome. 
"Will  jou  alight,  BIT,  and  come  into  our  puir  dwelling? — Cuddiel  Cuddiel" 
—(a  white-headod  rogua  of  four  yeara  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  hut) — 
"  rin  awa,  mj  bonny  man,  and  tell  your  father  a  gentleman  wanta  him — 
Or  stay— J'enny,  ye'U  hae  mair  sense — rin  ye  awa  and  tell  him ;  he's  down 
at  the  Four-aj)res  Park. — Winna  ye  light  down  and  tide  a  blink,  sir? — Or 
would  yn  take  a  mouthfii'  o'  bread  and  cheese,  or  a  drink  o'  ale,  till  our 
gudeman  comes  ?  It^a  gude  ale,  though  I  shouldna  aay  sae  that  brews  it ; 
but  ploughman-lads  work  hard,  and  maun  hae  something  to  keep  their  hearts 
abune  by  ordinar,  aae  I  aye  pit  a  gude  gowpin  o'  maut  to  tJio  browst." 

As  the  stranger  declined  her  courteous  offers,  Ouddie,  the  reader's  old 
acquaintance,  made  his  appearance  in  person.  His  countenance  still  pre- 
sented the  same  mixture  of  apparent  dullness  with  occasional  sparkles, 
which  indicated  the  craft  so  often  found  in  the  clouted  shoe.  He  looked  on 
the  rider  as  on  one  whom  he  nevov  had  before  seen ;  and,  like  his  daughter 
and  wife,  opened  the  oonTersation  with  the  regular  query,  "What's  your 
wullwi'me,  sh??" 

"I  have  a  euviosity  to  ask  some  questions  about  tliis  country,"  swd  the 
traveller,  "  and  I  was  directed  to  you  as  an  intelligent  man  who  can  answer 
them." 

"Nae  doubt,  sir,"  said  Cuddie,  after  a  moment's  hesitation — "But  I 
would  first  like  U>  ken  what  sort  of  quesiions  they  ate.  I  hae  had  sae  mony 
questions  speered  at  me  in  my  daj,  and  in  sic  queer  ways,  that  if  ye  ken'd 
a",  ye  wadna  wonder  at  my  jalousing  a'thing  about  them.  My  mother  gar'd 
me  learn  the  Single  Carritch,  whilk  was  a  great  ves ;  then  I  behoved  to 
leam  about  my  godfathers  and  godmothers  to  please  the  auld  leddy;  and 
whiles  I  jumbled  them  thegither  and  pleased  nanc  o'  them ;  and  when  I 
cam  to  man's  yestate,  cam  another  kind  o'  questioning  in  fashion,  that  I 
liked  waur  than  Effectual  Calling ;  and  the  '  did  promise  and  vow'  of  the 
tane  were  yoked  to  the  end  o'  the  tother.  Sae  ye  see,  sir,  I  aye  like  to  hear 
questions  asked  before  I  answer  them." 

"  You  have  nothing  to  apprehend  from  mine,  my  good  friend ;  they  only 
relate  to  the  state  of  the  country." 

"  Country  f"  replied  Cuddie.  "Ou,  the  country's  weel  eneugh,  an  it 
werena  that  dour  deevil,  Claver'se  (they  ca'  him  Dundee  now),  that's  stirring 
about  yet  in  the  Highlands,  they  say,  wi'  a'  the  Donalds,  and  Duncans,  and 
Dngalds,  that  ever  wore  bottomless  breeks,  driving  about  wi'  him,  to  set 
things  aBteer  again,  aow  we  hae  gotten  lliBm  a'  reasonably  weel  settled. 
But  Mackay  will  pit  him  down,  there's  litUo  doubt  o'  that;  he'll  gie  him 
his  fairing,  I'll  be  caution  for  it." 

"What  makes  you  so  positive  of  that,  my  friend?"  asked  the  horso- 

"I  heard  it  wi'  ray  ain  lugs,"  answered  Ouddie,  "foretauld  to  him  by  a 
man  that  had  been  three  hours  stane  dead,  and  came  back  to  tliis  earlh 
agiun  just  to  toll  him  his  mind.  It  was  at  a  niace  they  ca'  Drnmshinnel," 
"  Indeed  ?"  sdd  the  stranger.  "  I  oiin  hardly  believe  you,  my  friend." 
"  Ye  might  ask  my  mither,  then,  if  she  were  in  life,''  said  Cuddie ;  "  it 
was  her  espliuned  it  a'  to  me,  for  I  thought  the  man  had  only  been  wounded. 
At  ony  rate,  he  spake  of  the  casting  out  of  the  Stuarts  by  their  very  names, 
and  the  vengeaneo  that  was  brewing  for  Claver'se  and  his  dragoons.  They 
ca'd  the  man  Habakkuk  Mucklowrath ;  his  brain  was  a  wee  ajee,  but  he 
was  a  braw  preacher  for  a'  that." 

"You  seem,"  said  the  stranger,  "to  live  in  a  rich  and  peaceful  country," 

"  It's  no  to  complpen  o',  sir,  an  we  get  the  crap  wee!  in,"  quoth  Cuddie ; 

"but  if  jehad  seen  the  blude  rinnin'ns  fast  on  the  tap  o' that  brigg  yonder 

as  ever  the  water  ran  below  it,  ye  wadna  hae  thought  it  sae  bonnie  a 

Bpoctaclu." 

"  You  mean  the  battle  some  years  since  1  I  was  waiting  upon  Monmouth 


,  Google 


674  WAVBRLBY    NOVELS. 

that  morning,  my  good  friend,  and  did  see  some  part  of  tJie  action,"  said 

"  Then  ya  saw  a  bonny  stour,"  said  Cuddie,  "  that  sail  seri'o  mo  for 
fighting  a,'  the  days  o'  my  life. — I  judged  jo  wad  he  a  trooper,  by  your  rod 
scarlet  laoe-oo at  and  your  looped  hat." 

"And  vthicb.  side  were  yon  upon,  my  friend?"  continued  the  inquisitive 
Etranger. 

"  Aha,  lad  1"  retorted  Cuddie,  with  a  knowing  look,  or  what  he  designed 
for  such — "  there's  nae  use  in  telling  that,  nnleas  I  ken'd  wha  was  asking 

"  I  commend  your  prudence,  hut  it  is  unnecessary ;  I  know  you  acted  on 
that  oceasion  as  servant  to,  Henry  Morton." 

d  Cuddie,  in  surprise,  "how  came  yo  by  that  secret?    No  that 


'Ay!"  said  Cuddie,  in  surprise,  "how  came  yo  by  thai 
ecd  care  a  bodle  about  it,  for  the  sua's  on  our  side  o'  I 


wish  my  master  were  living  to  get  a  blink  o' 

"  And  what  beoame  of  him  V  said  the  rider. 

"  Ho  was  lost  in  the  vessel  gann  to  that  weary  Holland — clean  lost,  and 
a'body  perished,  and  my  poor  master  amang  them.  Neither  mao  nor  mouse 
was  ever  heard  o'  mair."     Then  Cuddie  uttered  a  groan. 

"  Ton  had  some  regard  for  him,  then  ?"  oontJnuad  the  stranger, 

"How  could  I  help  it! — His  face  was  made  of  a  fiddle,  as  they  gay,  for 
a'body  that  looked  on  him  liked  him.  And  a  htaw  soldier  ho  was,  0,  an 
yo  had  but  seen  him  down  at  the  brigg  there,  fleeing  about  like  a  fleein" 
dragon  to  gar  folk  flght  tliat  had  unoo  little  will  till't.  There  was  he  and 
that  sour  whigamore  they  ca'd  Burley — if  twa  men  could  hae  won  a  field, 
we  wadna  hae  gotten  our  skins  piud  that  day." 

"  You  mention  Burley — Do  you  know  if  he  yet  lives !" 

"  I  kenna  muokle  about  him.  Folk  say  he  was  abroad,  and  our  sufferers 
wad  hold  no  communion  wi'  him,  because  o'  his  having  murdered  the  arch- 
bishop. Sao  he  cam  hame  ten  times  dourer  than  ever,  and  broke  aff  wi' 
mony  o'  the  presby  terians ;  and,  at  this  last  coming  of  the  Prince  of  Orange, 
he  oonld  get  aae  countenance  nor  command  for  fear  of  his  deeyilish  tonipcr, 
and  he  hasna  been  heard  of  since ;  only  some  folk  say,  that  pride  and  anger 
hae  driven  him  clean  wud." 

"  And — and,"  said  the  traveller,  after  considerable  hesitation, — "  do  you 
know  anything  of  Lord  Bvandale  ?" 

"  Div  I  ken  onything  o'  Lord  Evandalo  ?     Div  I  no  ?    Is  not  my  young 


leddy  up  by  yonder  at  tho  house,  that's  as  gude  as  married  to  him  1" 
"  And  are  they  not  married  then  ?"  said  the  rider,  hastily 
"  No ;  only  what  they  ca'  betrothed — me  and  mv  wife  w 


no  mony  months  bypast.  It  was  a  lang  conrtauip — few  folk  keu'd  the 
reason  by  Jenny  and  mysell.  But  wiil  ye  no  light  down?  I  downa  bide  to 
see  ye  sitting  up  there,  and  the  clouds  are  casting  up  thick  in  Iho  west  ower 
Glasgow-ward,  and  maist  skeilj  folk  think  that  bodes  rain." 

In  fact,  a  deep  black  cloud  had  already  surmounted  the  setting  sun;  a 
few  largo  drops  of  rain  fell,  and  the  murmurs  of  distant  thunder  were 
heard: 

"The  deil's  in  this  man,"  said  Cuddie  to  himself;  "I  wish  he  would 
either  light  aff  or  ride  on,  tliat  he  may  quarter  himsell  in  Hamilton  or  tho 
shower  begin." 

But  tlie  rider  sate  motionless  on  his  horse  for  two  or  three  moments  after 
his  last  question,  like  one  exhausted  by  some  uncommon  effort.  At  length, 
recovering  himself,  as  if  with  a  sudden  and  painful  effort,  he  asked  Cuddie, 
"  if  Lady  Margaret  Bellenden  atill  lived?" 

"  She  does,"  replied  Cuddie,  "  but  in  a  very  sraa'  way.  They  hae  been 
a  sad  changed  family  since  thae  rough  times  began ;  they  hae  suffered 
eneugh  first  and  last—and  to  lose  the  auld  Tower,  and  a'  tho  bonny  barony, 
and  Uie  holms  that  I  hae  ploughed  sae  often,  and  the  Mains,  and  my  kafo> 
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yard,  tliat  I  suld  lims  gotten  tack  again,  and  a'  for  naefchiag,  as  a  boilj  may 
Bay,  tut  just  tiio  want  o'  some  bits  of  sheep-akift  that  were  lost  ia  the  cun- 
fuBion  of  the  taking  of  Tillietudlem." 

"  I  have  heard  something  of  this,"  said  He  stranger,  daepening  his  voice, 
and  averting  his  head.  "I  have  some  interest  in  the  family,  and  would 
willingly  help  them  if  I  could.  Con  you  give  me  a  hed  in  ynur  house  to- 
night, my  friend?" 

"  If  s  but  a  oornei-  of  a  place,  sir,"  said  Cuddle,  "  but  we'se  try,  rather 
tiian  ye  suid  ride  on  in  the  rain  and  thunner ;  for,  to  be  free  wi'  ye,  sir,  I 
think  ye  seem  no  that  ower  woeL" 

"I  am  liable  to  a  dizaineas,"  aaid  the  stranger,  "  but  it  wUI  soon  wear  off." 

"  I  ken  we  can  gio  ye  a  decent  aupper,  sir,"  said  Caddie ;  "  and  we'll  see 
about  a  bed  as  weeL  as  we  can.  We  wad  be  laith  a  stranger  suld  lack  what 
we  have,  though  we  are  jimply  provided  for  in  beds  rather ;  for  Jenny  has 
Bao  mony  bairns  (Grod  bless  them  and  her!)  that  troth  I  ipaun  speak  to 
Lord  Evandale  to  gie  us  a  hit  eik,  or  outshot  o'  some  sort,  to  the  onstead." 

"I  shall  be  easily  accommodated,"  SMd  the  stranger,  as  he  entered  tho 
house. 

"  And  ye  may  rely  on  your  naig  Ijeing  well  sorted,"  said  Ouddie ;  "  I  ken 
weel  what  belangs  to  aappeiing  a  horse,  and  this  is  a  very  gude  ane." 

Cuddie  took  the  horse  to  tho  litlie  oow-hoaBe,  and  called  to  his  wife  to 
attend  in  the  meanwhile  to  the  stranger's  aceommodation.  The  ofEcer 
entered,  and  threw  himself  on  a  settle  at  some  distance  from  the  fire,  and 
carefully  turning  his  back  to  the  little  lattice  window,  Jenny  {or  Mrs.  Head- 
rigg,  if  the  reader  pleases)  requested  him  bo  lay  aside  the  cloak,  belt,  and 
flapped  hat,  whioh  he  wore  upon  his  journey,  but  he  excused  himself  under 
pretence  of  feeling  cold;  and,  to  divert  the  time  till  Cuddie's  return,  ha 
entered  into  some  chat  with  the  children,  carefully  avoiding,  during  the 
interval,  the  inc|nialti7e  glances  of  his  landlady. 
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Ciroi>iE  soon  returned,  assuring  tho  stranger,  with  a  cheerful  voice,  "  that 
tho  horse  was  properly  suppered  up,  and  that  the  gudewife  shoHld  make  a 
bed  up  for  him  at  the  house,  mair  purpoae-liko  and  comfortable  than  the 
like  o'  them  could  gie  him." 

"  Are  the  family  at  the  house  f"  said  the  stranger,  with  an  interrupted 
and  broken  voice. 

"  No,  stir,  they're  awa  wi'  a'  tho  servants; — they  keep  only  twa  now-ar 
days,' and  my  gudewife  there  has  the  keys  and  the  charj^,  though  she's  no 
a  fee'd  servant.  She  has  been  bora  and  bred  in  thefamily,  andhas  a'  trust 
and  management.  If  they  were  there,  we  behoved  na  to  take  sic  freedom 
witiiout  their  order ;  but  when  they  are  awa,  they  will  be  woe!  pleased  we 
serve  a  stranger  gentleman.  Miss  Bellenden  wad  help  a'  the  haill  warld, 
an  her  power  were  as  gude  as  her  will ;  and  her  grandmother,  Leddy  Mar- 
garet, has  an  unco  respect  for  tho  gentry,  and  she's  no  ill  to  the  poor  bodies 
neither. — And  now,  wife,  what  for  are  ye  no  getting  forrit  wi'  the  eowens?" 
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"Never  mind,  !ad,"  rejoined  Jenny,  "ye  sail  hae  them  in  gude  time;  I 


Cuddle  fidgeted,  and  laughed  with  a  peculiar  espreasion  of  intelligence  at 
tlii8ropBrtee,w!iieh  was  followed  by  a  dialogue  of  little  oonaequonce  betwixt 
his  wire  and  him,  in  which  the  atranger  took  no  aharo.  At  length  he  aud- 
denlv  interrupted  Ihem  by  the  queation — "  Can  you  tell  me  when  Lord  Evan- 
date  s  marriage  takes  place  ?" 

"  Very  aoon,  we  expect,"  answeted  Jenny,  before  it  was  poasible  for  her 
husband  to-  reply ;  "  it  wad  hae  been  ower  afore  now,  but  for  the  death  o' 
auld  Major  Bellenden." 

"  The  esoollent  old  man '."  aaid  the  atranger ;  "  I  heard  at  Edinburgh  he 
was  no  more.     Was  he  long  ill?" 

"  He  couldna  be  said  to  hand  up  his  head  after  his  brother's  ■wife  and  his 
niece  were  turned  out  o'  their  ain  house ;  and  he  hod  himsell  sair  borrowing 
siller  to  stand  the  law — but  it  was  in  the  latter  end  o'  King  James's  days — 
and  Basil  Olitant,  who  oiaimed  the  estate,  turned  a  papist  ki  pleaae  the  man- 
agers, and  then  naething  was  to  be  refused  him ;  sae  the  law  gaed  again 
the  leddies  at  last,  after  tliey  had  fought  aweary  aorto'  years  about  it;  and, 
as  I  said  before,  the  Major  ne'er  held  up  his  head  again.  And  then  cam 
the  pitting  awa  o'  the  Stuart  line ;  and,  though  he  had  but  little  reason  to 
like  them,  he  couldna  brook  that,  and  it  clean  broke  the  heart  o'  him,  and 
creditora  cam  to  Charnwood  and  cleaned  out  a'  thatwaa  there — he  was 
never  rich,  the  gade  auld  man,  for  he  dow'd  na  see  onybody  want." 

"  He  was  indeed,"  said  the  stranger,  -with  a  faltering  voice,  "  an  admirable 
man — that  is,  I  have  heard  that  he  was  so, — So  the  ladies  were  left  without 
fortune,  as  well  as  without  a  protector  !" 

"  They  will  neither  want  tie  tane  nor  the  tother  while  Lord  Evandale 
lives,"  said  Jenny,  ."  He  has  been  a  true  friend  in  their  griEfs— -E'en  to 
the  house  they  live  in  is  his  lordship's ;  and  never  man,  as  ray  auld  gude 
mother  used  to  say,  since  the  d^s  of  .tiie  patriarch  Jacob,  served  sae  lang 
and  sae  sair  for  a  wife  as  gude  Lord  Evaudale  baa  dune." 

"  And  why,"  said  tie  stranger,  with  a  voice  that  i^uivered  with  emotion, 
"  wlw  was  he  not  sooner  rewarded  by  the  object  of  his  attachment  ?" 

"  There  was  ^e  lawsuit  to  be  ended,"  said  Jenny  readily,  "  forbj  many 
(fther  family  arrangements." 

"  Na,  but,"  said  Cuddie,  "  there  was  another  reason  forby ;  for  the  young 
leddy" — " 

"  Whisht — hand  your  tongue,  and  sup  your  aowens,"  said  his  wife.  "  I 
see  the  gentleman's  far  frae  weel,  and  downa  eat  our  coarse  supper.  I  wad 
kill  him  a  chicken  in  an  inetaut." 

"  There's  no  occasion,"  said  the  stranger ;  "  I  shall  want  only  a  gloss  of 
water,  and  to  be  left  alone." 

"  You'll  gie  yoursell  the  trouble  then  to  follow  me,"  said  Jenny,  lighting 
a  small  lantern,  "  and  I'll  show  you  the  way." 

Cuddie  also  proffered  hia  assistance;  but  his  wife  reminded  him,  "That 
the  biJmB  would  be  left  to  fight  thegither,  and  coup  ane  anither  into  the 
fire ;"  so  that  ho  remained  to  take  ohar^  of  the  menage. 

His  wife  led  the  way  up  a  little  winding  path,  which,  after  threading 
some  thickets  of  aweetbrier  and  honeysuckle,  conducted  to  the  back-door  of 
a  small  garden.  Jenny  undid  the  latch,  and  they  passed  through  an  old- 
fashioned  flower-garden,  with,  its  clipped  yew  hedges  and  formal  parterres, 
to  a  glass-sashed  door,  which  she  opened  with  a  master-key,  and  lighting  a 
oandie,  which  she  placed  upon  a  small  work-table,  aated  pardon  for  leavmg 
him  there  for  a  few  minutes  until  she  prepared  his  apartment.  She  did  not 
exceed  five  minutes  in  these  preparations;  but  when  she  returned,  was 
startled  to  find  that  tie  stranger  htid  sunk  forward  with  his  head  upon  the 
table,  in  what  she  at  first  apprehended  to  be  a  swoon.  As  she  advanced  to 
him,  howeyer,  she  could  discover  by  his  short-drawn  sobs  that  it  was  a 
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parosysm  of  mental  agony.  Sho  prudently  drew  baofe  until  lio  raised  his 
head,  and  then  showing  hei'self,  without  seeming  to  have  observed  his  agi- 
tation, informed  him  that  his  bed  was  prepared.  The  stranger  gaaed  at  her 
a  moment,  ik  if  to  collect  the  sense  of  ner  words.  She  repeated  them,  and 
only  bending  Ms  head,  as  aa  indication  that  he  undetstnod  her,  he  entered 
the  apartment,  the  door  of  which  she  pointed  out  to  him.  It  was  a  snmil 
bedehambe)",  used,  as  she  informed  him,  by  Lord  Eyajidale  when  a  guest  nt 
Fiury-Knowe,  connecting,  on  one  side,  with  a  little  ohina-eabinBt  wMoh 
opened  to  fJie  garden,  and  on  the  other  with  a  saloon,  from  which  it  was 
only  separated  by  a  thin  wainscot  partition.  Haying  wished  the  stranger 
better  health  and  good  rest,  Jenay  descended  aa  speedily  as  she  could  to 

"  O  Cuddle !"  she  exclaimed  to  her  helpmate  us  she  entered,  "  I  doubt 
we're  ruined  folk  1" 

"How  can  that  he?  What's  the  matter  wi'  ye!"  returned  the  imper- 
tai'hed  Cuddie,  who  was  one  of  those  persons  who  do  not  easily  take  alarm 
at  anything. 

"Wha  d'ye  think  jron  gentleman  is? — 0,  that  ever  ye  suld  hae  asked  him 
to  light  here  1"  esolairaea  Jenny. 

"Why,  wha  the  muokle  deil  d'^e  say  he  is!  There's  nao  law  (^inst 
harhounng  and  int«r-commnnieating  now,"  said  Cuddie;  "sae,  wmg  or 
tory,  what  need  we  care  wha  he  be !" 

"  Ay,  but  it's  ane  will  ding  Lord  Evandale's  marriage  ajee  yet,  if  if  s  no 
the  better  looked  to,"  said  Jenny ;  "it's  Miss  Edith's  first  joe,  your  ainauld 
mwster,  Cuddie." 

"  The  deii,  woman  1"  exclaimed  Cuddie,  starting  up,  "  trow  ye  that  I'm 
Mind  ?  I  wad  hae  ken'd  Mr.  Henry  Morton  amang  a  hunder." 

"  Ay,  but,  Cuddie  lad,"  replied  Jenny,  "  though  ye  are  no  blind,  ye  are 
no  sae  notice-taking  as  I  am. ' 

"  Weel,  what  for  needs  je  cast  that  up  to  me  just  now  f  or  what  did  you 
see  about  the  man  (hat  was  like  our  Maister  Harry !" 

"I  will  tell  ye,"  said  Jenny.  "  I  jaloased  his  keeping  his  face  frae  us, 
and  speaking  wi'  a  made-like  yoioe,  sae  I  e'en  tried  him  wi'  some  tales  o' 
laijg  syne,  and  when  I  spoke  o'the  br03e,ye  ken,  he  didna  just  laugh— he's 
ower  graye  for  that  now-a-days — hut  ho  gae  a  glodge  wi'  his  ee  that  I  ken'd 
ho  toiinp  whati  said.  And  a' his  distress  is  aboutMiss  Edith's,  manaage, 
and  I  ne'er  saw  a  man  mair  taen  down  wi'  true  loye  in  my  days — I  mi^t 
eay  man  or  woman — only  I  mind  how  ill  Miss  Edith  was  when  she  first  gat 
word  that  him  and  you  (ye  muoklo  graceless  loon)  wore  coming  against 
TiEietudlem  wi'  the  rebels. — But  what's  the  matter  wi'  the  man  now?" 

"What's  the  matter  wi'  me,  indeed  I"  said  Cuddie,  who  was  again  hastily 
putting  on  some  of  the  garments  he  had  stripped  himself  of,  "  am  I  no  gaun 
lap  this  instant  fo  see  my  maifiier!" 

"Atweel,  Cuddie,  ye  are  gaun  nae  sic  gate,"  said  Jenny,  coolly  and 
resolutely. 

"The  deil'e  in  the  wife  I"  said  Cuddie;  "d'ye  think  I  am  to  be  John 
Tarason's  man,  and  maistered  by  woman  a'  the  days  o'  my  life  ?" 

"  And  whnse  man  wad  ye  be  ?  And  wha  wad  ye  hae  to  maister  ye  hut 
me,  Cuddie  lad !"  answered  Jenny.  "I'll  gar  ye  comprehend  in  the  making 
of  a  hay-hand.  Naebody  kens  that  this  young  gentleman  is  living  but  our- 
sells,  and  fra  that  he  keeps  himsell  up  sae  close,  I  am  judging  that  he's  pur- 
posing, if  he  fand  Miss  Edith  either  married,  or  just  gaun  to  bs  married,  ho 
wad  just  slide  awaeasy,  and  ^ie  them  nae  mair  trouble.  But  if  Miss  Edith 
ken'd  that  he  was  liying,  and  if  she  wore  standing  before  the  very  minister 
wi'  Lord  Bvandale  when  it  was  tauld  io  her,  I'se^rarrant  she  wad  sao  No 
when  she  suld  say  Yea." 

"  Weel,"  replied  Cuddie,  "  and  what's  my  business  wi'  that?  If  Misa 
Edith  llkes-her  auld  too  better  than  her  new  ane,  what  for  suld  she  no  be 
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free  to  change  ier  inin<I  like  other  folk  I — Ye  Iten,  JenEy,  HaliMaj  nyo 
threeps  he  had  a  pramiae  frae  joursell." 

"Hallidaj's  a  bar,  and  ye're  naethingbut  agomeril  to  hearkea  till  him, 
Cnddie.  And  then  for  this  leddj's  choice, — lack-a-day  I  je  maj  be  sure  a' 
the  gowd  Mr.  Morton  has  is  on  the  outaide  o'  hia  coat,  and  how  can  ho  keep 
Leddy  Margaret  and  the  young  leddy  ?" 

■'Isna  there  Milnwood?"  aaid  Cuddie.  "Nae  doubt,  tlio  auld  laird  left 
hia  housekeeper  the  life-rent,  as  lie  heard  nought  o'  his  nephew;  hut  it's 
Irat  speaking  the  auld  wife  fiwr,  and  they  may  a'  lire  brawly  thegither, 
Leddy  Margaret  and  a'." 

"Hout  fa  ■   ■    ■  "        ' 
their  rank  w  ^ 

proud  to  take  favours  irae  Lord  Evondale  himselL     Na,  iio,  they  maun  fol- 
low tlie  camp,  if  8^ "  '"'"  '"--■■—  " 


"  Then  aic  a  fljting  as  there  wad  be  between  them,  a'  alDout  whig  and 
torj,"  coniinaed  Jenny. 

"To  be  sure,"  aaid  Caddie,  "the  auld  ieddy's  unco  kittle  in  thae  points." 

"And  then,  Cuddie,"  continued  hia  helpmate,  who  had  reserved  hor 
strongest  argutoent  tJU  the  last,  "  if  this  marriage  wi'  Lord  Evandale  is 
broken  off,  what  comes  o'  our  ain  bit  free  house,  and  the  kale-yard,  and  the 
cow's  grass  ?  I  trow  tliat  baith  us  and  thae  bonny  bairnfl  will  be  turned  on 
the  wide  warld !" 

Here  Jenny  began  to  whimper  —  Cuddie  writhed  himaelf  this  way  and 
that  way,  the  very  picture  of  indecision.  At  length  he  broke  out,  "  Weal, 
woman,  canna  ye  tell  us  what  we  auld  do,  without  a'  this  din  about  it  t" 

"Just  do  naething  at  a',"  BW,d  Jenny,  "Never  seem  to  ken  onytbing 
about  this  gentleman,  and  for  your  life  say  a  word  that  he  suld  hae  been 
here,  or  up  at  the  house!  —  An  I  had  kea'd,  I  wad  hae  ^venhimmyain 
bed,  and  sleepit  in  the  byre,  or  ha  had  gane  up  by :  but  it  canna  be  heipit 
now.  The  neist  thing's  to  get  him  caJinily  awa  the  mom,  and  I  judge  he'll 
be  ia  nae  hurry  to  come  back  again." 

"My  puir  maister!"  said  Cuddie;  "and  maun  I  no  apeak  to  him, 
then  ?" 

"For  your  life,  no,"  said  Jenny;  "ye'ro  no  obliged  to  ken  him;  and  I 
wadna  hae  tauld  je,  only  I  feared  ye  wad  ken  him  in  the  morning." 

"  Aweel,"  aaid  Caddie,  sighing  heavily.  "I'ae  awa  to  plough  the  out- 
field then;  for,  if  I  am  no  to  speak  to  him,  1  wad  rattier  be  out  o'  the 

"  Very  right,  my  dear  hinny,"  replied  Jenny ;  "  na«body  haa  better  sense 
than  you  when  ye  crack  a  bit  wi'  me  ower  your  affairs,  but  ye  auld  ne'er  do 
onytbing  aff  hand  out  o'  your  ain  head." 

"  Ane  wad  think  it's  true,"  quoth  Cuddie ;  "  for  I  hae  aye  had  some  car- 
liiie  or  quean  or  another,  to  gar  me  gang  their  gate  instead  o'  my  ain. 
There  was  first  my  mither,"  he  continued,  aa  he  undressed  and  tumbled 
himaeif  into  bed  —  "then  there  was  Leddy  Margaret  didna  let  me  ca'  my 
soul  my  ain  —  then  my  mither  and  her  C[uarrelled,  and  pu'ed  ma  twa  ways 
at  anes,  as  if  ilk  ane  fed  an  end  o'  me,  lite  Punch  and  the  Deevil  rugging 
about  the  Baker  at  tho  fair  —  and  now  I  hae  gotten  a  wife,"  he  murmured 
in  continuation,  as  he  stowed  the  blantefa  around  his  person,  "and  she's 
like  to  tak  the  guiding  o'  me  a'thegither." 

"  And  amna  I  the  oest  guide  ye  ever  had  in  a'  your  life  1"  said  Jenny, 
as  she  closed  the  conversation  by  assuming  her  place  beside  her  husband, 
and  extinguishing  the  candle. 

Leaving  this  couple  to  their  repose,  we  have  nest  to  inform  the  reader, 
that,  early  on  the  next  morning,  two  ladies  on  horseback,  attended  by  their 
eervante,  arrived  at  the  house  of  Fury-Knowe,  whom,  b>  Jenny's  utter  con- 
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fusion,  she  instantly  teoogaiBed  aa  Miss  Eellenden,  and  Lady  Emily  IIaju.il- 
ton,  a  sister  of  Lord  Evandale. 

"  Had  I  no  better  gang  to  the  house  to  put  things  to  rights  ?"  said  Jenny, 
confounded  Trith  this  unexpected  apparition. 

"We  wajit  nothing  bat  the  pass-key,"  siud  Miss  Eellenden;  "Oudyill 
■will  open  the  windows  of  the  little  parloui'." 

"The  little  parlour's  looked,  and  the  lock's  spoiled,"  answered  Jenny, 
who  reeoUected  the  looal  sympathy  between  that  apartment  and  the  bed- 
chamber of  her  guest. 

"  In  the  red  parlour,  then,"  said  Miss  Belienden,  and  rode  up  to  the  front 
of  the  house,  bat  by  an  approach  different  from  that  through  which  Morton 
bad  been  conducted. 

"  Al!  will  be  out,"  thought  Jenny,  "  unless  I  can  get  him  smuggled  out 
of  the  house  the  back  way." 

So  saying,  she  sped  up  the  bant  in  great  tribulation  and  uacertaiuty. 

"  I  had  better  hae  said  at  ance  there  was  a  stranger  there,"  was  her  next 
natural  reflection.  "But  then  they  wad  hae  been  for  asking  him  to  break- 
fast. "O  safe  ubI  what  will  I  do!— And  there's  Gudyill  walking  in  the 
farden,  too !"  she  escliumed  internally,  on  approaching  the  ■wicket—"  and 
daurna  gang  in  the  back  way  tJll  he's  an  the  coast.  0  airs,  what  will 
beoome  of  us  J" 

In  this  state  of  perplexity  she  approaehed  the  d'devani  butler,  iriih  the 
purpose  of  decoying  him  out  of  tlie  garden.  But  John  Gudyill's  temper 
was  not  improyed  by  his  decline  in  rank  and  increase  in  years.  Like  many 
peeyiah  people,  too,  he  seemed  to  hare  an  intuitive  perception  as  to  what 
was  most  likely  to  tease  those  whom  he  conversed  with  j  and  on  tlie  pre- 
sent oooaaiou,  all  Jenny's  efforla  to  remove  him  from  the  garden  served  only 
to  root  him  in  it  as  last  as  if  he  had  been  one  of  the  shruba.  Unluckily, 
also,  he  had  commenced  florist  during  his  residence  at  Fairy-Knowe,  and, 
leaving  all  other  things  to  the  charge  of  Lady  Emily's  servant,  his  first  care 
was  dedicated  to  the  flowers,  which  he  had  toiken  under  his  special  protec- 
tion, and  which  he  propped,  du^  and  ■watered,  prosing  all  the  ■while  upoa 
their  respective  merits  to  poor  Jenny,  who  stood  by  him  trembling,  and 
almost  crying,  with  anxiety,  fear,  and  impatience. 

Fata  seemed  determined  to  win  a  match  against  Jenny  thia  unfortunate 
morning.  As  soon  as  the  ladies  entered  tie  house,  they  observed  that  the 
door  of  the  little  parlour,  the  very  apartment  out  of  which  she  was  desirous 
of  esoluding  them  on  account  of  its  contiguity  to  the  room  in  which  Moiv 
ton  slept,  was  not  onl^  unlocked,  but  absolutely  a^ar.  Miss  Belienden  was 
too  mnoh  engaged  with  her  own  immediate  subjects  of  reflection  to  toke 
much  notice  of  the  circumstance,  but,  desiring  the  servant  to  open  the  win- 
dow-ahuttars,  walked  into  the  room  along  with  her  friend. 

"He  is  not  yet  come,"  she  said.  "What  can  your  brother  possibly 
mean?  —  why  express  so  anxious  a  ■wish  that  we  should  meet  him  here! 
and  why  not  come  to  Oastle-Dinnan,  as  he  proposed !  1  own,  lay  dear 
Emily,  that,  even  engaged  as  we  are  to  each  other,  and  with  the  sanction 
of  your  presence,  I  do  not  feel  that  I  have  done  quite  right  in  indulging 

"EvaDdale  was  never  eapricious,"  answered  hia  sister;  "I  am  sure  he 
will  aatisfy  us  with  his  reasons,  and  if  he  does  not,  I  will  help  jou  to  seold 

"What  I  chiefly  fear,"  said  Edith,  "is  hia  having  engaged  in  some  of 
the  plots  of  thia  fluctuating  and  unhappy  time.  I  know  his  heart  is  with 
that  dreadful  Claverhouse  and  his  army,  and  I  believe  he  would  have 
joined  them  ere  now  but  for  my  unole's  death,  which  gave  him  so  much 
additional  trouble  on  our  account.  How  singular,  that  one  ao  rational,  and 
HO  deeply  senaiblo  of  the  errors  of  tJie  exiled  family,  should  be  ready  to  risk 
all  for  tJieir  restoration  I" 
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"  Wiiit  can  I  aaj  V  nDswered  Lady  Emily ;  "  it  is  a  point  of  honour  irith 
Evandalo.  Ouc  family  have  always  been  lojai  —  he  served  long  in  the 
Gnavds— -the  Viseoiint  of  Dundee  was  hia  commaadov  and  his  Mond  for 
years  —  he  ia  looked  on  with  an  eyil  eye  by  many  of  hia  own  relations, 
who  set  dowu  his  inactivity  to  the  score  of  want  of  spirit.  You  must  be 
awaie,  my  dear  Edith,  how  often  family  uonaesiona,  imd  early  predileG- 
tJone,  influence  our  aoijona  more  than  ahstraot  argnmonts.  But  I  trust 
Eyandale  will  coutiiiue  quiet,  —  though,  to  teO  you  truth,  I  hclieve  you  aj^e 
tlie  only  one  who  can  keep  him  bo." 

"  And  how  ia  it  in  wy  power  V  sold  Miss  Bellenden. 

"  YoiL  can  furnish  him  with  the  Scriptural  apology  for  not  going  forth 
with  the  host,  — '  he  haa  married  a  wife,  and  therefore  cannot  come.' " 

"  I  have  promised,"  said  Edith,  in  a  faint  voice ;  "  hut  I  trust  I  shall  not 
be  urged  on  the  score  of  time." 

"  Nay,"  said  Lady  Emily,  "  I  will  loaye  Erandale  (and  here  he  comes)  to 
plead  his  own  cause." 

"  Stay,  stay,  for  God's  sake !"  said  Edith,  endeavouring  to  detain  her, 

"Wot  I,  not  I,"  said  the  young  lady,  making  her  escape,  "the  third 
person  makes  a  silly  figure  oa  such  occasions.  When  you  want  me  for 
breakfast,  I  will  be  found  in  the  willow-walk  by  the  river." 

As  she  tripped  out  of  the  room,  Lord  Evandale  entered — "  Good-morrow, 
brother,  and  good-by  till  breakfast-time,"  said  the  lively  young  lady ;  "  I 
trust  you  will  give  Miss  Bellenden  some  good  reasons  for  disturbing  her 
rest  so  early  in  the  morning," 

And  so  saying,  she  left  them  tajgetlior,  without  waiting  a  reply. 

"  And  now,  my  lord,"  said  Edith,  "  may  I  desire  to  inow  the  meaning  of 
your  singular  request  to  meet  you  here  at  so  early  an  hour  ?" 

She  was  about  to  add,  that  she  hardly  felt  herself  eseusable  in  having 
complied  with  it ;  but,  upon  looking  at  the  person  whom  she  addressed,  she 
■was  struck  dumb  by  the  singular  and  agitated  expression  of  hia  counte- 
nance, and  interrupted  hersell'  to  exclaim  — "  For  God's  sake,  what  ia  the 
matter  ?" 


"  Has  fallen  ?"  smd  Edith,  anticipating  the  rest  of  his  tidings. 

"  True — most  true — he  haa  fiiUen  in  the  arms  of  victory,  and  not  a  man 
remains  of  talents  and  influeneo  sufficient  to  All  up  his  loss  in  King  James's 
service.  This,  Edith,  ia  no  time  for  temporizing  with  our  duty,.  I  have 
given  direolJons  to  raise  my  foUowera,  and  I  must  take  leave  of  yon  this 
evening," 

"Do  not  think  of  it,  my  lord,"  answered  Edith;  "your  life  ,is  essential 
to  your  friends ;  do  not  throw  it  away  in  an  adventure  so  rash.  What  oan 
your  single  arm,  and  the  few  tenants  or  servants  who  might  follow  ycio, 
do  against  the  force  of  almost  all  Scotland,  the  Highland  olans  only  cx- 
oepted  ?" 

"  Listen  to  me,  Edith,"  said  Lord  Evandale.  "  I  am  not  so  rash  as  you 
may  suppose  me,  nor  are  my  present  motives  of  such  light  importance  as 
to  affect  only  those  peraonally  dependent  on  myself  The  Life-Gnarda,  with 
whom  I  served  so  long,  altlioueh  new-modelled  and  new-officered  by  the 
Prince  of  Orange,  retain  a  predilection  for  tlie  cause  of  tlioir  rightful  mas- 
ter; and" — (and  here  he  whispered  as  if  he  feared  even  the  walls  of  the 
apartment  had  ears) — "when  my  foot  is  known  fo  be  in  the  stirrup,  two 
resimenta  of  cavalry  have  sworn  to  renounce  the  usurper's  service,  and 
fight  under  my  orders.  They  delayed  only  till  Dundee  should  descend  into 
the  Lowlands ; — but,  since  he  is  no  more,  which  of  his  successors  dare  take 
that  dedsivo  step,  unless  encouraged  by  the  troops  deelaring  themaelvea ! 
Meantime  the  zeal  of  the  soldiers  will  die  away.    X  muat  bnug  them  to  a 
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dcolsion  while  their  hearts  are  glowing  with  the  viotoTy  their  old  lender  hiis 
obtained,  and  burning  to  avenge  his  untimely  death." 

"  And  wUI  yon,  on  the  faith  of  such  men  as  you  know  these  soldiers  to 
be,"  Btud  Edith,  "  take  a  part  of  such  dreadful  moment  ?" 

"I  wiU,"  said  Lord  Evandale — "I  must;  my  honour  and  loyalty  are  both 
pledged  for  it." 

'■  And  all  for  the  sake,"  continued  Miss  BGllenden,  "  of  a  prince,  whose 
measures,  while  he  was  on  the  throne,  no  one  could  coademn  more  than. 
Lord  Evandale !" 

"  Moat  liue,"  replied  Lord  Evandale ;  "  and  as  I  resented,  even  during 
tlie  plenitude  of  his  power,  his  iimovations  on  church  and  state,  like  a  free- 
bom  Bubjeot,  I  am  determined  I  ■will  assert  his  real  rights  when  he  is  in 
adversity,  like  a  loyal  one.  Let  courtiers  and  sycophants  flatter  power  and 
desert  misfortune ;  I  will  neither  do  the  one  nor  the  other." 

"  And  if  you  ore  determined  fo  act  what  my  feeble  judgment  must  still 
term  rashly,  why  give  yourself  the  pain  of  this  nntimely  meeting!" 

"  Were  it  not  enough  to  answer,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  "  that,  ere  rushing 
on  battle,  I  wished  to  bid  sdien  to  my  betrothed  bride? — Surely  it  is  judg- 
ing coldly  of  ray  feelings,  and  showing  too  plainly  the  indifference  of  your 
own,  to  question  my  motive  for  a  request  so  natural." 

"But  why  in  this  place,  my  lord ?"  said  Edith,  —  "and  why  with  such 
peculiar  circumstances  of  mystery  1" 

"Because,"  he  replied,  putting  a  letter  into  her  hand,  "I  have  yet  another 
request,  which  I  dare  hardly  proffer,  even  when  prefaced  by  these  oreden- 

In  haste  and  terror  Edith  glanced  over  tie  letter,  whicli  was  from  her 
grandmother, 

"  My  dearest  childe,"  such  was  its  tenor  in  style  and  spelling,  "  I  never 
mors  daepiy  regretted  the  reuraatiEm,  which  disqualified  me  from  riding  on 
horseback,  than  at  this  present  writing,  when  I  would  most  have  wished  to 
be  where  tliis  paper  will  soon  be,  that  is  at  Faicj-Knowe,  with  my  poor 
dear  Willie's  only  child.  But  it  is  the  will  of  God  I  should  not  be  with 
hev,  which  I  conclude  t»  be  the  case,  as  much  for  the  pain  I  now  suffer,  as 
because  it  hath  now  not  given  way  either  to  oammomile  poultices  or  to  de- 
coxion  of  wild  mustard,  wherewith  I  have  often  relieved  others.  There- 
fore, I  mast  tell  you,  by  writing  instead  of  word  of  mouth,  that,  as  my 
young  Lord  Evandale  is  called  to  the  present  campaign,  both  by  his  honour 
and  his  duty,  he  hath  earnestly  solicited  me  that  the  bonds  of  holy  matri- 
mony be  knitted  before  his  departure  to  the  wars  between  you  and  him,  in 
implement  of  the  indenture  formerly  entered  into  for  that  effect,  wheroun- 
till^  as  I  see  no  raisonable  obiexicn,  so  I  trust  that  you,  who  have  been 
always  a  good  and  obedient  childe,  will  not  devize  any  which  has  less  than 
raison.  S  is  trew  that  the  oontraz  of  our  house  have  heretofore  been  ceie- 
Ijrated  in  a  manner  more  bofttting  our  Rank,  and  not  in  private,  and  with 
few  witnMses,  as  a  thing  done  in  a  corner.  But  it  has  been  Heaven's  own 
free-vrill,  as  well  as  those  of  the  kingdom  where  we  live,  to  take  away  from 
us  our  estate,  and  from  the  King  his  throne.  "Zot  I  trust  He  will  yet  re- 
store the  rightful  heir  to  the  throne,  and  turn  his  heart  to  the  true  Proies- 
tant  Episcopal  faith,  which  I  have  the  better  right  to  espeot  to  see  even 
with  my  old  eyes,  as  I  have  beheld  the  royal  family  when  taey  were  strug- 
gling as  sorely  with  masterful  usurpers  and  rebels  as  they  are  now ;  that  la 
to  say,  when  his  most  sacred  Majesty,  Charles  the  Second  of  happy  memory, 
honoured  our  poor  house  of  TiUietudlem,  by  taking  his  diq^'une  therein," 
&a.  &c,  Ac. 

We  will  not  abuse  the  reader's  patience  by  quoting  more  of  Lady  Marga- 
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"  I  uoTcr  tliought  till  this  instant,"  snid  Edith,  dropping  the  letter  from 
her  hand,  "  that  Lord  Evandale  woold  ]iave  acted  iingoneronalj." 

"  Unganeroualy,  Edith  I"  replied  her  lover.  "And  how  can  you  apply 
Buoh  a  term  to  my  deaire  to  oal!  you  mine,  ere  I  part  from  yon  perhaps 
forever !" 

"  Lord  Evandale  ought  to  have  remembered,"  said  Edith,  "  that  when  bio 
perseveranca,  and,  I  must  add,  a  due  sense  of  Lis  merit  and  of  the  obliga* 
tioHB  wo  owed  him,  wrung  from  me  a  slow  eonsent  that  I  would  one  day 
comply  with  his  wishes,  I  made  it  my  condition,  that  I  should  not  be  pressed 
to  a  haaty  accomplishment  of  my  promise ;  and  now  he  avruls  himself  of 
ilia  interest  with  my  only  remainmg  relative,  to  harry  me  with  precipitate 
and  even,  indeiioate  importunity.  There  is  more  aelfiBnaeBS  than  generosity, 
my  lord,  in  such  eager  and  urgent  solicitation." 

"Lord  Bvandale,  evidently  much  hurt,  took  two  or  three  turns  through  the 
apartment  ere  he  replied  to  this  accusation ;  at  length  he  spoke — "  I  should 
have  escaped  this  painful  charge,  durst  I  at  once  have  mentJonod  to  Miss 
Bollondoii  my  principal  reason  for  ur^ng  this  request.  It  ia  one  which  she 
will  probably  despise  on  her  own  account,  but  which  ought  to  wei^h  witlt 
her  for  the  sake  of  Lady  Margaret.  My  deatli  in  battle  must  give  my 
whole  estate  to  my  heirs  of  entail;  my  forfeiture  as  a  traitor,  by  tho  usurp- 
ing Governmeat,  may  voat  it  in  the  i*rince  of  Orange,  or  some  Dutch  fa- 
sourite.  In  either  case,  my  venerable  friend  and  betrothed  tiride  must 
remiHn  unpTOtected  and  .in  }>overty. — Vested  with  the  riglite  and  provisions 
of  lady  Evandale,  Edith  will  find,  in  the  power  of  supporting  her  aged 

ncent,  some  consolation  for  having  condescended  to  share  the  titles  and 
tunes  of  one  who  does  not  pretend  to  be  worthy  of  her." 
Edith  was  struck  dumbby  an  argumentwhioh  she  had  not  expected,  and 
was  compelled  to  acknowledge  tliat  Lord  Evandale's  suit  was  urged  with 
delicacy  as  well  as  with  consideration. 

"  And  yet,"  she  said,  "  such  is  the  waywardness  with  which  my  heart 
reverts'  to  former  times,  that  I  cannot"  (she  burst  into  teats)  "  suppress  a 
degree  of  ominous  reluctance  at  fulfilling  my  engagement  upon  such  a 

"  We  have  already  fully  considered  this  painful  subject,"  said  Lord  Evan- 
dale  ;  "  and  I  hoped,  my  dear  Edith,  your  own  inquiriea,  as  well  as  mine, 
had  fully  convinced  you  that  these  regrets  were  fruitiess." 

'Truitless  indeed!"  said  Edith,  with  a  deep  sigh,  which,  as  if  by  a 
expected  echo,  was  repeated  from  the  adjoining  apartment.    Miss  Belle 
started  at  the  sound,  and  scarcely  composed  herself  upon  Lord  Bvandale'a 
aesarances,  that  she  had  heard  but  the  echo  of  her  own  respiration, 

"  It  sounded  strangely  distinct,"  she  said,  "  and  almost  ominous ;  but  my 
fadings  are  so  harassed  that  the  slightest  tnfle  a^tates  them." 

Lora  Evandale  eagerly  attempted  to  soothe  her  alarm,  and  reconcile  her 
to  a  measure,  which,  however  hasty,  appeared  to  him  the  only  means  by 
which  he  could  secure  her  independence.  He  urged  his  claim  in  virtue  of 
tie  contract,  her  grandmothers  wish  and  command,  the  projiriety  of  in- 
suring her  comfort  and  independence,  and  touched  lighUy  on  his  own  long 
attachment,  which  he  had  evinced  by  so  many  and  such  various  services. 
These  Edith  felt  the  more,  the  less  they  were  insisted  upon ;  and  at  length, 
as  she  had  nothing  to  oppose  to  his  ardour,  excepting  a  causeless  reluctance, 
which  she  herself  was  ashamed  to  oppose  agwnst  so  much  generosity,  she 
was  compelled  to  rest  upon  the  impossibility  of  having  the  ceremony  per- 
formed upon  such  hasty  notice,  at  such  a  time  and  place.  But  for  all  this 
Iiord  Bvandale  was  prepared,  and  he  esplained,  with  joyiiil  alacrity,  that 
the  former  ohaplain  of  his  regiment  was  in  attendance  at  the  Lodge  with  a 
faithful  domestic,  once  a  non-commissioned  officer  in  the  same  corps ;  that 
kie  sister  was  also  possessed  of  the  secret ;  and  that  Headrig^  and  his  wife 
might  be  added  to  the  list  of  witnesses,  if  agreeable  to  Miss  Belleuden. 
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As  to  tlie  place,  he  had  chosen  it  ou  very  puipoBB.  The  marriage  was  to 
remain  a  Becret,  since  Lord  Eyandale  was  to  depBit  in  dis^iise  yerj  soon 
after  it  was  solemniEed  —  a,  circumstance  which,  had  their  union  heen 

Eublic,  must  have  drawn,  upon  him  the  attention,  of  the  Governmont,  oa 
eing  altogether  unaoooimtable,  unless  from  his  being  engaged  in  some 
dangerous  design.  Haying  hasdly_  urged  these  motires  and  explained  hia 
arrangementa,  he  ran,  without  waiting  for  an  answer,  to  summon  hia  sister 
to  attend  hia  bride,  while  he  went  in  search  of  the  other  persons  whose 
presence  was  necessai-y. 

When  Lady  Emily  arrived,  she  found  her  friend  in  an  agony  of  tears,  of 
which  she  was  at  some  loaa  to  comprehend  the  reason,  bcmg  one  of  those 
damsels  who  think  there  is  nothing  either  wonderful  or  teniblo  in  matri- 
mony, and  joinine  with  most  who  knew  him  in  tliinking,  that  it  could  not 
be  rendered  peculiarly  alarming  by- Lord  Evandale  being  the  bridegroom. 
Influenced  by  those  feelings,  she  exhausted  in  suooeasion  all  the  usual  ar- 
guments for  courago,  and  all  the  espreaaiona  of  sympathy  and  condolence 
ordinarily  employed  on  auoh  oooaaions.  But  when  Lady  Emily  beheld  her 
future  sister-in-law  deaf  to  all  those  ordinary  topics  of  consolation  —  when 
she  boheld  tears  follow  fast  and  without  intermission  down  cheeks  aa  pale 
iis  marble — when  she  felt  that  the  hand  which. she  pressed  in  order  to 
enforce  her  nrguments  turned  cold  within  her  grasp,  and  lay,  like  that  of  a 
corpse,  insensible  and  unresponSiYe  to  her  caresses,  her  feelinga  of  8ymp». 
thy  Ka'o  way  to  those  of  hurt  pride  and  pettish  displeasure. 

"I  must  own,"  she  siud,  "that  I  am  something  at  a  loss  to  understand 
all  this,  Miaa  Bellenden.  Months  have  passed  since  you  agreed  to  marry 
my  brother,  and  you  have  postponed  the  fulfilment  of  year  engagement 
from  one  period  to  another,  aa  if  you  had  to  avoid  some  dishonourable  or 
highly  disagreeable  oonneiion.  I  fliink  I  can  answer  for  Lord  ETandale, 
that  be  will  seek  no  woman's  hand  against  her  inclination;  and,  though 
hia  siater,  I  may  boldly  aay  that  he  does  not  need  to  urge  any  lady  further 
than  her  inclinations  carry  her.  You  will  forgive  me.  Miss  Bellenden ;  but 
your  present  distress  aucura  ill  for  my  brothel's  future  happiness,  and  I 
imiBt  needs  say  that  he  i&es  not  merit  all  these  expressions  of  dislike  and 
dolour,  and  liiat  they  seem  an  odd  return  for  an  aUaclimont  which  he  has 
manifested  so  long,  and  in  so  many  ways." 

"  You  are  right,  Lady  Emily,"  said  Edith,  drying  her  eyes,  and  endea- 
vouring to  resume  her  natural  manner,  though  still  betrayed  by  her  falter- 
ing Toice  and  the  paleness  of  her  cheeks  —  "you  are  quite  right  —  Lord 
Evandale  merits  such  usage  from  no  one,  least  of  all  from  her  whom  he  has 
honoured  with  hia  rerard.  But  if  I  have,  given  way,  for  the  last  time,  lo  a 
sudden,  and  irresiatiWe  burst  of  feeling,  it  ia  my  conaotation,  Lady  Emily, 
tiiat  your  brother  knows  the  cause ;  that  I  have  hid  nothing  from  him,  and 
that  he  at  least  is  not  apprehensive  of  finding  in  Edith  Bellenden  a  wife 
imdeaerving  of  his  affection.  But  still  you  are  right,  and  I  merit  your  oen- 
iire  for  indulging  for  a  moment  fruitless  regret  and  painful  remembrances. 
It  shall  be  so  no  longer :  my  lot  is  cast  with  Evandale,  and  with  him  I  am 
resolved  to  bear  it.  'Nothing  shall  in  future  ooour  to  excite  his  complaints, 
or  the  resentment  of  bis  relations ;  no  idle  recollections  of  other  days  shall 
intervene  to  prevent  the  aealoua  and  affectionate  discharge  of  my  duty;  no 

vain  illusions  recall  the  memory  of  other  days" 

As  she  spoke  these  words,  she  slowly  rwsed  her  eyes,  which  had  before 
been  hidden  by  her  hand,  to  the  latticed  window  of  her  anartmcnt,  which 
was  partly  open,  uttered  a  dismal  shriek,  and  fainted.  Laay  Emily  turned 
her  eyes  in  the  same  direction,  but  saw  only  the  shadow  of  a  man,  which 
seemed  to  disappear  from  the  window,  and,  terrified  more  by  the  state  of 
Edith  than  by  the  apparition  she  had  herself  witnessed,  she  uttered  shriek 
upon  shriek  for  assistance.  Her  brother  soon  arrived  with  the  chaplai" 
and  Jenny  Dcnnison,  but  stroag  and  vigorous  remedies  w  "'"' 
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they  oouU  recall  Miss  Bellenden  to  sense  and  motion,  Even  then  hei'  lan- 
guid was  ■wild  and  incohorcnt, 

" Press  me  no  farther,"  she  said  to  Lord  Eyandalo;  "it  cannot  bo  — 
HeiTen  and  oarth — the  Hying  and  the  dead,  have  iei^ued  tiiemaclvea 
agiunst  this  ill-omened  union.  Take  all  I  can  give  —  my  aistarij-  regard  — 
my  devoted  friendship,  I  will  love  you  as  a  sister,  and  serve  you  aa  a 
bondswoman,  but  never  speak  to  me  more  of  mai-riage." 

The  astonishmeDt  of  Lord  Evandale  may  easily  be  oonceived, 

"Emily,"  he  said  fo  his  sister,  "this  is  your  doing  —  I  v^as  accursed 
■when  I  thought  of  hringing  you  here  —  some  of  your  confounded  folly  hna 
driven  her  madl" 

"On  my  ivord,  brother,"  answered  Lady  Emily,  "you're  sufEcient  to 
drive  all  lie  ■women  in  Scotland  mad.  Because  your  miatreaa  aeems  much 
disposed  to  jilt  you,  you  quarrel  vrith  your  aiater,  who  haa  been  arguine  in. 
your  cause,  and  had  brought  her  to  a  quiet  hearing,  vrhon,  all  of  a  audden, 
a  man  looked  in  at  a  window,  whom  her  crazed  sensibility  mistook  either  ' 
for  you  or  some  one  else,  and  has  treated  us  gratis  with  an  excellent  tra^o 

"Whatman!  What  window?"  said  Lord  Evandale,  in  impatient  displea- 
sure. "  Miss  Bellenden  is  incapable  of  bifling  with,  me ;  —  and  yet  what 
else  could  have" 

"Haah!  hush!"  said  Jenny,  whose  interest  lay  partjoularly  ia  shifting 
farther  inquiry ;  "  for  Heaven's  sake,  my  lord,  speak  low,  for  my  lady  be- 

Edith  was  no  sooner  somewhat  restored  to  herself  than  she  begged,  in  a 
feeble  voioe,  to  bo  left  alone  ■with  Lord  Evandale.  All  retreated,- — Jenny 
with  her  usual  air  of  officioua  simplicity  —  Lady  Emily  and  the  chaplain 
with  that  of  awakened  curiosity.  No  sooner  had  they  left  the  apartment, 
than  Editli  beckoned  Loi-d  Evandale  to  sit  beside  her  on  the  couch  ;  her 
next  motion  was  to  take  his  hand,  in  spiie  of  his  surprised  resistance,  to 
her  lips ;  her  last  was  to  aint  from  her  aeat  and  to  clasp  hie  knees. 

"Forgive  me,  mylord!"  she  exclaimed  —  "Forgive  mel  —  I  must  deal 
most  untmiy  by  you,  and  break  a  solemn  eng^ment.  You.  have  my 
friendship,  my  mghest  regard,  my  most  sincere  gratitude  —  You  have  more ; 
you  have  my  word  and  my  faith — But  0,  forgive  me,  for  the  fault  is  not 
mine  —  you  have  not  my  love,  and  I  cannot  marry  you  without  a  sin  I" 

"  You  dream,  my  dearest  Edith  1"  said  Evandale,  perplexed  in  the  utmost 
degree, — "you  let  your  imarination  beguile  you.  This  is  but  some  delu- 
aion  of  an.  over-sensitive  mind ; — the  person  whom  you  preferred  to  me  has 
boon  long  in  a  better  world,  where  your  unavailing  regret  cannot  follow 
him,  or,  if  it  could,  would  only  diminish  his  happiness." 

"You  are  mistaken.  Lord  Evandale,"  said  Edith,  aolamnly.  "I  am  not 
a  sleep-walker,  or  a  mad-woman.  No— I  could  not  have  believed  from  any 
one  what  I  have  seen.     But  having  seen  him,  I  must  believe  mine  own 

'  "  Seen  Jdm  /—seen  -whom  ?"  asked  Lord  Evandale,  in  great  anxiety. 

"  Henry  Morton,"  replied  Edith,  .uttering  those  two  words  as  if  they  were 
her  last,  and  voi-y  nearly  fmnting  when  she  had  done  so. 

"  Misa  Bellenden,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  "you  treat  me  like  a  foo!  or  a  child. 
If  you  repent  your  engagement  to  me,''  he  continued,  indignantly,  "I  am 
not  a  man  to  enforce  it  agtunst  your  inclination;  but  deal  with  me  as  a  man, 
and  forbear  this  trifling. 

He  was  about  to  go  on,  when  he  perceived,  from  her  quivering  eye  and 
pallid  cheek,  that  nothing  less  than  imposture  was  intended,  and  that  by 
whatever  means  her  imagination  had  been  so  impressed,  it  was  really  dis- 
turbed by  unaffected  awe  and  terror.  He  changed  hia  tone,  and  exerted 
nil  Lie  doqaenoe  in  endeavouring  to  soothe  and  extract  from  her  the  secret 
cause  of  such  terror. 
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"I  saw  hint!"  eiio  repeated. — "I  saw  Henry  Morton  stand  at  that  window, 
ami  look  into  the  apartment  at  the  moment  I  ■was  on  the  point  of  abjuring 
him  for  ever.  His  face  was  darter,  thinner,  and  paler  than  it  was  wont  to 
he ;  his  dresB  was  a  horseman's  cloak,  and  hat  looped  down  over  his  face ; 
his  expression  was  like  that  he  wore  on  that  dreadful  morning  when  he 
■was  examined  hy  ClaTerhonsa  at  Tillietudlem.  Ask  your  sister,  ask  Lady 
Emily,  if  she  did  not  see  Mm  as  well  as  I. — I  know  what  has  called  him  up 
— he  cams  to  upbraid  me,  that,  while  my  heart  was  with  him  in  the  deep 
and  dead  sea,  I  was  about  to  give  my  hand  to  another.  My  lord,  it  is  ended 
betweea  you  and  me — be  the  oonseciuenoea  what  they  will,  she  cannot  marry, 
whose  anion  disturbs  the  repose  of  the  dead."* 

"  Gfood  heaTen  1"  said  Evandale,  as  he  paced  the  room,  half  mad  himself 
with  surprise  and  vexation — "  her  fine  understanding  must  be  totally  OTor- 
throwH,  and  that  by  the  effort  which  she  has  rnade  to  comply  with  my  ill- 
limed,  tlioagh  well-meant  request.  Without  rest  and  attention  her  health 
is  ruined  for  ever." 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  Halhday,  who  had  been  Lord  Eyan- 
dale's  principal  personal  attendant  since  they  both  left  the  Guards  on  the 
Eevolntion,  stumbled  into  the  room  with  a  countenance  as  pale  and  ghastly 
as  terror  oould  paint  it. 


mi  ner  e^l  tlren  of  whomatiebadnrer^   Tlw 


red  tah  a  oKaTES  tbsii>ort 

oance  the Tormei-  aeulempnt  b*  taariiig  the  seel,  when  on  a  ettlden  they  heoid  a  rUBhln^  nrdsa  in  iha  pni'lour 

fai  tvJi  4^  thej  sat,  no  if  eometlifni;  hail  come  ie  nt  Lhe  ileer  of  tlie  room  tvhich  opeueil  fram  tbe  hnll,  end  then 

ml  ICO       hrougll  the  ream  b^wBnla  the  enrden-aaur,  wLicli  WHS  altnt;  tJierwereaU  eeriaiBed  at  It,  lor  the 

ti  m  bef  mterraptea  the  bo&iMsa  of  tbe  meeting,  bat  the  peiseveiliie  ladr  bniiKht  them  hedf  tti  it.    "  I 

cijK  nahUaspmolherininyndlnetheii.  ,11  .  \,      t,  it        r «  ■     \ 

mi       9t  ua  it  was  before,  anil  the  AtLiiiv  of  a  budy  wns  seen  as  Elsnding  in  tile  gn^eo  willionl,  tbe  ^ea 

afflwod  eirnptW,  the  new  Bettleinent  was  oaneelled  hvtlie  consent  ef  all  concemed,  aiKl  A]e]inndei-,  in 
bo  TO  1-  or  avB  niontiie  a(Ur.  arnvetl  fluai  the  East  Indies,  to  wlijeli  he  lioil  goue  fonr  yeare  befi>re  from 
laoA  a  Pnrtuaaesa  ship,  HscDoIdgiventieiplnQatianofwiiiit  had  hapiieaed.eEaepIiuatjKLt  he  dreamed 
b  lat  lind  ^vTkhen  him  nn  acgty  letter,  threaieDJiig  la  diEhtlieiit  hlrn. .—  The  Hiaionf  om  EeaHlf  lif  Jj^po- 
nHoia  oliip.  viiJ. 
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"Wliat  ia  the  matter  nest,  HalHiJay?"  crind  Ms  master,  etartJng  up. 
"  Anj  discoTery  of  the" 

He  had  just  reoolleotion  sufficient  to  stop  short  in  the  midat  of  the  dan- 
gerous sentence. 

"  Ho,  sii',"  said  HaSlidaj,  "  it  is  not  that,  nor  anything  like  that ;  hut  I 
haYe  seen  a  ghost  I" 

"A  ghostT  you  eternal  idiot!"  said  Lord  Eyandaie,  forced  altogether  out 
of  his  patience.  "  Has  all  mankind  ewom  to  go  mad  in  order  to  drive  me 
BO? — What  ghost,  jou  simpleton?" 

"  The  ghost  of  Henry  Morton,  tho  whig  oapt-ajn  at  Bolhwell  Bridge," 
leplied  Hallidfty.  "  He  passed  hy  me  like  a  fire-flaught  when  I  was  in  tho 
garden !" 

"  Thia  is  mid-summer  madness,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  "  or  there  is  soma 
strange  villany  afloat.  —  Jenny,  attend  your  lady  to  her  chamher,  while  I 
endeayour  to  find  a  clew  to  all  tiiis." 

But  Lord  Eyandale's  inquiries  were  in  Tain.  Jenny,  who  might  have 
given  (had  she  chosen)  a  very  satiafaotory  esplanation,  had  an  interest  to 
leave  the  matter  in  darkness;  and  interest  was  a  matter  which  now  weighed 
principally  witii  Jenny,  since  the  posaeasion  of  an  active  and  affectionate 
husband  in  her  own  proper  right  had  altogether  allayed  her  spirit  of  co- 
quetry. She  had  made  the  hest  use  of  tne  first  momenta  of^  confusion 
hastily  to  remove  all  traces  of  any  one  having  slept  in  the  apartment  ad- 
joining to  the  parlour,  and  even  to  erase  the  mart  of  footsteps  heneath  the 
window  throngh  whioli  ahe  conjectured  Morton's  face  had  been  seen,  while 
attempting,  oro  he  left  the  garden,  to  ^n  one  look  at  her  whom  he  had  so 
long  loved,  and  was  now  on  the  pomt  of  losing  for  ever.  That  he  had 
passed  lijliday  ia  the  garden  was  equally  clear ;  and  she  learned  from  her 


elder  boy,  whom  she  had  employed  to  have  the  atranger'a  horse  saddled  and 
ready  for  hia  departure,  that  he  had  rushed  into  the  stable,  thrown  the 
child  a  broad  gold  piece,  and,  mounting  his  horse,  had  ridden  with  fearful 
rapidity  down  towards  the  Clyde.  The  secret  was,  therefore,  in  tiieir  own 
family,  and  Jenny  was  resolved  it  should  remain  so. 

"  For,  to  be  sure,"  she  said,  "  although  her  lai^  and  Halliday  ken'd  Mr. 
Morton  by  broad  daylight,  that  was  nae  reason  I  suld  own  to  kenning  him 
in  the  gloaming  and  hy  candlelight,  and  him  keeping  hia  face  frae  Cuddie 
and  me  a'  tiie  time." 

So  she  stood  resolutely  upon  the  negative  when  esaminod  by  Lord  Evan- 
dale.  As  for  Halliday,  he  could  only  say,  that  as  he  entered  the  garden- 
door,  the  supposed  apparition  met  him  walking  swiftly,  and  with  a  via^e 
on  which  anger  and  grief  appeared  to  he  contending. 

"He  knew  him  well,"  he  aaid,  "having  heen  repeatedly  guard  upon 
him,  and  obliged  to  write  down  hia  marks  of  stature  and  visage  in  case  of 
eacape.  And  there  were  few  faces  like  Mr,  Morton's."  But  what  should 
make  him  haunt  the  country  where  he  was  neither  hanged  nor  shot,  he,  the 
said  Halliday,  did  not  pretend  to  conceive. 

Lady  Emily  confosaed  ahe  had  seen  the  face  of  a  man  at  the  window,  but 
her  evidence  went  no  farther.  John,  Gadyill  deponed  nU  nomi  in  cmtsa. 
He  had  left  his  aardoning  to  get  his  morning  dram  just  at  the  time  when 
the  apparition,  had  taken  pla«e.  Lady  Emily's  servants  were  waiting  orders 
in  the  Kitchen,  and  there  was  not  another  being  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
of  the  house. 

Lord  Bvandale  returned,  perplexed  and  diaaatisfied  in  the  higheat  degree, 
at  beholding  a  plan  which  ho  Siought  necessary  not  less  for  the  protection 
of  Ediih  in  contingent  circumstonoes,  than  for  the  assurance  of  his  own 
happiness,  and  which  he  had  brought  so  very  near  perfection,  thus  broken 
off  without  any  apparent  or  rational  cause.  His  knowledge  of  Edith's 
character  ant  her  beyond  the  suspicion  of  covering  any  capricious  change  of 
determination  by  a  pretended  vision.    But  he  would  have  set  the  appaii- 
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tioii  down  to  tlio  inCneaee  of  an  oyerstrainod  imagination,  ngitated  by  tie 
eireumstanoea  ia  which  she  had  ao  suddenly  been  placed,  had  it  not  boon 
for  tlie  coinciding  teatimony  of  Halliday,  who  had  no  reason  for  thinking 
of  Morton  more  than  any  other  person,  and  knew  nothing  of  Miss  BoUen- 
den's  vision  when  he  promulgated  his  own.  On  the  other  hand,  it  seemed 
jn  the  hi^est  degree  improb^le  that  Morton,  so  long  and  ao  vainly  Bought 
after,  and  who  was,  with  such  good  reason,  supposed  to  be  lost  when  the 
Vryheid  of  Rotterdam  went  down  with  crew  and  passengers,  should  be  alive 
and  lurking  in  this  country,  whore  there  was  no  longer  any  reason  why  he 
should  not  openly  show  himself,  since  the  present  Government  favoured  his 
party  in  politics.  When  Lord  Ivandale  reluctantly  brought  himself  to 
communicate  tiiese  doubts  t*>  the  chaplMn,  in  order  to  obtain  his  opinion, 
he  could  only  obKun  a  long  leoturo  on  demonology,  in  which,  after  quoting 
DeU-io,  and  Burthoog,  and  Do  I/Anore,  on  the  subject  of  apparitions,  to- 
gether with  sundry  civilians  and  common  lawyers  on  the  nature  of  testi- 
mony, the  learned  gentleman  expressed  his  defiuito  and  detei'mined  opinion 
to  bo,  either  that  tliere  had  been  an  actual  apparition  of  the  deceased 
Henry  Morton's  spirit,  the  possibility  of  which  he  was,  as  &  divine  and  a 
philosopher,  neither  fully  prepMed  to  admit  or  to  deny ;  or  else,  that  the 
said  Henry  Morton,  being  still  in  rerum  itakira,  had  appeared  in  his 
proper  person  that  morning;  or,  finally,  that  soma  strong  aeceptio  maus,  or 
striking  similitude  of  person,  had  deceived  the  eyes  of  Miss  Belionden 
and  of  Thomas  Halliday.  Which  of  these  was  the  most  probable  hypo- 
thesis, the  Doctor  declined  to  pronounoe,  but  expressed  himself  ready  to  die 
'"\  tlie  opinion  that  one  or  other  of  them  had  occasioned  that  morning's 


Lord  Evandale  soon  had  additional  cause  for  distressful  anxiety.  Miss 
Bellenden  was  declared  to  be  dangerously  ill. 

"  I  will  not  leave  this  place,"  he  eselamod,  "  till  she  is  pronounced  to  be 
in  safety.  I  neither  can  nor  ought  to  do  so ;  for  whatever  may  have  been  the 
immediate  occasion  of  her  Ulness,  I  gave  the  first  cause  for  it  by  my  unhappy 
solicitation." 

He  established  himself,  therefore,  as  a  guest  in  the  family,  which  the 

Sreaence  of  his  sistor  as  well  as  of  Lady  Margaret  Eeileaaen  (who,  in 
6spite  of  her  rheumatism,  caused  herself  to  be  transported  tliither  when 
she  heard  of  her  grand-daughter's  illness) ,  tendered  a  step  equally  natural 
and  delicate.  And  thus  he  anxiously  awaited,  until,  without  injury  to 
her  health,  Edith  could  sustain  a  final  ejtplanation  ere  hia  departure  on  his 
expedition. 

"  She  shall  never,"  sdd  the  generous  young  man,  "look  on  lie^ engage- 
ment wiUi  mo  as  the  means  of  fettering  her  to  a  union,  the  idea  of  which 
seems  almost  to  unhinge  her  understanding." 


CljiijitEr  iliE  '®|iirtii~/lintli. 


Ode  ma  Sisiimt  Rusperi  qfEirm  (b%«. 

s  not  1  y  corpoieal  wants  and  infirmities  only  that  men  of  the  most 
fished  talenta  are  levelled,  during  their  lifetime,  with  the  common 
if  mankind     Thoio  aia  periods  of  mental  agitation  when  the  firmest 
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of  mortds  must  be  raniod  with  the  weaisst  of  his  bi'otlircn ;  and  irhon,  in 
pajing  the  general  tax  of  Iiumanity,  his  distresses  fire  even  aggravated  hy 
Feeling  tliat  he  tracsgressos,  in  the  indulgence  of  his  grief,  the  rules  of  reli- 
gion and  philosophy,  by  which  he  endeayourB  in  general  to  regulate  his 
passions  and  his  actions.  It  was  during  such  a  paroxysm  that  the  unfor- 
tanate  Morton  left  Fairy-Knowo.  To  know  that  his  long-loTcd  and  stiU 
beloved  Edith,  whose  im^  had  filled  his  mind  for  so  many  years,  was  on 
the  point  of  marriage  to  his  early  riTal,  who  bad  Imd  claim  to  her  heart  by 
BO  many  services,  aa  hardly  left  her  a  title  to  refuse  his  addresses,  bitter  iis 
the  inteiligonce  was,  yet  came  not  as  an  unexpected  blow. 
During  his  residence  abroad,  he  liad  once  written  to  Edith.  It  was  totid 
,  her  farewell  for  ever,  and  to  conjure  her  to  forget  him.  He  had  requested 
her  not  to  answer  his  letter,  yet  he  half  hoped,  for  many  a,  day,  that  she 
might  ti'ansgresfl  his  injunotiou.  The  letter  never  reaehiri  her  to  whom  it 
was  addressed,  and  Morton,  ignorant  of  iis  miscarriaga,  could  only  conclude 
himself  laid  aside  and  forgotten,  according  to  his  own  self-denyin"  request. 
All  that  he  bad  heard  of  tSeir  mutual  relations  since  his  return  .to  Scotland  ,- 
prepai-ed  him  to  expect  that  he  could  only  look  upon  Miss  Bellonden  as  the 
betrothed  bride  of  Lord  Evandale ;  and,  even  if  freed  from  the  burden  of 


obligation  t«  the  latter,  it  would  still  have  been  inconsistent  with  Morton's 
generosity  of  disposition  to  disturb  their  arrangements,  by  attempting  the 
assertion  of  a  claim,  proscribed  by  absence,  never  sanctioned  by  the  consent 
of  friends,  and  barred  by  a  thousand  circumstances  of  difBenlty.  Why, 
then,  did  ho  seek  the  cottage  which  their  broken  fortunes  had  now  rendered 
the  retreat  of  Lady  Margaret  Bellenden  and  her  grand-daughter?  He 
yielded,  we  are  under  the  necessity  of  acknowledging,  to  the  impulse  of  an 
mconsistent  wish,  which  many  might-have  felt  in  his  situation. 

Accident  apprized  him,  while  travelling  towards  his  native  district,  that 
the  ladies,  near  whose  mansion  he  must  necessarily  pass,  were  absent;  and 
learning  that  Cuddle  and  his  wife  aflted  as  their  principal  domestics,  ho 
could  not  resist  pausing  at  their  cottage,  to  lewn,  if  possible,  the  real  pro- 
gress which  Lord  Evandale  had  made  in  the  affections  of  Miss  Bellenden — 
alas!  no  longer  his  Edith.  This  rash  esperimeot  ended  tw  we  have  related, 
and  he  parted  from  the  house  of  Fairy-Knowe,  conscious  that  he  was  still 
beloved  by  Edith,  yet  compelled,  by  faith  and  honour,  to  relinquish  her  for 
ever.  "With  what  feelings  he  must  have  listened  to  the  dialogue  between 
Lord  Evandale  and  Edith,  the  greater  part  of  which  he  involuntarily  over- 
heard, the  reader  must  conceive,  for  we  dai'o  not  attempt  to  describe  them. 
An  hundred  times  he  was  tompted  to  burst  upon  their  interview,  or  to 
exclaim  aloud,  "Edith,  I  yet  live  I" — and  as  often  the  recollection  of  her 

? lighted  troth,  and  of  the  debt  of  gratitude  which  he  owed  Lord  Evandale 
■JO  whose  influence  with  Claverhouse  he  justly  ascribed  bis  escape  from  tor- 
ture and  from  death),  withheld  him  from  a  rashness  which  might  indeed  have 
involved  all  in  farther  distress,  but  gave  litfle  prospect  of  forwarding  hia 
own  happiness.  He  repressed  forcibly  these  selfish  emotions,  though  with 
an  aMny  which  thrilled  his  erery  nerve. 

"No,  Edith!"  was  his  internal  oath,  "never  will  I  add  a,  thorn  io  thy 
pillow — That  which  Heaven  has  ordained,  let  it  be  ;  and  let  me  not  add,  by 
my  selfish  sorrows,  one  atom's  weight  to  the  burden  tiiou  hast  to  bear.  I 
was  dead  to  thee  when  thy  resolution  was  adopted  i  and  never— never  shalt 
thou  know  that  Henry  Morton  still  lives !" 

As  ho  formed  this  resolution,  diffident  of  his  own  power  to  keep  it,  and 
seeking  that  firmness  in  fli^t  which  was  every  moment  shaken  by  his  con- 
tinning  within  hearing  of  Edith's  voice,  he  hastily  rushed  from  his  apart- 
ment by  t.he  little  closet  and  the  aasbod  door,  which  led  to  Uie  garden. 

But  firmly  aa  he  thought  his  resolution  was  fixed,  he  could  not  leave  the 
spot  where  the  last  tones  of  a  voice  so  beloved  still  vibrated  on  his  ear,  with- 
out endeavouring  to  avail  himself  of  the  opportunity  which  the  parlour  win- 


Hosted  tyGoo'^Ie 


OLD    MORTALITY.  589 

(low  afforded,  to  steal  one  lost  glance  at  tbe  lovely  speater.  It  was  in  ttiis 
attempt,  made  while  Editli  seemed  to  hare  har  eyea  unalterablj  bent  upon 
the  ground,  that  Morton's  preseuoe  was  detected  by  her  rinsing  them  sud- 
denly. So  soon  as  hw  wild  aoream  made  this  known  to  tbe  unfortanate 
object  of  a  passion  so  constant,  and  which  seemed  bo  ill-fated,  he  hurried 
from  the  plaoe  as  if  pursued  by  the  furies.  He  passed  Hallidaj  in  the 
garden  wiUiout  reco^iaing,  or  eren  being  sensible  tbat  he  had  seen  him, 
flirew  himself  on  his  horse,  and,  by  a  sort  of  instinct  rather  than  reoollec- 
tioQ,  took  the  first  by-road  in  preference  to  the  publie  route  to  Ilamilton. 

In  ^  probability  this  prevonted  Lord  Evandale  from  learning  thathe  was 
aotually  in  existence ;  for  the  news  tbat  the  Highlanders  had  obtained  a 
deoisiye  victory  at  Killiecrankie,  had  oeoasioned  an  ajxiurate  look-out  to  be 
kept)  by  order  of  the  QoTemment,  on  all  the  passes,  for  fear  of  some  com- 
motion among  the  Lowland  Jacobites.  They  aid  jiot  omit  to  post  sentinels 
on  Bothwell  Bridge,  and  as  these  men  had  not  seen  any  traveller  pass  west- 
ward in  that  direction,  and  as,  besides,  their  comrades  stationed  Ja  tho 
village  of  Bothwell  were  equally  positive  that  none  had  gone  eastward,  the 
apparition,  in  the  existence  of  which  Edith  and  Hallid^  were  equally  pos- 
itive, became  yet  more  mysterious  in  the  judgment  of  Lord  Evandale,  who 
was  finally  inclined  to  settle  in  the  belief,  that  the  heated  and  disturbed 
imagination  of  Edith  had  summoned  up  the  phantom  she  stated  herself  to 
have  seen,  and  that  Halliday  had,  in  some  unaooonntable  manner,  been 
infected  by  the  same  Euperstition. 

Meanwhile,  the  by-path  which  Morton  pursued,  witii  all  the  speed  which 
his  vigorous  horse  could  exert,  brought  him  in  a  very  few  seconds  to  the 
brink  of  the  Clyde,  at  a  spot  marked  with  the  feet  of  hors^,  who  were  con- 
ducted to  it  aa  a  watering-place.  The  stee<3,  urged  as  he  was  to  the  gallop, 
did  not  pause  a  single  instant,  but,  throwing  himself  into  the  river,  was 
soon  beyond  his  depth.  The  plunge  which  the  animal  made  as  bis  feet 
quitted  the  ground,  with  the  feeling  that  the  cold  water  rose  above  his 
sword-belt,  were  the  first  incidents  which  recalled  Morton,  whose  move- 
ments had  been  hitherto  mechanical,  to  the  necessity  of  taking  measures  for 
preserving  himself  and  the  noble  animal  which  he  bestrode.  A  perfect 
master  oi  all  manly  exercises,  the  management  of  a  horse  in  water  was  as 
fiCmiliar  to  him  as  when  upon  a  meadow.  He  directed  the  animal's  couise 
somewhat  down  the  stream  towards  a  low  plain,  or  holm,  which  seemed  to 
promise  an  easy  egress  from  the  river.  In  the  first  and  second  attempt  to 
get  on  shore,  the  norse  was  frustrated  by  the  nature  of  the  ground,  and 
nearly  fell  ba^ikwards  on  his  rider.  The  instinct  of  self-preservation  seldom 
fails,  even  in  th^  most  desperate  circnmstanoes,  to  recall  the  human  mind  te 
some  degree  of  equipoise,  unless  when  altogether  distracted  by  terror,  and 
Morton  was  obiiged  t«  the  danger  in  which  he  was  plaoed  for  complete 
recovery  of  his  self-possession.  A  third  attempt,  at  a  spot  more  carefully  and 
judiciously  selected,  suoceeded  better  than  the  former,  and  placed  the  horse 
and  his  rider  in  safety  upon  the  farther  and  left-hand  bank  of  the  Clyde. 

"  But  whither,"  said  Morton,  in  the  bitterness  of  his  heart,  "  am  I  now  to 
direct  my  course?  or  rather,  what  does  it  signify  te  which  point  of  the 
compass  a  wretch  so  forlorn  betakes  himself?  I  would  to  God,  could  the 
wish  be  without  a  sin,  that  these  dark  waters  had  flowed  over  me,  and 
drowned  my  recollection  of  that  which  was,  and  that  which  is  I" 

The  sense  of  impatience,  which  the  disturbed  state  of  his  feelings  had 
occasioned,  scarcely  had  vented  itself  in  these  violent  expressions,  ere  he 
was  struck  with  shame  at  having  given  way  to  such  a  paroxysm.  He 
remembered  how  signaller  the  life  which  he  now  held  so  lightiy  in  tiie 
bitterness  of  his  disappointment,  had  been  preserved  through  the  almost 
incessant  perils  which  had  beset  him  since  he  entered  upon  his  public 

"  I  am  a  fool !"  he  said,  "  and  worse  than  a  fool,  to  sot  light  by  tiiat 
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existence  which.  Heaven  haa  so  often  preseryed  in  the  most  marseUous  man- 
nor  1  Something  there  yet  remains  for  rae  in  this  worid,  were  it  only  tn 
bear  my  Borrows  like  a  man,  and  to  aid  those  who  need  mj  assistanoa. 
What  have  I  seen — what  have  I  heard,  hut  the  very  conclusion  of  that  which 
I  knew  waa  ta  happen?  They" — (he  durst  net  utter  their  names  even  in 
Boliloqny) — "  they  are  embarrassed  and  in  difficulties.  She  is  stripped  of 
her  inheritance,  and  he  seems  rushing  on  some  dangerous  career,  with  which, 
■fcut  for  ihe  low  voice  in  which  he  spoke,  I  might  have  become  acquainted. 
Are  Wiere  no  means  to  aid  or  to  warn  them  ?" 

As  he  pondered  upon  this  topic,  forcibly  withdrawing  hia  mind  from  his 
own  disappointment,  and  compelling  his  attention  to  the  affiura  of  Edith 
and  her  betrothed  husband,  the  letter  of  Barioy,  long  forgotten,  suddenly 
rushed  on  his  memory,  like  a  ray  of  light  darting  through  a  mist. 

"Their  ruin  must  have  been  his  work,"  waa  his  internal  conclusion. 
"  If  it  can  be  repaired,  it  must  be  through  hia  means,  or  by  information 
obtained  from  him.  I  wUl  search  him  out.  Stem,  crafty,  and  entliusiastic 
as  he  is,  my  plain  and  downright  rectitude  of  purpose  has  more  than  onoe 
prevailed  with  him,  I  will  seek  him  out,  at  least ;  and  who  knows  what 
influence  the  information  I  may  acquire  from  him  may  have  on  the  for- 
tunes of  those  whom  I  shall  never  see  more,  and  who  will  probably  never 
learn  that  I  am  now  suppressing  my  own  grie^  to  add,  if  possible,  to  their 
happiness." 

Animated  by  these  hopes,  thongh  the  foundation  was  but  slight,  he  sought 
tiie  nearest  way  to  the  nieh-road ;  and  as  all  the  tracks  through  the  valley 
were  known  to  him  since  Be  hunted  through  them  in  youth,  he  had  no  ofher 
difficulty  than  that  of  surmounting  one  or  two  enclosures,  ere  he  found 
himself  on  the  road  to  tlie  small  burgh  where  the  feast  of  ite  popinjay  had 
been  celebrated.  He  journeyed  in  a  state  of  mind  sad  indeed  and  dejected, 
yet  relieved  from  its  earlier  and  more  intolerable  state  of  anguish ;  for 
virtuous  resolution  and  manly  disinterestedness  seldom  fiul  te  restore  tran- 
quillity eyen  where  they  cannot  create  happiness.  He  turned  his  thoughts 
with  strong  effort  upon  tJie  means  of  discovering  Burley,  and  the  chance 
there  was  of  extracting  from  Mm  any  knowledge  which  he  might  possess 
favourable  to  her  in  whose  cause  he  interested  himself,  and  at  length  formed 
the  resolution  of  guiding;  himself  by  the  circumstances  in  which  he  might 
discover  the  object  of  his  quests  trusting,  that,  from  Cuddle's  account  of  a 
schism  betwixt  Barley  and  his  brethren  of  the  presbyterian  persuasion,  he 
might  find  him  less  rancorously  disposed  agwnst  Miss  Bellendon,  and 
inclined  to  exert  the  power  which  he  asserted  nimself  to  possess  over  her 
fortunes,  more  fcvourably  than  heretofore. 

Noontide  bad  psflsad  away,  when  our  traveller  found  himself  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  bis  deceased  uncle's  habitation  of  Milnwood.  It  rose 
among  glades  and  groves  that  were  chequered  with  a  thousand  early 
recollections  of  joy  and  sorrow,  and  made  upon  Morton  that  mournful  im- 
pression, soft  and  affecting,  yet  withal  soothing,  which  the  sensitive  mind 
usually  receives  from  a  return  to  the  haunts  of  childhood  and  early  youth, 
after  having  experienced  the  vicissitudes  and  tempests  of  public  life.  A 
strong  desire  came  upon  him.  to  visit  the  house  itself. 

"Old  Alison,"  he  thought,  "will  not, know  me,  more  than  the  honest 
couple  whom  I  saw  yesterday.  I  may  indulge  my  curiosity,  and  proceed 
on  my  j  onmoy,  without  her  having  any  knowledge  of  my  existence.  I  think 
they  said  my  uncle  had  bequeathed  to  her  my  family  mansion.  Well — bo 
it  so.  I  have  enough  to  sorrow  for,  to  enable  me  to  dispense  with  lament- 
ing such  a  disappointment  as  that ;  and  yet  mathinks  he  has  chosen  an  odd 
successor  in  my  grumbling  old  dame,  to  a  line  of  respectable,  if  not  distin- 
guished, aneeatry.     Let  it  be  as  it  may,  I  will  visit  the  old--manaion  at  least 

The  house  of  Milnwood,  even  in  its  best  days,  had  nothing  cheerful  about 
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it,  lint  its  glooKi  appeared  to  Ijo  doublea  under  the  auspices  of  the  old  house- 
keeper. Ererything,  indeed,  ivas  in  repair;  there  were  no  elates  deficient 
upon  the  steep  grey  roof,  and  no  panes  brolien  in  the  narrowwindowB.  But 
ijie  grass  in  the  courUjard  looked  as  if  the  foot  of  man  had  not  been  tliere 
for  years ;  the  doors  were  carefully  looked,  and  that  which  admitted  to  the 
hall  seemed  to  have  heen  shut  for  a  length  of  time,  since  the  spiders  had 
fiurly  drawn  fheif  webs  oyer  the  door-way  and  the  staples.  Living  sight  or 
Bound  there  was  none,  until  after  much  Icnocking,  Morton  heard  the  little 
window,  through  which  it  was  usual  to  reconnoitre  Tisitora,  open  with 
much  caution.  The  face  of  Alison,  puckered  with  some  score  of  wrinkles, 
in  addition  to  those  with  which  it  was  furrowed  when  Morten  left  Scotland, 
now  presented  itself,  enreloped  in  a  toy,  from  under  the  protection  of 
which  some  of  her  greT  tresses  had  escaped  in  a  manner  more  picturesque 
than  heautiful,  while  her  shrill  tremulous  Toiee  demanded  the  cause  of  the 
knocking. 

"  I  wish  to  speak  an  instant  with  one  Alison  11711800,  who  resides  here," 
said  Henry. 

"  She's  no  at  hame  the  day,"  answered  Mrs.  "Wilaon,  in.  propria  persoita, 
the  state  of  whose  head-dress,  perhaps,  inspired  her  with  this  direct  mode 
of  denying  herself;  "  and  ye  are  hut  a  mialear'd  person  to  speer  for  her  in 
sic  a  manner.  Ye  might  hae  had  an  M  under  yowr  bolt  for  ^fsft-ess  "Wilson 
of  Milnwood," 

"  I  beg  pardon,"  said  Morton,  internally  smiling  at  finding  in  old  Ailae 
the  same  jealoaey  of  disrespect  which  she  used  to  eshibit  upon  former  occa- 
sions— "  i  heg  pardon ; — I  am  bat  a  stranger  in  this  country,  and  have  been 
BO  long  abroad  that  I  have  almost  forgotten  my  own  language." 

"Did  ye  come  frae  foreign  parts?"  said  Ailie;  "then  mayhe  ye  may 
hae  heard  of  a  young  gentleman  of  this  country  that  they  ca'  Henry 
Morton  ?" 

"  I  have  hoard,"  said  Morton,  "  of  such  a  name  in  Germany." 

"Then  bide  a  wee  hit  whei'e  ye  are,  friend — or  stay — gang  round  hy  the 
hack  o'  the  house,  and  ye'll  find  a  laigh  door;  it's  on  the  latch,  for  it's 
noTer  barred  till  sunset.  Ye'll  open't — and  tak  care  ye  dinna  fa'  ower  the 
tub,  for  the  entry's  dark — and  then  yell  turn  to  the  right,  and  then  ye'll 
baud  Etraught  forward,  and  then  ye'll  turn  to  the  right  again,  and  ye'll  tak 
heed  o'  the  cellar  stiurs,  and'  then  ye'll  be  at  the  door  o'  the  little  kitchen 
—  it's  a'  the  kitchen  that's  at  Milnwood  now —  and  I'll  come  down  t'ye, 
and  whate'er  ye  wad  say  to  Mistress  Wilson  ye  may  very  safely  tell  it 
to  me." 

A  stranger  might  have  had  some  difficulty,  notwithstanding  the  minute- 
ness of  the  directions  supplied  hy  Ailie,  to  pilot  himself  in  safety  through 
the  dark  labyrinth  of  passages  that  led  from  the  hack-door  to  the  litfle 
kitchen;  hut  Henry  was  too  well  aotjumnted  with  the  navigation  of  these 
straits  to  esperience  danger,  either  from  the  Seylla  which  lurked  on  one 
side  in  shape  of  a  bucking  tub,  or  the  Charyhdis  which  yawned  on  the 
other  in  the  profundity  of  a  winding  cellar-stair.  His  only  impediment 
arose  from  the  snarhng  and  vehement  barking  of  a  small  cocking 
apaaiel,  onoe  his  own  property,  but  which,  unlike  to  the  faithful  Argus, 
saw  his  master  return  from  hiB  wajiderings  without  any  symptom  of 
recognition.  > 

".The  littie  do^  and  all  I"  said  Morton  to  himself,  on  being  disowned  hy 
his  former  fevourite. — "  I  am  so  changed,  that  no  breatliing  creature  that  I 
have  known  and  loved  will  now  acknowledge  me !" 

At  this  moment  he  had  reached  the  kitchen,  and  soon  after  the  tread  of 
Alison's  high  heels,  and  the  pat  of  the  crutch-handled  cane,  which  served 
Bt  once  tp  prop  and  to  guide  her  footstepsj  were  heavd  upon  the  stairs, 
an  annunciation  which  continued  for  some  time  ere  she  fiurly  reached  the 
kitchen. 
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Morton  had,  tiiereforo,  time  to  BuiTey  the  slender  preparaliona  for  house- 
teeping  which  were  now  sufficient  in  the  house  of  hia  aneestora.  The  fii'o, 
though  coats  are  plenty  in  that  neighbourhood,  was  husbanded  with  the 
oloaeet  attention  to  eoonomy  of  fuel,  iiind  the  small  pipkin,  in  which  waa 
preparing  the  dinner  of  the  old  woman  and  her  maid-of-all-work,  a  girl  of 
twelce  years  old,  intimated  by  its  thin  and  watery  yapour,  that  Aihe  had 
not  mended  her  cheer  witii  her  improved  fortune. 

When  she  entered,  the  head  which  nodded  with  self-importance  —  the 
features  in  which  an  irritable  peevishness,  acqnired  by  habit  and  indulgence, 
BtrOTfi  with  a  temper  naturally  affectionate  and  good-natured — the  coif— flia 
aprou  — the  blue  checked  gown,  were  all  those  of  old  Ailie;  but  laced 
pmners,  hastily  put  on  to  meet  the  sti'anger,  with  some  other  trifling  articles 
of  decoration,  marked  the  difference  between  Mrs.  Wilaon,  liferentris  of 
Milnwood,  and  the  housekeeper  of  the  late  proprietor. 

"What  were  ye  pleased  to  want  wi'  Mrs.  Wilson,  sir? — I  am  Mrs. 
Wilson,"  was  her  first  address ;  for  the  five  leinutes  time  which  she  had 
gained  for  the  business  of  the  toilette,  entitled  her,  she  conceived,  t«  aiSsume 
tiie  full  merit  of  her  illustrious  name,  and  shine  forth  on  her  guest  in  un- 
chastened  splendonr.  Morton's  sensations,  confounded  between  the  past 
and  present,  fairly  confused  him  so  much,  iiat  he  would  have  had  difficulty 
in  answering  her,  even  if  he  had  known  well  what  to  say.  But  as  he 
had  not  determined  what  character  he  was  to  adopt  while  concealing  that 
which  was  properly  hia  own,  he  had  an  additional  reason  for  remaining 
silent.  Mrs.  Wilson,  in  perplexity,  and  with  some  apprehension,  repeated 
her  question. 

"What  were  ye  pleased  to  want  wi'  me,  sir?  —  Ye  said  ye  kon'd  Mr, 
Harry  Morton?" 

"Pardon  me,  madam,"  answered  Ilenry;  "it  was  of  one  Silas  Morton  I 

The  old  woman's  countenance  fell. 

"It  was  his  father,  then,  ye  kont  o',  the  brottet  o'  the  late  Milnwood? 
Te  canna  mind  him  abroad,  I  wad  think ;  —  he  was  come  hame  afore  ye 
were  born.     I  thought  ve  had  brought  me  news  of  poor  Maister  Harry." 

"  It  was  from  my  father  I  learned  to  know  Colonel  Morton,"  said  Henrj; ; 
— "  of  the  son  I  know  little  or  nothing ;  rumour  says  he  died  abroad  on  his 
passojge  to  Holland." 

"Kiat's  ower  like  to  be  true,"  snid  the  old  woman,  with  a  sigh,  "and 
mony  a  tear  it's  cost  my  auld  eon.  His  uncle,  poor  gentleman,  just  sough'd 
awa  wi'  it  in  his  month.  He  had  been  gieing  me  preoeeae  directions  anent 
the  bread,  and  the  wine,  and  ihe  brandy,  at  his  burial,  and  how  often  it 
was  to  be  handed  round  the  company. —  (for,  dead  or  alive,  he  was  a  pru- 
dent, frugal,  pains-taking  man),  and  then  lie  said,  said  he,  'Ailie,'  (he  aye 
ca'd  me  Ailie  —  we  were  auld  acq  uaintance)  — '  Ailie,  take  je  care  and 
hand  tiie  gear  weel  thegithor ;  for  the  name  of  Morton  of  Milnwood's  gane 
out  like  the  last  sougS  of  an  auld  sang.'  And  sae  he  fell  out  o'  ae  dwam 
into  another,  and  ne  er  spak  a  word  mair,  unless  it  were  something  we 

u  dn  mak  out,  about  a  dipped  candle  being  gude  enough  ta  see  to  doe 
w  —  I  cou'd  ne'er  bide  to  see  a  moulded  ane,  and  there  was  ane,  by  ill 
lu  k    n  the  table." 

Wh  1  Mrs.  Wilson  was  thus  detailing  the  last  momenta  of  the  old  miser, 
M  ton  was  pressinely  engaged  in  diverting  the  aBsiduoos  curiosity  of  the 
d  g  wh  h,  recoverea  from  nis  first  surprise,  and  combining  former  recol- 
1        n     had,  after  much  scuffing  and  eiamination,  begun  a  course  of 

p  ng  and  jumping  upon  the  s^anger  which  threatened  every  instant  to 
h  y  h  m.  At  length,  in  the  urgency  of  his  impatience,  Morton  could 
n      f   b  ar  exdiuming,  in  a  tone  of  hasty  impatience,  "Down,  Elphin! 

Ye  ken  out  dog's  name,"  said  the  old  lady,  struck  with  great  and 
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sudden  surpriae  —  "Ye  ken  our  dog's  name,  and  it's  no  a  coniDioii  ane. 
And  the  creature  kens  you,  too,"  she  EOntinued,  in  a  more  agitated  and 
shriller  tone  — '"  God  guide  ub  I  it's  my  ain  bairn!" 

So  saying,  the  poor  old  woman  threw  herself  around  Morton's  neck, 
clung  to  him,  kissea  him  as  if  he  had  heen  actually  hor  child,  and  wept  for 
joy.  There  was  no  parrying  the  discovery,  if  he  could  haye  had  the  aeai't 
to  attempt  any  further  disguise.  He  returned  the  embrace  yiith  the  most 
grateful  warmth,  and  answered  — 

"I  do  indeed  live,  dear  Ailio,  to  thank  yon  for  all  your  kindness,  past 
and  present,  and  to  rejoice  that  there  is  at  least  one  friend  to  -welcome  me 
to  my  native  country," 

"  Friends  1"  exclaimed  Ailie  —  "ye'll  hae  mony  friends  —  ye'U  hae  mony 
friends ;  for  ye  will  ha*  gear,  hinny  —  ye  will  hae  gear.  Heaven  mak  ye  & 
ffude  guide  o'tl  —  But,  eh,  sire!"  she  continued,  pushing  him  biuik  from 
her  with  her  trembling  hand  and  shrivelled  arm,  and  gaamg  in  his  face,  as 
if  to  road,  at  more  convenient  distance,  tlie  ravages  whion  sorrow  rather 
than  time  had  made  on  his  fees  —  "Eh,  sirs  I  yore  eair  altered,  hinny; 
your  face  is  turned  pale,  and  your  een  are  sunken,  and  your  bonny  red- 
and-white  cheeks  arc  turned  a'  dark  and  sun-burnt.  0,  weary  on  the  wars ! 
mony's  the  comely  fece  they  destroy.  And  when  cam  ye  here,  hinny  ?  — 
and  where  hae  ye  been?  —  and  what  hae  ye  been  doing?  —  and  what  for 
did  ye  na  write  to  us!  — and  how  cam  ye  to  pass  yoursell  for  dead?  —  and 
what  for  did  ye  come  creepin'  to  your  ain  house  as  if  ye  had  been  an  unco 
body,  to  gie  poor  auld  Aihe  sio  a  start!"  she  concluded,  smiling  through 
her  tears. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Morton  could  overcome  his  own  emotion  so  as  to 
give  the  kind  old  woman  the  information  wliioh  wo  shall  communicate  to 
our  readers  in  the  nest  Chapter. 


C-lmptn  ijiE  /nrtittji. 


The  scene  of  explanation  was  hastily  removed  from  tie  little  kitchen  to 
Mrs.  Wilson's  own  mattod  room;  the  very  same  which  she  had  occupied 
as  housekeeper,  and  which  she  continued  to  retain.  "  It  was,"  she  said, 
"better  secured  against  sifltng  winds  titan  tJie  hall,  which  she  had  found 
dangerous  to  hor  rheumatisms,  and  it  was  more  fitting  for  her  use  than  the 
lale  Milnwood's  apartment,  honest  man,  which  gave  her  sad  thoughts ;" 
and  as  for  the  great  oak  parlour,  it  was  never  opened  but  to  be  aired, 
■washed,  aMd  dustod,  according  to  the  invariable  practice  of  the  family, 
unless  upon  their  most  solemn  festivals.  In  the  matted  room,  therefore, 
tiiey  were  settled,  surrounded  by  pickle-pots  and  oonse'rvea  of  all  kinds, 
■which  the  d-deeant  housekeeper  coatinuea  to  compound,  out  of  mere  habit, 
aitJiough  neither  she  herself,  nor  any  one  else,  ever  partook  of  the  comfits 
■which  she  so  regularly  prepared. 

Morton,  adapting  his  narrative  to  the  comprehension  of  his  auditor,  in- 
formed her  briefly  of  the  wreck  of  the  yessel,  and  tbo  loss  of  all  hands, 
excepting  two  or  throe  common  seamen,  who  had  earJy  secured  the  skiff, 
and  were  just  putting  off  from  the  veaaPl  when  hs  leaped  fi^om  tiio  deck 
into  their  boat,  and  unexpectedly,  as  well  js  contrary  t,>  their  inclination. 
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made  hims  If  pa  tn        f  tl  y     o  and  of  their  safety.     Landed  at 

Flushing,  h  w  f  tanate  n  u  I  t  meet  with  an  old  officer  who  had 
been  in  eervi  w  th  h  f  th  By  his  advice  he  shunned  going  imme- 
diately to  th  Hagu  but  f  w  d  d  h  s  letters  to  the  oourt  of  the  Stadt- 
holder.     "  Om  Pnn  a  1  th        ta    n,  "  must  aa  yet  keep  terms  with  his 

father-in-law,  and  w  th  y  K  ug  Charlee ;  aftd  to  approach  him  in  the 
character  of  a  Seottish  malcontent  would  render  it  imprudent  for  him  to 
distinguish  you  by  his  fayour.  Wait,  therefore,  his  orders,  without  forcing 
yourself  on  his  notice;  observe  the  strictest  prudence  and  retirement; 
assume  for  the  present  a  different  name ;  shun  the  company  of  the  British 
xiles ;  and,  depend  upon  it,  you  will  not  repent  your  prudence." 

The  old  friend  of  Silas  Morton  argued  jaetly.  After  a  oonsiderahio  time 
had  elapsed,  tte  Prince  of  Orange,  in  n  progress  through  the  United  States, 
came  to  the  town  where  Morton,  impatient  at  his  situation  and  the  incog- 
nito which  be  was  obliged  to  observe,  still  continued,  neverUielesB,  to  be  a 
resident.  He  had  an,  hoar  of  private  interview  assigned,  in  which  the  prince 
espressed  himself  highly  pleased  with  his  intelligence,  hia  prudence,  and 
the  liberal  view  which  he  seemed  to  taie  of  the  factions  of  his  native 
country,  their  mofjyes  and  their  purposes. 

"  I  would  gladly,"  said  William,  "  attach  you  to  my  own  person,  hut  that 
caimot  be  without  giving  offence  in  England.  But  I  will  do  as  much  for 
you,  as  well  out  of  respect  for  the  sentiments  you  have  expressed,  aa  for  the 
recommendations  you  have  brought  me.  Here  is  a  commission  in  a  Swiss 
regiment  at  present  in  garrison  in  a  distant  province,  where  you  will  meet 
few  or  none  of  your  countrymen.  Continue  to  be  Caption  Melville,  and  let 
the  name  of  Morton  sleep  till  better  days." 

"  Thus  began  my  fortune,"  continued  Morton ; — "  and  my  services  have, 
on  various  occaaLons,  been  distinguished  by  his  Royal  Highness,  until  the 
moment  that  brought  him  to  Britain  as  our  polifieal  deliverer.  His  com- 
mands must  excuse  my  silence  to  my  few  friends  in  Scotland ;  and  I  wonder 
not  at  the  report  of  my  death,  considering  the  wreck  of  the  vessel,  and  that 
I  found  no  occasion  to  use  the  letters  of  exchange  wifh  which  I  w    ''■■" 


nished  by  the  liberality  of  some  of  them — a  ciroumslanoe  which  must  have 

conflrmed  the  belief  that  I  had  perished." 

"  But,  dear  hinny,"  asked  Mas.  "Wilson,  "  did  ye  find  nae  Scotch  bpdy  at 

the  Prince  of  Granger's  court  that  ken'd  ye?     I  wad  hae  thought  Morton  o' 

Milnwood  was  ken  d  a'  through  the  country." 

"I  was  purposely  engaged  in  distant  service,"  said  Morton,  "nntil  a 

period  when  few,  without  as  deep  and  kind  a  motive  of  interest  aa  yours, 

Ailie,  would  have  known  the  stripling  Morton  in  Major-General  Melville." 
"MalviUe  was  your  mother's  name,"  said  Mrs.   Wilson;  "but  Morton 

sounds  far  bonnier  in  my  auld  lugs.     And  when  ye  tak  up  the  lairdehip, 

ye  maun  tak  the  auld  name  and  designation  again." 

"  I  am  like  to  be  in  no  haste  to  do  either  the  one  or  the  other,  Ailie,  for 

I  have  some  reasons  for  the  present  to  conceal  my  bein^  alive  from  every 

one  but  you;   and  as  for  the  lairdship  of  Milnwood,  it  is   in  as  good 
hands." 

"As  gude  hands,  hinny!"  re-echoed  Ailie;  "I'm  hopefii'  you  are  no 
meaning  mine  ?  The  rents  and  the  lands  are  but  a  sair  fash  to  me.  And 
I'm  ower  ffdiad  to  tak  a  helpmate,  though  Wylie  Maotrickit  the  writer  was 
very  pressing,  and  spak  very  civilly ;  but  Fm  ower  auld  a  cat  to  draw  that 
strae  Before  me — bo  canna  whilliwhaw  me  as  he's  dune  mony  a  ane.  And 
then  I  thought  aye  je  wad  come  back,  and  I  wad  get  my  pickle  meal  and 
my  soup  milk,  and  keep  a'  things  rieht  about  ye  aa  I  used  to  do  in  your 
puir  uncle's  time,  and  it  wad  be  just  pleasure  eneujjh  forme  to  aee  ye  thrive 
and  guide  the  gear  canny — Ye'll  hae  learned  that  in  Holland,  I'se  warrant, 
for  they're  thrifty  folk  there,  aa  I  hear  tell. — But  ye'll  bo  for  keeping  rather 
a  mil! !■  house  than  puir  auld  Milnwood  that's  gano;  iind,  indeed,  I  would 
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appi'OTe  o'  your  eating  butaher-meat  maybe  aa  aften  as  three  times  a^week 
—  it  keeps  the  wind  out  o'  the  stamrtch/' 

"  We  will  talk  of  all  this  another  time,"  swd  Morton,  eurprieed  at  the 
generosity  upon  a  large  scale,  which  mingled  in  Ailie's  though ta  and  actions 
with  habitual  and  soiviid  parsimony,  and  at  the  odd  contrast  between  her 
lore  of  saving  and  indifference  to  self-acquisition.  "  You  must  know,"  he 
contjnued,  "  mat  I  am  in  this  country  only  for  a  few  days  on  some  special 
business  of  irnportance  to  the  Government,  and  therefore,  Ailie,  not  a  word 
of  haying  seen  mo.  At  some  other  time  I  will  acquaint  you  fully  with  my 
jnotiTea  and  intentions." 

"E'en  be  it  sae,  my  jo,"  replied  Ailie;  —  "I  can  keep  a  secret  like  my 
neighbours ;  and  weel  auld  Mifnwood  ken'd  it,  honest  man,  for  he  tanld  me 
where  he  keepit  hie  gear,  and  that's  what  maist  folk  like  io  hae  as  private 
as  possibly  may  be.  —  But  come  awa  wi'  me,  hinny,  till  I  show  yc  the  oak- 
parlour  how  grandly  it's  keepit,  jaat  as  if  ye  had  been  espeoted  hame  every 
day — I  loot  naebody  sort  it  but  my  ain  hands.  It  was  a  kind  of  divertise- 
ment  to  me,  though  whEes  the  tear  wan  into  my  ee,  and  I  said  to  mysell, 
what  needs  I  fash  wi'  grates,  and  oarpets,  and  cushions,  and  the  muckla 
brass  candlesticks,  ony  mair !  for  they'll  never  come  hame  tliat  aught  it 
rightfully." 

With  these  words  she  hauled  him  away  to  this  eanctiim  sanclorum,  the 
scrubbing  and  cleaning  whereof  was  her  daily  employment,  as  its  high 
state  of  good  order  constituted  the  very  pride  of  her  heart.  Morion,  as  he 
followed  her  into  the  room,  underwent  a  rebuke  for  not  "  dighting  his 
shune,"  which  showed  that  Ailie  had  not  relinquished  her  habits  of  author- 
ity. On  entering  the  oak-parlour,  he  could  not  but  reoollect  the  feelings  of 
solemn  awe  with  which,  when  a  boy,  he  had  been  affepted  at  his  occasional 
and  rare  admission  to  an  apartment,  which  he  then  supposed  had  not  its 
equal  save  in  the  halls  of  princes.  It  may  be  readily  supposed,  that  the 
worked-worsted  chairs,  with  their  short  ebony  legs  and  long  upright  backs, 
had  lost  much  of  their  influence  over  his  mind ;  that  the  large  brass  and- 
irons seemed  diminished  in  splendour ;  that  the  green  worsted  tapestry 
appeared  no  master-piece  of  the  Arras  loom ;  and  that  the  room  looked,  on 
the  whole,  dart,  gloomy,  and  disconsolate.  Yet  there  were  two  objects, 
"  The  oounterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers,"  which,  dissimilar  ae  those 
described  by  Hamlet,  affeoted  his  mind  with  a  variety  of  sensations.  One 
fvtU-length  portrait  represented  his  father,  in  complete  armour,  with  a  oonn- 
tonanee  iacRcating  his  masculine  and  determinedT  character ;  and  the  other 
set  forth  his  uncle,  in  velvet  and  brocade,  looking  as  if  he  were  ashamed 
of  his  own  finery,  though  entirely  indebted  for  it  to  the  liberahty  of  the 
painter. 

"  It  was  an  idle  fancy,"  Ailie  said,  "  to  drea 
expensive  fal-Ialls  that  he  ne'er  wore  in  hie 
grw,  and  his  band  wi'  the  narrow  edging." 

In  private,  Morton  could  not  help  bemg  much  of  her  opinion ;  for  any- 
thing approaching  to  the  dress  of  a  gentleman  sate  as  iU  on  the  ungainly 
person  of  his  relative,  as  an  open  or  generous  expression  would  have  done 
on  his  mean  and  money-making  features.  He  now  extricated  himself  from 
Ailie  to  visit  some  of  his  haunts  in  the  neighbouring  wood,  while  her  own 
hands  made  an  addition  to  the  dinner  she  was  preparing,  —  an  incident  no 
otherwise  remarkable  than  as  it  cost  the  life  of  a  fowl,  which,  for  any  event 
of  less  importance  than  the  arrival  of  Henry  Morion,  might  have  cackled 
on  to  a  good  old  age,  ere  Ailie  could  have  been  guilty  of  the  extravagance 
of  kiCing  and  dressing  it.  The  meal  was  seasoned  by  talk  of  old  times, 
and  by  the  plans  which  Ailie  laid  out  for  futurity,  in  which  she  assigned 
her  young  master  all  the  prudential  habits  of  her  old  one,  and  planned  out 
the  dexterity  with  which  she  was  to  exercise  her  duty  as  eovernante. 
Morton  let  tke  old  woman  enjoy  her  day-dreams  and  caatie-builcun^  during 
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m  t      f  such  pleasure,  and  defevred,  till  Bome  fitter  occasion,  tlie  oom- 

n  u  t  n  of  hia  purpose  again  to  return  and  Bpcnd  his  life  upon  the  Con- 
t  n  nt, 

H  n  it  care  wns  to  lay  aside  his  miiitary  dross,  whioli  lie  considered 
1  k  1 J  to  nder  mora  difficult  his  researches  after  Burlej.  He  exchanged 
1 1  a  K  y  doublet  and  oloak,  formerly  his  uaual  atdre  at  Milnwood,  and 
■vth  h  M  Wilson  produced  from  a  cheat  of  walnut-tree,  wherein  she  had 
Iwd  thorn  aside,  Tvithont  forgetting  carefully  to  hrush  and  air  tbom  from 
time  to  time.  Morton  retained  his  sword  and  flre-arms,  without  which  few 
persons  travelled  in  those  unsettled  times.  When  he  appeared  in  his  new 
attire,  Mrs.  Wilson  waa  first  thankful  "  that  they  fitted  him  sae  decently, 
since,  though  he  was  nae  fatter,  yet  he  looked  mair  manly  than  when  he 
was  toien  frae  MOniiood." 

Next  she  enlarged  on  the  advantage  of  saving  old  clothos  to  he  what  she 
called  "beet-masters  to  the  new,"  and  was  far  advanced  in  the  history  of 
a  velvet  cloak  belonging  to  the  late  Milnwood,  which  had  first  been  con- 
verted to  a  velvet  doublet,  and  then  into  a  pair  of  breeches,  and  appeared 
enoh  time  as  good  as  new,  when  Morton  interrupted  her  account  of  ita 
transmigration  to  bid.her  good-by. 

He  ^ave,  indeed,  a  sufficient  shock  to  her  feelings,  by  expressing  the 
necessity  he  was  under  of  proceeding  on  his  journey  that  evening. 

"Andwhar  are  ye  gaira?  —  and  what  wad  ye  do  that  for?  —  and  whar 
wad  ye  sleep  but  in  your  ain  house,  after  ye  hae  been  sae  mony  years  frao 
hame?"    ■ 

"I  feel  all  the  unkindness  of  it,  Ailie,  but  it  must  bi 


n  that  I  attempted  to  conceal  myself  from  you,  aa  I  suspected  you 
it  let  me  part  from  you  so  easily." 
"  But  what  ate  ye  gaun,  then  T"  said  Ailie,  once  more.    "  Saw  e'er  mortal 


would  not  let  me  part  ft 


een  the  like  o'  you,  just  to  come  ae  moment,  and  fl 
of  a  bow  the  neist  ?" 

"I  must  go  down,"  replied  Morton,  "to  NielBlane  the  Piper's  Ilowff; 
he  can  give  me  a  bed,  I  suppose  ?" 

"Abed?  —  I'se  warrant  can  he,"  replied  Ailie,  "and  gar  yo  payweel 
for"*  into  the  bargain.  Laddie,  I  daresay  ye  hae  lost  your  wita  in  thae 
foreign  parts,  to  gang  and  gie  siller  for  a  supper  and  a  bed,  and  might  hae 
baith  for  naetbing,  and  thanks  t'ye  for  accepting  them." 

"  I  assure  you,  Ailie,"  said  Morton,  desirous  to  silence  her  remonstrances, 
"  that  this  IB  a  business  of  great  importance,  in  which  I  may  bo  a  great 
gainer,  and  cannot  posaibly  be  a  loser." 

"  I  dinna  see  how  that  can  be,  if  you  begin  by  ^eing  maybe  the  feck  o' 
twa]  shillings  Scots  for  your  supper ;  but  young  folks  are  aye  venturesome, 
and  think  to  get  siller  that  way.  My  puir  auld  master  took  a,  surer  gate, 
and  never  parted  wi'  it  when  he  had  anes  gotten't." 

Persevering  in  his  desperate  resolution,  Morton  took  leave  of  Ailie,  and 
mounted  his  horse  to  proceed  to  the  litde  town,  after  exacting  a  solemn 
promise  that  she  would  conceal  his  return  until  she  again  saw  or  heard 

"I  am  not  very  extravagant,"  was  his  natural  reflection,  as  lie  trotted 
slowly  towards  the  town;  —  "but  were  Ailie  and  I  to  set  up  house  together, 
as  she  proposes,  I  think  my  profusion  would  break  the  good  old  ereature'a 
heart  before  a  week  were  out." 
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Morton  reached  tlie  borough  town  withoat  meeting  with  any  I'emai'kaHo 
a^Teuture,  and  iilighted  at  the  little  inn.  It  had  occurred  to  him  more 
tiian  once,  ivhUe  upon  his  jonmey,  that  his  resumptioii  of  the  dresa  which 
he  had  worn  while  a  youth,  altkough  favourable  to  his  views  in  other 
respeolis,  might  render  it  more  difficult  for  him  to  remain  incognito.  But  a 
few  years  of  campaigns  and  wandering  had  so  changed  his  appearance,  that 
he  had  great  conudence  that  in  the  grown  man,  whose  brows  exhibited  the 
traces  of  resoliition  and  considerate  thought,  none  would  recognise  the  raw 
and  bashful  stripling  who  won  the  game  of  the  popinjay.  The  only  chance 
was  that  here  ana  there  some  whig,  whom  lie  had  led  to  battle,  might  remem- 
ber the  Captain  of  the  Milnwood  Marksmen ;  but  the  risk,  if  there  was 
any,  could  not  be  guarded  against. 

The  Howff  seemed  full  and  frequented  as  if  possessed  of  all  its  old 
celebrity.  The  person  and  demeanour  of  Niel  Blane,  more  fat  and  less 
turil  Uian  of  yore,  intimated  that  he  had  increased  as  well  ia  purse  as  in 
corpulence ;  ior  in  Scotland,  a  landlord's  complaisance  for  his  guests  de- 
creases in  exact  proportion  to  his  rise  in  the  world.  His  daughter  had 
acquired  the  air  of  a  dexterous  bar-maid,  undisturbed  by  the  oiroumstanceB 
of  love  and  war,  so  apt  to  perplex  her  in  the  exercise  of  her  vocation.  Both 
showed  Morton  the  degree  oi  attention  which  could  have  been  expected  by 
a  stranger  travelling  without  attendants,  at  a  time  when  they  were  particu- 
larly the  badges  of  distinction.  He  took  upon  himself  exactly  the  charac- 
ter Ms  appearance  presented, — went  to  the  stable  and  saw  his  horse  accom- 
modated,— then  returned  to  the  house,  and  seating  himself  in  the  public 
room  (for  to  request  one  to  himself,  would,  in  those  days,  have  been 
thought  an  overweening  degree  of  conceit),  he  found  himself  in  the  very 
aparknent  in.  which  lie  cad  some  years  before  celebrated  his  victory  at  the 
game  of  the  popinjay,  a  jocular  proferment  which  led  to  so  many  serious 
consequences. 

He  felt  himself,  as  may  well  be  supposed,  a  much-changed  man  since 
that  feslJTity ;  and  yet,  to  look  around  him,  the  groups  assembled  in  the 
Howff  seemed  not  dissimilar  to  those  which  the  same  scene  had  formerly 
presented.  Two  or  three  bui^hers  husbanded  their  "  dribbles  o'  hrandj ;" 
two  or  three  dragoons  lounged  over  their  muddy  ale,  and  cursed  the  inactive 
times  that  allowed  them  no  better  cheer.  Their  Comet  did  not,  indeed,  plajf 
at  backgammon  with  the  curate  in  bis  cassock,  but  ho  drank  a  little  modi- 
cum of  aqua  imrabUis  with  the  grey-cloaked  presbyterian  minister.  The 
scene  was  another,  and  yet  the  same,  differing  only  in  persons,  but  ooc- 
responding  in  general  character. 

"  Let  the  tide  of  the  world  wax  or  wane  as  it  will,"  Morton  thought,  as 
he  looked  around  him,  "enough  will  be  found  to  fill  the  places  which 
chance  renders  vacant;  and,  in  the  usual  occupations  and  amusements  of 
life,  human  beings  will  succeed  each  other,  as  leaves  upon  the  same  tree, 
with  the  same  individual  difference  and  the  same  genera'  resemblance." 

After  pausing  a  few  minutes,  Morton,  whose  experience  had  taught  him 
the  readiest  mode  of  securing  attention,  ordered  a  pint  of  claret,  and,  aa  the 
smiling  landlord  appeared  with  tlie  pewter  measure  foaming  fresh  from  tlie 
tap  (for  botUing  wine  was  not  then  in  fashion),  he  asked  nim  to  sit  down 
and  take  a  shore  of  the  good  cheer.    This  invitation  was  pecaliarly  aocept- 
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able  to  Niel  Blano,  irho,  if  ho  did  not  positiYily  expect  it  from  ovary  guest 
not  provided  with  hotter  company,  yet  received  it  from  many,  and  was  not 
a.  whit  abashed  or  aijrpriaed  at  the  summons.  He  sat  down,  along  with  his 
guest  in  a  secluded  nook  near  the  chimney;  and  while  he  received  encour- 
agement to  drink  by  far  the  greater  share  of  the  liquor  liefore  them,  he 
entered  at  length,  as  a  part  of  his  expected  functions,  upon  the  nevrs  of  the 
oounfry, — the  births,  deaths,  and  marriages — the  change  of  projierty — the 
downfall  of  old  families,  and  the  rise  of  new.  But  polities,  now  the  fertile 
'  Bource  of  eloquence,  mine  host  did  not  care  to  mingle  in  his  theirie ;  and  it 
was  only  in  answer  to  a  question  of  Morion,  that  he  replied  with  an  air  of 
indifference,  "  Um !  aj  I  we  aye  hae  sodgers  amang  us,  mair  or  leas. 
There's  a  wheen  Germau  horse  down  at  Glasgow  yonder;  they  ca' their 
commander  Whittybody,  or  some  sic  name,  though  he's  as  grave  and  grow- 
some  an  auld  Dutchman  as  e'er  I  saw." 

"  Wittenhold,  perhaps  ?"  said  Morton ;  "  an  old  man,  with  grey  hair  and 
short  black  moustaches — speaks  seldom  T" 

"And  smokes  for  ever/'  replied  Niel  Blane.  "I  see  your  honour  tens 
the  man.  He  may  be  a  very  gude  man  too,  for  auoht  I  see,  that  is,  con- 
sidering he  is  a  sodger  and  a  Dutchman ;  but  if  he  were  ten  generals,  and 
as  mony  Wittybodies,  he  has  nae  skill  in  tlie  pipes ;  he  gar'd  me  stop  in  the 
middle  of  Torphiohen's  Rant,  the  best  piece  o'  music  that  ever  hag  go* 
wind  to." 

"But  those  fellows,"  said  Morton,  glancing  his  eye  towards  the  soldiers 
that  were  in  the  apartment,  "  are  not  of  Ms  corps  V 

"  Na,  na,  these  are  Scotch  dragoons,"  said  mine  host  —  "  oiir  ain  auld 
caterpillars ;  these  were  Claver'se  s  lads  a  while  syne,  and  wad  be  again, 
maybe,  if  he  had  the  lang  ten  in  his  hand," 

"  Is  there  not  a  report  of  hie  death!"  inquired  Morton. 

"Troth  is  there,"  said  the  landlord;  "your  honour  is  tight— there  is  sic 
a  fleeing  ramour ;  but,  in  my  pair  opinion,  it's  lang  or  the  dell  die.  I  wad 
hae  the  folks  here  look  to  thcmsells.  If  he  makes  aa  outbreak,  he'll  be 
doun  frae  the  hielands  or  I  could  drink  this  glass  —  and  whare  are  they 
then?  A'  thae  hell-rakers. o'  dragoons  wad  be  at  his  whistle  in  a  moment. 
Nae  doubt  they're  "Willie's  men  e'en  now,  as  they  were  James's  a  while 
syne ;  and  reason  gjood — they  fight  for  their  pay ;  what  else  hae  they  to  flght 
for?  They  hae  neither  lands  nor  houses,  I  trow.  There's  ae  gude  thing  o' 
the  change,  or  the  Eovolution,  as  they  ca'  it, — folks  may  speak  out  afore 
thae  birkies  now,  and  nae  fear  o'  being  hauled  awa  to  the  guard-house,  or 
having  the  thumikins  screwed  on  your  finger-ends,  just  as  I  wad  drive  the 
soi-ew  tlyi>ugh  a  cock," 

There  was  a  little  pause,  when  Morton,  fooling  confident  in  the  progress 
he  had  made  in  mine  host's  familiarity,  asked,  though  with  the  hesitation 
premier  to  one  who  puts  a  question  on  the  answer  to  which  rests  something 
of  importance,  —  "Whether  Blane  knew  a  woman  in  that  neighbourhood, 
called  Elisabeth  Maolure  ?" 

"Whether  I  ken  Bessie  Maolure?"  answered  the  landlord,  with  a  land- 
lord's laugh — "  How  can  I  but  ken  my  ain  wife's— (haly  be  her  rest  1) — ray 
ain  wife's  first  gudomon's  sister,  Bessie  Maolure  ?  An  honest  wife  she  is, 
but  sair  she's  been  trysted  wi' roisfortunes  —  the  loss  o' twa  decent  lads  o' 
sons,  in  the  time  o'  the  persecution,  as  they  oa'  it  now-n-days ;  and  doueely 
and  decently  she  has  borne  her  burden,  blaming  nane,  and  condemning 
nane.  If  there's  an  honest  woman  in  the  world,  it's  Bossie  Maolure.  And 
to  l<^e  her  twa  sons,  as  I  was  saying,  and  to  hae  dragoons  clinked  down  on' 
her  for  a  month  bypast  —  for,  bo  whig  or  tory  uppermost,  they  aye  quarter 

thao  loons  on  victuallers— to  lose,  as  I  was  saying'' 

"  This  woman  keeps  an  inn,  then  ?"  interrupted  Morton. 
"A  public,  in  a  puir  way,"  replied  Blane,  looking  round  at  hia  own 
enperior  acoommodationa — "  a  sour  browst  o'  sma'  ale  that  she  sells  t^i  folk 
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HiiLt  aro  ower  droutliy  wi'  travel  to  lie  niue ;  l)ut  naethicg  to  oa*  a  etivring 
trade  or  a  thi-iving  ohan^house." 

"  Oan  jou  get  me  a  guide  there  ?"  siu-d  Morton. 

"  "Your  honour  will  rest  here  a'  the  night? — je'll  hardly  get  acooramoda- 
tion  at  Beasie's,"  said  Niel,  whoae  regard  for  his  deceased  wife's  relative  by 
no  means  extended  to  sending  company  from  his  own  house  to  hers. 

"  There  is  a  friend,"  answered  Morton,  ".whom  I  am  to  meet  with  there, 
and  I  only  called  here  to  take  a  stitrup-oup  and  inquire  the  way." 

"  Tour  honour  had  better,"  answered  the  landlord,  with  the  perseTerance 
of  his  oalliog,  "  seod  some  aoe  to  warn  your  friend  to  come  on  here." 

"I  tell  JOU,  landlord,"  answered  Morton,  impatiently,  "that  will  not 
flerve  my  purpose ;  I  must  go  strdght  to  this  woman  Maclure's  house,  and 
I  desire  you  to  find  me  a  guide." 

"  Aweel,  rir,  ye'll  choose  for  yonrsell,  to  be  sure,"  said  Niel  Blanc,  some- 
what disconaerted ;  "  but  doU  a  guide  ye'll  need,  if  ye  ga«  doun  the  water 
for  twa  mile  or  sae,  as  gin  je  were  bound  for  Milnwood-honse,  and  then  tak 
the  first  broken  disjasked-looking  road  that  makes  for  the  hills — ye'll  ken't 
by  a  broken  ash-tree  that  stands  at  the  side  o'  a  burn  just  whore  the  road 
meets;  and  then  travel  oat  the  path  —  ye  canna  miss  Widow  Maelure's 
public,  for  deil  another  house  or  hauld  is  on  the  road  for  ten  lang  Scots 
miles,  and  thafs  worth  twenty  English.  I  am  sorry  your  honour  would 
think  o'  gaun  out  o'  my  house  the  night.  But  my  wile's  good-sister  is  a 
decent* woman,  and  it's  no  lost  that  a  friend  gets." 

Morton  accordingly  paid  his  reckoning  and  departed.  The  sunset  of 
the  summer  day  placed  him  at  the  ash-tree,  where  the  path  led  up  towards 
the  moors. - 

"  Here,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  my  misfortunes  commenced ;  for  just  here, 
when  Burley  and  1  were  abuut  to  separate  on  the'fi.rst  night  we  ever  met, 
he  was  alarmed  by  the  intelligence,  tiat  the  passes  were  secured  by  soldiers 
lying  in  wait  for  him.  Beneath  that  Terj  aali  sate  tiie  old  woman  who  ap- 
prized him  of  his  danger.  How  strange  that  my  whole  fortunes  should 
have  become  inseparably  interwoven  with  that -man's  without  anything 
more  on  my  part  than  the  discharge  of  an  ordinary  duty  of  humanity! 
"VVould  to  Heaven  it  were  possible  I  could  find  my  humble  qpiiet  and  tran- 
quillity of  mind,  upon  the  spot  where  I  lost  them  1" 

Thus  arranging  his  reflections  betwist  speech  and  thought,  he  turned  his 
horse's  iiead  up  Sie  path. 

■Evening  lowered  around  him  as  he  advaneedup  the  narrow  dell  which  had 
once  been  a  wood,  but  was  now  a  ravine  divested  of  trees,  unless  where  a 
few,  from  their  inaoeessible  situation  on  the  edge  of  precipitous  banks,  or 
clinging  among  rocks  and  huge  stones,  defied  the  invasion  of  meB  and  of 
cattle,  like  the  scattered  tribes  of  a  conquered  country,  driven  to  take  refuge 
in  the  barren  strong  of  its  mountains.  These  too,  wasted  and  decay^, 
seemed  rather  to  esist  thjin  to  flourish,  and  only  served  to  indicate  what  the 
landscape  had  once  boen." .  But  the  stream  brawled  down  among  them  in 
all  its  freshness  and  viva^sily,  giifing  the  life  and  animation  which  a  moun- 
ttun  rivulet  alone  can  confer  on  the  barest  and  most  savage  scenes,  and 
which  the  inhabitants  of  such  a  country  miss  when  gazing  even  upon  the 
tranquil  winding  of  a,|ttiajestic  stream  through  plains  of  fertility,  and 
beside  palaces  of  splendtfur.  The  track  of  the  road  followed  the  course 
of  the  brook,  whioh  was  now  visible,  and  now  only  to  be  distinguished  by 
its  brawling  heard  among  the  stones,  or  in  the  clefts  of  the  rock,  that  occa- 
sionally interrupted  its  course. 

"  Murmurer  that  thou  art,"  said  Morton;  in  the  enthusiasm  of  his  reverie, 
— "  why  chafe  with  the  rocks  Ihat  stop  thy  conrse  for  a  moment  ?  There  is 
a  sea  to  teceiye  thee  in  its  bosom ;  and  there  is  an  eternity  for  man,  when 
his  fretful  and  hasty  course  through  the  vale  of  time  shafl  be  ceased  and 
over.    What  thy  petty  fuming  is  to  the  deep  and  vast  billows  of  a  shoreless 
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ocean,  are  our  carea,  hopes,  fears,  joya,  and  sorrows,  ij  the  ohjects  wtiich 
must  occupy  us  through  tlie  airful  aad  boundless  euocession.  of  agea !" 

Thus  moralising,  our  trareller  pnsaed.  on  till  the  dell  opened,  and  the 
■fcanks  receding  ft'oin  the  hrook,  left  ^  little  green  vale,  eshibiting  a  crof^  or 
email  field,  on  which  some  corn  waa  growing,  and  a  cottage,  whose  ivalls 
■were  not  above  five  feet  high,  and  whose  thatched  roof,  green  with  moisture, 
age,  house-leek,  and  grass,  had  in  some  places  suffered  damage  from  the 
encroachment  of  two  cows,  whose  appetite  this  appearance  of  verdure  had 
diverted  from  their  more  legitimate  pasture.  An  ill-apelt  and  worse-written 
inscription  intimated  h>  the  traveller  iJiat  he  might  here  find  refreshment 
for  man  and  horse ; — uo  unacceptable  intimation,  rude  as  the  hut  appeared 
to  be,  considering  the  wild  path  he  had  trod  in  approaching  it,  and  the 
high  and  waste  mountains  which  rose  in  desolate  digmty  behind  this  humble 

"  It  must  indeed  have  been,"  thought  Morton,  "  in  some  such  spot  a^ 
this,  that  Burlej  was  likely  to  find  a  congenial  confidant." 

As  he  approiiched,  he  observed  tlie  good  dame  of  the  house  herself, 
seated  by  the  door ;  she  had  hitherto  been  concealed  from  him  by  a  huge 
ftlder-bush. 

"Good  evening,  mother,"  said  the  traveller. —  "Your  name  ia  Mistress 
Maelure  ?" 

"BiizabeUi  Maclure,  sir,  a  poor  widow,"  was  the  reply. 

"Can  you  lodge  a  stranger  for  a  night?" 

"  I  oan,  sir,  ifhe  will  be  pleased  with  the  widow's  cake  and  Uie  widow's 

"  I  have  been  a,  soldier,  good  dame,"  answered  Morton,  "  and  nothing 
oan  oome  amiss  to  me  in  tiie  way  of  entertainment." 

"  A  Bodger,  sir  ?"  bw.3  the  old  woman  with  a  sigh.  "  God  send  yo  a  better 
trade  I" 

"  It  is  believed  to  be  an  honourable  profession,  my  good  dame.  I  hope 
you  do  not  think  tbe  worse  of  me  for  having  belonged  to  it?" 

"I  judge  no  one,  sir,"  replied  the  woman,  "and  your  voice  sounds  like 
that  of  a  oivil  gentleman ;  but  I  hae  witnessed  sae  muokle  ill  wi'  aodgering 
in  this  puir  llnd,  that  I  am  e'en  content  that  I  can  see  nae  mair  o't  wP 

ese  sightless  organs." 

As  she  spoke  thus,  Morton  obse: 

"  Shall  I  not  be  troublesome  f<  „      ,         ^ 
sionateiy  ;  "  your  infirmity  seems  ill  calculated  for  your  profesi 

"  Na,  sir,"  answered  the  old  woman ;  "  I  can  gang  about  tlie  house  readily 
eueugh^  and  I  hae  a  bit  lassie  to  help  me,  and  the  dragoon  lads  will  look 
after  your  horse  when  tb.ey  come  hame  fra*  their  patrol,  for  a  sma'  matter; 
they  are  civiUer  now  tlian  lang  syne." 

tJpon  these  assurances,  Morton  alighted. 

"  "ggy>  ""J  bonny  bird,"  continued  the  hostess,  addressing  a  little  girl 
of  twelve  years  old,  who  had  by  this  time  appeared,  "  tak  the  gentleman's 
horse  to  the  stable,  and  slack  his  girths,  and  tak  aff  the  bridle,  and  shake 
down  alocko'hayhefore  him,  till  the  dragoons  come  back. — Come  this  way, 
lir,"  she  continued;  "ye'll  find  my  house  clean,  though  it's  a  puir  ane," 

Morton  followed  her  into  the  cottage  accordingly. 
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■WHBif  he  entered  the  cottage,  Morton  perceived  that  the  old  liostesB  hftd 
spoken  truth:  The  inside  of  the  hut  belied  its  outward  appearance,  and 
was  neat,  and  even  comfortahle,  especially  the  inner  apartment,  in  which 
the  hoateas  informed  her  guest  that  he  was  to  aup  and  sleep.  Eefreshmenta 
were  placed  hefore  him,  such  aa  the  little  inn  afforded ;  and,  ttoa^h  he  had 
small  occasion  for  them,  he  accepted  the  offer,  as  the  means  of  maintaining 
Bome  dificoiirse  with  the  landlady.  Notwithstanding  her  blindness,  she  was 
assiduons  in  her  attendance,  and  seemed,  hy  a  sort  of  inatinoti  to  find  her 
way  to  what  ahe  wanted. 

"  HaTe  yon  no  one  hut  thia  pretty  litfle  girl  to  assist  jou  Ja  waiting  on 
your  guests !"  waa  the  natural  qaestlon. 

"  None,  sir,"  replied  hia  old  host^a ;  "  I  dwell  alone,  lite  the  widow  of 
Zarephath.  Few  guests  come.to  thia  pnir  place;  and  I  haena  custom  enough 
to  hire  servants.  I  had  anes  twa  fine  sons  that  lookit  after  a'  thing  — But 
God  eivcB  and  takes  away — His  name  be  praiaed  1"  ahe  continued,  turning 
her  clouded  eyes  towards  Heaven — ■'  I  was  anea  better  off,  that  is,  waildly 
speaking,  even  since  I  lost  them ;  bat  that  was  before  this  laet  change." 

" Indeed r  aaid  Morton;  "and  yet  you  are  a  pcesbjterian,  my  good 
mother!" 

"  I  am,  sir— praised  be  the  light  that  showed  me  the  right  way  I"  replied 
the  landlady. 

"  Then  I  ahoTild  have  thought,"  continued  the  guest,  "the  Revolution 
would  have  brought  jott  nothing  but  good." 

"  If,"  B^d  the  old  woman,  "  it  baa  brought  the  land  gude,  and  freedom 
of  worship  to  tender  conacienGCS,  it's  little  matter  what  it  has  brought  to  a 
puir  blind  worm  !ika  me." 

"Still,"  replied  Morton,  "I  cannot  see  howit  could  possibly  injure  you," 

"  Il^s  a  lang  story,  sir,"  answered  his  hostess,  with  a  sigh.  "  But  ae  night, 
sax  weeks  or  thereby  afore  Bothwell  Bri^,  a  young  gentleman  stopi)ed  at 
this  puir  cottage,  stiff  and  bloody  with  wounds,  pale  and  dune  out  wi'  riding, 
and  Ms  horse  sae  weary  he  couldna  drag  ae  foot  after  the  other,  and  his 
foes  were  close  ahint  him,  and  he  was  ane  o'  o«r  enemies  —  What  could  I 
do,  air? — You  that'a  a  sodger  will  iJiink  me  bnt  a  silly  auld  wife^but  I  fed 
Iiim,  and  relieved  him,  and  keepit  him  hidden  till  the  pursuit  waa  ower." 

"  And  who,"  said  Morton,  "  dares  disapprove  of  your  having  done  so  ?" 

"  I  kenna,"  answered  the  blind  woman-— "I  gat  ill-will  about  it  amang 
some  o'  our  ain  folk.  Thoy  aaJd  I  should  hae  been  to  him  what  Jael  was 
to  Siseta — But  weel  I  wotl  had  na*  divine  command  to  shed  blood,  and  to 
save  it  waa  baith  like  a  woman  and  a  Christian,  And  then  they  said  I 
wanted  natural  affection,  to  relieve  ane  that  belanged  to  the  band  that 
murdered  my  twa  sons." 

"  That  murdered  your  two  aona  1" 

"A^.sir;  though  maybe  yell  ^e  their  deaths  another  name — The  tana 
fell  wi'  sword  in  l^nd,  fighting  for  a  broken  national  Covenant ;  the  tother, 
—  0,  they  took  him  and  shoot  him  dead  on  the  green  hefore  his  mother's 
face ! — My  auld  eon  dazzled  when  the  shots  were  looten  off,  and,  to  my 
thought^  fliey  waxed  weaker  and  weaker  ever  since  that  weary  day — and 
Borrow,  andneart-break,  and  tears  that  would  not  be  dried,  might  help  on 
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the  disorder.  But,  alas  I  tietrajicg  Lord  Evandalc's  young  blood  to  his 
enemies'  sword  wad  ne'er  hoe  brought  my  Ninian  and  Johuie  alive  again," 

"Lord  Evandalel"  said  Morton,  m  aurpriso ;— "  Was  it  Lord  Eyandale 
■wbose  life  you  saved  ?" 

"  Li  tvoui,  even  hie,"  she  replied,  "  And  kind  he  waa  to  me  after,  and 
cae  me  a  cow  and  calf,  malt,  meal,  and  siller,  and  uane  durat  steer  me  when 
ne  was  in  power.  But  we  live  on  an  outaide  bit  of  'Fillietndlem  land,  and 
the  estate  was  sair  plea'd  between  Leddy  Margaret  Bellenden  and  the 

E resent  Laird,  Basil  Olifant,  and  Lord  Eyandale  backed  the  auid  leddy  for 
iTO  o'  her  daughter  Miss  Edith,  as  the  country  said,  ane  o'  the  beat  and 
bonniest  lasses  m  Scotland.  But  they  behured  to  gie  way,  and  Basil  gat 
the  Castle  and  land,  and  on  the  back  o'  that  came  the  BeTolution,  and  wha 
to  turn  coat  fester  Ihan  lie  laird  ?  for  he  said  he  had  been  a  true  whig  a' 
the  time,  and  tamed  papist  only  for  fashion's  sake.  And  then  he  gat 
faTOur,  and  Lord  Eyandale's  head  was  under  ■water ;  for  he  was  ower  proud 
and  manfu'  to  bend  U>  erery  blast  o'  wind,  though  roony  a  ano  mav  ken  as 
weel  as  me,  that  be  his  ain  principles  as  they  mighty  he  was  nae  ill  friend 
to  our  folk  when,  he  could  protect  us,  and  far  kinder  than  Basil  Olifant,  that 
aye  keepit  the  cobble  head  doun  the  stream.  But  he  was  set  by  and  iU 
looked  on,  and  his  word  ne'er  asked ;  and  then  Basil,  wha's  a  revengfu' 
man,  set  himsell  to  Tex  him  in  a'  stapes,  and  especially  by  oppressing  and 
despoiUng  the  auid  blind  widow,  Bessie  Maclure,  that  snTed  Lord  Bvan- 
dale's  life,  and  that  he  was  sae  kind  to.  But  he's  mistaen,  if  that's  his  end; 
for  it  win  be  lang  or  Lord  Erandale  hears  a  word  fra  me  about  the  selling 
my  kye  for  rent  or  e'er  it  was  due,  or  the  putting  (he  dragoons  on  me  when 
the  country's  quiet,  or  onything  else  that  will  Tes  him — -I  can  bear  my  ain 
burden  ^tiently,  and  warfd's  loss  is  the  least  part  o't." 

Astonished  and  interested  at  this  picture  of  patient,  gra1«ftil,  and  high- 
minded  resignation,  Morton  could  not  help  bestowing  an  execration  upon 
the  poor-spirited  rascal  who  had  taken  such  a  dastardly  course  of  ven- 
geance. 

"Pinna  curse  him,  sir,"  SMd  tlie  old  woman;  "I  have  heard  a  good  man 
say,  that  a  curse  was  like  a  stone  flung  up  to  the  heavens,  and  maiat  like  to 
return  on  ihe  head  that  sent  it.  But  if  ye  ken  Lord  Bvandale,  bid  him  look 
to  himsell,  for  I  hear  strange  words  pass  atween  the  sodgers  that  are  lying 
here,  and  his  name  is  often  mentioned;  and  the  tane  o'  them  has  been 
twice  up  at  Tillietadlem,  He's  a  kind  of  favourite  wi'  the  Laird,  though 
he  was  m  former  times  ane  o'  the  maist  cruel  oppressors  ever  rade  through 
a  country  (out-taken  Sergeant  Bothwell) — they  ca'  him  Inglis."* 

"  I  have  the  deepest  interest  in  Lord  Evandale's  safety,"  said  Morton ; 
"  and  you  may  depend  on  my  finding  some  mode  to  apprize  him  of  these  sus- 
picious circumstances : — and,  in  return,  my  good  friend,  will  you  indulge 
me  with  another  question  ?  Do  you  know  anything  of  Quintin  Mackell  of 
Irongray  ?" 

"DoIknowwAomfechoed  the  blind  woman,  in  a  tone  of  great  sui-prise 
and  alarm. 

"  Quintin  Mackell  of  Irongray,"  repeated  Morton ;-— "  is  there  anything 
BO  alasming  in  the  sound  of  that  name  ?" 

"Na,  na,"  answered  the  woman,  with  hesitation,  "but  to  hear  him  asked 
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aftei"  by  a  stranger  and  a  sodger — Gude  protect  ua'.  what  mischief  is  in 

"None  liy  my  means,  I  as  sure  you,"  said  Morton;  "the  subject  of  my 
inquiry  has  noiliing  to  fear  from  me,  if,  as  I  suppose,  tliis  Qaintia  Mackelt 
ia  the  same  ■witli  John  Bal" — 

"Do  not  mention  his  name,"  said  the  widow,  pressing  his  lips  with  her 
fingers.  "  I  see  you  have  his  secret  and  his  pass-word,  and  I'll  be  free  wi' 
you.  But,  for  Ood's  sake,  speak  loud  and  low.  In  the  name  of  He&ven,  I 
trust  ye  seek  him  not  to  his  hurt !  —  Ye  said  ye  were  a  sodger  ?" 

"  1  said  truly ;  but  one  he  has  nothing  to  fear  from.  1  commanded  a 
party  at  Bothwell  Bridge." 

"Indeed I"  said  the  woman.  "And  verily  there  is  something  in  youf 
voice  I  can  trust.    Ye  speak  prompt  and  readily,  and  like  an  honest  man." 

"I  trust  I  am  so,"  said  Morton. 

"  Bnt  nae  displeasure  to  you,  sir ;  in  thae  waefu'  times,"  continned  Mrs. 
Madure,  "  the  hand  of  brother  is  against  brother,  and  he  fears  as  miokle 
almaist  frae  this  government  as  e'er  he  did  fra  the  auld  persecutors." 

"  Indeed  t"  said  Morton,  in  a  tone  of  inquiry ;  "  I  was  not  aware  of  tliat. 
But  I  am  only  iust  now  returned  frqm  abroad." 

"  I'll  tell  ye,  Siud  the  blind  woman,  first  assuming  an  attitude  of  listen- 
ing, that  showed  how  effectually  her  powers  of  collecting  intelligence  had 
been  transferred  from  the  eye  to  the  ear,;  for,  instead  of  easting  a  glance 
of  circumspection  around,  she  stooped  her  face,  and  turned  her  head  slowly 
around,  in  such  a  manner  as  bo  ensure  that  there  was  not  the  slightest 
sound  starrina  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  then  continued — "I'll  tell  ye.  Ye 
ken  how  he  has  laboured  to  raise  up  n^ain  the  Covenant,  burned,  broken, 
and  buried  in  the  hard  hearts  and  selfisn  devices  of  this  stubborn  people. 
Now,  when  he  went  to  Holland,  far  from  the  countenance  and  thanks  of 
the  great,  and  the  comfortable  fellowship  of  the  godiy,  both  whilk  he  was 
in  nght  to  expect,  the  Prince  of  Oi-auge  wad  show  him  no  favour,  and  the 
ministers  no  godly  communion.     This  was  hard  to  bide  for  nne  that  had 


victory  at  Urumolog,  for  I  sail  ne'er  '    „  „ 

nights  in  the  year  on  that  evening  after  the  play  when  young  Milnwood 

wan  the  popinjayj  but  I  warned  him  off  for  that  time." 

"  What  I''  eicmimed  Morton,  "  it  was  yon  that  sat  in  your  red  cloak  by 
the  high-road,  and  told  him  there  was  a  lion  in  the  path  ?" 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven  I  wha  are  ye  V  said  the  old  woman,  breaking 
off  her  narrative  in  astonishment.  "Bnt  be  ye  wha  ye  may,"  she  con- 
tinued, resuming  it  with  fj^nquiUity,  "ye  can  ken  naething  waur  o'  me 
than  that  I  hae  been  willing  to  save  the  life  o'  friend  and  foe." 

"I  know  no  ill  of  you,  Mrs.  Maolure,  and  I  mean  no  ill  by  yon — I  only 
wished  to  show  you  that  I  know  so  much  of  this  person's  affairS;  that! 
might  be  safely  entrusted  with  the  rest.  Proceed,  if  you  please,  in  your 
narrative." 

"There  ia  a  strange  command  in  your  voice,"  said  the  blind  woman; 
"  though  its  tones  are  sweet.  I  have  little  mair  to  say.  The  Stuarts  hae 
been  dethroned,  and  William  and  Mary  reign  in  their  stead, — but  nae  mair 
word  of  the  Covenant  than  if  it  were  a  dead  letter.  They  hae  taen  the 
indulged  clergy,  and  an  Brastian  General  Assembly  of  the  ance  pure  and 
triumphant  lOrk  of  Scotland,  even  into  their  very  arms  and  bosoms.  Our 
faithfu'  champions  o'  the  testimony  agree  e'en  waur  wi'  this  than  wi'  the 
open  tyranny  and  apostasy  of  the  persecuting  times ;  for  souls  are  hardened 
and  deadened,  and  the  mouths  of  fasting  multitudes  are  crammed  wi' 
flzzecless  bran  instead  of  the  sweet  word  in  season ;  and  mony  a  hungry, 
starving  creature,  when  he  sila  down  on  a  Sunday  forenoon  to  get  some- 
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tiling  that  mJelit  ■warm  iiim  to  tlie  great  work,  has  a  drj  clatter  o'  moralitj 
drivBii  about  his  lugs,  and" — 

"la  ahoirt,"  said  Morton,  deairona  to  stop  a  diacnssion -which  the  good 
old  -vFOmaji,  as  enthusiasfcioally  attached  to  her  religious  profession  as  to  the 
duticB  of  humanity,  might  prohably  have  indulged  longer—"  In  short,  you 
are  not  disposed  to  acquiesce  in.  thia  new  govermnent,  and  Burlej  ia  of  the 
same  opiaion  ?" 

"  Many  of  our  brethren,  sir,  are  of  belief  we  fonght  for  the  Corenant, 
and  fasted,  and  prajed,  and  suffered  for  that  grand  national  leagne,  and 
cow  we  are  like  neither  to  see  nor  hear  tell  of  Qiat  which  wo  saffeied,  and 
fought,  and  fasted,  and  prayed  for.  And  anes  it  was  thought  something 
might  he  made  hy  bringing  baelc  the  auld  family  on  a  new  barg^n.  and  a 
new  bottom,  as,  aftor  a',  when  King  James  went  awa'  I  understand  the 
gtent  quarrel  of  the  English  against  him  was  in  behalf  of  seven  unhallowed 
prelates ;  and  sae,  though  ae  pai't  of  our  people  were  free  to  join  wi'  the 
present  model,  and  levied  an  aimed  regiment  under  the  Yerl  of  Angus ; 


before  they  took  part  again  them,  fearing  to  fa'  to  the  ground  like  a  wall 
built  with  unslaked  mortar,  or  from  sitting  between  twa  atools." 

"  They  chose  an  odd  quarter,"  said  Morton,  "  from  whioh  to  expect  free- 
dom of  oonscienoB  and  purity  of  doctrine." 

"O,  dear  sir!"  said  tiie  landlady,  "the  natural  day-spring  rises  in  the 
east,  but  the  spiritual  day-spring  may  rise  in  the  noi-th,  for  what  we  blinded 
mortals  ken." 

"  And  Eurley  went  to  the  north  to  seek  it  ?"  replied  the  guest. 

"Tiuly,  ay,  sir;  and  he  saw  Claver'so  himsoil,  that  ^ey  ca'  Dundee 

"Whatl"  esolaimed  Morton,  in  amaaement;  "I  would  haye  sworn  that 
meeting  would  have  been  the  last  of  one  of  their  lives." 

"Na,  na,  sir;  —  in  troubled  times,  as  I  understand,"  s^d  Mrs.  Mnelure, 
"  there's  sudden  changes — Montgomery,  and  Fer^sen,  and  mony  ane  mair- 
that  were  King  James's  greatest  foes,  are  on  his  side  now.  Claver'se  spake 
oar  friend  fair,  and  sent  him  to  consult  with  Lord  Evandale.  But  then 
there  was  a  break-off,  for  Lord  Evandale  wadna  look  at,  heai',  or  speak  wi' 
him ;  and  now  he's  anes  wud  and  aye  waur,  and  roars  for  revenge  again 
lord  Evandale,  and  will  hear  nought  of  onytliing  but  bum  and  slay — and, 
O,  thae  starts  o'  passion  1  —  they  unsettle  his  mind,  and  gio  the  enemy  sai^ 
advantages." 

"  The  enemy  I"  said  Morton  —  "  What  enemy?" 

"  What  enemy !  Are  ye  acquainted  familiarly  wi'  John  Baifour  o'  Bur- 
ley,  and  dinna  ken  that  he  has  had  aair  and  frequent  combats  to  sustain 
ogMnst  the  Evil  One  ?  Did  je  ever  see  him  alone  but  the  Bible  was  in  hia 
hand,  and  the  drawn  aword  on  his  knee !  did  ye  never  sleep  in  the  same 
room  wi'  him,  and  hear  him  strive  in  his  dreams  with  the  delusions  of 
Satan  ?  0,  ye  kon  little  o'  him,  if  ye  have  seen  him  only  in  foir  daylight, 
for  nae  man  can  put  the  face  upon  his  dolefnl  viats  and  strifes  that  lie  can 
do.  I  hae  seen  him,  after  rfo  a  strife  of  agony,  tremble,  that  an  infant 
might  hae  held  him,  while  the  hair  on  his  orow  was  drapping  as  fast  as 
ever  my  puir  thatched  roof  did  in  a  heavy  rain." 

As  she  spoke,  Morton  began  to  recollect  the  appearance  of  Eurley  during 
his  sleep  in  the  hayloft  at  Milnwood,  the  report  of  Cuddie  that  hia  senses 
had  become  imp^red,  and  some  whispers  current  among  the  Camoronians, 
who  boasted  frequently  of  Hurley's  soul-osoreisea,  and  his  strifes  with  the 
foul  fiend ;  which  sererai  circnmstancKi  led  him  to  conclude  tiat  thia  man 
himaelf  wna  a  victim  to  those  delusions,  though  his  mind,  naturally  acute 
and  forcible,  not  only  disguised  hia  superstition  from  those  in  whose  opinion 
it  might  have  discredited  his  judgment,  but  by  esertiug  such  a  force  as  is 
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(Hud  to  1)6  piopef  to  tlioBe  af&iBted  with  epilepsy,  could  postpone  tlio  fits 
■which  it  occasioned  until  ho  was  eithei"  freed  from  superintendence,  or 
Hurrouuded  hy  such  as  held  him  more  highly  oa  ftocount  of  these  yisitationa. 
It  was  natural  to  suppose,  and  could  easily  he  inferred  from  the  narraliTe 
of  Mis.  Maolure,  that  disappointed  amhition,  wrecked  hopes,  and  the  down- 
fall of  the  party  which  he  had  served  with  such  desperate  fidelity,  were 
likely  to  aggravate  enthusiasm  into  temporary  insanity.  It  was,  indeed,  no 
uncommon  oironmstaaoe  in  thoae  sinsalar  times,  that  men  like  Sir  Harry 
Vane,  Harrison,  Overton,  and  others,  themselves  slaves  to  the  wildest  and 
most  enthusiaaHo  dreams,  could,  when  mingling  with  the  world,  conduct 
themselves  not  otily  with  good  sense  in  diiEoulties,  and  courage  in  dangers, 
hut  witii  the  most  acute  sagacity  and  determined  vaiour.  The  subsequent- 
port  of  Mrs.  Maclure's  information  confirmed  Morton  in  tliese  impressions. 

"  In  the  grey  of  the  morning,"  she  said,  "  my  litfle  Peggy  sail  show  je 
the  gate  to  iiim  before  tie  sodgers  are  up.  But  ye  maun  let  his  hour  of 
danger,  as  he  ca's  it,  be  ower,  aftre  ye  venture  on  hitn  in  his  place  of  re- 
fuge, Peggy  will  tell  ye  wheii  to  venture  in.  She  kens  his  ways  weel,  for 
whiles  she  carries  him  some  little  helps  that  he  oanna  do  without  to  suslMn 
life." 

"  And  in  what  retreat,  then,"  said  Morton,  "  has  this  unfortunate  person 
found  refuge?" 

"  An  awsome  place,"  answered  the  blind  woman,  "  as  ever  living  creature 
took  refuge  in.    They  ca'  it  ti)9  Black  Linn  of  Linklater ;  it's  a  doleful 

Elace,  but  he  loves  it  abane  a'  others,  because  he  has  sae  ofl;en  been  in  safe 
iding  there ;  and  it's  my  belief  he  prefers  it  to  a  tapestded  chamber  and  a 
down  bed.  But  ye'U  see't.  I  hae  seen  it  mjsell  mony  a  day  syne.  I  was 
a  daft  hempie  lassie  thep,  and  little  thought  what  was  to  oome  o't.  Wad 
ye  choose  ony  thing,  sir,  era  ye  betake  yoursell  to  your  rest,  for  ye  maun 
stir  wi'  the  first  dawn  o'  the  grey  light?'' 

"  Nothing  more,  my  good  mottier,"  said  Morton ;  and  they  parted  for  tho 
evening. 

Morton  recommended  himself  to  Heaven,  threw  himself  on  the  bed, 
heard,  between  sleeping  and  waking,  the  trampling  of  the  dragoon  horses 
at  the  riders'  return  from  their  patrol,  and  then  slept  soundly  after  such 
painful  agitation. 


CjinptnijiE  /attq' 


As  the  morning  began  to  appear  on.  the  mountains,  a  gentle  knock  was 
heard  at  the  door  of  the  hamble  apartment  in  which  Morton  slept,  and  a 
rirlish  treble  voice  asked  him  from  without,  "  If  he  wad  please  gang  to  the 
Linn  or  the  folk  raise?" 

He  arose  upon  the  invitation,  and,  dressing  himself  hastily,  went  forth 
and  joined  his  little  guide.  Tho  mountwn  maid  tript  lightly  before  him, 
through  tho  grey  haze,  over  hill  and  moor.  It  was  a  wild  and  vaiied  walk, 
unmarked  by  any  regular  or  distinguishable  track,  and  kcojjing,  upon  the 
■wholo,  the  direction  of  the  ascent  of  the  brook,  though  without  tracing  its 
■windings.  The  landscape,  as  tliey  advanned,  heoaoje  waster  and  more  wild, 
until  nothing  but  heath  and  rock  encumbered  the  side  of  the  Tftlley. 
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"Is  tlie  place  still  distoot?"  Bitid  Morton, 

"  Nearly  a  mile  off,"  answered  the  ^rl.     "  We'll  be  tliere  beliye." 
"  And  do  you  often  go  this  wild  journey,  my  little  mrud  1" 
"  When  grannie  sends  me  wi'  milk  and  meal  to  the  Linn,"  answered  the 
child. 

"  And  UTS  you  not  afraid  to  trayol  so  wild  a  road  alone !" 
"Ilout  na,  sir,"  replied  the  gnide;  "nae  living  creature  would  touch  aio 
a  bit  thing  as  I  am,  and  grannie  saya  we  need  nerer  fear  onything  else  when 
■we  aro  doing  a  gude  turn." 

"  Strong  in  innocence  a«  in  triple  mail  1"  said  Morton  to  himself,  and  fol- 
owed  her  steps  in  silence. 

They  soon  eeiae  to  a  decayed  thicket,  where  brambles  and  thorns  sup- 
plied flie  room  of  the  oak  and  birches  of  which  it  had  once  consisted.  Hero 
the  guide  turned  short  off  the  open  heath,  and,  by  n  sheep-track,  conducted 
Morton  to  the  brook,  A  hoarse  and  suUen  roar  had  in  ^rt  prepared  him 
for  the  scene  which  presented  itself,  yet  it  was  not  to  ba  viewed  without  sur- 
prise, and  even  terror.  "When  he  emerged  from  the  devious  path  which 
conducted  liim  through  the  thicket,  he  found  himself  placed  on  a  ledge  of 
flat  rock,  projecting  over  one  side  of  a  chasm  not  less  than  a  hundred  feet 
deep,  where  the  da^  mountain-stvoam  made  a  decided  and  rapid  shoot  o^cer 
the  precipice,  and  was  swallowed  up  by  a  deep,  black,  yawning  gulf.  The 
eye  m  vam  strove  to  see  the  bottom  of  the  fall ;  it  could  catoh  but  one  sheet 
of  foaming  npoar  and  sheer  descent,  until  the  view  was  obstructed  by  the 
projecting  crags  which  enclosed  the  bottom  of  the  waterfall,  and  hid  from 
sight  the  dark  pool  which  received  its  tortured  waters.  I'ar  beneath,  at  the 
distance  of  perhaps  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  the  eye  oaaght  the  winding  of  the 
stream  as  it  emer^d  into  a  more  open  course.  But,  for  that  distance,  they 
were  lost  to  sight  as  much  as  if  a  cavera  had  been  arched  over  them ;  and 
indeed  the  steep  and  projecting  ledges  of  rock  Uirough  which  they  wound 
their  way  in  darkness,  were  very  aearly  closing  and  over-roofing  their 
course. 

While  Morton  gased  at  this  scene  of  tumult,  which  seemed,  by  the  sur- 
rounding Ihieketa  and  the  clefts  into  which  (he  water  desesnded,  to  seek  to 
hide  itself  ftom  every  eje,  his  little  attendant,  as  she  stood  beside  him  on 
the  platform  of  rock  which  commanded  tiie  best  Tiew  of  the  fall,  pulled  him, 
by  the  sleeve,  and  said,  in  a  tone  which  he  could  not  hear  without  stooping 
his  ear  near  the  speaker,  "  Hear  till  him  I  Eh  I  hear  till  him  I" 

Morton  listened  more  attentively,  and  out  of  the  very  abyss  into  which 
the  brook  fell,  and  amidst  tb»  tumultuary  sounds  of  the  cataract,  thought 
he  could  distinguish  shouts,  screams,  and  even  articulate  words,  as  if  the 
tortured  demon  of  the  stream  bad  been  mingling  his  oomplainia  with  tha 
roar  of  his  broken  waters. 

"This  is  the  way,"  said  the  little  drl;  "follow  me,  gin  ye  please,  sir, 
but  tak  tent  to  your  foot ;"  and,  with  ttie  daring  agility  which  custom  had 
rendered  easy,  she  vanished  from  the  platform  on  which  she  stood,  and,  by 
notches  and  slight  projections  in  the  rock,  scrambled  down  its  face  into  the 
chasm  which  it  overhung.  Steady,  bold,  and  active,  Morton  hesitated  not 
to  follow  her ;  but  the  neceaaary  attention  to  secure  his  hold  and  footing  in 
a  descent  where  both  foot  and  hand  were  needful  for  security,  prevented 
him  from  looting  around  him,  till,  having  descended  nigb  twenty  feet,  and 
being  sixty  or  seventy  above  the  pool  which  received  the  fall,  his  guide 
made  a  pause,  and  he  again  found  himself  by  her  side  in  a  situation  that 
appeared  equally  romantic  and  precarious.  They  were  nearly  opposite  to 
tha  waterfall,  and  in  point  of  level  situated  at  about  one-quartor  s  depth 
from  the  point  of  the  cliff  over  which  it  thundered,  and  three-fourths  of 
tiie  height  above  the  dark,  deep,  and  restless  pool  which  received  its  foil. 
Both  these  tremendous  points, — the  first  shoot,  namely,  of  the  yet  unbroken 
Btream,  and  the  deep  and  sombre  abyss  into  which  it  w"- '■'■^      ' — " 
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full  before  him,  as  well  as  the  whole  contjnuoas  stream  of  billowy  fi'otli, 
which,  dashing  from  the  oae,  was  eddying  and  boiling  in  the  other.  They 
were  bo  near  )£ia  grand  phenomenon  that  they  were  covered  witJi  ita  spray, 
and  well-nigh  deafened  by  the  iaeeasant  roar.  But  crossing  in  tlie  yery 
front  of  the  fall,  and  at  aoarce  three  yards  distance  from  the  cataract,  an 
old  oak-tree,  flung  aJjross  the  chasm  in  a,  manner  that  seemed  accidental, 
formed  a  bridg*  of  fearfully  narrow  dimenfiionB  and  uncertain  footing. 
The  upper  end  of  the  tree  rested  on  the  platform  on  which  they  stood — the 
lower  or  uprooted  extremity  extended  behind  a  projection  on  the  opposite 
side,  and  was  secured,  Morton's  eye  could  not  discover  where.  From  behind 
the  same  projection  glimmered  a  strong  red  light,  which,  glancing  in  the 
waves  of  the  fallen  water,  and  tinging  them  partially  with  crimson,  bad  a 
strange  preternatural  and  sinister  effect  when  contrasted  with  the  beams  of 
the  rising  gun,  which  glanced  on  the  first  broken. waves  of  the  fall,  though 
even  its  meridian  splendour  could  not  gain  the  third  of  its  full  depth. 
"When  he  bad  looked  around  him  for  a  moment,  the  ^rl  again  pulled  his 
sleeve,  and  pointing  to  the  oak  and  the  projecling  point  beyond  it  (for 
hearing  speech  was  now  out  of  the  question),  indicated  that  there  lay  his 
farther  p^s^e. 

Morton  gazed  at  her  with  surprise ;  for  although  he  well  knew  that  the 
persecuted  presbyteriams  had  in  the  preceding  reigns  sought  refuge  among 
dells  and  thicketa,  caves  and  cataracts  —  in  spots  the  most  extraordinary 
and  secluded — although  he  had  heard  of  the  champions  of  the  Covenant, 
who  had  long  abidden  beside  Dobbs-linn  on  the  wild  heights  of  Polmoodie, 
and  others  who  had  been  concealed  in  the  yet  more  terrific  cavern  called 
Creehope-Iinn,  in  the  parish  of  Closeburn,*— jet  his  im^inatioa  bad  never 
exactly  figured  out  the  horrors  of  such  a  residence,  and  be  was  surprised 
how  the  strange  and  romantic  scene  which  he  now  saw  had  remained  con- 
cealed from  him,  while  a  curious  investigator  of  such  natural  phenomena. 
But  he  readily  conceived,  that^  lying  in  a  remote  and  wild  district,  and 
being  destined  as  a  place  of  concealment  to  the  _persecutad  preachers  and 
professors  of  non-conformity,  the  secret  of  its  existence  was  carefully  pre- 
served by  the  few  shepherds  to  whom  it  might  be  known. 

As,  breaking  from  those  meditations,  he  began  to  consider  how  he  should 
traverse  the  doubtful  and  terrific  bridge,  which,  skirted  by  fhe  cascade,  and 
rendered  vret  and  slippery  by  ita  constant  drizzle,  traversed  the  chasm 
above  sixty  feet  from  flie  bottom  of  the  faU,  Ms  guide,  as  if  to  give  him 
courage,  tript  over  and  back  without  the  least  hesitation.  Envying  for  a 
moment  the  little  bare  feet  which  caught  a  safer  hold  of  the  rugged  side  of 
the  oak  than  be  eould  pretend  to  with  his  heavy  boots,  Morton  nevertheless 
resolved  to  attempt  tiie  passage,  and,  fixing  his  eye  firm  on  a  stationary 

to  ba  baHQled.  A  verf  lamanllc  BC4iie  df  loclES,  ibict«is,  Eind  ciiscnil«5,  call 
r  Ht.  Monteath  of  Cioatiianit  is  vid  Fa  Jihts  been  the  Tetreot  Df  Enme  uf 
■rifar  to  few  the  apparitioiiB  bj  wbkh  tbe  plaoa  was  tliDDght  to  ba  Itamited,  i 
TBM  of  lliflir  mortal  eowmes.  i.    i^.  ,  ■&     » 

Buil  David  Dan,  coaBUOfitAd  rar  thBoisetvea  a  bl^  o£  t«FLi»  ]a  a  tii£lea  ra 
\n  tbe  Bide  of  a  coilsLdnable  wolerfeU,  near  Qia  bead  ol  MoQat  wal^r.    He 

frl^tea  theoi,  and  dutarb  tli^  doTotionk  Tba  waudvraa,  mora  kaceDEod 

hfitaral  TiBitBtioa,  availed  their  ^aatly  vuiCor,  bdfleted  blm  BaundL;  with  tbair  Bjhlaa,  sad  (. 

at  leo^  to  Obai^  bJmflelf  Into  tha  losamblBaH  of  a  poek  t^  dned  bideii,  in  vrhiDh  ch^io  he  rolled  dnwn 
Va»  caKudo,  Tim  ahano  wbioh  he  anamed  was  pitibabjy  dfiajoaeit  to  excite  tlia  oupldity  of  Che  asailaaU. 
wba,  OB  SoDteia  of  SbUeIi^  might  liave  baau  ALsiuaed  to  aturapt  wnaeUtlnir  to  BAYe  a  pocka^  a!  good 
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object  on  the  otiier  side,  witliout  allowing  hia  liead  to  become  giddy,  or  bis 
attention  to  lie  distraflted  by  the  flaeli,  tlie  foam  and  the  roar  of  the  waters 
around  him,  he  strode  steadily  and  safely  along  the  uncertain  bridge,  and 
reacted  the  mouth  of  a  small  oavera  on  the  fartiier  side  of  the  torrent. 
Here  he  paused ;  for  &  light,  proceeding  from  a  fire  of  red-hot  charcoal, 
permitted  him  to  see  the  intenov  of  the  cave,  and  enabled  him  Ui  contem- 
plate the  appearance  of  its  inhabitant,  by  whoM  he  himself  could  not  be  so 
readily  diatingnished,  being  concealed  by  the  shadow  of  the  rook.  What 
ho  obserred  would  by  no  means  have  encouraged  a  less  determined  man  to 
proceed  with  the  task  which  he  had  undertaken. 


of  Pandemonitim_,  and  his  gestures  and  words,  as  far  as  they  could  be  heard, 
med  equally  rioleat  and  irregular.  All  alone,  and  in  a  place  of  almost 
ipproaohable  seclusion,  his  demeanour  was  that  of  a  man  who  a 


CKclaimed,  accompanying  each  word  with  a  thrust,  urged  with  his  whole 
force  against  the  impassible  and  empty  air  —  "Did  I  not  tell  thee  so? — I 
have  resisted,  and  thou  fleest  from  me !  —  Coward  as  thou  art — come  in  all 
thy  terrors  —  come  wilii  mine  own  eril  deeds,  which  render  thee  most  ter- 
rible of  all — there  is  enough  betwixt  the  boards  of  (his  book  to  rescue  roe  I — 
What  mutterest  thou  of  grey  hairs  1  —  It  was  well  done  to  slay  him  —  the 
more  ripe  the  com,  the  reader  for  the  sickle.  — Art  gone?  art  gone?  —  I 
have  ever  known  thee  but  a  coward — hal  ha  I  hal" 

With  these  wild  exclamations  he  sunk  the  point  of  his  sword,  and 
rerawned  standing  stiU  in  the  same  posture,  like  a  maniao  whoso  fit  is 

"  The  dangerous  lime  is  by  now,"  said  the  litOe  girl  who  had  followed ; 
"  it  seldom  lasts  beyond  the  time  that  the  sun's  ower  the  hill ;  ye  may  gang 
in  and  speak  wi'  him  now.  I'll  wait  for  you  at  the  other  side  of  the  iiun ; 
he  canna  bide  to  see  twa  folk  at  anes." 

Slowly  and  cautiously,  and  keeping  constantly  upon  his  guard,  Morton 
presented  himself  to  the  yiew  of  his  old  associate  in  command. 

"  What !  eomest  thou  again  when  thine  hour  is  over  ?"  was  his  flrat  exolrt- 
mation ;  and,  flourishing  hia  sword  aloft,  his  countenance  assumed  an 
expression  in  which  ghastly  terror  seemed  mingled  with  the  rage  of  a 
demoniac. 

"  I  am  come,  Mr,  Balfour,"  said  Morton,  in  a  steady  and  composed  tone, 
"  to  renew  an  acquaintance  which  has  been  broken  off  since  the  fight  of 
Bothwell  Bridge.'^ 

Aa  Boon  as  Burley  became  aware  that  Morton  was  .before  him  in  person — 
an  idea  which  he  caught  with  marvelloua  celerity — he  at  once  exerted  that 
mastership  over  his  heated  and  enthusiastic  imagination,  the  power  of 
enforcing  which  was  a  most  atriking  part  of  his  extraordinary  character. 
He  sunk  his  aword-point  at  once,  and  as  he  stole  it  composedly  into  the 
scabbard,  he  muttered  something  of  the  damp  and  cold  which  sent  an  old 
soldier  to  his  fencing  exercise,  to  prevent  his  blood  from  chilling.  This 
done,  he  proceeded  in  the  cold  determined  manner  which  was  peculiar  to 
his  ordinary  discourse. 

"Thon  hast  tarried  long,  Henry  Morton,  and  hast  not  come  to  the  rintage 
before  the  twelfth  hour  has  struck.  Art  thou  yet  willlog  to  take  the  right 
hand  of  fellowship,  and  to  be  one  with  those  who  look  not  to  thrones  or 
dynasties,  but  to  the  rule  of  Scripture,  for  their  direofiona  ?" 

"I  am  surprised,"  s^d  Morton,  evading  the  direct  answer  to  his  ques- 
tion, "  that  you  ahould  have  known  me  after  so  many  years." 

"  The  fea.ture3  of  those  who  ought  to  act  with  me,  are  engraved  on  my 
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hcii't,"  answered  Eurlcy ;  "  and  few  tut  Silas  MorWD'a  son  durat  hiiTfl  fol- 
loivcd  me  into  tliia  mj  castle  of  retreat.  Seeat  thou  that  drawbridge  of 
nature's  own  eonstrnction  ?"  he  added,  pointing  to  the  prostrate  oai-liee  — 
"  one  spnrn  of  my  foot,  and  it  ia  overwhelnied  in  the  abysa  bolow,  bidding 
foeman  oa  the  farther  side  stand  at  defiance,  and  leaying  enemies  on  this, 
at  the  mercy  of  one  who  nevei:  yet  met  his  equal  in  single  fight." 

"  Of  Buch  defences,"  said  Morton,  "  I  should  have  thought  you  would  now 
have  had  little  need." 

"  Little  need  V  said  Burley,  impatiently — "  What  little  need,  when  incar- 
nate fiends  are  combined  againat  me  on  earlb,  and  Sathan  himself — But  it 
matters  not,"  added  he,  cheoking  himself — "  Enough  that  I  lite  my  place 
of  refuge — my  cave  of  Adullam,  and  would  not  change  its  rude  ribs  of  lime- 
stone rock  for  the  fair  chambers  of  the  caatie  of  the  Earls  of  Torwood,  with 
their  broad  bounds  and  barony.  Thou,  unless  fho  foolish  fever-flt  be  OTcr, 
jnayst  think  differently." 

"  It  was  of  those  very  possessions  I  came  to  speat,"  said  Morton ;  "  and 
I  doubt  not  to  find  Mr.  Balfour  the  same  rational  and  reflecting  person 
whicli  I  knew  him  to  be  in  times  when  seal  disunited  brethren." 

"Ay  J"  studEurlev  —  "indeed?  —  Is  such  truly  yonr  hope  ?  —  wilt  thou 
express  it  more  plainly?" 

"  In  a  word,  then,"  said  Morton,  "  you  have  esercieed,  by  means  at  which 
lean  guess,  a  sacretbut  moat  prejudicial  influence  over  the  fortunes  of  Lady 
Margaret  Bellenden  and  her  grand-daughter,  and  in  favour  of  that  base, 
oppreasive  apostate,  Basil  Olifant,  whom  the  law,  deceived  by  thy  opera- 
tions, has  placed  in  possession  of  their  lawfiil  property." 

"  Sayest  thou?"  sitid  Balfour. 

"  I  do  say  so,"  replied  Morton ;  "  and  face  to  fee*  you  will  not  deny  what 
you  have  vouched  by  your  handwriting." 

"  And  suppose  I  deny  it  not  1"  said  Balfour, — "  and  suppose  that  thy  elo- 
quence were  found  equal  to  persuade  me  to  retrace  the  steps  I  have  taken 
on  matured  resolve,  what  will  be  thy  meed  ?  Doat  thou  still  hope  to  possess 
the  fair-faaired  girl,  with  her  wide  and  rich  inheritance  ?" 

"  I  have  no  such  hope,"  answered  Morton  calmly. 

"  And  for  whom,  then,  hast  thou  ventured  to  do  this  great  thing,  to  seek 
to  rend  the  prey  from  the  valiant,  to  bring  forth  food  from  flie  den  of  the 
lion,  and  to  eiteact  aweetn^s  from  the  maw  of  the  devouror  ?  —  I'or  whose 
sake  hast  thou  undertaken  to  read  this  riddle,  more  hard  than  Samson's  V 

"ITor  Lord  Bvandale's,  and  that  of  his  bride,"  replied  Morton,  firmly. 
"Thinkbetterof  mankind,  Mr.  Balfour,  and  believe  there  are  some  who  are 
willing  to  sacrifice  their  happiness  to  tiiat  of  others." 

"  Then,  as  my  soul.  livetS,"  replied  Balfour,  "  thou  art,  to  wear  beard, 
and  hack  a  horse,  and  draw  a  sword,  the  tamest  and  most  gall-less  puppet 
that  ever  sustained  injury  unavenged.  Whatl  thou  wouldat  help  that 
accursed  Evandale  to  tiie,  arms  of  tiie  woman  that  ihou  Invest?  —  thou 
wouldat  endow  them  with  wealth  and  with  heritages,  and  thou  think'st  tiiat 
there  lives  another  man,  offended  even  more  deeply  than  thou,  yet  equally 
cold-livered  and  niean-spiritod,  crawling  upon  the  face  of  the  eartn,  and  hast 
dared  to  suppose  that  one  other  to  be  John  Balfour  t" 

"  Jor  my  own  feelings,"  said  Morton,  composedly,  "  I  am  answerable  to 
none  hut  Heaven — To  you,  Mr.  Balfour,  I  should  suppose  it  of  littie  conse- 
quence whether  Basil  Olifant  or  Lord  Evandale  poaseas  these  estates." 

"  Thou  art  deceived,"  said  Burley.  "  Both  aro  indeed  in  outer  darkness, 
and  strangers  to  the  light,  as  he  -whose  eyes  have  never  been  opened  to  the 
day; — but  this  Basil  Olifant  is  a  Nahal-— aDemas — abase  churl,  whose 
wealth  and  power  are  at  the  disposal  of  him  who  can  threaten  to  deprive 
nim  of  them.  He  became  a  professor  because  he  was  deprived  of  these 
lands  of  Tillietudlem — he  turned  a  papist  to  obt^n  possession  of  them  —  he 
called  himself  an  Brastiao,  that  he  might  not  ag«n  bse  tiiem,  and  ho  w>ll 
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become  Tvhat  I  list  while  I  haye  in  my  power  tlie  document  that  may  de- 
prive him  of  them.  Theao  lands  arc  a  bit  between  his  jaws  and  a  hook  in 
hia  nostrils,  and  the  rein  and  the  line  are  in  my  hands  to  guide  tliem  as  I 
think  meet ;  and  this  they  shall  tlierefore  be,  muess  I  had  assnrance  of  be- 
stowing them  on  a  sure  and  sincere  friend.  But  Lord  Bvandale  is  a  mali"- 
^act,  of  heart  like  flint,  and  brow  like  adamant ;  tlie  goods  of  the  world  fall 
on  him  like  leares  on  the  frost-bound  earth,  aad  unmoTed  he  will  see  them 
■whirled  off  by  the  first  wind.  The  heathen  virtues  of  such  as  he  are  more 
dangerous  to  na  than  the  sordid  cupidity  of  those  who,  governed  by  their 
interest,  must  follow  where  it  leads,  and  who,  therefore,  themselves  the 
slaves  of  avarice,  may  be  compelled  to  work  in  the  vineyard,  were  it  but  U> 
earn  the  wages  of  sin." 

"This  might  have  been  all  well  some  years  since,"  replied  Morton;  "and 
I  could  understand  yonr  argument,  although  I  could  never  acquiesce  in  ita 
justice.  But  at  this  crisis  it  seems  useless  to  you  to  persevere  in  keeping 
up  an  inflaenco  which  can  no  longer  be  directed  to  an  useful  purpose.  The 
land  has  peace,  liberty,  and  freedom  of  conscience — and  what  wonld  you 

"  More  I"  exclaimed  Burley,  again  unsheathiiig  his  sword,  with  a  vivacity 
which  nearly  made  Morton  start.  "  Look  at  the  notches  npon  that  weapon ; 
they  are  three  in  number,  are  they  not  J" 

"It  seems  so,"  answered  Morton;  "but  what  of  that?" 

"  The  fragment  of  steel  that  parted  ftom  this  firat  gap,  rmted  on  the  skull 
of  the  pegured  traifor  who  first  introduced  Episcopacy  into  Scotland;  — 
this  second  notch  was  made  in  the  rib-bone  of  an  im;mous  villain,  the  boldest 
and  best  soldier  that  ripheld  the  prelatie  oause  at  Dmmolog ;  —  this  third 
was  broken  on  the  steel  head-piece  of  the  captain  who  defended  the  Chapel 
of  Holyrood  when  the  people  rose  at  the  revolution — I  cleft  him  to  the 
teeth  through  steel  and  bone.  It  has  done  great  deeds  this  little  weapon, 
and  each  of  these  blows  was  a  deliverance  to  the  church.  This  sword/'  he 
said,  again  sheathing  it,  "has  yet  more  to  do .^ to  weed  out  this  base  and 
pestilential  heresy  of  Erastianism — to  vindicate  the  true  liberty  of  the  Kirk 
m  her  purity  — to  restore  the  Covenant  in  its  glory,  —  then  let  it  moulder 
and  rust  beside  the  boaes  of  its  master."* 

"  Tou  have  neither  men  nor  means,  Mr.  Balfour,  to  disturb  the  govern- 
ment as  now  settled,"  argued  Morton ;  "  the  people  are  in  general  satisfied, 
excepting  only  the  eentlemen  of  the  Jacobite  interest ;  and  surely  you 
would  not  join  with  aose  who  would  only  use  you  for  their  own  purposes?" 

"  It  is  they,"  answered  Burley,  "  that  should  servo  ours.  I  went  to  the 
camp  of  the  malignant  Claver'se,  as  the  future  King  of  Israel  sought  the 

■  The  iiwDrd  of  GBptahi  itAia  Fabn  of  Meodowhead.  a  CBjnsitniJan  fbmoaa  Eac  hia  perwnal  prowABa,  bam 
tefllimoDy  tD  hs  exeitLou  Id  tha  caoae  oftha  GorenaDt,  uhl  wea  ^noal  atihm  appnasion  of  Lhe  timos- 
"Tllis  sword  H^orL  babble"  (SGwA^Tta1iBaJ''Jflt:^BlllHill■,"sanU^.llowl0  or  Locuaiihl-  "  It  was  LKea  1,^ 
hia  pnKflDilDTi,"  (jneaolDS  daKendanb.  *  Tauiar  aoniual  laa  of  ttia  word.)  "oannteil  to  have  twantr-o^lit 
fapfi  !a  iui  «dg« :  vlikh  Eimda  iheiB  aftarwai^  abHTre.  that  thenfif^^B  jpn  as  iniuir  nan  ta  Uia  uaie  of  Uu 
perawBtno  aa  Uiere  nroTfl  fltepi  or  brokon  pieces  la  tbe  edj^  thereoC"— S(»u^  Watuiies,  edit.  ITffJ,  p-  4JT^. 

Tfafl  pflTHBimted  pu^,  u  Wh  tdroamilaaaa  lad  to  thalrplaalaFadUB  and  BinneiA  nlianco  on  liaavsD, 
nheu  earth  «bs  acaroa  panalttod  to  beaf  xbota,  tail  naturallr  iato  eathaalBatiD  creCuliLv,  and,  as  they  ima- 
^Hil,  direct  DoptantioD  wiih  Iha  powan  of  darkoeu,  so  the?  concstv&il  some  aTDongsL  liieni  to  he  poflssaed 
cja  power  af  pndiotiDD,  irtdclu  tboDgh  thajdid  xwt  eiBDiiTonU  it  inapiivd  propfaeDjT' vems  »  nave  ap- 
profiEShed.  In  their  EmlnLcm,  va?  noarlv  to  IL  Tbe  SDldeDt  of  these  pradictians  waa  ^flo^^j  of  a  melaacholy 
natora ;  ibr  it  la  dann;  aobh  ontm  of  Dlocd  and  oonfnium  that 


"Pale-ered  prophatB  whiapE 
celebralod  Aliaaader  Pedan  wBi  haoDted  Iw  the  leiron  of  >  Freaoh 
m,  "  Ob  the  HonzleB.  the  FnnchMonuaa"  (Ibr  Moaaieara.  ^htless), 

^nia  thiokir  in"  (ha  ^len'oniTr  aidW'e  O^Ser  dal  that  of  ttia'Hlt^iitiiidm^ii"'"Up™"'^D 
an.  he  said  he  hail  basn  nude  to  aaa  the  Preacb  maTicldlli:  with  their  armiee  throustL  ths  lonetli 
til  of  the  Lead  m  the  blood  of  all  ranka,  ap  ta  ths  bridle  reiaa,  aod  that  f«  a  bamed,  hrQlt«a,  and  itv 


as 


cbaiacEer  of  Ibe  pu^  and  times. 
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land  of  the  Philistines ;  I  arranged  witli  him  a  rising,  and,  but  for  the  vil- 
lain Evandale,  the  Brastians  eie  now  had  been  driven  from  the  west  —  I 
could  slaj  him,"  he  added,  with  a  vindictive  scowl,  "  were  he  grasping  the 
horns  of  the  aiiar  1"  He  then  proceeded  in  a  calmer  tone :  "If  thou,  son 
uf  mine  ancient  comrade,  wert  suitor  for  thyself  to  this  Edith  Bellenden, 
and  wert  willing  to  put  ihy  hand  to  the  great  work  with  zeal  equal  to  thy 
courage,  (hinfc  not  I  would  prefer  the  friendship  of  Basil  Olifant  to  thine ; 
thou  ahouldest  then  have  the  means  Hiat  this  document"  (he  produced  a 
parcliment)  "  affords,  to  place  lier  in  possession  of  the  lands  of  her  father. 
This  have  I  longed  to  saj  to  thee,  ever  since  I  saw  thee  fight  ilie  good  fight 
so  strongly  at  the  fatal  bridge.    The  maiden  loved  thee,  and  thou  her." 

Morton  replied  firmly  —  "I  will  not  dissemble  with  jou,  Mr.  Balfour, 
even  to  gain  a  good  end.  I  came  in  hopes  to  persuade  you  to  do  a  deed  of 
justice  to  others,  not  to  gain  any  selfish  end  of  my  own.  I  have  failed  —  I 
grieve  for  your  sake,  more  tlian  for  the  loss  whieli  others  will  sustain  by 
your  injustice." 

"  Yon  refuse  my  proffer,  then  V  said  Burley,  with  kindling  ei^cs. 

"  I  do,"  said  Morton.  "  Would  you  be  really,  as  you  are  desirous  to  bo 
thought,  a  man  of  honour  and  conscienco,  yon  would,  regardless  of  all  other 
considerations,  restore  that  parchment  to  Lord  Evandale,  to  be  used  for  the 
advantage  of  the  lawful  heir." 

"Sooner  shall  it  perish!"  said  Balfour;  and  casting  the  deed  into  the 
heap  of  red  charcoal  beside  him,  pressed  it  down  with  ttie  heel  of  his  boot. 

While  it  smoked,  shrivelled,  alid  crackled  in  the  flames,  Morton  sprung 
forward  to  snateh  it,  and  Burley  catching  hold  of  him,  a  struggle  ensued. 
Both  were  strong  men,  but  although  Morton  was  much  the  more  active  and 
younger  of  the  two,  yet  Balfour  was  the  most  powerful,  and  effectually  pre- 
vented him  from  rescuing  the  deed  until  it  was  fairly  reduced  to  a  cinder. 
They  then  quitted  hold  of  each  other,  and  the  enthusiast,  rendered  fiercer 
by  the  contest,  glared  on  Morton  with  an  eye  expressive  of  frantic  revenge. 

"  Thou  hast  my  secret,"  he  exclaimed ;  "  thou  must  be  mine,  or  die !" 

"  I  contemn  your  threats,"  s^d  Morton ;  "  I  pity  you,  and  leave  you." 

But,  as  he  turned  to  retire,  Burley  stept  before  him,  pushed  the  o^-trunk 
from  its  restina-place,  and  as  it  fell  thundering  and  crashing  into  the  abyss 
beneath,  drewlus  sword,  and  cried  out,  with  a  voice  that  rivalled  the  roar 
of  the  cataract  and  the  thunder  of  the  falling  oak, — "Now  thou  art  at  bay  1 
—  fight  —  yield  or  diel"  and  standing  in  the  mouth  of  the  cavern,  he  flou- 
rished his  naked  sword. 

"  I  will  not  fight  with  the  man  that  preserved  my  father's  life,"  said 
Morton ; — "  1  have  not  yet  learned  to  say  the  words,  I  yield ;  and  my  life  I 
will  rescue  as  I  best  can." 

So  speaking,  and  ere  Balfour  was  aware  of  his  purpose,  he  sprung  past 
him,  and  exerting  that  youthful  agility  of  which  he  possessed  an  uncom- 
mon share,  leaped  clear  across  the  fearful  chasm  which  divided  the  mouth 
of  the  cave  from  the  projecting  rocfc  on  the  opposite  side,  and  stood  there 
safe  and  free  from  his  incensed  enemy.  He  immediately  ascended  the 
ravine,  and,  as  he  turned,  saw  Burley  stand  for  an  instant  aghast  with  as- 
tonishment, and  then,  wiUi  the  frenzy  of  disappointed  rage,  rush  into  the 
interior  of  his  cavern. 

It  was  not  difficult  for  him  to  perceive  that  this  unhappy  man's  mind  had 
been  so  long  agitated  by  desperate  schemes  and  sudden  disappointments, 
that  it  had  lost  its  equipoise,  and  that  there  was  now  in  his  conduct  a  shade 
of  lunacy,  not  the  less  striking,  from  the  vigour  and  craft  with  which  he 
pursued  liis  wild  designs.  Morton  soon  joined  his  guide,  who  had  been 
terrified  b^  the  fall  of  toe  oak.  This  he  represented  as  accidental ;  and  she 
assured  him  in  return,  that  the  inhabitant  of  the  cave  would  experience  no 
inconvenience  from  it,  being  always  provided  with  materials  to  construct 
another  bridge. 
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The  adventurea  of  the  morciiig  were  not  jet  ended.  Aa  tJiey  fippi'oaclifi<I 
the  hut,  the  little  girl  made  an  esclamatioo  of  surprise  at  seeing  nor  gcand- 
mother  groping  her  way  towarda  them,  at  a  greatOT  distance  from  her  home 
than  she  could  have  been  supposed  capable  of  travelling. 

"0,  air,  sir  I"  swd  the  old  woman,  when  she  heard  them  ap;^roach,  "gin 
e'er  ye  loyed  Lord  Eyandale,  help  now,  or  nerer ! — God  be  praiaed  that  lefs 
my  hearing  when  he  took  my  poor  eye-aight!  —  Come  this  way — this  way; 
and  0 1  tread  lightly.  —  Peggy,  liinny,  gang  saddle  the  gentleman's  horse, 
and  lead  him  cannily  ahint  the  thorny  fliavr,  and  bide  him  there." 

She  conducted  liim  b>  a  small  Window,  through  which,  himself  unobserved, 
he  could  see  two  dragoons  seated  at  their  morning  draught  of  ale,  and  con- 
versing earnestly  together. 

"  The  more  I  think  of  it,"  ewd  the  one, "  the  leaa  I  like  it,  Inglis.  Evan- 
dale  waa  a  good  offioer,  and  the  aoldier's  friend ;  and  though  we  were 

punished  for  the  mutiny  at  Tillietudlem,  yet,  by ,  Frank,  you  muat  own 

we  deserved  it." 

"D n  seize  me,  if  I  forgive  him  for  it,  though!"  replied  the  other; 

"and  I  think  I  can  ait  in  his  skirts  now." 

"Why,man,you  should  forget  and  forgive  —  Better  take  the  start  with 
him  along  with  the  rest,  and  join,  the  ranting  Highlanders.  We  have  all 
eat  King  James's  bread." 

"  Thou  art  an  ass.  The  start,  as  you  call  it,  will  never  happen ;  the  day's 
put  off.  Halliday's  seen  a  ghost,  or  Miss  Bellenden's  fallen  sick  of  the  pip, 
or  some  blasted  nonsense  or  another ;  the  thing  will  never  keep  two  days 
longer,  aad  the  first  bird  that  sin^s  out  will  get  the  reward." 

"That's  true,  too,"  answered  his  comrade;  "and  will  this  fellow  — this 
Basil  Ohfaiit,  pay  handsomely  ?" 

"  Like  a  prince,  man,"  said  Inglia.  "  Evandale  is  the  man  on  earth  whom 
he  hates  worst ;  and  he  fears  him,  besides,  about  aome  law  busineaa,  and 
were  he  once  rubbed  out  of  the  way,  all,  he  thinks,  will  be  his  own." 

"  But  ahall  we  have  warrants  and  force  enough  V  said  the  other  fellow, 
"Few  people  here  will  stir  against  my  lord,  and  we  may  find  him  with 
some  of  our  own  fellows  at  his  back." 

"  Thou'rt  a  cowardly  fool,  Dick,"  returned  Inglis ;  "  he  is  living  quietly 
down  at  Fairy-Knowe  to  avoid  auspioion,  Olifant  is  a  magistrate,  and  wiu 
have  some  of  his  own  people  that  he  can  trust  along  with  him.  There,  are 
us  two,  and  the  Laird  says  he  oan  get  a  desperate  fighting  whig  follow  called 
Quintin  Mackell,  that  has  an  old  grudge  at  Evandale." 

"  WeO,  well,  you  are  my  officer,  ;fou  know,"  said  the  private,  with  true 
military  oonscianoe,  "and  if  anything  is  wrong"*— 

"  I'll  take  the  blame,"  said  Inglia.  "  Come,  another  pot  of  ale,  and  let 
us  to  Tillietudlem. — Here,  blind  Bess !  why,  where  the  devil  has  the  old  hag 
crept  to  ?" 

"  Delay  them  as  long  as  you  can,"  whispered  Morton,  aa  he  thrust  his 
purse  into  the  hostess's  hand ;  "  all  depends  on  gaining  time." 

Then,  walking  swiftly  to  the  place  where  the  girl  held  his  horse  ready, 
"To  Fairy-Knowe  ? — no;  alone  loould  not  protect  them.— I  must  instantly 
to  Glasgow.  Wittenbold,  the  commandant  there,  will  readily  give  me  the 
support  of  a  troop,  and  procure  me  the  countenance  of  the  civil  power.  I 
must  drop  a  caution  as  Ipass.  —  Come,  Moorkopf,"  he  smd,  addressing  his 
horse  as  he  mounted  him — "this  day  must  try  your  breath  and  speed." 
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The  indiBpoBilion  of  Edith  confined  her  to  iDed  during  the  eventful  day 
on  -whioh.  she  had  received  such  aa  unospeoted  shock  from  the  sudden  ap- 
piuitiou  of  Morton.  Nest  morning,  however,  she  waa  reported  to  be  so 
much  better,  that  Lord  Bvandale  leaumed  hia  purpose  of  loiwing  Fairj- 
Knowe.  At  a  late  hoar  in  the  forenoon,  Ladj  Emilj  entered  the  apartment 
of  Edith  with  a  peculiar  gravity  of  manner.  Having  received  and  paid  the 
complimentfl  of  the  day,  ahe  oMerved  it  would  be  a  aad  one  for  her,  though 
it  would  relieve  Miaa  Bellenden  of  an  encumbrance — "My  brother  leaves  na 
to-dw,  Mias  Bellenden." 

"  LeavcB  ua  1"  esclaimed  Edith  in  surprise ;  "  for  his  own  house,  I  trust?" 

"  I  have  reason  to  think  he  meditates  a  more  distant  journey,"  answered 
Iiady  Emily ;  "  he  has  little  to  detain  him  in  this  country." 

"  Good  Heaven  1"  esolaimed  Edith,  "  why  was  I  born  to  become  the  wreck 
of  all  that  is  manly  and  noble  1  What  can  he  done  to  prevent  him  from 
running  headlong  on  ruin?  I  will  come  down  instantly — Say  that  I  implore 
he  will  not  depart  until  I  apeak  -witli  him." 

"It  will  be  in  vain,  Miaa  Bellenden  ;  but  1  will  execute  your  commission;" 
and  she  left  the  room  as  formally  as  she  had  entered  it,  and  informed  her 
hrotlicr,  Miss  Bellenden.  waa  so  much  recovered  as  to  propose  coming  down 
stairs  ere  he  went  away.  "  I  anppose,"  ahe  added,  pettishly,  "  the  prospeot 
of  being  speedily  released  from  our  company  has  wrought  a  cure  on  her 
Bhattered  nervea." 
"  "  Sister,"  said  Lord  Evandale,  "you  are  unjuat,  if  not  envious." 

"Uiyust  I  may  be,  Evandale,  but  I  should  not  have  dreamt,"  glancing 
her  eye  at  a  mirror,  "of  being  thought  envious  without  better  cause.— But 
let  US  go  to  the  old  lady  ;  she  ia  maiing  a  feast  in  the  other  room,  which 
might  have  dined  all  your  troop  when  you  had  one." 

Lord  Evandale  accompanied  her  in  silence  to  the  parlour,  for  he  knew  it 
■was  in  vain  to  contend  witli  her  prepossessions  and  offended  pride.  They 
found  tlie  table  covered  with  refreshments,  arranged  under  the  careful  in- 
Bpeotion  of  Lady  Margaret. 

"  Ye  could  hardly  wcel  be  said  to  breakfast  this  morning,  my  Iiord  Evan- 
dale, and  ye  maun  e'en  partake  of  a  small  collation  before  ye  ride,  such  m 
'his  poor  house,  whose  inmates  are  so  maoh  indebted  to  yon,  can  provide  in 
th.nr  present  circumstances.  For  my  ain  part,  I  like  to  see  young  folk  take 
Bome  refection  before  they  ride  out  upon  their  sporte  or  their  aifairs,  and  I 
said  as  mach  to  his  most  sacred  Majesty  when  he  brealdasted  at  Tillietud- 
lem  in  the  year  of  grace  sixteen  hundred  and  fifty-one ;  and  his  most  sacred 
Majesty  waa  pleased  to  reply,  drinking  to  my  health  at  iho  same  time  in  a 
flagon  of  Rhenish  wine,  'Lady  Maj'garet,  ye  apeak  like  a  Highland  oracle.' 
These  were  his  Majesty's  very  words ;  so  tliat  your  lordship  may  judge 
whether  I  have  not  good  authority  to  press  young  folk  to  partake  of  their 

It  may  be  well  supposed  that  much  of  the  good  lady's  speech  failed  Lord 
Evandaie's  ears,  whicn  were  then  employed  in  listening  for  the  light  step 
of  Edith.  His  absence  of  mind  on  this  occasion,  Jiowever  natural,  cost  him 
very  dear.  While  Lady  Margaret  was  playing  the  kind  hostess,  a  part  she 
delighted  and  esccUed  m,  she  was  interrupted  by  John  Gudyill,  who,  in  the 
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natural  phrase  for  announcing  an  inferior  to  the  mistress  of  a  family,  said, 
"  There  was  ane  wanting  to  speak  to  her  leddyship." 

"  Ane !  what  ane  ?  Has  he  nae  name  J  Ye  epeak  as  if  I  kept  a,  shop, 
and  was  to  come  at  everyhody's  whistle." 

"  Yes,  be  has  a  name,"  answered  John,  "  but  your  leddjship  likes  ill  to 
hear  it." 

"  What  i8  it,  you  fool !" 

"  It's  Calf-Qihbie,  my  leddy,"  sdd  John,  in  a  tone  gather  ahove  the  pitch 
of  decorous  respect,  on  which  ho  occasionally  trespassed,  confiding  in  his 
merit  as  &a  ancient  servant  of  the  family,  and  a  faithful  follower  of  their 
humble  fortunes — "  It's  Calf-Gihbie,  an  your  leddyship  will  hae't,  that  keeps 
Edie  Henshaw's  kye  down  yonder  at  the  Brigg-end  —  that's  him  that  was 
Guse-Gibbie  at  Tilhetudlem,  and  gaed  to  the  wapjiinshaw,  and  that" 

"Hold  your  peace,  John,"  said  the  old  lady,  rising  in  dimity ;  "you  are 
very  insolent  to  think  I  wad  speak  wi'  a  person  like  that.  Let  him  toll  Ms 
business  to  you  or  Mrs.  Headriag." 

"He'll  no  hear  o*  that,  my  leddy;  he  says,  them  that  sent  him  hade  him 
^e  tbO' thing  to  your  leddyship's  ^n  hand  direct,  or  to  Lord  Evandale's,  ho 
•wots  na  whilk.  Bat,  to  say  the  truth,  he's  far  frae  fresh,  and  he's  but  an 
idiot  an  he  were." 

"  Then  turn  him  out,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  "  and  tell  him  to  come  back 
to-morrow  when  he  is  sober.  I  sappoBe  he  comes  to  crave  some  beneTolence 
as  an  ancient  follower  o'  the  house. 

"Like  onengh,  my  leddy,  for  he's  a'  in  rags,  joor  creature." 

Gudyill  made  another  attempt  to  get  at  (Sbbie's  commission,  which  was 
indeed  of  the  last  importance,  being  a  few  lines  from  Morton  to  Lord  Bran- 
dale,  acquainting  him  with  the  danger  in  which  he  stood  from  the  practices 
of  Olifant,  and  eshortJng  him  either  to  instant  flight,  or  else  to  come  to 
Glasgow  and  surrender  himself,  where  he  could  assure  him  of  protection. 
This  billet,  hastily  written,  he  intrusted  to  Gibbie,  whom  he  saw  feeding 
his  herd  beside  the  bridge,  and  backed  with  a  couple  of  dollars  his  desiro 
that  it  might  instantly  be  delivered  into  the  hand  to  which  it  was  addressed. 

But  it  was  decreed  that  Qoosc-Gibbio's  intermediation,  whether  as  an 
emissary  or  as  a  man-at^-arms,  should  he  unfortunate  to  the  family  at  Tillie- 
tudlem.  He  unluckily  tarried  so  long  at  the  ale-house,  to  prove  if  his  em- 
ployer's coin  was  good,  that,  when  he  appeared  at  Fairy-Knowe,  the  little 
eense  wMeh  nature  had  given  him  was  effeotualli'  drowned  in  ale  and 
bi'an^,  and  instead  of  asMng  for  Lord  Evandale,  he  demanded  to  speak 
with  Lady  Margaret,  whose  name  was  more  familiar  to  his  ear.  Being  re- 
fused admittance  to  her  presence,  he  sta^ered  away  with  the  letter  unde- 
livered, perversely  faitlifu!  to  Morton's  instructions  in  the  only  point  in 
■which  it  would  I^ve  been  well  had  he  departed  from  them. 

A  few  minutes  after  he  was  gone,  Edith  entered  the  apartinont.  Lord 
Evandale  and  she  met  with  mutual  embarrassment,  whicli  Lady  Margaret, 
who  only  knew  in  general  that  their  unton  had  been  postponed  by  her 
grand-daughter's  indisposition,  set  down  to  the  bashfulness  of  a  bride  and 
bridegroom,  and,  to  place  them  at  ease,  begaa  to  talk  to  Lady  Emily  on 
indifferent  topics.  At  this  moment,  Edith,  with  a  countenance  as  pale  as 
death,  muttered,  rather  than  whispered,  to  Lord  Evandale,  a  request  to 
speak  with  him.  He  offered  his  arm,  and  supported  her  into  the  small 
anteroom,  whieh,  as  we  have  noticed  before,  opened  from  the  parlour.  Ho 
placed  her  in  a  chair,  and,  taking  one  himself,  awaited  the  opening  of  the 
conversation. 

"  I  am  distressed,  my  lord," 
late,  and  those  with  difficulty; 
to  speak  it." 

"If  I  have  any  share  in  occasioning  your  uneasiness,"  said  Lord  Evan- 
dale, mildly,  "  you  will  soon,  Edith,  be  released  from  it." 
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"Tou  arc  deter mxneti,  then,  my  lord,"  she  repliad,  "to  run  this  dnsperate 
ooursa  with  desperiite  men,  in  spite  of  your  own  better  reason  — in  spite  of 
jour  friends'  entreaties — in.  spite  of  the  almost  ineritable  ruin  which  jawns 
before  yoa  ?" 

"Forgive  me,  Miss  Bellenden;  even  your  solicitude  on  my  account  must 
not  detain  me  when  my  honour  oalls.  My  horses  stand  ready  saddled,  mv 
Bervanta  are  prepared,  the  signal  for  rising  will  be  given  so  soon  as  I  reach 
Kilsyth— If  it  is  my  fate  that  calls  me,  I  will  not  Bhun  meeting  it.  It  will 
bo  something,"  he  8^d,  taking  her  hand,  "to  die  deserving  your  compassion, 
Bince  I  cannot  gain  your  love." 

"  0,  my  lord,  remain  I"  siud  Edith,  in  a  tone  which  went  to  his  heart ; 
"time  may  explain  the  strange  circumstance  which  has  shocked  me  so 
much, ;  my  agitated  nerves  may  recover  their  tranquillity.  0,  do  not  rush 
on  death  and  ruin  1  remain  to  be  our  prop  and  stay,  and  hope  everything 
from  time  I" 

"  It  is  too  late,  Edith,"  answered  Lord  Bvondale ;  "  and  -I  were  most  nn- 
generoiis  could  I  practise  on  the  warmth  and  kindliness  of  your  feelings 
towards  me.  I  know  you  cannot  love  me ;  nervous  distress,  so  strong  as  to 
conjure  tip  the  appearance  of  the  dead  or  absent,  indicates  a  predilectioh 
too  powerful  to  give  way  to  friendship  and  gratitude  aione.  But  were  it 
otherwise,  the  die  is  now  cast." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  Cuddie  burst  into  the  room,  terror  and  haste  in  his 
countenance, 

"0,  my  lord 
was  his  htst  e;  .  . 

"  They  I    "Who  V  said  Lord  Evandale. 

"  A  party  of  horse,  headed  by  Basil  Olifant,"  answered  Cuddie. 

"  0  hide  yourself,  my  lord  I"  echoed  Edith,  ia  an  agony  of  terror. 

"  I  will  not^  by  Heavea  1"  answered  Lord  Evandale.  "  What  right  has 
the  villain  to  assail  me,  or  stop  my  passage?  I  will  make  my  way,  were 
ho  backed  fcy  a  regiment  I  Tell  Halliday  and  Hunter  to  get  out  the  horses 
-^And  now,  farewell,  Edith  I"  He  clasped'her  in  his  arms,  and  kissed  her 
tenderly ;  then  bursting  from  his  sister,  who,  with  Lady  Margaret,  endea- 
voured to  detain  him,  rushed  out  and  mounted  his  horse. 

All  was  in  confusion — the  women  shrieked  and  hurried  in  consteraation 
to  the  front  windows  of  the  house,  from  which  they  could  see  a  small  party 
of  horsemen,  of  whom  two  only  seemed  soldiers.  They  were  on  the  open 
ground  before  0  uddie's  cottage,  at  the  bottKjni  of  the  descent  from  the  house, 
and  showed  caution  in  approaching  it,  as  if  uncertain  of  the  strength 
within. 

"  He  may  escape !  he  may  escape !"  said  Edith ;  "  0,  would  he  but  take 
the  by-road  I" 

But  Lord  Evandale,  determined  to  face  a  danger  which  his  high  spirit 
undervalued,  commanded  his  servants  to  follow  him,  and  rode  composedly 
down  the  avenue.  Old  Gudyill  ran  to  arm  himself,  and  Cuddie  snatched 
down  a  gun  which  was  kept  for  the  protection  of  the  house,  and,  although 
on  foot,  followed  Lord  Evandale.  It  was  in  vain  his  wife,  who  had  hurried 
up  on  the  alarm,  hung  by  his  skirts,  threatening  him  with  deatii  by  the 
Bword  or  halter  for  meddling  with  other  folk's  matters. 

"  Haud  your  peace,  ye,  b 1"  swd  Cuddie,  "  and  that's  br^d  Scotch; 

or  I  wotna  what  is ;  is  it  ither  folk's  matters  to  see  Lord  Evandale  murdered 
before  my  face  1"  and  down  the  avenue  he  marched.  But  considering  on 
the  way  that  he  composed  ilie  whole  infantry,  as  John  Gudyill  had  not  ap- 
peai'ed,  he  took  his  vantage  ground  behind  the  hedge,  hammered  his  flint, 
cocked  his  piece,  and,  taking  a  long  aim  at  Laird  Basil,  as  he  was  called, 
stood  prompt  for  action. 

As  soon  as  Lord  Evandale  appeared,  Olifant's  party  spread  themselves  a 
little,  as  if  preparing  to  enclose  hitn.    Their  leader  stood  fast,  supported  by 
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three  men,  two  of  whom  irere  dragoons,  tie  third  in  dress  and  appearance 
a  eountrjman,  all  well  armed.  But  the  strong  figure,  stci'n  featurea,  and 
resolyed  manner  of  the  third  attendant,  made  him  seem  the  most  formidable 
of  the  party ;  and  whoever  had  before  aeon  Lim,  could  have  no  difficulty  in 
recogniEing  Balfour  of  Buriey, 

"  Follow  me,"  said  Lord  Bvandale  to  his  servants,  "  and  if  we  are  for- 
whly  opposed,  do  as  I  do."  He  ftdvanoed  at  a  hand  gallop  towards  Olifant, 
and  was  in  the  act  of  demanding  why  he  had  thus  beset  the  road,  when 
Olifant  called  out,  "  Shoot  the  traitor !"  and  the  whole  four  fired  their  cara- 
bines upon  the  unfortunate  nobleman.  He  reeled  in  the  saddle,  advanced 
his  hand  to  the  holster,  and  drew  a  pistol,  but,  unable  to  discharge  it,  fell 
from  his  horse  mortally  wounded.  His  servants  had  presented  their  cara- 
bines. Hunter  fired  at  random ;  hut  Halliday,  who  was  an  intrepid  follow, 
took  aim  at  Inglis,  and  shot  him  dead  on  the  spot.  At  the  same  instant,  a 
shot,  from  behind  the  hedge,  still  more  effectually  avenged  Lord  Evandale, 
for  tlie  ball  took  place  in  the  very  midst  of  Basil  Olifant's  forehead,  and 
stretched  him  lifeless  on  the  ground.  His  followers,  astonished  at  the  exe- 
cution done  in  go  short  a  time,  seemed  rather  disposed  to  stand  inactive, 
when  Buriey,  whose  blood  was  up  with  the  contest,  esclaimed,  "Down  with 
the  Midianitesl"  and  attacked  Halliday  sword  in  hand.  At  tliie  instant 
the  clatter  of  horses'  hoofe  was  heard,  and  a  party  of  horse,  rapidly  ad- 
vancing on  the  road  from  Glasgow,  appeared  on  the  fatal  field.  They  were 
foreign  dr^oons,  led  by  the  Butch  commandant  Wittenbold,  accompanied 
by  Morton  and  a  civil  magistrate. 

A  hasty  call  to  surrender,  in  the  name  of  God  and  King  William,  was 
obeyed  by  all  escept  Burloj,  who  turned  his  horse  and  attempted  to  escape. 
Several  soldiers  pursued  him  by  command  of  their  officer,  hut,  being  well 
mounted,  only  the  two  headmost  seemed  likely  to  gsun  on  him.  He  turned 
deliberately  twice,  and  discharging  first  one  of  his  pistols,  and  then  the 
other,  rid  himself  of  the  one  pursuer  by  mortally  wounding  hira,  and  of 
the  other  by  shooting  his  horse,  and  then  continued  his  flight  to  Bothwell 
Bridge,  where,  for  his  misfortune,  he  found  the  gates  shut  and  guarded. 
Tummg  from  hence,  he  made  for  a  place  where  the  river  seemed  passahle, 
and  plunged  into  the  stream, — the  bullets  from  the  pistols  and  eai'abines  of 
his  pursuers  whizzing  around  him.  Two  balls  took  effect  when  he  was  past 
the  middle  of  the  stream,  and  he  felt  himself  dangerously  wounded.  He 
reined  his  horse  round  in  the  midst  of  the  rirer,  and  returned  towards  the 
bank  he  had  Mt^  waving  his  hand,  ns  if  with  the  purpose  of  intimating  that 
he  surrendered.  The  troopers  cenaed  firing  at  him  accordingly,  and  awaited 
hja  return,  two  of  them  riding  a  little  way  info  the  river  to  seize  and  disarm 
him.  But  it  presently  appeared  that  his  purpose  was  revenge,  not  safely. 
As  he  approaclied  the  two  soldiers,  he  collected  his  remaining  strength,  and 
dischai'ged  a  blow  on  the  head  of  one,  which  tumbled  him  from  his  horse. 
The  oUier  dragoon,  a  strong  muscular  man,  had  in  the  meanwhile  laid 
hands  on  him,  Buriey,  in  requital,  grasped  his  throat,  as  a  dying  tiger 
seizes  his  prey,  and  both,  losing  the  saddle  in  the  struggle,  came  headlong 
into  the  river,  and  were  swept  down  the  stream.  Their  course  might  be 
traced  by  the  blood  which  bubbled  up  to  the  surface.  They  were  twice 
seen  to  rise,  the  Dutchman  striving  to  swim,  and  Buriey  clinging  to  him  in 
a  manner  that  showed  his  desire  that  both  should  perish.  Their  corpses 
were  taken  out  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  down  the  river.  As  Balfour's 
grasp  could  not  have  been  unclenched  without  cutting  off  his  hands,  both 
■were  thrown  into  a  hasty  grave,  still  marked  by  a  rude  stone,  and  a  ruder 
epitaph.* 
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IVhile  the  soul  «f  this  stem  cntbusiiist  flitted  to  its  account,  that  of  tlie 
bravo  and  geaoroua  Lord  Evaadale  vraa  also  reieaeed.  Morton  had  flung 
himself  from  his  horso  upon  percBiving  hia  situation,  to  render  his  dying 
friend  ail  the  ^d  in  hia  power.  He  knew  him,  for  ho  pressed  his  hand, 
and,  being  unable  to  speak,  intimated  b;  signs  his  wish  to  be  convened  to 
the  house.  This  was  done  with  all  the  care  possible,  and  he  was  soon  sur- 
rounded by  his  lamenting  friends.  But  the  clamorous  crief  of  Ladj  Emily 
was  far  oseeeded  in  intensity  by  the  silent  agony  of  Edith.  Unconaeious 
even  of  the  presence  of  Morton,  she  hung  oyer  the  dying  man;  nor  was 
she  aware  that  Fafe,  who  was  removine  one  faithful  loTer,  had  restored 
nnother  aa  if  from  the  grave,  until  Lord  Evandale,  taking  their  hands  in  his, 
pressed  them  both  affectionately,  united  them  together,  raised  his  face,  aa 
if  to  pray  for  a  blessing  on  them,  and  sunk  back  and  expired  in  the  next 
moment. 


CONCLUSION. 


I  HAB  determined  to  waive  the  task  of  a  conoludlag  chapter,  Iciiving  to 
the  reader's  jma^nation  the  arrangemetita  which  must  necessarily  take 
place  after  Lord  Evandale's  death.  But  as  I  waa  aware  tliat  precedents 
are  wanting  for  a  practice,  which  might  be  found  convenient  both  to  readers 
and  compilers,  I  confess  myself  to  nave  bean  in  a  considerable  dilemma, 
■when  fortunately  I  was  honoured  with  an  invitation  to  drink  tea  with  Miss 
Martha  Buskbody,  a  young  lady  who  has  carried  on  the  profession  of 
mantaarmating  at  Ganderoleuch  and  in  the  neighbourhood,  with  great 
success,  for  ntout  forty  years.  Knowing  her  taste  for  narratives  of  this 
description,  I  requested  her  to  look  over  the  loose  sheets  the  morning  before 
I  waited  on  her,  and  enlighten  me  by  the  experience  which  she  must  have 
acquired  in  reading  through  (he  whole  stock  of  three  circulating  libraries, 
in  Gandercleach  and  the  two  next  market-towns.  When,  with  a  palpitating 
heart,  I  appeared  before  her  in  the  evening,  I  found  her  much  disposed  to  be 
com  plimentary . 

"I  have  not  been  more  affected,"  swd  she,  wiping  the  glasses  of  her 
spectacles,  "  by  any  novel  excepting  the  Tale  of  Jemmy  and  Jenny 
Jessamy,  which  is  indeed  pathos  itself;  but  your  plan  of  omitting  a  formal 
conclusion  will  never  do.     Yon  may  be  as  harrowing   to  our  nerves   as 


For  Solemn  Xfogpa  ami  Gov'LinaVa  aalio, 

Upon  the  M[if  DE-T^nr  in  Fila. 

DU  iBk  James  ShnrpetlienpostlUi^lirs: 


praEDnsloDarHe  ofterwarda  fccapal  to  HoUaiul, 


fniiii  liie  Prbice  far  that  purpoM,  but  died  at  sab  Lefoiv  Jiib  amvul  la  Seotlajid ;  wherfllw  that  deHJra  wnt 
neTeracconipilElieEl.iiiulKiiliBluiElwaanaTerdmincl  by- tho  lilood  of  thev  who  had  ahed  inaoaeiLt  bhjuil, 
■CDonliag  to  tlie  Iaw  of  the  tonl,  Gen.  ic  C^  VfliffMgdieddgawn'abliiod,lyTriansAaiiJasbtfiadbBtAed."—Scoi- 

damtlmoB  ReaoHoa,  wBreoiily  eAa^^ 
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